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I

THE time was the year 1872, and the place a bendm the river above a long pond terminating in a
dam. Beyond this dam, and on a flat lower than

It, stood a two-story miU structure. Save for a small, stump-
dotted clearing, and the road that led from it, r.ll else was
forest. Here in the bottom-lands, following the course of
the stream, the hardwoods grew dense, their uppermost
branches just beginning to spray out in the first greon of
sprmg. Farther back, where the higher lands arose from
the cwamp, could be discerned the graceful frond of white
pmes and hemlock, and the sturdy tops of Norways and
spruce. '

A strong wind blew up the length of the pond. It ruf-
fled the surface of the water, swooping down in fan-shaped,
scurrying cat s-paws, turning the dark-blue surface as one
turns the nap of velvet. At the upper end of the pond it
even succeeded in raising quite respectable wavelets, which
[<IPJapjapped eagerly against a barrier of floating log.
that filled completely the mouth of the inlet river And
behind this barrier were other logs, and yet others, as far
as the eye could see, so that the entire surface of the stream
was carpeted by the brown timbers. A man could have
walked down the middle of that river as down a highway.
On the bank, and in a small woods-opening, burned two

fires their smoke ducking and twisting under the buffeting
of the wind. The first of these fires occupied a shallow
trench dug for its accommodation, and was overarched by
a rustic framework from which hung several pails, kettles,

3
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4 THE RIVERMAN
and pots. An injured looking, cluibbv man in a battered
brown derby hat moved here and there. He divided his
time between the utensils and an indifferent vouth-his
cookee. The other, and larger, fire centred a rectangle

composed of tall racks, built of saplings and intended for the
<Irymg of clothes. Two large tents g'eamed white among the
trees. '^

About the drying-fire were gathered thirtv-odd men.
J^ome were half-reclining before the blaze; others sat in
rows on logs drawn close for the purpose; still others
squatted like Indians on their heels, their hands t-. own
forward to keep the balance. Nearly all were smokmg
pipes. **

Every age was represented in this group, hut voung men
predonimated. All wore woollen trousers stuffed into leather
boots reaching just to the knee. These boots were armed
on the soles with rows of formidable sharp spikes or caulks
a half and sometimes even three quarters of an inch in
ength. The tight driver's shoe and " stagged "

trousers
had not then come into use. From the waist down thesemen vvore all alike, as though in a uniform, the outward
lymbol of their calling. From the waist up was more lati-
tude of personal taste. One young fellow sported a bright-
coloured Mackinaw blanket jacket; another wore a red knit
sash with tasselled ends: a third's fancy ran to a bright
bandana about his neck. Head-gear, too, covered wide vari-
ations of broader .-. narrower brim, of higher or low.r
crown; and the faces beneath those hats difft/ed as everv-
where the human countenance differs. Onlv when the in-
spection, passing the gradations of broad or narrow thick
or thin, bony or rounded, rested finally on the eves, would
the observer have caught again the caste-mark which
stamped these men as belonging to a distinct order, and
separated them essentially from other men in other occu-
pations. Blue and brown and black and gray these eves
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were but all steady and clear with the steadiness and clar-
.ty that comes to those whose daily work compels them
"n.icr penalty to pay close and undeviating attention tothe.r surroundmgs. This is true of sailors, hunters, plains^

ofTh.'^Tw-'-
^"^^"eboat captains. It was especially trueof the old-fas .ed r.ver-driver, for a misstep, a miscalcu-

lation, a momen s forgetfulness of the sullen forces shiftingand changmg about him could mean for him maiming or

tTulTfU • ^"f i'
*° °"' °^ ^" imagitiative bent, these

Zr' ?
'""'^ ^""''' S'-^'vv to seem part of the uni-

of t'dr c'alhng
" ""'^ '' '"'^ '''''' ^^^ °"*-^^ «>-bol

" Blow you son of a gun! " cried disgustedly one youngfellow with a red bandana, apostrophising the wind "lwonder ,f there's o;,v side of this fire that ain't smoky."
*:^^^P your hair on. bub." adyised a calm and grizzled

old-t,mer. 'There's neyer no smoke on the .//,.r^side ofthe fire-whicheyer that happens to be. And as for wind— slie just makes holiday for the river-hogs "
*• Holiday, hell

!

" snorted the younger man. " We ought
to be down to Bull's Dam before now " ^

'• And Bull's Dam is half-way to Redding." mocked a
reptilian and reel-headed giant on the log, "and Redding
IS the happy childhood home of "

r.-2^Z TT^ ""^^ ^'^''^^ *^ '^'"^ ^^^t ^"d seized from a
pile of tools a peav^y-a dangerous weapon, like a heavy

""*i°°^' ^f
^'"'^^ ^t the end with a sharp steel shoe

That s about enough
!
" he warned, raising his weapon

his face suffused and angry. The red-headed man, quhe

hTn led v'"" n°"
- ''""" ^'"' ''^ ^"^ ^^^^"^-d bare!

Handed, his small eyes narrowed and watchful
J nit immediately a dozen men interfered
"Dry up!" advised the grizzled old-timer-Tom Northby name. " You Purdy. set down ; and you. young squirtsubside! If you're going to have ructions, ^hy, hfve 'em

I
hi
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'> THE RIVERMAN
but not on drive. If you don't look out, I'll set you both
to rustling wood for the doctor."

At this threat the belligerents dropped muttering to their
places. The wind continued to blow, the fire continued to
flare up and down, the men continued to smoke, exchang-
ing from time to time desultory and aimless remarks. Only
Tom North carried on a consecutive, low-voiced conver-
sation with another of about his own age.

" Just the same, Jim," he wa;: saying, " it is a little

tough on the boys—this new sluice-gate business. They've
been sort of expectin' a chance for a day or two at Red-
ding, and now, if this son of a gini of a wind hangs out,
I don't know when we'll make her. The shallows at Bull's
was always bad enough, but this is worse."

" Yes, I expected to pick you up 'way below," admitted
Jim, whose *' turkey," or clothes-bag, at his s idc proclaimed
him a newcomer. *' Had quite a tramp to find you."

" This stretch of slack water was always a ri ror," went
on North, "and we had fairly to pike-pole every stick
through when the wind blew; but now that dam's backed
the water up until there reely ain't no current at all. And
this breeze has just stopped the drive dead as a smelt."

" Don't opening the sluice-gates give her a draw ? " in-
quired the newcomer.

" Not against this wind—and not much of a draw, any-
way, 1 should guess,"

" How long you been hung? "

" Just to-day. I expect Jack will be down from the rear
shortly. Ought to see something's wrong when he runs
against the tail of this jam of ours."

At this moment the lugubrious, round-faced man in the
derby hat stepped aside from the row of steaming utensils
he had been arranging.

"Grub pile," he ema/ked in a conversational tone of
voice.
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The group arose as one man and moved upon the hear,
of cu lery and of tin plates and cups. From the open fifty
pound lard pads and kettles they helped themselves liber-
ally; then retired to >quat in little ^rroups here and there
near the sources of supply. Mere conversation yielded to
an mdustru is silence. Sadly the cook surveyed the scene
h.s arms folded across the dirty yvhite apron, an immense
inental reservation accenting the melancholy of his coun-
tenance. After some moments of contemplation he mixed
a fizzhng concoction of vinegar and soda, which he drankH.s rotiindity to tl.e contrary notwithstanding, he yvas
ravaged by a gnawing dyspepsia, and the sight of six eeeseaten as a side dish to substantials carried consternation
to his interior.

„ ^^*'"'i!^ ^"^f^r'
'^^' ^^"'^ ^^*^'" ^''^ own fashion thatnobody observed the approach of a solitary figure down

the upper bend, momently growing larger as he approached
His progress wns jerky and on an uneven zigzag, accord-
ing as the logs lay. by leaps, short runs, brief pauses as anverman goes Finally he stepped ashore just below thecamp stamped his feet vigorously free of water, and ap-
proached the group around the -ooking-fire
No one saw him save the cook, who vouchsafed him a

stately and lugubrious inclination of the head
The newcomer was a man somewhere about thirty years

of age. squarely built, big of bone, compact in bulk His
face was burly, jolly, a.id reddened rather than tanned bylong exposure. A pair of twinkling blue eyes and a humor-
ously quirKed mouth redeemed his countenance from com-
monplaceness.

^yAr^^!^^u
^'^ ^^^^ ^P^'^ ^"^ surveyed the scene.

.: ;. '
'•

'
^^ remarked at last in a rollicking big

voice I m giad to see the situation hasn't spoiled your

ii
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8 THE RIV^ERMAN
At this they looked up with a spontaneous answering

grin. Toni North laid aside his plate and started to arise.
" Sit still, Tom," interposed the newcomer. " Eat hearty.

I'm going to feed yet myself. Then we'll see what's to be
done. I think first thing you'd better see to having this
wind turned oflF."

After the meal was finished, North and his principal
sauntered to the water's edge, where they stood for a
mmute looking at the logs and the ruffled expanse of water
below.

" Might as well have sails on them and be done with it,"
remarked Jack Orde reflectively. " Couldn't hold 'em any
tighter. It's a pity that old mossback had to put in a mill.
The water was slack enough before, but now there seems
to be no current at all."

" Case of wait for the wind." agreed Tom North " Old
Daly will be red-headed. He must be about out of logs
at the mill. The flood-water's going down every minute,
and It 11 make the riffles above Redding a holy fright. And
I expect Johnson's drive will be down on our rear most any
time."

Orde^'
^^'^'^^ already. Let's go take a look," suggested

They picked their way around the edge of the pond to
the site of the new mill.

" Sluice open all right," commented Orde. " Thoufrht she
might be closed."

" I saw to that." rejoined Nonh in an injured tone
Course," agreed Orde. " but he might have dropped

Jier shut on you between times, when you weren't looking
"

.le walked out on the structure and looked down on the
smooth water rushing througli.

^

" Ought to make a draw," he reflected. Then lie laughed
Tom, look here," he called. " Climb down and take a

squnit at this."
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North clambered to a position below.
" The son of a gun! " he exclaimed.
The sluice instead of bedding at the natural channel of

the nver, had been built a good six feet above that level-
so that, even with the gates wide open, a " head " of six
teet was retamed in the slack water of the pond

" No wonder we couldn't get a draw," said Ordc " Lcfs
hunt up old VVhat's-his-name and have a pow-wow '"

" His name is plain Reed," explained North. "' There he
comes now."

" Sainted cats! " cried Orde, with one of his big. rollick-
ing chuckles. "Where did you catch it?"
The owner of the dam flapped into view as a lank and

lengthy mdividual dressed in loose, long clothes and wcar-
nig a-top a battered old " plug " hat, the nap of which
seemed all to have been rubbed off the wrong way.
As he bore down on the intruders witir tremendous

nervous strides, they perceived him to be an old man,'
white of hair, cadaverous of countenance, with thin, straight
hps. and burnmg, fanatic eyes beneath stiff and bushv brows
"Good-morning. I\Ir. Reed," shouted Orde above the

noise of the water.
" Good-morning, gentlemen," replied the apparition.
" Nice dam you got here," went on Orde.
Reed nodded, his fiery eyes fixed unblinking on the

nverman.

..

'' ^"* >'°" Jiaven't been quite square to us," said Ordc
i ou aren't giving us much show to get our logs out

"

"
How so? " snapped the owner, his thin lips tightening

" Oh, I guess you know, all right." laughed Orde clan'i-
IxTing leisurely back to the top of the dam. " That sluice
IS a good six foot too high."

" Is that so! " cried the old man, plunging suddenly into
a craze of excitement. "Well, let me tell you this, Mr
Man. 1 m giving you all the law gives vou, and that's the

•

llli
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10 THE RIVERMAN
natural flow of the river, and not a thing more will you

get! You that comes to waste and destroy, to arrogate

unto yourselves the kingdoms of the yearth and all the

fruits thereof, let me tell you you can"t override Simeon

Reed! I'm engaged here in a peaceful and fittin' operation,

which is to feed the hungry by means of this grist-mill,

not to rampage and bring destruction to the noble forests

God has planted! I've give you what the law gives you,

and nothin' more !

"

Somewhat astonished at this outbreak, the two rivermen

stood for a mo -lent staring at the old man. Then a steely

glint crept into Orde's frank blue eye and the corners of

his mouth tightened,
" We want no trouble with you, Mr. Reed," s' he,

" and I'm no lawyer to know what the law requires you

to do and what it requires you not to do. But I do know
that this is the only dam on the river with sluices built up

that way, and I do know that we'll never get those logs

out if we don't get more draw on the water. Good-day."

Followed by the reluctant North he walked away, leaving

the gaunt figure of the dam owner gazing after them, his

black garments flapping about him, his iiands clasped be-

hind his back, his ruffled plug hat thrust from his fore-

head.
" Well

!

"' burst out North, when they were out of hear-

ing,

" Well !
" mimicked Orde with a laugh.

' Are you going to let that old high-banker walk all

over you ? ''

" What are you going to do about it, Tom ? It's his

dam."
" I don't know. But you ain't going to let him hang

us up here all summer
"

" Sure not. But the wind's shifting. Let's see what the

weather's like to-morrow. To-day's pretty late,"
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THE next morning dawned clear and breathless. Be-
fore daylight the pessimistic cook was out, his fire

winking brovely against the darkness. His only sat-

isfaction of the long day came when he aroused the men
from the heavy sleep into which daily toil plunged them.

With the first light the entire crew were at the banks of the

river.

As soon as the wind died the logs had begun to drift

slowly out into the open water. The surface of the pond
was covered with the scattered timbers floating idly. After

a few moments the clank of the bars and ratchet wac heard
as two of the men raised the heavy sluice-gate on the dam.
A roar of water, momently increasing, marked the slow

rise of the barrier. A very imaginative man might then

have made out a tendency forward on the part of those

timbers floating nearest the -.entre of the pond. It was a
very sluggish tendency, however, and the men waiching
critically shook their heads.

Four more had by this time joined the two men who had
nised the gate, and all together, armed with long pike

poles, walked out on the funnel-shaped booms that should

concentrate the logs into the chute. Here they prodded
forward the few timbers within reach, and waited for

more.

These were a long time coming. Members of the driving

crew leaped shouting from one log to another. Sometimes,

when the space across was too wide to jump, they pro-

pelled a log over either by rolling it, paddling it, or project-

.mj

't
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I I

1

i

I

i

ng ,t by the shock of a leap on one end. In accompHshing
these feats of tight-rope balance, they stood upright and

a't'omedT"'^
-conscious of themselves, their 'bodies accustomed by long hab.t to nice and instant obedience tothe almost unconscious impulses of the brain. Only theireyes, mtent. preoccupied, blazed out by sheer will-power

forefTont o? ff'
/'"' ^""^ ^'""'^ ^°"°- ^nce TtZefore ront of the drive, the men began vigorously to urgehe logs forward. This they accomplished almost entir!-

ttle aiTrnT'"?''
^°' '^" ''"^^'^^ ^"'•'•^"^ S^^' them

tafnst th •' ]" P'"''"'! °^ '^'''' ^''' ^' they pushed

ckf of thZ X'^'' 7'''^''^ ^' ^"'•^'>- ^'^^ the

itself
""

' ''^^^ ^' ^""^'^ the sol.., earth

In this manner the logs in the centre of the pond wereurged forward until, above the chute, thev caught theshghtly accelerated current which should bring them downo the p:ke-pole i ^en at the dam. Immediately. vvTen t isstronger influence was felt, the drivers zigzagged back un

loS' dr ft:r'
' '";'

'^f '• '" '''' -eantfmefgreat tn^ogs drifted away to right and left into stagnant water'vhere they lay absolutely motionless. The moving of them

Jack Orde wandered back and forth over the work his

ween h^Teeth
^'

t"'
.^''^

'f'' V'^'' P'P^
^'-^"^''

h^!iween his teeth. To the edge of the drive he rode the

TfeVt sTood
^"^^ ''"' ^"' '''''''' ^-- t« tl5; dammere he stood foi a moment gazing aimlesslv at the

Z'loTZT rV^'^";
""''' ^''^^ he -tnid :the x^ork No cloud obscured the serene good-nature ofh.s Jace. Meeting Tom North's troubled gJce. hetrinned

" Told you we'd have Johnson on our necks," he re-
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This soon defined itself ac o +-,11

blond individual wifh rLjJi^bSe'e;:."-"''^"^''
^''^

What in hell's the matter here?" he veiled a. .nnnas he came within hearing distance.
^

'
^' '°°"

Orde made no reply, but stood contemplating th» newcomer with a flicker of amusement. ^ ^ ""'''

lentir^'
'" ^'"'' ''' "'""'" '^P^'^^' *^^ ^^"^'^ vio-

Were right at your rear," cried the other "and vonam t even made a start gettin' through this iam » \Je^Sk^e^the water next! Why in hell ain^ >.u throV .'
!l

"Keep your shirt on," advised Orde. "We're eettincrthrough as fast as we can. If you want these logs pushedany faster, come down and do it yourself " ^

Johnson vouchsafed no reply, but splashed away over the

i fitlle'hrT^ '",
''*t''

^'^ P'-^^'-^^^ °f the work. Aftera little he returned within hailing distance

he rn.r/' '^f ^'^ """^ '°^'' ^^^ '^° >°" take the job?"he roared, with a strmg of oaths. " If you hang mv drivedamn you, you'll catch it for damages! It's getTin' tTa
^et oTanrV" '"l^''

highbanker from an^Ses can

TiLTl^eU^"'
jackstraws holdin' up every drive in the

t"evVeaJoi'^n' TJ^'f''"^ ^°^^' ^"^ ^^^^'5 moreiney re agom to git them !

He departed in a rumble of vituperation.
Orde laughed humorouslv at his foreman

remarke"r"Tf'''
'°

"^'u
^°"^^tim-., his skin cracks," he

IT.!
"°7^^'-- he went on more seriouslv, " there's

ne says. 1 11 go labour with our old friend below."

t
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He regained the bank, stopped to light his pipe, and

sauntered, with every appearance of leisure, down the bank,
past the dam, to the mill structure below.
Here he found the owner occupying a chair tilted back

against the wall of the building. His ruffled plug hat was
thrust, as usual, well away from his high and narrow
torehead

;
the long broadcloth coat fell back to reveal an

unbuttoned waistcoat; the flapping black trousers were
hitched up far enough to display woollen socks wrinkled
about bony shanks. He was whittling a pine stick, which
he held pointing down between his spread knees, and con-
versing animatedly with a young fellow occupying another
chair at his side.

" And there comes one of 'em now," declaimed the old
man dramatically.

Orde nodded briefly to the stranger, and came at once
to business.

"I want to talk this matter over with you," he be-
gan " We aren't making much progress. We can't
afford to hang up the drive, and the water is going
down every day. We've got to have more water. I'll tell
you what we'll do: If you'll let us cut down the new sill,
we II replace it in good shape when we get all our logs
through.' ^

'' No. sir
!

" promptly vetoed the old man.
Well, we'll give you something for the privilege. What

do you think is fair?
'

k s -i

"I tell ye I'll give you your legal rights, and not a
cent more, replied the old man, still quietly, but with
quivering nostrils.

" What is your name ? " asked Orde.
" My name is Reed, sir."

" Well, Mr. Reed, stop and think what this means. It's
a more serious matter than vou think. In a little while the
water will be so low in the river that it will be impossible
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t3 tak. out the logs this year. That means a large loss ofcourse, as you know." ^ '

"'

"I don't know nothin' about the pesky business anrl Tdon't wan to," snorted Reed
ousiness, and I

means the mills must close. Thousands of men wHl h!

to°Z°T Anr^it' '"" =" ^°°«' •"-' ° ™hem"wmgo Hungry And with the stream full of the old cuttmir

thrLTZ '?V°
''° "'"' "'""= " *e woods^moreS

L rje«v\S^- "^ ""' " ='='"'^ "« »"h 'he flood-wSer

;-o:^rorSnTrj; ijer-t tr-st«:"ih'e'situation will soon become alarming."
''^*'' *^'

Ye finished ?
" demanded Reed grimly

Yes," replied Orde. ^ ^'

That^s your last word?" inquired Orde.

r ^' r'^^',
^'^ '''°''^' ^"^ "1^- fii-st. Ye that make of

^wn'fn,r ". ?"' '''''' P^^^^-^ -^ ^ -'Idern ss, bv 'ou!own folly shall ve perish" ' ^
i'

iM
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The young man, who had during this colloquy sat an

interested and silent spectator, arose and joined him. Orde
looked at his new companion a little curiously. He was a
very slender young man, taut-muscled, taut-nerved, but
impassive in demeanour. He possessed a shrewd, thin face,
steel-gray, inscrutable eyes behind glasses. His costume was
quite simply an old gray suit of business clothes and a gray
felt hat. At the moment he held in his mouth an unlighted
and badly chewed cigar.

" Nice, amiable old party," volunteered Orde with a
chuckle.

" Seems to be," agreed the young man drily.
" Well, I reckon we'll just have to worry along wfthout

him," remarked Orde, striking his steel caulks into the first

log and preparing to cross out into the river where the
work was going on.

"Wait a minute," said the young fellow. "Have you
any objections to my hanging around a little to watch the
work? My name is Newmark—Joseph Newmark. I'm out
in this country a good deal for my health. This thing
interests me."

" Sure," replied Orde, puzzled. " Look all you want to.

The scenery's free."

" Yes. But can you put me up ? Can I get a chance to
stay with you a little while ?

"

^^
"Oh, as far as I'm concerned," agreed Orde heartilv.

"But," he supplemented with one of his contagious
chuckles, "I'm only river-boss. You'll have to fix it up
with the doctor—the cook, I mean," he explained, as New-
mark look puzzled. "You'll find him at camp up behind
that brush. He's a slim, handsome fellow, with a jolly
exDression of countenance."
He leaped lightly out over the bobbing timbers, leaving

Newmark to find his way.
In the centre of the stream the work had been gradually
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slowing down to a standstill with the subsidence of thefirst rush of water after the sluice-gate was opened TomNorth, leaning gracefully against the shaft of a peavylooked up eagerly as his principal approached.
^ ^'

Well Jack he inquired, "is it to be peace or war'"
vVar, replied Orde briefly.

4
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£T this moment the cook stepped into view, and,

^Y "ial"ng a trumpet of his two hands, sent acrossX ^ the water a long. w;;ird, and not unmusical crv.
1 he men at once began slowly to drift in the direction of
the camp. There, when the tin plates had all been filled
and eacli had found a place to his liking, Orde addressed
them. His manner was casual and conversational.

Boys," said he, " the old mossback who owns that
dam has come up here loaded to scatter. He's built up
the sill of that gate until we can't get a draw on the water,
and he refuses to give, lend, or sell us the right to cut her
out. Ive made him every reasonable proposition, but all
1 get back is quotations from the prophets. Now we've
got to get those logs out—that's what we're here 'for A
fine bunch of Whitewater birlers we'd look if we got hung
up by an old mossback in a plug hat. Johnny Sims, what's
the answer? "

'* Cut her out," grinned Johnny Sims briefly.
Correct! " replied Orde with a chuckle.

'''

Cut her out.
But, my son, it's against the law to interfere with another
man's property."

This was so obviously humourous in intent that its only
reception consisted of more grins from everybody.

" But," went on Orde more seriously, " it's quite a job.We can't work more than six or eight men at it at a timeWe got to work as fast as we can before the old man can
interfere."

"The nearest sheriflF's at Spruce Rapids," commented
some one philosophically.

i8
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n'i^^l,^*''^
'•''*' '"^"' ^" *°'^'" ^^'^ Orde. "We oughtto be able to carry it through." ^

He filled his plate and ^valked across to a vacant placeHere he found himself next to Newmark

doiit^'all'righl?^-'"^^'
'"^ ^"""^ "^^"' " «-^ ^^ -'^h ^he

thanks! I think I ought to tell you that the ...eriff is

nr^f^"w'/Tt'' ^'' ^' '^' village-expecting trouble."Orde whistled, then broke into a roar of delight

handv°^'' .
"^'^' " ^'^/'"^ "^^'^ &"* the sheriff righthandy. I guess he sort of expected we'd be tl/nking ofcutting through that dam. How'd you like to gotoTai^''

1 d like to see any sheriff take us to jail, unless he hadan army with him." growled one of the Hv;r Facks

" T ^'^ ? ^ ^'^^" '"^"''^^ Orde of Newmark.
1 didnt see any; but I understood in the village thatthe governor had been advised to hold State troop".

n

readmess for trouble."
^^

Orde fell into a brown study, eating mechanically. The

^f b!i^^" ^", kP'.I""^
somewhat truculent discussion fullof lawless and bloodthirsty suggestion. Some suggested the

b^Sed
'""^ ''*J""^t'"^t'°" °^ R^^d until the afflir should

"How'd he get hold of his old sheriff, then?" thev in-quired with some pertinence.

roS!"n''^^?'^T''
^^^^ "° ^"""t'°" t^ ^» tJ^is talk, butcontinued to frown into space. At last his face cleared,and he slapped down his tin plate so violently that theknife and fork jumped off into the dirt.

" I have it !
" he cried aloud.

he^n!t^ 7T\T. f^ "^^^^ ^" h^^- ^^''' the noon hourhe instructed a half-dozen men to provide themselves withsaws axes picks, and shovels, and all marched in the
direction of the mill.

n
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Wlicn within a hundred yards or so of that structure

the advancing rivcrman saw the lank, black figure of the
mill owner Hap into sight, astride a bony old horse, and
clatter away, coat-tails flying, up the road and into the
waiting forest.

'• Now, boys !

'• cried Orde crisply. " He'll be back in an
hour with the sheriff. Lively !

" He rapidly designated ten
men of his crew. " Von boys get to work and make things
hum. Get as much done as you can before the sheriff
comes."

*' He'll have to bring all of Spruce County to get me,"
commented one of those chosen, spitting on his hands.

" Me, too !
" said others.

" Now, listen," said Orde, holding them with an un-
pressive gesture. " When that sheriff comes, with or with-
out a posse, I want you to go peaceably. Understand ?

"

" Cave in ? Not much !
" cried Purdy.

" See here," and Orde drew them aside to an earnest,
low-voiced conversation that lasted several minutes. When
he had finished he clapped each of them on the back, and
all moved off, laughing, to the dam.

" Now, boys," he commanded the o Jiers. " no row with-
out orders. Understand? If there's going to be a fight, I'll

give you t' e word when."
The chopping crew descended to the bottom of the sluice,

the gate of which had been shut, and began immediately
to chop away at the apron. As the water in the pond
above had been drawn low by the morning's work, none
overflowed the gate, so the men were enabled to work
dry. Below the apron, of course, had been filled in with
earth and stones. As soon as the axe-men had effected an
entry to this deposit, other men with shovels and picks
began to remove the filling.

The work had continued nearly an hour when Orde
commanded the fifty or more idlers back to camp.
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" Get r.::t, boys." he ortlered. " The sheriff will be here
pretty quick now, and I don't want any row. (jet out of
sight."

"And leave them to fi^ht her out alone? Guess not!"
grumbled a tall, burly individual with a red face.
Orde immediately walked directly to this man.
" Am I bossing this drive, or am I not ? " he demanded.
The riverman growled something.
Smack! Smack! sounded Orde's fists. The man. taken

by surprise, went down in a heap, but immediately re-
bounded to his feet as though made of rubber. But Orde
had seized a peavy, and stood over against his antagonist,
the murderous weapon upraised.

" Lie down, you hound, or I'll brain you! " he roared at
the top strength of his great voice. " Want fight, do you ?
Well, you won't have to wait till the sheriff gets here!
You make a move !

"

For a full half minute the man crouched breathless,
and Orde, his ruddy face congested, held his threaten-
ing attitude. Then he dropped his peavy and stepped
aside.

" March
!

" he con.nianded. " Get your turkev and hit
the hay trail. You'll get your time at Redding."'
The man sullenly arose and slouched awav, grumbling

under his breath. Orde watched him from sight, then turned
to the silent group, a new crispness in his manner.

" Well ? " he demanded.
Hesitating, they turned to the river trail, leaving the ten

still working at the sluice. When well within the fringe
of the brush, Orde called a halt. His customary good-
humour seemed quite restored.

Now, boys," he commanded, " squat down and lav low.
You give me an ache ! Don't you ose I got this' thing
all figured out? If fight would ao ..'- good, you know
mighty well I'd fight. And the boys won't be in jail any
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sS 'nn"
"
T^"'-\^'l " '"'''' ^° ^'^y t° bail them out.^moke up. and don t bother."

They filled their pipes and settled down to an enjoymentof the situation. Ordinarily from very early in the morrnJuntil very late at night the riverman ,s busv everyTnst'nat his dangerous and absorbing work. Those affairs wSdo not immediately concern his task-as the swiftnels orapids the state of flood, the curves of streams tehelh

rogs-Ssttt^T^r-^' ^'--els, the qiitKiogs pass by he outer fringe of his consciousness if in-ced they reach him at all. Thus, often he works ;i day

first hreLV'''
^" ",'"'''"' •'^'^''"^ '^' '°"^" ice of thefirst break-up, or endures the drenching of an early sprintrain or battles the rigours of a belated snow wUh appar nfmdifference. You or I would be exceedingly uncomfortab ewould require an effort of fortitude to^m'akeTe plunt'

task aTeS .n'T'"'
" ^'" "'^^^>' P^^^'^^ °' "hfr

fhl ; 1 ? attention to spare to such things. The coldthe we
,
the discomfort, the hunger, the weariness all passas shadows on the background. In like manner he ofLmoods of the spring rarely penetrate through the concen

llTfJ^^'i^'''' °" '^' ^•°^'^'- The warm sun shines-the birds by thousands flutter and twitter and sing he r'

STth'et ''''%' ^"^" '' ^P""- showered frLthhand of the passing Sower, sprinkles the tops of the treesand gradua ly sifts down through the branches ; the g^t'beautiful silver clouds sail down the horizon like ships of

tl^e faculties a mt T"""*^"'' f' ""^"^'^ ^° '"'"^^^ ^1'me lacuities a man possesses, and mo-
So when, as now, a chance combination of circumstancesbrings them leisure to look about them, the fores and the

rsbi:'fo7\-he'';t°"rTr
'^ '''^^ ^^^^^ ^ frest^^s' im!possible for the city dweller to realise. The surrounding.are accustomed, but they bring new messages ToTost S?



THE RIVERMAN
them, these impressions never rearh tl,. „„•.<.
Thrv brood, and muse andnv!, , ^u""

°' ™h"encv.

a c'aran fine lav?
'^°"" ""^ S^"^"' "P'"™" that it is

gathered h.s ron/^"re :™
,he°;o;,'n ™"f ^'"' "''° ''^'^

his knees and re^mafked th"at' d p'.^' ItTZ ba^k""''

whom some r^CiseJt rXriff'oV'the'^n"
™"

proach the ed^e of the dam A ,

*^^ ''°""*>'' ^p-

crew mounted to the ton r^i.^T"'""^
'''"'" ^^^

''•<''^^^S

their coats and Ukets^^inTn'^i^^'''
*°°'^ "^^t'>

'
^^^"'"^d

of the sheriff ^ '
'"^ ^"^"'^^^ "P ^^e road in convoy

^
A gasp of astonishment broke from the concealed river-

coLvt/'i[h'at'sTl;st r"^' ^"^- "^'^^^ -« -
sheriff gather in ten riverl' \'^''" ^^" °"^ '°"««>me
or an fmblice What's the

''''^.°"' '^-^^'^ "^ ^ ^«'»'
Hvered bunch, anywavP''

'"'"''' ^'^'^ *^^' ^^^^ken-

ha?t.;^.^t f;;i:^tSS°^^^ r ^^-
to the astonished group ^- ^^^" ^^ '"'""ed

youSSr;::"j,>- and you, and you, and
if you are arrested°go peaceabK An"";

^.^''^'^^'^ber this,

the whole game "
P^a^^a^'>- Any resistance will spoil

either side hi; hawk nSs'e.^^
"'' ""^' ^^'^ ^>'- blazing
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« xxr V^' ^^^' ^^t as much done a<; ,c.-m »
.
V\e better get back in the brush - »!

"'^"^ ^rde.
m the whole b'ihng of us on som; c

.^%"^'>^ *'">' *« take
rant." ^ ' "' °" ^°nie sort of a blanket war-

"i'"n";s^tht^;^r ^""^"^-^ ^-^h-

io..er fnte^:,:t 'j;!,^t rdthir r*"'
^^^- ^

Reed appeared to be exDostul/f.-n^ • ,
^^^"^ reappeared.

?f times pointed up r^JT- bufS? c^' •« '^' ""^ ^ ""'"ber
»dly to the dam, summoned Xnt T? '^'"' ^^^^^^ ^tol-
Parted up the road aT beforf r'T'^? ^''°^^' ^"^ ^e-
he saw the rivermen beginnin ""to 1 °°^ .""'^^*^'" ""til
then followed the office^at tfp sp^""^^

'^°" ^^^ ^^"^^^'

Without the necessitv nfT ^ ,

leaped down on ITaZnTuT"^^''^' ^ ^^^^'^^zen ,nen
considerable progress Tweakenir^r T^^ ^^^ ^ ^^-
As soon as these should be cut o^ 5 ^.'^^>' ^"PP ^*^^.

nioved, the mere sawing through
°",'"^ '^' '^^^'^'"^ ••^-

carty away the whole obstruc"fo„
""'''^^^ ''" ^^^"'^

^ext time will decide if" ^« t ,

sheriff brings a posse and sits doT^ !'
P^'^;

" ^^ ^^^-
course we won't be able to g t neaT? *2 Y ^^'^ ''^' of

.

I didn't think that of Geoffe TrJ •
»^"''^ ^^'^ J^^."

J^^

an aggrieved way. « He ^as 1T'' "°"^'^^"ted Sin
before he was sheriff"

^ riverman himself once

it'sl^T^^otT/^^^^^^^^^ t-warrant when
you expect?" ' ^^"^ ^^^^ to this. " Wha/ did
A. .he end of another hour, which trough. ,he ., . ,o
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four o'clock the sheriff made his third appearance-thistime m a side-bar buggy. '
^'I'ance tins

"I vvish I dared join that confah.- said Orde " -mdhear what's gomgon, but Im afraid he'd jug me 'sure

down''
'"^ '"''' '''"''' "P ^^'^^^•"-''^- "I'll go

" Bully for you !
" agreed Orde

The young man departed in liis precise, methodical mati-

res'oTthe"'tran In"' ^f^/f-"^^'y -ong the inJqX
ties Of the trad. In spite of the worn and wrinkled condi-.on of his garments, they retained something o a c tyliang and smartness that sharply differentiated fhdr weare?from even the well-dressed citizens of a smaller townrhey seemed to match the refined, shrewd, but cold inteNligence of his lean and nervous face
About sunset he returned from a scene which the distantspectators had watched with breathless interest It ZTZ
Reed had evidently gone almost to the point of vio-

- '"ptju^'tr':
'"^ .'\' '^''''^ '^^^ ^^haken him off

awav^Thr h' •) "i x"^
^"' ^'^' P^'^°"^^^ ^ad trailedaway. The sheriff and North's friend occupied the sea

Sid On^e^aU'^'V^' T' '''' '''''^'^ peaceabh Lng-side Once again Reed clattered awav on his bonv steedbut this time ahead of the official paftv
' '

With a whoop the river crew, now 'reduced to a scant

" pl! ^ ^
denianded. crowding about him.

Reed wanted the sheriff to stav and protect the dam "

fused 1 ^^TY*^
'"

""''' ^••'^f' ^^^' -'-'-'-•
" s cHff ";.

i oL'^^ r"
1""'' '''' ""P^>' ^^ ^^'-^ "" warrant and

said th
'

, 1 ^?', ^"* ^^'''''^"^^' h^'^ '''-' them. Reedsaid, then he should get a posse and hunt up Orde im

see. .^he terms of his warrant were covered by the men

i
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he found workinjr on the dam. Reed demanded protection,
Sherifif said for him to get an injunction, and it would
be enforced."

.

"^^^^••',th^*'s all right," interjected Orde with satisfac-
tion. "We'll have her cut through before he gets that
injunction, and I guess I've got men enough here and
down river to get through before we're all arrested."

^'Yes/' said Newmark, "that's all very well. But now
he'a gone to telegraph the governor to send the troops."
Orde whistled a jig tune.
" Kind of expected that, boys," said he. " Let's see. The

next train out from Redding— Thtv'll be here by five in
the morning at soonest. Hope it'll be later."
"What will you do?" asked Newmark,
"Take chances," replied Orde. "All you boys get to

work. Zeke," he commanded one of the cockees, " go up
road, and report if Morris comes back. I reckon this time
we'll lave to scatter if he comes after us. I hope we won't
hav„ to, though. Like to keep everything square on account
of this State troop business."

The sun had dropped below the fringe of trees, which
immediately etched their delicate outlines against a pale
translucent green sky. Two straight, thin columns of smoke
rose from the neglected camp-fires. Orde, glancing around
him, noticed these.

"Doctor," he commanded sharplv, "get at your grub'
Make some coflfee right oflf, and bring it down. Get the
lanterns from the wanigan, and bring them to the dam.
Come on, boys !

"

Over a score of men attacked the sluice-way, for by now
part of the rear crew had come down river. The pond
above had recovered its volume. Water was beginning to
trickle over the top of the gate. In a short time progress
became difficult, almost impossible. The men worked up
to their knees in swift water. They could not see, and the
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strokes of axe or pick lost much of thJr force airainstthe hqu.d. Dusk fell. The fringe of the fore t bf'ameniystenous m ,ts velvet dark. Silver streaks, of a suneScalm, suggested the reache. of the pond. aLovc the ["^

avyav unt
1 through the pale afterglow, one saw beyond

Se d rnd"bHnk ^°"r,
'' '''' ^^"'^^^ clozriantrns

the n[ght ^ '^
^^''"'' '^' Mue-blackness of

After some time Orde called his crew off and openedthe slu,ce-gates The water had become too deep for effect.ve work, and a half hour's flow would reduce the pressu e

thA %'"'"'
u''"P''^ •" ^^^•"& ^"d in drying off abouithe huge fire the second cookee had built close^at hand\Vater cold, boys?" asked Orde.

" Some," was his reply

''Sy quit*^"^'"
" ^" '"'^"'''^' ""''^ '^''^ ^^^•'-'•^"d^-

Orde's shout of laughter broke the night silence of the

'Tlu^ ^?''' ""^ the rushing water^
'^'"

comment
'" ''" "'" '''^'^ '' '" ^'^^ "•^^-'" -- his

Newmark, having extracted a kind of cardigan jacketfrom the bag he had brought with him as far af"he milllooked at the smooth, iron-black water and shivered
'

When the meal was finished, the men lit the r pipes and

TnThett '^he't
P^^'^Phically. With entire aZrpt on

nf V.I
t^'^'/hey dug, chopped, and picked. The dull soundof blows, the gurgle and trickle of the water the occa

the calm of evenmg. Now that the sluice-gate was downand the water had ceased temporarily to flow over it thework went faster. Orde, watchmg with the Jye of an ex

t'h^'/matt'
^^ ^'^ ^"'"^" '^^^"^^^^ thlfhe^'tl^o^ught
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28 THE RIVERMAN
Near mi.lniRht, limvcvcr, a swaving lantern was wc.iapproach.nR (,„|o. leaping ,o hi,, fee. .itl, a cnrle at

Ual> s bulky form stepped n,to the illnmlnation of the fire

about hi™" " ""' '° '""" "'^ ^"""''' ^'"d ^-"-"8

"Hullo!" said he.

vou^'to'e'cT"
""" ""'' '"''' '"^"'y- ^''»' " l'^"

'• Running logs." replied Orde coolly

Pock^ranT l^'^u
"
'''^f

"•' ^^^''' '"^'^'"^ ^t his overcoat
pocket, and finally producing a much-folded newspaperHow about this?"

h«ii<-i.

Orde unfolded the paper and lowered it to the camp-
'
delibe^^dro:^'

^"^^"^^"^ -^'^ -°^ t>-P- He read

WAR!

the headline ran.

RIOTING AND BLOODSHED IN THE WOODS
RIVERMEN AND DAM OWNERS CLASH!

toTiTeffe'^l'T?
"" ^.^?"^^"d highly coloured statementto the efl^ect that an mitial skirmish had left the field in

Ce'nn" 'k '^V''''''^''''
^" '^'''' ^^ ^he sheriff and a

inlth'at'thi." h f /"T^T"? ^'^'"^ ^"^hed to the spot,

nnl K. i
high-handed defiance of authority" wouldundoubtedly soon be suppressed. It concluded 'truthfu Iv

known
"' *^"' ''" '^^^^ °f ''^^ -^^ -^ >-t "-

Orde folded up the paper and handed it back

of a row T 'T' 17^''''' ^'^^" to get into that kind

wnn. fA ^"'/ ^^'>' '^^^ b'^^" «^ving. " Do you^^ant to bnng us up for good here? Don't you realise that

J
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dtan^Va';-""""" ''™"'^»'"- ^"'« "^ >™ 'Oing to

to prevent its fallZhlT^ J ^""^^ '''^^ ^''^" ^'^^ked

drawn and two ^,' "''^"" '"'^^'^'"^ ^'^°"ld be with-

arSen^htrdeSt"""^ over cautiously, began at

beam deep 'ha the /or^l /If ^' "°''^'"S: each heavv

workers 'he craS:VeolT™"r °' •"'''"'°"» °f 'he

figures about the fire sprau" to li e A L J "'"''"'"^

.he.snapping of wood fibres began kele^lid":''!
''""

of infantry fire- a rra-r, .„,,i\
"'^'^/"e rapid explosions

air; and then the river exulting'"?
°-' ..mbers smote the

bird, premonitor o^ the vet distant H.\/ t f. P ',
^'""''^

clearly audible above the ttuS " ''' "^ ^^'^ "°'^^'

If

IIH

4l

Hi!

!» I!

^
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I

Orde stormed into the camp up stream, his eyes bright,
his big voice booming exultantly.

" Roll out, you river-hogs !
" he shouted to t' osc who

had worked out their shifts earlier in the nigi.t. " Roll
out, you web-footed sons of guns, and hear the little birds
sing praise !

"

Xewmark, who had sat up the night through, and now
shivered sleepily by the fire, began to hunt around for
the bed-roll he had, earlier in the evening, dumped down
somewhere in camp.
"I suppose that's all," said he. "Just a case of lun

logs now. I'll turn in for a little."

But Orde, a thick slice of bread half-way to his lips, had
frozen in an attitude of a'.tentive listening.

" Hark !
" said he.

Faint, still in the depths of the forest, the wandering
morning breeze bore to their ears a sound whose difference
from the louder noises nearer at hand alone rendered it

audible.

" The troops !
" exclaimed Orde.

He seized a lantern and returned down the trail, fol-

lowed eagerly by Newmark and every man in camp.
" Troops coming !

" said Orde to Daly.
The men drew a little to one side, watching the dim line

of the forest, dark against the paling sky. Shadows seemed
to stir in its blackness. They heard quite distinctly the
clink of metal against metal. A man rode out of the shadow
and reined up by the fire. " Halt !

" commanded a harsh
voice. The rivermen could make out the troops—three or
four score of them—standing rigid at attention. Reed, afoot
now in favour of the commanding officer, pushed forward.

" Who is in charge here ? " inquired the officer crisply.
" I am," replied Orde, stepping forward.
" I wish to inquire, sir, if you have gone mad to counsel

your men to resist civil authority ?

"
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"I have not resisted civil authoritv." replied Orde re-

spectfully.

" It has been otherwise reported
"

" The reports have been false. The sheriff of this countv
has arrested about twenty of my men single-handed and
without the slightest trouble."

" Mr. Morris," cried the officer -^iharply
'' Yes," replied the sheriff.
" Is what this man says true ?

"

'' It sure is. Never had so little fuss arrestin rivermen
before in my life."

The officer's face turned a slow brick-red. For a moment
he said nothing, then exploded with the utmost violence

Then why the devil am I dragged up here with mymen m the night?" he tried. "Who's responsible for thi's
insanity, anyway? Don't you know." he roared at Reedwho that moment swung within his range of vision, "

that
1 have no standing in the presence of civil law? What do
you tuean getting me up here to vour miserable little back-woods squabbles?"
Reed started to say something, but was immediately cut

sliort by the irate captain.

^'I've nothing to do with that; settle it in court. And
vhat s more you'll have something yourself to settle with
the State! About, face! Forward, march!"
The men faded into the gray light as though dissolved

Dy it.

A deep and respectful silence fell upon the men. which
was broken by Orde's solemn and dramatic declamation.

"The King of France and twice ten thousand men
Marched up the hill, and then marched down again,"

he recited
;
then burst into his deep roar of laughter

" Now you see, boys," he said, digging his fists into his

f
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cjes " if you'd put up a row. u !ut we'd have eot intoAo blue-coats in mine thank \nu w ii i .

pile, and then get at those ogs'lt; a ca'c oTfl f

^'"'

now." ** ^^'^^ ®* flood-water

s.ill "lis'^say:
''"'"'^ '''"'"''' '™"' '"* "'^toni^l'^'ent, had

for dan,agos, a„,l I'M =,.„''v,„. ,00
• '" ""' >'-'

bulkv7ornw;^,T" f T''^^'^" »="''' Orde. thrusting his

.0 Yo. can't" ": J"' r'l
""'

'"'f
'' '°°" ^ y°" >-"'

as .ho>,j;r h:^;:-^';:^:""^ •-""^ »"-•• '^"-'^'-

Aow, do hop along," urtred Ordo " \r«'ii „

r„ ;^;e^rpr - '>-%r;-o ^t^^t^eTth^t^^th-:

Orde turned square on his heel Reed -,ft..r o i

the two huge river„.en approaching btt a retre! "to nilmill, muttering and wrathful still
^"

coat --'rir°'?^''
^?'^'" '"'^ ^^'>'' P^'"i"& on his over-

i
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affairs, he morning: vvas udl spc-nt. On the river

of clockwork 'Z ''".'
^°i"^

^^'"^"''' ^^'^'^ t'^^'
P'--^'-^''-'!oi ciockwort. The six-foot lower n^ of the shiice-u^v h-. iP'oduced a fine current, which sucked th log do n'fro

n

above Men were busily engaged in "sacking" then" frothe sides of the pond toward i^s centre lesf ^hT^^
water should leave then, stranded. Be ; ^t^' an.^V";';
crew was finding plenty to do in keeping them n.o^-^.ithe wh.te-water and the shallows. A fine sin temnere

^enVRe^dtatw^lT^' °^ f" sprinranhrd^^ISe

freer To^t'sJT
'^°' ^'''''' ^^°"" '^'' <^"-^"*' '"""ni"^^

the ranks of [he r^'
^°'""'y' ""''''' ^ ^°"^^-^ ^oll fron.

aIwavs the \^°''T?
"'^^^ '^' ^"'•'-* diminished and

si^es of th
"' ""^ ^°^' '""^'^' ^"^^ -^^^^"ded along the

ater was thT' "'T"^^'
•'^" '''''''' '''''' '^ ^^e faster

;ercrr-4h: 7^r'
^^""^^ °' ^•^^ ^^^^ ^"^ --^ -

Orde discovered about noon that the jam crew was hav-ing Us troubles. Immediately below Reek dan ran a lo'gchute strewn with boulders, which was alternately a shaj!
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<Ieclivity by operS. " t !\^ n IT ]"'? ""^''^^' °^<^'- ^his

l^ad bee; LSi:^^: hotetr he'effir'
^^ TTpate hnd been dcsfrnvn^ •

"owever, the efficiency of the

was likelv to hattmnM '"'^. ^'^^^vered that he

through L chute fron '" ^"'"""8^ ^^^ >«&« '""^hmg

rapids below
^'°'"

^'"""^''"S^ '"^^ ^ ^ad ja,n on thf

"wings'- 'Zr't Tc^nTe oTT'^'
'" '^fP'"^ ^^-

small jam formed iL • *??
'^'''^"'' however, a

groundid. and wei o led o^rh ^^^ ^'^ '^"^'^ >°^«

into places so sha L as to 1
'

'^'"' °'^" "^on^entum

floating them unles bv ^ ^ '^^^"'"^^ge anv hope of re-

the nine or Ten "i,In f^f ?,
"^^- ^' '^'' ^'"'^'"^ "^

drive went forwar tH .

^^^st.tuted this particular

"Tom wevr go,' to «t"fl'T
^'P'"'^ became worse,

run into an awfuMob ^L '' T'A''
"^''"^^^ ^^'^ ^^"^ to

"I wonder if vve can t drn
' .,'^'^ ^'^' *^ *''^ ^°^^^'"an.

something fdr T head " ^ '^'^' ^^'' '^">' ^°^^" *« get

attllSJrfc::^^^^^;;^^ ^^- chute and the sluice-gate

might^XTcounle'nf""^'''' 'P^'"^^'-^^ ^"^ '•"bbish, we

;et^^^ wfrrc.rawTv''"a^r ' r^ -- °^^-
rush of water, the snlSde r"/u '^''' "^'^^^ '" ^^e
It was hard work vl'^^^

°^
l^.'

°'^ ^'^^ ^"^ apron,

practicable. The currlt n^^V T'f'"^' ^''""^^^^ '^ '"-
all the work had to be cbne f '^k ^"'''T'^

'"ipossible. so
the long .saws vice-lik "o Z f"" ''"' ""°^ ^'^^^^^
could scarcely budge them TU f''",'

"^'^^-'^ ''^^'^"^h

of axe-blows.\wnhde \v^h til
''''''"^' ^'^^ ^^^^

riverman, they held t^^r^JdJl'^J^S^I^^trr^;:
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"loments, satisfied himself th-^t th. ,

.

^^

flowed w^:.! '^^:': ,:;;;;;;:'^
»-"iy ^-on^ some over-

The subsidence of the w.Lr
^^ ""' '"^^"'"''^ ^^ »he flock,

of the sh,ice-^ate had left slTr'?"'"?
"''°" ^''^^ °P^"'"S

I'U"'lreds of the logs These he 1
' '"^' '" ^'^^^'«^^^^ '"anv

-n the icy water, owip./to he evtr''"
^'°'"^''"^^^' ^^'^'^t deep

torn, were rolling ovt^ an In? u""'"^''^>-
°f the bot-

once more thev floate.l Son e Z .u''^-
'^'''' ^'^'^'^ "ntil

to carry hodiiv. te^ nfn to . T "r^"^'"
^^^^ ^^^^^^'^

•n as handles. Ulien occtl^. ' a^''
P"^^'^^ <^>^n^ped

easier. Fron. the advan age "fS ''"f '

^'" ^^^"^ b^^"-
o^'-s the " sackers " p'S the unlMT'" ''"'"P^' ^'^ °*her
'raping. spla>hing heavin .

""^"'eldy timbers forward
current of^hem^'uVs^-^edZ^^ ""^'^.^ '-^ ^h^ steady
With marvellous sk 1 V^ ^ '

'
°^;,^"^V'.«'-^

^I^em awa^•
rolling timbers, tread ngthemTv ^'^^^^PP'"?- bobby,
forth, in uncon;cious nrfservr^.-r''"/"^

""''''' ^'^^^ and
There was a good dea of

*^^"''ibrium.

The crew had beTn divided andTh'^.'
'"" ^^ ^'^^ ^^-.

-^ide the river. A rivalry develon./ T"""^'^
°" ^'ther

advance fastest in the sackTnt n u ''
'

''^' '^°"'^
tarv success in getting ahead nf .1

"'?"'" ^ '•^^^- Momen-
-n for exulta^nt crovvtg ^hie a

",''"°""^^°--
•ronic cheers and catcalls from thl^ .""^ ^^"'^' ^^""^^

came tranii.ing up the trairon T^u "^"^P" J"^' ^s Orde
failed to '-bite-l t \n

'

idf
°^ *'^^ "^'^""en's caulks

H- foot slipped; theT g"
:, ^.-h^rd •

'"'^' ^"^^^-
'"s balance, and finalK- fell t , f, ?

'" "'^'^ *° '•^gain

The entire river"uLnJl '' ^ ''''^^>' ^P'^sh.

delight. As the IS^t "rlf '^"^ "P ' h«-' -f
head to foot, he was g" :/rvt ,o°?' f'P^'"^ ^^-"
profane inquirv that left „o m. . "^ °^ '^'"^^^'^ '-^^'i

edged talents of repartee CursT \
'^'" ^'^ ^^•^"'^^^J-epartee. Cursing and ashamed, he made

iM
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his way ashore over the logs, spr.ting water at every step.
There he wrung out his woollen clothes as dry as he'couldi
and resumed work.

Hardly had Orde the opportunity to look about at the
progress making, however, before he heard his name
shouted from the bank. Looking up, to his surprise he saw
the solemn cook waving a frantic dish-towel at him. Xoth-
mg could induce the cook to attempt the logs.
"What is it. Charlie?" asked Orde, leaping ashore and

stampmg the loose water from his boots.
" It's all off," confided the cook pessimistically. "

It's no
good. He's stopped us now."

" What's off ? Who's stopped what ?
"

" Reed. He's druv the men from the dam with a shot-
gun. We might as well quit."

" Shotgun, hey
!
" exclaimed Orde. " Well, the old son

of a gun !

" He thought a moment, his lips puckered as
though to whistle; then, as usual, he laughed amusedly.
" Let's go take a look at the army," said he.
He swung away at a round pace, followed rather breath-

lessly by the cook. The trail led through the brush across
a httle flat point, up over a high bluff where the river
swung m, down to another point, and across a pole trail
above a marsh to camp.
A pole trail consists of saplings laid end to end, and

supported three or four feet above wet places by means
of sawbuck-like structures at their extremities. To a river-
man or a tight-rope dancer they are easy walks. All others
must proceed cautiously in contrite memory of their sins.
Orde marched across the first two lengths confidently

enough. Then he heard a splash and lamentations. Turn-
mg, he perceived Charlie, covered with mud, in the act
of clambering up one of the small trestles.

" Ain't got no caulks !
" ran the lamentations. " The

of a of a pole-trail, anyways !
"
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He walked ahead gingerly, threw his hands aloft, bentforward then suddenly protruded his stomach, held out one
toot in front of him, spasmodically half turned, and then
realising the case hopeless, wilted like a wet rag, to clasp

f llin'foff"
.'"'', ^^ r ^"' ''^- 'T'^'^ --d him from

fall ng off altogether, but swung him underneath, wherehe hung hke the sloths in the picture-books. A series of
V olen wriggles brought him, red-faced and panting, astride
the pole, whence, his feelings beyond mere speech, he sadly

below
^'''"'"' '^"''''' '''"'^ ^^''' ^'°^^'" "P' ^" '^^ "^"^

Orde contemplated the spectacle seriously.
Sorry I haven't got time to enjoy you just now Char-he,^ he remarked. " I'd take it slower; if I were you ''

He departed, catching fragments of vows anent nevergoing on any more errands for nobody, and getting his
tinie if ever again he went away from his wanigan
Orde stopped short outside the fringe of brush to utteranother irrepressible chuckle of amusement.
The centre of the dam was occupied by Reed The oldman was still in full regalia, his plug hat fuzzier ihan everand thrust even farther back on his head, his coat-tails Ind

loose trousers flapping at his every movement as he pacedback and forth with military precision. Over his shoulderhe carried a long percussion-lock shotgun. Not thirty feetaway, perched along the bank, for all the world like a row

andTn^nencl''
"' ^'^ "^""^"' ^^'^^^^'"^ ^^ -'^-"^>'

;• What's the matter?" inquired Orde, approaching.
The old man surveyed him with a snort of disgust.

.elf i
'' irnro ',

'
^^'I'^.^f

P''^^^^^ •"'^' I'" P'-otect my-
self, sir, he proclaimed. "I give ye fair warning! I ain'ta-^-omg to have my property interfered with no more "

1 .;"'
'"

u'^/
'^'^ ^'^"' " ^^ h^^e a right to run ourlogs through. It's an open river."

I i

lir
I
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Ami hev ye been running your logs through?" criedthe old man exc.tedly. " Hev ye? First off ye begin to tTadown my dam; and then, when the river begin! a-roarTn'

j;LTT:i
''""^'' *'"" ^°" ^^'"I--- -th my improve-

rmolf "^ '"°''' ""'°^'""' '^'^ S^'' and otherwisea-modifym' my structure."

dia?elv'Rl'T'^, ^T/'u- 'V^^'
^'^"^^thing further. Imme-diately Reed wheeled, his thumb on the hammer.

.hnn? T-n^ ' °'^ ^P'"' ""^ '76," replied Orde. "Don'tshoot
; 1 11 come down."

^.
He^walked back to the waiting row, smiling quiz-

" Well you calamity howlers, what do you think of it^'Nobody answered, but everybody looked expectant '

^^

Think hed shoot?" inquired Orde of Tom North

u T. ^^ would," replied North earnestly " Thatcra.y-headed kind are just the fellers to rip Jse."

Surely, spoke up Newmark, « whatever the status ofthe^ damage suits, you have the legal right to run your

Orde rolled a quizzical eye in his direction.
l^er-fect-Iy correct, son," he drawled, "but we're engaged in the happy occupation of getting out iLr By the

thTw? ^l T "" "^J"^*'^^ ^"^ - ^^-d of ?team upthe water'd be down. In this game, you get out loi firs^'and think about law afterward

"

^ '

;;

How about legal damages?" insisted Newmark.
Legal damages!" scoffed Orde. "Legal damages.Why, we count legal damages as part of our regu^r ex-penses-hke potatoes. It's lucky it's so," he added ''If

n:i^,V:t7y'''Jr *° '^^^> technicalitirfherefdnever be a log delivered. A man always has enemies."

mark.
^'^ ^°" ^°'"^ '° ^'°- " P^-^'-^'^ted New-



THE RI\ ERMAN

"Bov," ll
'^"''™<^'? to the grimly silent rivermen

ccmeXng."'
°"'™"'''='' ''*«^' "s" ^o- peavieTlnd

"rhere-faTiflr/''' "'? '° "' =''="'°«'^ "eiow.

" BringIwn two Ls f^H T '° '!.°': ''^ ^""""""d.

and pile them across ttse tZ^7i" onTthe «'" """icourse. Roll 'em u^tha.'s the tfcktt™
' "™"'' ""

.horgtrhtrrch?;^t?iafr4i.tdtr tt
SLthrStllf -'='-- It 'otd^rlttr-ira

-bX'j ?ol':'; oTatn-e' tltr"1 ' -^"'^"^

structure. Against this ?e brae d thlenS:":^^ T"'"""'logs, on which he once more caused to l" t J i'^'"
""""'^

angles many timbers An old «

l

°^''^'' =' "?''
bim the basis of a third pier He irf '^.°''= '""'"^^^

for a fourth; and so on untH ,h
' "frty-inch butt

with the small centre Tarn aL^''
'"""• '" ^°ni""«ion

quite across the river
^ mentioned, extended

m^iit'^;joi^rmtw b ' T^ ^7 «™' -« "-
gate of ihe dam. ' ^°"'' "S'" '™"" 'h^ sluice-

il

'I (

3 ' '
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" Now. boys " commanded Orde. " shove off some shore

logs, and let them come down."

;;

We'll have a jam sure," objected Purdy stupidly.
No, my son, would we?" mocked Orde. "I surelv

nope not

!

^

The stray logs floating down with the current the river-men caught and arranged to the best possible advantage
about the improvised piers. A good riverman understands
the correlation of forces represented by saw-logs and water-
pressure. He knows how to look for the key-log in break-
ing jams

;
and by the inverse reasoning, when need arises

he can form a jam as expertly as Koosy-oonek him-
se f-that bad little god who brings about the disagree-
able and undesired-"who hides our pipes, steals our
ast match, and brings rain on the just when they want
to go fishing. -^

So in ten seconds after the shore logs began driftingdown from above, the jam was taking shape. Slowly itformed low and broad. Then, as the water gathered pres-
sure the logs began to slip over one another. The weightof the topmost sunk those beneath to the bed of the stream
1 his to a certain extent dammed back the water. Imme-
diately the pressure increased. More logs were piled on
top. The piers locked the structure. Below the improviseddam the water fell almost to nothing, and above it, swirling
in edd.es, grumbling fiercely, bubbling, gurgling, searchin|
busil> for an opening, the river, turned back on itself
gathered its swollen and angry forces
"That will do, boys," said Orde with satisfaction.
He led the way to the bank and sat down. The men

followed his example. Every moment the water rose, andeach instant, as more logs came down the current, the jambecame more formidable.
•"

fascinated"^
"" ''^""^ ^^^^ pressure," breathed Newmark,

.i

11
__



THE RIVERMAN
41

nV^y ^J?^^^*!'^
P''^^s"'-e the tighter she locks," rephedOrde, hghtmg his pipe. ' '^^P"^^

The high bank where the men sat lay well above thereach of the water. Not so the flat on which stood Reed'mdl. In order to take full advantage of the water-power

tur'eTu t'!^' ^r '

'^'' °'^ "^^" h^d <^^»«^d his struc-
ture to be bu.lt nearly at a level with the stream. Now thenver, backmg up, rapidly overflowed this flat. As the famt., nened by .ts own weight and the accumulation of ligT

tt rrbot'^
^""^^' ^^^'" ''' ^^--' «°- «^ *^^ -^" to

lesfthL^""^
"°' ^°"^ ,*" '"^'* ^""^ R^^d's appearance. Inless than five mmutes the old man descended on the groupsomewhat of h.s martial air abated, and something^ of avague anxiety manifest in his eye

"^^^"'ng ot a

"What's the matter here?" he demanded.

Just'JmtL'jam"'^"'"'
""''' '''''• "^^' -^^-^ --h.

" But it's flooding my mill !
"

;;

So I perceive," replied Orde, striking a match.
Well, why don't you break it?"

"Not interested."

The old warrior ran up the bank to where he could eet

" Not mterested," repeated Orde
Reed was rapidly losing control of himself.

..

i5ut I ve got a lot of money invested here ! " he shouted
^ ou miserable blackguard, you're ruining me '

"
Orde replaced his pipe.
Reed ran back and forth franticallv, disappeared re-

t rned beanng an antiquated pike-pole, and single-handedand alone attacked the jam

!

M
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42 THE HIVERMAN
Astonishment and delie-ht hpIH fU^

for a moment. Then a ro!r ,i t t "?''"'"" breathless

noise of the waters A^/nn
""^

l^^^^^^J ^^wned even the

rolled over and over cTut^r''^ '^^^ ""'^'^ °" ^^^ back.

fed weak an"d^: ,! ;e:''^t"leaTh'lf/' '''''' '''''^'

the sky-line of the hri.f nL I f^
^''^>' ^^^^ against

with the old pln^ ha n sh^- ^'"J
*^' '""'^' ^^PP'"? ^"'•e

movable staticf?ffn^^ 7^^^,;!^-^^^^
^^-"st the^im-

delay, the anxiety lest successTln . ^ ^^fP^'-^tion of

and narrow-minded oLtrn.r )
'* *'''°"^^ ^^^ "^""«h

against another obstacle "o" to hT "'"' *'' ^^^^"*"^^"*

expected in a ta^k Sh T . ^^ ^°'"^'^^" ^"^ "ot to be

its^wn tLV^tStl^^^^^^^^^^^^^^
--'^' °^--^es of

Quix'^^rd-'lh^SiiS^'.^^^^^^ !i--^^-
"D-

"The old fool." al"S nf
^' \^^'^ vindictively,

his personal concern ^' '°""'' '^^ ^'''^^ ^^« "ot

the^'rtpoSili'^'^^enynTv'^ ^''^- ^"^ ^ ^^^^
heavily^for he success oT'th "^T^'T ^^^ '^'""^ "^^^^

all my money in that mill " ^ "= """'"e ">=• !'« got

"There's no reason voua^d 7. ""m F'""^
t"^ "'^ '""

a.Ul.H. May. w^r^taS!.t'.tllt.1rLa^
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riv"™';'
'"= "'"^ "'" ='•"'-• --> °"' of oarsho. of „,c

At the end of ten minutes he returned.

At once the crew swarmed acrns<; fh^ i^^ u

the lo^s ^hJftn ^ ^ ^"^^^ ""^ expectation. Constantly

a^iX .t'L^t:- ,.17S ''joSe;""'''
^'-'

estimating the correlation of fhTfoS mo !^ho.
'' u^''reach a single misstep would brTngTem The"mo'"^

SnrtoiKrSh^H Sn-r
.'nH^Tars. VVfJhTcreatI~- f--move, hesitated, „;ov:? l^S'X C"d 'b'^ 'th":

i"g of l"gr
"'"' °"' '" " '"'''''•'^ crafhing^and bUr-

*au;h,"dir'^
=«™. ":« »"- of the^ must suSy'tcaught, d,d the nver-jacks, using their peavy-shafts as bal-

Hi

i- ^li
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kJLl" vr°'''' u^"^^ 'f^'^^y
*° '^""'^ ^^'^'^ the plungingiogs. Newmark seemed impressed

""King

asJe^''
"'' ' '^°^' '^'''''' '^^^ ^' to the last man

bol'^faf/Ln?'-"'
'" riverma. "Didn't see it. Some-

lo^'^oiit ge:;:sx^^"^^^'^
"^"^-^ ^" °^ ^^-^

Oh! said the man indifferently, turning awayThe gomg out of the jam drained the water from the

By evening the sluice-gate had been roughly provided

^Ifh' J n
^°"°''''"fi^ "io™'"8: saw the work going on asmethodically as ever. During the night a verv good headof water had gathered behind the lowered galThe rearcrew brought down the afterguard of logs^ to the pond

tle'cir T^- *'"^ ^°"^ P^'^^-P^^- thrust the logs^ntothe chute. The jam crew, scattered for many miles alon^the lower stretches, kept the drive going ;\^nningo"?over the surface of the river like water^bugs to fhrus

shaftVnf tr'''''""^
*° ''''^' ^^^"^"^ f°^ ^oJs on theshafts of their peavies watching contemplatively the or-

the rive'r oc'' '''Z '"'^f '^' ^^^^P>^' °" ^^e Lom ofthe river; occasionally gathering, as the filling of the river

dav'trr""?'
'°

^''f^ " J^"^- ^y the end oi th secondday the pond was clear, and as Charlie's wanigan wasdrifting toward the chute, the first of Johnsons drTvefloated into the head of the pond.



provisions, cooking utensils took =,nj
^^,^^^ rolls tents,

clothes, and othe? mino ^u^n Is ?/
'^'^^ '^^^^^

CharliV :,r,ri u: * ,
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46 THE RIVERMAN
.n a voice fallen almost to a whisper, and with an elaborate
politeness Charlie proffered a request that his assistants
acquire the sense God gave a rooster. Newmark, who had
elected to accompany the wanigan on its voyage, evidently
found It vastly amusing, for his eyes twinkled behind his
glasses. As the wanigan neared the sluice through which
•t must shoot the flood-wate.-. the excitement mounted to
fever pitch. The water boiled under the strokes of the long
steering oars. The air swirled with the multitude and vigour
of Charlies commands. As many of the driving crew aswere withm distance gathered to watch. It was a supreme
moment. As Newmark looked at the smooth rim of the
water sucking into the chute, he began to wonder why
ne had come. ^

However, the noble ship was pointed right at last, and
caught the faster water head-on. Even Charlie managed
lo look cheerful for an instant, and to grin at his passenger
as he wiped his forehead with a very old, red handker-
chief.

" All right now," he shouted.
Zeke and his mate took in the oa The wanigan shot

forward below the gate—
Whack t Bump I Bang! and the cow stopped so sud-

denly that Its xour men plunged forward in a miscellaneous
heap, while Zeke narrowly -scaped going overboard Al-most immediately the water, backed up behind the s^ern
began to overflow into the boat. Newmark, clearing his
vision as well as he could for lack of his glasses,^saw

A I /f"^ ^l^
evidently run her bow on an obstruction,

anc' had been brought to a standstill square beneath the
siu. ,-gate. Men seemed to be running toward them The
water was beginning to flow the entire length of the" boat
Various lighter article" shot past him and disappeared over'
the side. Charlie had gone crazy and was grabbing at thee
quite uselessly, for as fast as he had caught one thing he
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'^t It go in favour of another. The cooUee<, r.f,- •

smal degree of coolnp« «,«r , f*^**^^^- '^^^aining some
poles

'''' ""^'^ P"''^'"S: uselessly with pike-

chute for .any ,ha full vole o,The curS'^" f" h'one of the long oars thm^t tuL w 7 *^"'^'^^"^-. "« seized
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"'
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the 'o d her in the way she should j^o. Te-i minutes
'nte, >^' as pulled ashore out of the eddy helow, very
n .. Wit r; -logged, and manned by a drench^^d and dis-
gT,i:i'. u-.' c \v.

] ,1 •

mr.ch, \'

to C"-t -V

'i wat t

himst if ani

slave tret '

' allowed them little chance /or lamentation.
i.'k!" 'le said briefly. "Hope you haven't lost

-'"^ e .in you and ba"l out. You've gut
iinnvs while this head is on.'

..e tharks you get." grumbled Charlie to
tlier three as Orde moved aw ly.

" Work,
ii Lie night, drownd vourself •"

He l^appiiy divcovered that tiie p'ails under the forward
thwart had not been carried away, and all started in to
bail. It was a back-breaking job, and consumed the greater
part uf two hours. Even at the end of that time the wanigan,
thougli dry of loose water, floated but sluggishly.

" 'Bout two ton of water in them bed-rolls and turkevs
"

grumbled Charlie. '* Well, get at it !

"

Xevvmark soon discovered that the progress of the wani-
gan was look< d upon in the light of a side-show by the
rivermen. Its appearance was signal for shouts of delighteu
and ironic encouragement; its tribulations—which at first,
in the white-water, were many—the occasion for unsympa-
thetic and unlioly joy. Charlie looked on all spectator as
enemies. Part of the time he merely g!»)were-J. Part of
the time he tried to reply in kind. To his intense disgust,
he was taken seriously in neither case.

In a couple of hours' run the wanigan had overtaken
and left far behind the rear of the drive. AH about floated
the logs, caroming gently one against the other, shifting
and changing the pattern of their brown against the blue
of the water. The current flowed strongly and smoothly,
but without obstruction. Everything went well. The banks'
slipped by silently and mysteriously, like the unrolling of
a panorama—little strips of marshland, stretches of wood-
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of jamming his hands to let go. Again he lost his derby.

The landscape was a blur. Dimly he made out the howls

of laughter as the outfit passed a group of rivermen. Then
abruptl> a ravine yawned before him, and he let go just

in time to save himself a fall. The wanigan, trailing her

rope, drifted away.

Nor did she stop until she had overtaken the jam. There,

her momentum reduced by the closer crowding of the logs,

she slowed down enough so that Newmark and the copkees

managed to work her to the bank and make her fast.

That evening, after the wanigan's crew had accom.plished

a hard afternoon's work pitching camp and drying blankets,

the first of the rear drifted in very late after a vain search

for camp farther up stream.
" For God's sake, Charlie," growled one, " it's a wonder

you wouldn't run through to Redding and be done with it."

Whereupon Charlie, who had been preternaturally calm

all the afternoon, uttered a shriek of rage, and with a carv-

ing-knife chased that man out into the brush. Nor would
he be appeased lo the point of getting supper until Orde
himself had intervened.

" Well," said Orde to Newmark later, around the camp-
fire, " how does river-driving strike you ?

"

" It is extremely interesting," replied Newmark.
" Like to join the wanigan crew permanently ?

"

" No, thanks," returned Newmark drily.

" Well, stay with us as long as you're having a good
time," invited Orde heartily, but turning away from his

rather uncommunicative visitor.

" Thank you," Newmark acknowledged this, " I believe

I will."

" Well, Tommy," called Orde across the firs to North,
" I reckon we've got to rustle some more supplies. That

shipwreck of ours to-day mighty near cleaned us out of

some things. Lucky Charlie held his head and locked
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in the bedding with those sweeps, or we'd have been
strapped."

^1
1 didn't do it," grumbled CharHe. " It was him."

" Oh
!
" Orde congratulated Newmark. " Good work

!

I'm tickled to death you belonged to that crew."
'• That old mossback Reed was right on deck with his

rope," /emarked Johnny Simms. " That was pretty decent
of him."

"Old skunk!" growled North. "He lost us two days
with his damn nonsense. You let him off too easy, Jack."

" Oh, he's a poor old devil," replied Orde easily. " He
means well enough. That's the way the Lord made him
?Ie can't help how he's made."

!
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D^m^/?^ '^u
^'"^ty.-three days of the drive. New-

work' Sol' nfT'' °/ ^^^••ybody. stayed with thework, borne of these days were very disaereeableAprd rams are cold and persistent-the proverb^^s toshowers were made for another latitude. Drenched Lr-

hTd^vlieh^'^^^^^^^
"'^" ^-- ^^ -vinratutfndhas da> light; but when night falls, and the work is over

hL el7 n '^'^P^"'' !"^ " ^^^"^^ ^'th which to comforthimself Dry places there were none. Even the interior ofthe tents became sodden by continual exits and ent ancesof dripping men, while dry garments speedily damoenedm the shittmgs of camp which, in the broader reaSfes ofthe lovver river, took place nearly every day. Men workedm soaked garments, slept in damp blankets. CharHe cookedonly by virtue of persistence. The rivermen ate standblup as close to the sputtering, roaring fires aHhey couMget. Always the work went forward
But there were other times when a golden sun rose eachmorning a little earlier on a green and joyous world Theriver ran blue. Migratory birds fled busUy northward-robms, flute-voiced blue-birds, warblers of many sp'dessparrows of difl^erent kinds, shore birds and ducks hesweet-songed thrushes. Little tepid breezes wandered up anddown, warm m contrast to the faint snow-chill that evenyet lingered in the shadows. Sounds carried clearly so tha"the shouts and banter of the rivermen were p.au y aud Weup the reaches of the river. Ashore moist and aggres ivegreen things were pushing up through the wateTearth
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from which, in shade, the last frost had not vet departed.
At camp the fires roared invitingly. Charlie's grub was hot
and grateful. The fir beds gave dreamless sleep.

Newmark followed the work of the log-drive with great
interest. All day long he tramped back and forth—on jam
one day, on rear the next. He never said much, but watched
keenly, and listened to the men's banter both on the work
and about the evening's fire as though he enjoyed it. Grad-
ually the men got used to him, and ceased to treat him
as an outsider. His thin, eager face, his steel-blue, inquiring
eyes behind the glasses, his gray felt hat, his lank, tense
figure m its gray, became a familiar feature. They threw
remarks to him. to which he replied briefly and drily.
When anything interesting was going on, somebody told
him about it. Then he hurried to the spot, no matter how
distant it might be. He used always the river trail ; he never
attempted to ride the logs.

He seemed to depend most on observation, for he rarely
asked any questions. What few queries he had to proffer,
he made to Orde himself, waiting sometimes until evening
to interview that busy and good-natured individual. Then
his questions were direct and to the point. Th related
generally to the advisability of something he had m done

;

only rarely did they ask for explanation of the work itself!
That Newmark seemed capable of puzzling out for himself.
The drive, as has been said, went down as far as Red-

ding in thirty-three days. It had its share of tribulation.
The men worked fourteen and sixteen hours at times.
Several bad jams relieved the monotony. Three dams had
to be sluiced through. Problems of mechanics arose to be
solved on the spot; problems that an older e'^'ilisation
would have attacked deliberately and with due respect for
the seriousness of the situation and the dignity of engineer-
ing. Orde solved them by a rough-and-ready but very ef-
fective rule of thumb. He built and abandoned structures

M
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which would have furnished opportunity for a winter's dis-cussjon to some committees; just as, earlier .rthe workthe loggers had built through a rough country sorSe hundreds of miles of road better than rlilroad g^ade^olid fnfoundation, and smooth as a turnpike, the quI^Jero which

Ws 171 """P"' the average countyloard of sup rvisors for five years. And while he was at it, Orde keothis men busy and satisfied. Your white-water birler is notan easy citizen to handle. Yet never once HiH tL i^
appear hurried or flustered. Always he "^LdeJ^^his hands in his pockets, chewing a twig his round tVnHreddened face puckered humorously, hi!' blue eye^w nk'

chaffing Ye "heTnk°^'^^°"
'^' P^^"^ °^ good-natured

The drive of which Orde had charge was to be delivered

ij^aiy, nowever, had built a saw and planine mill at PpH

the mill' FrorC''™,'''
'°™ ^" "' ''^' >»"« «Wtne mill, irom that point a good proportion of the river-

,
lo return early m the morning, more or less
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One or two did not

clrunk, but faithful to their job
return. •'

effects of their rather wild so-" ' ' '"""^"^ °'^ "''^

chipper as larks. Not so fhe'c^ok'H '"'"'^''/P.^' "°<>"

consolately all day; and n ,1^.
'""^'^ ^'»'" <f's-

had been finished, he l^kld t 'T'?f """ ''is work

" •zZ ^ki ^'^ -^^ ---<' ''"'" """
vjot tnat dark-brown tasfp rv,^,f 3 ., . .

mock solicitude. '
^^^'^'^^ he inquired with

The cook mournfully shook his head

toniTonn"'-
'^''' ^^^' >-^ P"'-- Stick out your

not! I hope none orL;'tv3?ver%l°''"'^!^-
" ^^ '^^^^^

lemon-pop didn't agrTe u^fh T """ ^ ^""'^- ^"t that
Charlie.?'' ^ '^'*'' >°"'" stomach-now did it,

Char'he:Ude\'"rnd'ltVo?o '^T ?' ''^^^'" --^1
Orde turned to survevtL^T'?^-^°^"">' ^hallan."

young boy thus desi^ated
^"'^-'^'^^'d' embarrassed

quj^e'J^"
"'"^' ^•^"^^ ^'^ J°hnny Challan have?" he in-

" He didn't drink none to snent «f »
"Then why .his joyless derel"/; = ^'^t^d' o!,'"^-
Charlie grumbled fipm^K, ;^ /• .

°^Sgc^ Orde.
Ian interpofed with 'a chuct^o? enif

*'
'

'"' J°^"»>^ ^^al-
" He got ' bunked '" ^"Joyment.

"i?wrs''H"''^^''^^^^^'^htedIy.

Challan:^:Lt?gedVthe
^^^^^^^^^^^^

-P'^-^ Mnny
was a couple of sports there whn.h

''''/"^'^"'^e- "They
on the table andVt yorc<^LMnf°)"^^ ?"^ ^^^^e cardsyou couldnt pick the jack. They
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i

showed yen where the jack \va? before they throwed, and
it surely looked like a picnic, but it wasn't."

" Three-card monte,'* said Newmark.
" How much ? " asked Simms.
" About fifty dollars," replied the boy.
Orde turned on the disgruntled cook.
" And you had fifty in your turkey, camping with this

outfit of hard citizens
!

" he cried. " You ought to lose it."

Johnny Challan was explaining to his companions ex-
actly how the game was played,

" It's a case of keep your eye on the card, I should think,"
said big Tim Nolan. "If you got a quick enough eye to
see him flip the card around, you ought to be able to
pick her."

" That's what this sport said," agreed Challan,
"

' Your
eye agin my hand,' says he,"

" Well, I'd like to take a try at her," mused Tim.
But at this point Newmark broke into the discussion.
" Have you a pack of cards ? " he asked in his dry, in-

cisive manner.

Somebody rummaged in a turkey and produced the re-
mains of an old deck.

" I don't believe this is a full deck," said he, " and I

think they's part of two decks in it."

" I only want three," assured Newmark, reaching his
hand for the pack.

The men crow iod around close, those in front squatting,
those behind looking over their shoulders.

Newmark cleared a cracker-box of 'rying socks and drew
it to him.

" These three are the cards," he s. 1, speaking rapidly.
" There is the jack of hearts. I pass my hands—so. Pick
the jack, one of you," he challenged, leaning back from
the cracker-box on which lay the three cards, back up.
"Any of you," he urged. " You, North."

'J^^mm
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.!« bits of pasteboard
'''""' ^""^"S'^r on one of

.enTs^des."""-
-'''"™* '""=" " over. It wa, «,e

sho„Me'rsToSd.'"'lTt1teo"' ^f?' .P™'-^ h!, big
and I bet I can pick'h^'JexMile"'"'' " "" ">« '™' =

wi,er?;br'ca7s>,X';;t:rfe,f™""'''- "^' «»'•»
pick it," said he, agS^ deftlv L • "\""^ '™»- Well,

Nolan, who hadCtcheS tenlv "L*'."/'''-
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'"""'"'^d o™ without
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"'""
'";
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' "'°™" "'

At length he called a halt ^ ' "''' '™"S guess.
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•" ^""^ ""'-^•" "' point"'

.he^'Srt 'Sle'Tui';: "aty 'ViXo' tT'' l""
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"Well, Charlie," said big Tim, "looks to me as if

you had just about as much chance as a snowball in
hell."

" Where'd you get onto doing all that, Newmark? " in-
quired North. " You ain't a tin horn yourself?

"

Newmark laughed briefly. " Not I," said he. "
I learned

a lot of those tricks from a travelling magician in col-
lege."

During this demonstration Orde had sat well in the
background, his chin propped on his hand, watching in-
tently all that was going on. After the comment and ex-
clamations following the exposure of the method had sub-
sided, he spoke.

" Boys," said he, " how game are you to get Charlie's
money back—and then some?"

" Try us," returned big Tim.
" This game's at McNeill's, and McNeill's is a tough

hole," warned Orde. " Maybe everything will go peaceful,
and maybe not. And you boys that go with me have got
to keep sober. There isn't going to be any row unless I
say so, and I'm not taking any contract to handle a lot of
drunken river-hogs as well as go against a game."

" All right," agreed Nolan, " I'm with you."
The thirty or so men of the rear crew then in camp

signified their intention to stay by the procession.
"You can't make those sharps disgorge," counselled

Newmark. " At the first look of trouble they will light
out. They have it all fixed. Force won't do you much
good—and may get some of you shot."

" I'm not going to use force," denied Orde. " I'm just
going to play their game. But I bet / can make it go.
Only I sort of want the moral support of the boys."

" I tell you, you can't win !

" cried Newmark disgust-
edly. " It's a brace game pure and simple."
"I don't know about it's being pure," replied Orde

•^ UJjiBMi.Tll'iBt E
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drolly, " but it's simple enough, if you know how to make
the wheels go 'round. How is it, boys—will you back mv
play?"

^

And such was their confidence that, in face of New-
mark's demon: ation, they said they would.

!
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A FTER the men had been paid off, perhaps a dozen
lA of them hung around the yards awaiting evening

-*• -^ and the rendezvous named by Orde. The rest
drifted away full of good intentions, but did not show
up again. Orde himself was busy up to the last moment,
but finally stamped out of the office just as the boarding-
house bell rang for supper. He surveyed what remained
of his old crew and grinned.

"Well, boys, ready for trouble?" he greeted them
" Come on."

They set out up the long reach of Water Street, their
steel caulks biting deep into the pitted board-walks.

For nearly a mile the street was flanked solely by lumber-
yards, small mills, and factories. Then came a strip of
unimproved land, followed immediately by the wooden,
ramshackle structures of Hell's Half-Mile.

In the old days every town of any size had its Hell's
Half-Mile, or the equivalent. Saginaw boasted of its Cata-
combs; Muskegon, Alpena, Port Huron, Ludington. had
their " Pens," " White Rows," " River Streets," " Kilyub-
bin," and so forth. They supported row upon row of sa-
loons, alike stuffy and squalid

; gambling hells of all sorts

;

refreshment "parlours," where drinks were served by
dozens of " pretty waiter-girls." and huge dance-halls.
The proprietors of these places were a bold and un-

scrupulous lot. In their everyday business they had to deal
with the most dangerous rough-and-tumble fighters this
country .^as ever known ; with men bubbling over with the
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joy of life, ready for quarrel if quarrel also spelled fun
drinking deep, and heavy-handed and fearless in their cups'
But each of these rivermen had two or three hundred
dollars to "blow" as soon as possible. The pickings were
good Men got rich very quickly at this business. And there
existed this great advantage in favour of the dive-keeper-
nobody cared what happened to a riverman. You could'
pound him over the head with a lead pipe, or drug his
drink, or choke him to insensibility, or rob him and throw
him out into the street, or even drop him tidily through
a trap-door into the river flowing conveniently beneath.
Nobody bothered-unless, of course, the affair was so
bungled as to become public. The police knew enough
to stay away when the drive hit town. They would have
been annihilated if they had not. The only fly in the
divekeeper's ointment was that the riverman would fight

And fight back he did, until from one end of his street
to the other he had left the battered evidences of his skill
as a warrior. His constant heavy lifting made him as hard
as nails and as strong as a horse ; the continual demand
on his agihty in riding the logs kept him active and pre-
vented him from becoming muscle-bound ; in his wild heart
was not the least trace of fear of anything that walked,
crawled, or flew. And he was as tireless as machinery, and
apparently as indifferent to punishment as a man cast in
iron.

Add to this a happy and complete disregard of conse-
quences—to himself or others—of anvthing he did, and in
his own words, he was a " hard man to nick."
Asyot the season was tooearlyfor much joy along Hell's

Half-Mile. Orde's little crew, and the forty or fifty nu-n
of the drive that had preceded him. constituted the rank
and file at that moment in town. A little later, when all
the drives on the river should be in, and those of its trihu-
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62 THE RIVERMAN
tanes, and the men still lingering at the woods camps, at
least five hundred woods-weary men would be turned loose.
Then Hell's Half-Mile would awaken in earnest from its

hibernation. The lights would blaze from day to day. From
its opened windows would blare the music, the cries of
men and women, the shuffle of feet, the noise of fighting,
the shrieks of wild laughter, curses deep and frank and
unashamed, songs broken and interrupted. Crews of men,
arms locked, would surge up and down the narrow side-
walks, their little felt hats cocked one side, their heads
back, their fearless eyes challenging the devil and all his
works—and getting the challenge accepted. Girls would flit

across the lit windows like shadows before flames, or standm the doorways hailing the men jovially by name. And
every few moments, above the roar of this wild inferno,
would sound the sudden crash and the dull blows of com-
bat. Only, never was heard the bark of the pistol. The
fighting was fierce, and it included kicking with the shurp
steel boot-caulks, biting and gouging; but it barred knives
and firearms. And when Hell's Half-Mile was thus in full
eruption, the citizens of Redding stayed away from Water
Street after dark. " Drive's in," said they, and had business
elsewhere. And the next group of rivermen, hurrying
toward the fun, broke into an eager dog-trot. " Taking the
old town apart to-night," they told each other. " Let's get
in the game."

To-night, however, the street was comparatively quiet.
The saloons were of modified illumination. In many of
them men stood drinking, but in a sociable rather than a
hilarious mood. Old friends of the two drives were getting
together for a friendly glass. The barkeepers were list-
lessly wiping the bars. The " pretty waiter-girls " gossiped
with each other and yawned behind their hands. From sev-
eral doorways Orde's little compact group was accosted
by the burly saloonkeepers.

'4L^-.
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•• Hullo, boys

!

" said they invariably, " glad to see you
back. Come in and have a drink on me."
Well these men knew that one free drink would mean

a dozen paid for. But the rivermen merely shook their
heads.

" Huh !

" sneered one of the girls. " Them's no river-
jacks! Them's just off the hay trail, I bet!"
But even this time- honoured and generally effective

taunt was ignored.

In the middle of the third block Orde wheeled sharp
to the left down a dark and dangerous-looking alley. An-
other turn to the right brought him into a very n;-.rrow
street. Facing this street stood a three-story wooden struc-
ture, into which led a high-arched entrance up a broad
half-flight of wooden steps. This was McNeill's.
As Orde and his men turned into the narrow street, a

figure detached itself from the shadow and approached.
Orde uttered an exclamation.

" You here, Newmark ? " he cried.
" Yes," replied that young man. " I want to see this

through."
" With those clothes ? " marvelled Orde. " It's a wonder

some of these thugs haven't held you up long ago! I'll

get Johnny here to go back with you to the main street'*

^
" No," argued Newmark, " I want to go in with you."
" It's dangerous," explained Orde. " You're likely to get

slugged."
" I can stand it if you can," returned Newmark.
"I doubt it," said Orde grimly. "However, it's your

funeral. Come on, if you want to."

McNeill's lower story was given over entirely to drink-
ing. A bar ran down all one side of the room. Dozens of
little tables occupied the floor. " Pretty waiter-girls " were
prepared to serve drinks at these latter—and to share in
them, at a commission. The second floor was a theatre,

•)
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and the third a dance-hall. Beneath the building were still

viler depths. From this basement the riverman and the
shanty boy generally graduated penniless, and perhaps un-
conscious, to the street. Now, your lumber-jack did not
customarily arrive at this stage without more or less lively

doings en route ; therefore McNeill's maintained a force of
fighters. They were burly, sodden men, in striking contrast
to the clean-cut, clear-eyed rivermen. but strong in their
experience and their discipline. To be sure, they might not
last quite as long as their antagonists could—a whiskv
training is not conducive to long wind—but they always
lasted plenty long enough. Sand-bags and brass knuckles
helped some, ruthless singleness of purpose counted, and
team work finished the job. At times the storm rose high,
but up to now McNeill had always ridden it.

Orde and his men entered the lower hall, as though
sauntering in without definite aim. Perhaps a score of men
were in the room. Two tables of cards were under way—
with a great deal of noisy card-slapping that proclaimed
the game merely friendly. Eight or ten other mOn wandered
about idly, chaffing loudly with the girls, pausing to over-
look the card games, glancing with purposeless curiosity
at the professional gamblers sitting quietly behind their

various lay-outs. It was a dull evening.
Orde wandered about with the rest, a wide, good-natured

smile on his face,

"Start your little ball to rolling for that," he in-

structed the roulette man, tossing down a bill. " Dropped
again !

" he lamented humorously. " Can't seem to have
any luck,"

He drifted on to the crap game.
" Throw us the little bones, pardner." he said. "

I'll go
you a five on it."

He lost here, and so found himself at the table presided
over by the three-card monte men. The rest of his partv,
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who had according to instructions scattered about the place,

now began quietly to gravitate in his direction.
" What kind of a lay-out is this ? " inquired Orde.
The dealer held up the thiee cards face out.
" What kind of an eye have you got, bub ? " he asked.
" Oh, I don't know. A pretty fair eye. Why? "

" Do you think you could pick out the jack when I

throw them out like this ? " asked the dealer.
" Sure ! She's that one."
" Well," exclaimed the gambler with a pretence of dis-

gust, " damn if you didn't ! I bet you five dollars you can't

do it again."
" Take you !

" replied Orde. " Put up your five."

Again Orde was permitted to pick the jack.
" You've got the best eye that's been in this place since

I got here," claimed the dealer admiringly. " Here. Den-
nis." said he to his partner, "try if you can fool this

fellow."

Dennis obligingly took the cards, threw them, and lost.

By this time the men, augmented by the idlers not busy
with the card games, had drawn close.

" Sail into 'em, bub," encouraged one.

Whether it was that the gamblers, expert in the reading
of a man's mood and intentions, sensed the fact that Orde
might be led to plunge, or whether, more simply, they were
using him as a capper to draw the crowd into their game,
it would be difficult to say, but twice more they bungled
t!ie throw and permitted him to win.

Xcwmark plucked him at the sleeve.

"You're twenty dollars ahead," he muttered. "Quit it!

I never saw anybody beat tliis game that much before."

Orde merely shrugged him off with an appearance of
,Lj:rowing excitement, while an liahituc 01 the place, prob-
ably one of the hired fighters, growled into Xcwmark's
car.

,1
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"Shut up, you damn dude I" warned this man. " Keeoout of what ain't none of your business."
" What limit do you put on this game, anyway? " Orde

leaned forward, his eyes alight.
The two gamblers spoke swiftly apart.
•'How much do you want to bet?" asked one.
Would you stand for five hundred dollars?" asked

vJrde.

A dead silence fell on the group. Plainly could be heard
the men s quickened breathing. The shouts and noise from
the card parties blundered through the stillness. Some one
tiptoed across and whispered in the ear of the nearest
player. A moment later the chairs at the two tables scraped
back. One of them fell violently to the floor. Their occu-
pants joined the tense group about the monte game. All
the girls drew near. Only behind the bar the white-aproned
bartenders wiped their glasses with apparent imperturba-
bility their eyes, however, on their brass knuckles hanging
just beneath the counter, their ears pricked up for thenot call.

i- » '-

The gambler pretended to deliberate, his cool, shifty eves
running over the group before him. A small door imme-
diately behind him swung slowly ajar an inch or so.

^^
Cjot the money ? " he asked.

" Have you ? " countered Orde.
Apparently satisfied, the man nodded
" rn go you, bub, if I lose." said he. " Lay out yourmoney. '

Orde counted out nine fifty-dollar bills and five tens
f'robably no one in the group of men standing about had
realised quite how much money five hundred dollars meant
until they saw it thus tallied out before them.

''All right" said the gambler, taking up the cards.
Hold on ! cried Orde. " Where's vour« ^ "

" Oh. that's all right," the gambler reassured him. " I'm
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lau^ed^
^°"'^'

^ ^"^ McNeill's credit is good," he

"That may all be," insisted Orde. "but I'm putting up

iU^re^^n
''^°"^^' ^""^ ^ ^''^^''^ *° '^^ ^"'"'^ ""^"^^ P"^ "P

They wrangled over this point for some time, but Ordewas obstmate Fmally the gamblers yielded. A canvass of
the drawer, helped out by the bar and the other gamesmade up the sum. It bulked large on the table beside Orde's
higher denominations.
The interested audience now consisted of the dozen men

comprised by Orde's friends; nearly twice as many stran-
gers evidently nvermen; eight hangers-on of the joint,
probctbly fighters and " bouncers "

; half a dozen profes-
sional gamblers, and several waitresses. The four barkeep-
ers siill held their positions. Of these, the rivermen were
scattered loosely back of Orde, although Orde's own friends
had by now gathered compactly enough at his shoulder.
1 he mercenaries and gamblers had divided, and flanked
the table at either side. Newmark, a growing wonder and
disgust creeping into his usually unexpressive face, recog-

"i'!?« ,'*'^*^?^*' advantage of this arrangement. In case
ot difficulty, a determined push would separate the river-men from the gamblers long enough for the latter to dis-
appear quietly through the small door at the back.

" Satisfied ? " inquired the gambler briefly.
"Let her flicker," replied Orde with equal brevityA gasp of anticipation went up. Quite coolly the gambler

made his passes. With equal coolness and not the slightest
hesitation, Orde planted his great red fist on one of the
cards.

"That is the jack," he announced, looking the gambler
in the eye.

''Oh is it?" sneered the dealer. "Well, turn it over
and let 3 see."

i \
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"No!" roared Orde. "You turn over the other two!"
A low oath broke from the gambler, and his face con-

torted in a spasm. The barkeepers slid out from behind the
bar. For a moment the situation was tense and threatening.
The dealer with a sweeping glance again searched the
faces of those before him. In that moment, probably, he
made up his mind that an open scandal must be avoided.
Force and broken bones, even murder, might be all right
enough under colour of right. If Orde had turned up for
a jack the card on which he now held his fist, and then had
attempted to prove cheating, a cry of robbery an>. a lively

fight would have given opportunity for making way with
the stakes. But McNeill's could not aflford to be shown up
before thirty interested rivermen as running an open-and-
shut brace-game. However, the gambler made a desperate
try at what he must have known was a very forlorn hope.

" That isn't the way this game is played," said he. " Show
up your jack."

" It's the way I play it," replied Orde sternly. " These
gentlemen heard the bet." He reached over and dexterously
flipped over the other two cards. "You see, neither of
these is the jack ; this must be."

" You win," assented the gambler, after a pause.
Orde, his fist still on the third card, began pocketing

the stakes with the other hand. The gambler reached,
palm up, across the table.

" Give me the other card," said he.

Orde picked it up. laughing. For a moment he seemed
to hesitate, holding the bit of pasteboard tantalisingly out-
stretched, as though he were going to turn also this one
face up. Then, quite deliberately he looked to right and
to left where the fighters awaited their signal, laughed
again, and handed the card to the gambler.

At once pandemonium broke loose. The rivermen of
Orde's party fairly shouted with joy over the unexpected
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tnck; the employees of the resort whispered apart; the
gambler expUined, low-voiced and angry, his reasons for
not putting up a fight for so rich a stake.

" All to the bar 1 " yelled Orde.
They made a rush, and lined up and ordered their drinks

Orde poured his on the floor and took the glass belonging
to the man next him.

*

" Get them to give you another, Tim," said he. " No
knock-out drops, if I can help it."

The men drank, and some one ordered another round.
Tun," said Orde, low-voiced, " get the crowd together

and we II pull out. I've a thousand dollars on me, and they'll
sand-bag me sure if I go alone. And let's get out right

Ten minutes later they all stood safely on the lighted
thoroughfare of Water Street.

" Good-night, boys," said Orde. " Go easy, and show up
at the booms Monday."
He turned up the street toward the main part of the

town, I>Iewmark joined him.
" I'll walk a little ways with you," he explained. " And

I say, Orde, I want to apologise to you. 'Most of the
evenmg I've been thinking you the worst fool I ever saw,
but you can take care of yourself at every stage of the
game. The trick was good, but your taking the other fel-
low's drink beat it."

! I

r
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ORDE heard no more of Newmark—and hardly
thought of him—until over two weeks later.

In the meantime the riverman, assuming the
more conventional garments of civilisation, lived with his
parents in the old Orde homestead at the edge of town.
This was a rather pretentious two-story brick structure,
in the old solid, square architecture, surrounded by a small
orchard, some hickories, and a garden. Orde's father had
built it when he arrived in the pioneer country from New
England fr rty years before. At that time it was considered
well out in the country. Since then the town had crept to
it, so that the row of grand old maples in front shaded
a stone-guttered street. A little patch of corn opposite, and
many still vacant lots above, placed it, however, as about
the present limit of growth.

Jack Orde was the youngest and most energetic of a
large family that had long since scattered to diverse cities
and industries. He and Grandpa and Grandma Orde dwelt
now in the big, echoing, old-fashioned house alone, save
for the one girl who called herself the " help " rather than
the servant. Grandpa Orde, now above sixty, was tall,

straight, slender. His hair was quite white, and worn a
little long. His features were finely chiselled and aquiline.
From them looked a pair of piercing, young, black eyes.
In his time, Grandpa Orde had been a mighty breaker
of the wilderness

; but his time had passed, and with the
advent of a more intensive civilisation he had fallen upon
somewhat straitened ways. Grandma Orde, on the other
hand, was a very small, spry old lady, with a small face,

70
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a small figure, small hands and feet. She dressed in the
then usual cap and black silk of old ladies. Half her time
she spent at her housekeeping, which she loved, jingling
about from cellar to ittic store-room, seeing that Amanda,
the " help," had everything in order. The other half she
sat in a wooden " Dutch " rocking-chair by a window
overlooking the garden. Her silk-shod feet rested neatly
side by side on a carpet-covered hassock, her back against
a gay tapestried cushion. Near her purred big Jim, a mal-
tese rumoured to weigh fifteen pounds. Above her twit-
tered a canary.

And the interior of the house itself was in keeping. The
low ceilings, the slight irregularities of structure peculiar
to the rather rule-of-thumb methods of the earlier builders,

the deep window embrasures due to the thickness of the
walls, the unexpected passages leading to unsuspected
rooms, and the fact that many of these apartments were
approached by a step or so up or a step or so down

—

these lent to it a quaint, old-fashioned atmosphere en-
hanced further by the steel engravings, the antique fur-
nishings, the many-paned windows, and all the belongings
of old people who have passed from a previous generation
untouched by modem ideas.

To this house and these people Orde came direct from
the greatness of the wilderness and the ferocity of Hell's
Half-Mile. Such contrasts were possible even ten or fifteen

years ago. The untamed country lay at the doors of the
most modem civilisation,

Newmark, reappearing one Sunday aftemoon at the end
of the two weeks, was apparently bothered. He examined
the Orde place for some moments; walked on beyond it;

finding nothing there, he returned, and after some hesi-

tation tumed in up the tar sidewalk and puH'^d at the old-
fashioned wire bell-pull. Grandma Orde herself answered >

the dooi.

1 !f
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At sight of her fine features, her dainty lace cao anH

''This is Mr Orde's," replied the little old lady

Mr tToJ" nT' ^Tf'"^
Newmark. " I am looking forMr. Jack Orde, and I was directed here. I am sorry tohave troubled you." ^

^^ ^ Mr. Jack Orde lives here," returned Grandma OrdeHe IS my son. Would you like to see him > "

If you please," assented Newmark gravely his thin

Newmark entered the cool, dusky interior and wisshown to the left into a dim, long room. HepeJched ona mahogany chair. and had time to notice the bookcaseswith the white owl atop, the old piano with the yeUowTn^keys the haircloth sofa and chairs, the steel ngravrngs^

eneVtlL'ron'
'"'""'' "'^" ""''''' ^^^^^ ^^^^ d-^"

For an instant the young man, who must just have comem from the outside sunshine, blinked into the dTmneTsNewmark, too, blinked back, although he could C tl stime see perfectly well.
^

Newmark had known Orde only as a riverman. Likemost Easterners, then and now. he was unable to imag ne

ro^h m^r^f T'^ 'I
'""^ ^">-^'^"'^ b"^ essentialf; arough man The figure he saw before him was decentlyand correct y dressed in what was then the proper Sundaycostume. His b.g figure set oflF the cloth to advantage and

fin
". J'%^^'"t'-^ddened face seemed toned down fnd re-fined by the change m costume and surroundings.
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' Oh, it's you, Mr. Newmark » " rrtV^i r», > • . .

way, a„d holding ou. his Sand, "it ^Ld To l'""'Where you been? Come on out of the" Thi« iT,h
''™-

pany place.' " Without awaiting a renlv hJtl 1
"""

the narrow hall, whe.nce th t^o ewL Vn«h.r T^T
iCe zv^ ^'-'-^ °-e sarthe^r^t^i;^

^:^'^':^'^:^^:::i^^'^- «~. »ho wa.

tend!:!^':rrafh:ni:,rLi.*^.r'' -'^' ^-- «-
drive Mr Mp«rr^o V

a'&n'ty. If you were on the

few r^i't 7^e;<'3r^ t ."^ ^™^ ^^p--™'^ -p'^- a
out a sMn^ f t ?^ '

suggestion, the two passed

otehard
' °' '"" '""^'^- '"'° ""= ^™^™= of the old

" It's pretty nice here under the trees " saM Or,!. " c-.down and light up. Where you been fS thTtXle 'of

him\"tl\t'''''re";L'!,"M
'""

T"' "" *"" ""- -"h
cigar °n one corner "If t

.^"™"''' '"'"sting the offered

atjDrdes proffer of alight
'"°""'' '"" ^"^""^ «' '-'

' You must like camp life
"

icailv "i^hrth^, •*
"'•'"'" "^^^'^^^ ^'-'^^^^ emphat-

mu h that IVe rn'''\'"f
'^'^^^ ""'• ^' ''"^''^'^'^^^ -e so

"Fire ahead" -''^^-'^ '"^ ^°" '^°"^ '^•"

^^

r ire anead, acquiesced Orde.

and >"uTa7answer'tr ' ^'" ^"^^^'°"^ ^^^'^ >-"-elf.u >ou can answer them or not. just as you please
"

" Sow'oTdTr tu V.^
-^'"^^ -y career/'^augVed Orde.oiu are you? mquired Newmark abruptly.

;'
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" Thirty."
" How long have you been doing that sort of thing-

driving, I mean?"
" Oflf and on, about six years."
" Why did you go into that particular sort of thing?

"

Orde selected a twig and carefully threw it at a lump
in the turf.

" Because there's nothing ahead of shovelling but dirt,"
he replied with a quaint grin.

" I see," said Newmark, after a pause. " Then you think
there's more future to that sort of thing than the sort
of thing the rest of your friends go in for—law, and
wholesale groceries, and banking and the rest of it ?

"

" There is for me," replied Orde simply.
" Yet you're merely river-driving on a salary at thirty."
Orde flushed slowly, and shifted his position.

"Exactly so—Mr. District Attorney," he said drily.

Newmark started from his absorption in his questioning
and shifted his unlighted cigar.

" Does sound like it," he admitted ;
" but I'm not asking

all this out of idle curiosity. I've got a scheme in my head
that I think may work out big for us both."

"Well," assented Orde reservedly, "in that case—I'm
foreman on this drive because my outfit went kerplunk
two years ago, and I'm making a fresh go at it."

" Failed ? " inquired Newmark.
"Partner skedaddled," replied Orde. "Now, if you're

satisfied with my far-=ly history, suppose you tell me what
the devil you're driviPj^ at."

He was plainly restive under the cross-examination to
which he had been subjected.

" Look here," raid Newmark, abruptly changing the sub-
ject, " you know that rapids up river flanked by shallows,
where the logs are always going aground ?

"

" I do," replied Orde, still grim.

M.
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" Well, why wouldn't it help to put a string of piers

down both sides, with booms between them to hold the
logs in the deeper water ?

"

" It would," said Orde.

"Why isn't it done, then?"
" Who would do it ? " countered Orde, leaning back more

easily in the interest of this new discussion. "If Daly did
it, for instance, then all the rest of the drivers would get
the advantage of it for nothing."

" Get them to pay their share."

Orde grinned. " I'd like to see you get any three men
to agree to anything on this river."

" And a sort of dam would help at that Spruce Rapids ?
"

" Sure ! If you improved the river for driving, she'd be
easier to drive. That goes without saying."

" How many firms drive logs on this stream ?
"

" Ten," replied Orde, without hesitation.
" How many men do they employ ?

"

"Driving?" asked Orde.
" Driving."

"About five hundred; a few more or less."

" Now suppose," Newmark leaned forward impressively,

"suppose a firm should be organised to drive all the logs

on the river. Suppose it improved the river with necessary
piers, dams, and all the rest of it, so that the driving would
be easier. Couldn't it drive with less than five hundred
men, and couldn't it save money on the cost of driving?

"

" It might," agreed Orde.
" You know the conditions here. If such a firm should

be organised and should offer to drive the logs for these

ten firms at so much a thousand, do you suppose it would
get the business ?

"

" It would depend on th" driving firm," said Orde. " You
see, mill men have got to have their logs. They can't

afford to take chances. It wouldn't pay."
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" Then that's all right." agreed Newmark, with a gleam
of satisfaction across his thin face. " Would you form a
partnership with me having such an object in view?"
Orde threw back his head and laughed with genuine

amusement.
" I guess you don't realise the situation," said he. " We'd

have to have a few little things like distributing booms,
and tugs, and a lot of tools and supplies and works of
various kinds."

" Well, we'd get them."
It was now Orde's turn to ask questions.
'* How much are you wo: ch ? " he inquired bluntly.
"About twenty thousand dollars," replied Xewmark.
" Well, if I raise very much more than twentv thousand

cents. I'm lucky just now."
How much capital would we have to have ? " asked

Xewmark.
Or'e thought for several minutes, twisting the petal of

an old apple-blossom between his strong, blunt fingers.
•• Somewhere near seventy -five thousand dollars," he esti-

mated at last.

"That's easy," cried Xewmark. "We'll make a stock
company—say a hundred thousand shares. We'll keep jn^'

enough between us to control the company—say fifty-

thousand. I'll put in my pile, and you can pa; for \

out of the earnings of the company."
' " That doesn't sound fair." objected Orde.

"You pay interest," explained Xewmark. "Then we'll
sell the rest of the stock to raise the rest of the money."

" If we can," interjected Orde,
" I think we can," asserted Xewmark.
Orde fell into a brown study, occasionally throwing a

twig or a particle of earth at the oflFending lump in the
turf. Overhead the migratory warblers balanced right-side
up or up-side down, searching busily among the new leaves,
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uttering their simple calls. The air was warm and softand still the sky bright. Fat hens clucke<l among the
grasses. A feel of Sunday was in the air.

atia^s*""^*

''^^^ something to live on,' said he thoughtfully

" So must I," said Newmark. " We'll have to pav our-
selves salaries, of course, but the smaller the better at firstYou 11 have to take charge of the men and the work and
all the rest of it-I don't know anything aWit that. I'll
attend to the incorporating and the routine, and I'll try to
place the stock. You'll have to see, first of all. whether von
can get contracts from the logging firms to drive the logs

"

How can I tell what to charge them ? "
" We'n have to figure that very closely. You know where

these diflferent drives would sta-t from, and how long each
of them would take?"

" Oh, yes
; I know the river pretty well."

" Well then we'll figure how many days' driving there
IS for each, and hov/ many men there are, and what it costs
for wages, grub, tools—we'll just have to figure as near aswe can to the actual cost, and then add a margin for profit
and for interest on our investment."

" It might work out all right," admitted Orde
"I'm confident it would," asserted Newmark. "And

there d be no harm figuring it all out, would t'ner-'
"

" No," agreed Orde. " that would be fun all right."
this moment Amanda appeared at the back door and

vva»ed an apron.

"Mr. Jack !
" she called. " Come in to dinner."

Newmark looked puzzled, and, as he arose, glanced sur-
reptitiously at his watch. Orde seemed to take the summons
as r.ne to be expected, however. In fact, the strange hour
wa. the usual Sunday custom in the Redding of that dav
and had t^ do with the late-church freedom of Amanda
and her li^e.

' I
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" Come in and eat with us," invited Orde. " We'd be

glad to have you."

But Newmark declined,

" Come up to-morrow nit,'ht, then, at half-past six, for

supper," Orde urged hi:n, " We can figure on these things

a little, I'm in Daly's all day, and hardly have time except

evenings,"

To this Newm- rk assented. Orde walked with him down
the deep-shadeo driveway with the clipped privet hedge on
one side, to the iron gate that swung open when one drove
over a projecting lever. There he said good-bye.

A moment later he entered the long dining-room, where
Grandpa and Grandma Orde were already seated. An old-

fashioned service of smooth silver and ivory-handled steel

knives gave distinction to the plain white linen. A tea-pot

smothered in a " cosey " stood at Grandma Orde's right.

A sirloin roast on a noble platter awaited Grandpa Orde's
knife.

Orde dropped into his place with satisfaction.

" Shut up. Cheep !

" he remarked to a frantic canary
hanging in the sunshine.

" Your friend seems a nice-appearing young man," said

Grandma Ord<;. "Wouldn't he stay to dinner?"
"I asked him," replied (^-de, "but he couldn't. He and

I have a scheme for making our everlasting fortunes."
" Who is he ? " asked grandma.
Orde dropped his napkin into his lap w'th a comical

chuckle of dismay.
" Blest if I have the slightest idea, mother," he said.

" Newmark joined us on the drive. Said he was a lawyer,

and was or* in the woods for his health. He's been with
us, studying and watching the work, ever since,"

^^•^'
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I
THINK I'll go see Jane Hubbard this evemV. " Orde
remarked . his mother, as he arose fro- , table
This was his method of announcing that h. .uld not

oe home for supper.

Jar- Hubbard lived in a low one-story house of blue
granite, situated amid a grove of oaks at the top of the
hill. She was .a kindly girl, whose parents gave her free
swing, and whose house, in coi'sequence, was popular with
the younger people. Every Sunday she offered to all whocame a Sunday-night lunch." which consisted of cold
meats, cold salad, bread, butter, cottage cheese, jam. pre-
serves, and the like, warmed by a cup of excellent tea.

T. ?! '^J''"^"?ents were served by the guests themselves.
It did not much matter how few or how many came.Un the Sunday evening in ^stion Orde found about
«ie usual crowd gathered. Jan. .erself. tali, deliberate in
movement and in speech, kindly and thoughtful, talked ina comer with Ernest Colburn. who was just out of college
and who worked in a bank. Mignonne Smith, a plump,'
rather pretty little body with a tremendous aureole of hair
like spun golden fire, was trying to balance a croquet-ballon the end of a ruler. The ball regularly fell off. Threeyoung men, standing in attentive attitudes, thereupon dove
forward in an attempt to catch it before it should hit the
floor-which it generally did with a loud thump. A col-
apsed chair of slender lines stacked against the wall at-
tested previous acrobatics. This much Orde, standing in the
doorway, looked upon quite as the usual thing. Only he
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If

missed the Incubus. Searching the room with his eyes, he
at length discovered that incoherent, desiccated, but per-
sistent youth vis-a-vis with a stranger. Orde made out the

white of her gown in the shadows, the willowy outline

of her small and slender figure, and the gracious forward
bend of her head.

The company present caught sight of Orde standing in

the doorway, and suspended occupations to shout at him
joyfully. He was evidently a favourite. The strange girl

in the corner turned to him a white, long face, of which
he could see only the outline and the redness of the lips

where the lamplight reached them. She leaned slightly for-

ward and the lips parted. Orde's muscular figure, standing
square and uncompromising in the doorway, the out-of-door
freshness of his complexion, the steadiness of his eyes
laughing back a greeting, had evidently attracted her. Or
perhaps anything was a relief from the Incubus.

" So you're back at last, are you, Jack ? " drawled Jane
in her lazy, good-natured way. "Come and meet Miss
Bishop. Carroll, I want to present Mr. Orde."
Orde bowed ceremoniously into the penumbra cast by the

lamp's broad shade. The girl inclined gracefully her small
head with the glossy hair. The Incubus, his thin hands
clasped on his knee, his sallow face twisted in one of its

customary wry smiles, held to the edge of his chair with
characteristic pertinacity.

" Well, Walter," Orde addressed him genially, " are you
having a good time ?

"

" Yes-indeed !
" replied the Incubus as though it were

one word.

His chair was planted squarely to exclude all others.
Orde surveyed the situation with good-humour.

" Going to keep the other fellow from getting a chance,
I see."

" Yes-indeed !
" replied the Incubus.
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assLfa«-'.*"^°""''"
^^'^ •'^- "!•- "-"ffht you another

;waue.
. a'v:;rs?r';frt:!T„:;";aiu

ihe Sr^tt ^""i'™" ?»'='« 1>™ so summarily removed ' "

says .0 any gi"-' Y^esSdee'd l^o'ToJUTd^fha:
"^^

you myseTf."
"^ "" '«*"• ^^^'''"> I "^' to '>'k to

oS^i'^gheT''
*'' "*'' ^°" "=•"'•" """'-d *= girl,

bad e„"4gS:"ra^?ertr"^ "' "^"=' "^ ""'^ "^ ^"'^ "

relaxed attitude. " ^ ™°^^

"Some people," she amended. "However I formvp vo..
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Orde flushed a little. The last time he had supped at

Jane Hubbard's, that was exactly what they did do.
" They are young, of course," he said, " and you and I

are very old and wise. But having a noisy, good time isn't

such a great crime—or is it where you came from ?
"

The girl leaned forward, a sparkle of interest in her

eyes.

" Are you and I going to fight ? " she demanded.
" That depends on you," returned Orde squarely, but

with perfect good-humour.

They eyed each other a moment. Then the girl closed

her fan, and leaned forward to touch him on the arm
with it.

" You are quite right not to allow me to say mean things

about your friends, and I am a nasty little snip."

Orde bowed with sudden gravity.
" And they do throw bread," said he.

They both laughed. She leaned back with a movement
of satisfaction, seeming to sink into the shadows.

" Now, tell me; what do you do?"
"What do I do?" asked Orde, puzzled.
" Yes. Everybody does something out West here. It's a

disgrace not to do something, isn't it?"
" Oh, my business ! I'm a river-driver just now."
" A river-driver ? " she repeated, once more leaning for-

ward. " Why, I've just been hearing a great deal about
you."

"That so?" he inquired.
" Yes, from Mrs. Baggs."
" Oh !

" said Orde. " Then you know what a drunken,
swearing, worthless lot of bums and toughs we are, don't

you?"
For the first time, in some subtle way she broke the poise

of her attitude.

" There is Hell's Half-Mile," she reminded him.

u
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^xfi.
'/^^' ^^'^ ^^^ bitterly, " there's Hell's Half-Mile

'

Whose fault is that? My rivermen's? My boys? Look here'
I suppose you couldn't understand it, if you tried a month •

but suppose you were working out in the woods nine months'
of the year, up early in the morning and in late at night
Suppose you slept in rough blankets, on the ground or in
bunks, ate rough food, never saw a woman or a book
undertook work to scare your city men up a tree and into
a hole too easy, risked your life a dozen times a week
in a tangle of logs, with the big river roaring behind just
waitmg to swallow you; saw nothing but woods and river
were cold and hungry and wet, and so tired you couldn't
wiggle, until you got to feeling like the thing was never
going to end, and until you got sick of it way throughm spite of the excitement and danger. And then suppose
you hit town, where there were all the things you hadn'thad—and the first thing you struck was Hell's Half-Mile
Say! you've seen water behind a jam, haven't you? Water-
power s a good thing in a mill course, where it has wheels
to turn; but behind a jam it just rips things—oh, what's
the use talking! A girl doesn't know what it means. She
couldn t understand."
He broke off with an impatient gesture. She was looking

at him intently, her lips again half-parted.
" I think I begin to understand a little," said she softly.

She smiled to herself. " But they are a hard and heartless
class in spite of all their energy and courage, aren't they? "

she drew him out.

"Hard and heartless!" exploded Orde. "There's no
kinder lot of men on earth, let me tell you. Why, there
isn t a man on that river who doesn't chip in five or ten
dollars when a man is hurt or killed; and that means three
or four days' hard work for him. And he may not know
or like the injured man at all! Why "

"What's all the excitement?" drawled Jane Hubbard

i'h
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behind them. " Can't you make it a to-be-continued-in-our-
next? We're 'most starved."

" Yes-indeed !
" chimed in the Incubus.

The company trooped out to the dining-room where the
table, spread with all the good things, awaited them.

" Ernest, you light the candles," drawled Jane, drifting
slowly along the table with her eye on the arrangements,
"and some of you boys go get the butter and the milk-
pitcher from the ice-box."

To Orde's relief, no one threw any bread, although the
whole-hearted fun grew boisterous enough before the close
of the meal. Miss Bishop sat directly across from him. He
had small chance of conversation with her in the hubbub
that raged, but he gained full leisure to examine her more
closely in the fuller illumination. Throughout, her note was
cf fineness. Her hands, as he had already noticed, were
iong, the fingers tapering ; her wrists were finely moulded,
but slender, and running without abrupt swelling of muscles
into the long lines of her forearm ; her figure was rounded,
but built on the curves of slenderness; her piled, glossy
hair was so fine that though it was full of wonderful soft
shadows denied coarser tresses, its mass hardly did justice
to its abundance. Her face, again, was long and oval, with
a peculiar transparence to the skin and a peculiar faint,
healthy circulation of the blood well below the surface,
which relieved her complexion of pallor, but did not give
her a colour. The lips, on the contrary, were satin red, and
Orde was mildly surprised, after his recent talk, to find them
sensitively moulded, and with a quaint, child-like quirk at
the corners. Her eyes were rather contemplative, and so
black as to resemble spots.

In spite of her half-scornful references to " bread-throw-
ing," she joined with evident pleasure in the badinage and
more practical fun which struck the note of the supper.
Only Orde thought to discern even in her more boisterous
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niovements a graceful, courteous restraint, to catch in thebend of her head a dainty concession to the joy oi themoment to liear m the tones of her laughter a reLrvat on

ttTlLZ'u^^^^^^^^
''- - - ^" ^ —ion^

After the meal was finished, each had his candle to blowout, and then all returned to the parlour, leaving the d6br^for the later attention of the " hired help
"

sid?'"tl.r''^f!f^'"'i"^^^°"
'"^^^ ^'' ^^y to Miss Bishop's

side, bhe smiled at him. ^

saiZhe '"'t' I
^"^ ^ ^ypo^^ite as well as a mean little snip."said she. I threw a little bre.d myself "

^^

Threw bread? " repeated Orde. "
I didn't see you "

".Jl "'°°" '' ""^"^^ ""^ ^'''" ^^^^^^'" she mocked "him

J,t 1 '^ r ,^°""'"" ^^^'^ '"^"'s heads do grow be

Jan HubbJd°"^ 'i?
"°^^' ^^^^^^""y ^-y towardJane Hubbard. Do you Western ' business men ' never deal

he fafteVh 'l^V' "^" '' '^^^^ °^ ^he other sort "she wafted back to him over her shoulder

^^^
I was very stupid." acknowledged Orde. following

She stopped and faced him in the middle of the roomsmihng quizzically.
°"^'

"Well?" she challenged.

;;
Well, what ? " asked Orde, puzzled.

»
yhought perhaps you wanted to ask me something."

mn' X°"'' .^°"°T.^
"^^'" she explained, the corners of hermouth smiling. " I had turned away "

'' I just wanted to talk to you," said Orde

" WelP"T. '!r'^^' f '
-'^^ ^°" ^"""*'" ^he repeated.

BuV^l f.M '"'^"^u'"'^^ ^ ^^'"^ °f '^''^^^ resignation.

.?ii
fo-^y other men here cut in with a demand

Music
!

they clamoured. " We want music !

"'

With a nod, Miss Bishop turned to the piano, sweeping

Mi
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1.^

aside her white draperies as she sat. She struck a few soft
chords, and then, her long hands wa] lenng idly and
softly up and down the keys, she smiled at them over
her shoulder.

"What shall it be?" she inquired.
Some one thrust an open song-book on the rack in front

of her. The others gathered close about, leaninr forward
to see.

Song followed song, at first quickly, then at longer in-
tervals. At last the members of the chorus dropped away
one by one to occupations of their own. The girl still sat
at the piano, her head thrown back idly, her hands wan-
dering softly in and out of melodies and modulations.
Watching her, Orde finally saw only the shimmer of her
white figure, and the white outline of her head and throat.
All the rest of the room was gray from the concentration
of his gaze. At last her hands fell in her lap. She sat look-
ing straight ahead of her.

Orde at once arose and came to her.

•11^^*..^.^^ * wonderfully quaint and beautiful thing"
said he. What was it ?

"

She turned to him, and he saw that the mocking had
gone from her eyes and mouth, leaving them quite simple,
like a child s.

*^

''Did you like it?" she asked.
'Yes,'' said Orde. He hesitated and stammered awk-

wardly. It was so still id soothing, it made me think
ot the river sometimes about dusk. What was it?

"
" It wasn't anything. I was improvising."
"You made it up yourself?"
" It was myself, I suppose. I love to build myself a gar-

den, and wander on until I lose myself in it. I'm glad
there was a river in the garden-a nice, still, twilight
river. °

She flashed up at him, her head sidewise.
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the' ^ano.
''"'' ^^''"'''" ^^' ''''''^ ^ ^"^^'"^ ^'^<^°^d on

Every one looked up at the sudden noise of it.

h.H K '

r".*
'*°P^" ^^'y '""^ '" ^'^°'-"«' as though eachhad been hstening intently.

thi?fl.S'' J^"^^"''
"^ f ^'^' '" amusement. Somehow

this flash of an especal understanding between them tothe exclusion of the others sent a warm glow to his heart
I do wish you had your harp here." said Jane Hub-bard, coming indolently forward. " You just ought to hearher play the harp," she told the rest. " Ifs ju!t the bestthing you ever did hear!"

^

At this moment the outside door opened to admit Mrand Mrs. Hubbard, who had, according to their usua Sun-'day custom been spending the evening with a neighbour

break?;.
'" "^'' '°'' '^P^'^"^^' The company bfgan to

BiSon'^rn'^^K ^l'''-^^^
shoulders in to screen CarrollUishop .''rom the others.

"Are you staying here?" he asked.
She opened her eyes wide at his brusqu^ness.

fecta^i^nTf^eL^ri^'^
'''''' '' ^^"^^' ^'^ ^ ^^

quesdon/°"
^°'"^ *"" ^ ^"'' ^°"^'

"
^^' ^'^^'' "^^^

"About a month."

ni ht
"^ '^°'"'"S: to see you," announced Orde. " Good-

int!fthl°L^^r
^^""^ "^'"PP"^ '^' ^"^ ^°"°^^d the others

into the hall, leaving her standing by the lamp. She watchedhmi until the outer door had closed behind him. Nofonce

from ti^'l n ;
^'";

u""^^^'^'
'•^*"™^"^ ^^''' a momentfrom the hall, found her at the piano again, her head

slightly one side, playing with painful and accurate exact-
ness a simple one-finger melody.

I i
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6 ^is'

Orde walked home down the hill in company with the
Incubus. Neither !iad anything to say; Orde because he
was absorbed in thought, the Incubus because nothing oc-
curred to draw from him his one remark. Their feet clipped
sharply against the tar walks, or rang more hollow on
the boards. Overhead the stars twinkled through the still-

bare branches of the trees. With few exceptions the houses
were dark. People " retired " early in Redding. An occa-
sional hall light burned dimly, awaiting some one's return.
At the gate of the Orde place, Orde roused himself to
say good-night. He let himself into the dim-lighted hall,
hung up his hat, and turned out the gas. For some time
he stood in the dark, quite motionless; then, with the ac-
curacy of long habitude, he walked confidently to the nar-
row stairs and ascended them. Subconsciously he avoided
the creaking step, but outside his mother's door he stopped,
arrested by a greeting from within.

"That you, Jack?" queried Grandma Orde.
For answer Orde pushed open the door, which stood

an inch or so ajar, and entered. A dim light from a dis-
tant street-lamp, filtered through the branches of a tree,
flickered against the ceiling. By its aid he made out the
great square bed, and divined the tiny figure of his mother.
He seated himself sidewise on the edge of the bed.

*• Go to Jane's ? " queried grandma in a low voice, to
avoid awakening grandpa, who skpt in the adjoining room.

" Yes," replied Orde, in the same tone.

"Who was there?"
" Oh, about the usual crowd."
He fell into an abstracted silence, which endured for

several minutes.
" Mother," said he abruptly, at last, " I've met the girl

I want for my wife."

Grandma Orde sat up in bed.
" Who is she ? " she demanded.
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" Her name is Carroll Bishop," said Orde, " and she's

visiting Ja.ie Hubbard."
" Yes, but who is she? " insisted Grandma Orde. " Where

is she from?"
Orde stared at her in the dim light.

"Why, mother,'' he repeated for the second time that

day, "blest if I know that!" ': i

^)i
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ORDE was up and out at six o'clock the following
morning. By eight he had reported for work at
Daly's mill, where, with the assistance cf a portion

of the river crew, he was occupied in sorting the logs in
the booms. Not until six o'clock in the evening did the
whistle blow for the shut-down. Then he hastened home,
to find that Newmark had preceded him by some few mo-
ments and was engaged in conversation with Grandma
Orde. The young man was talking easily, though rather
precisely and with brevity. He nodded to Orde and finished
his remark.

After supper Orde led the way up two flights of narrow
stairs to his own room. This was among the gables, a
chamber of strangely diversified ceiling, which slanted here
and there according to the demands of the roof outside.

" Well," said he, " I've made up my mind to-day to gom With you. It may not work out, but it's a good chance,
and^ I want to get in something that looks like money. I
don't know who you are. nor how much of a business
man you are or what your experience is, but I'll risk it."

" I'm putting in twenty thousand dollars," pointed out
Newmark.
"And I'm putting in my everlasting reputation," said

Orde. "If we tell these feUows that we'll get out their
logs for them, and then don't do it, I'll be dead around
here."

" So that's about a stand-oflF," said Newmark. " I'm bet-
tmg twenty thousand on what IVe seen and heard of ^'ou.

.>o
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and you're risking your reputation that I don't want to
drop my money."
Orde laughed.
" And ' -eckon we're both right," he responded.
' Still,' Newmark pursued the subject, " I've no objec-

tion to telling you about myself. New York born and bred

;

experience with Cooper and Dunne, brokers, eight years.
Money from a legacy. Parents dead. No relatives to
i<peak to."

Orde nodded gravely twice in acknowledgment.
" Now," said Newmark, " have you had time . lo any

figuring?"
" Wei.," replied Orde, *'

I got at it a little yesterday
afternoon, and a little this noon. I have a rough idea."
He produced a bundle of scribbled papers from his coat-
pocket. " Here you are. I take Paly as a sample, because
I've bee.n with his outfit. It costs him to run and deliver
his logs one hundred miles about two dollars a thousand
feet. He's the only big manufacturer up here ; the rest are
all at Monrovia, where they can get shipping by water.
I suppose it costs the other nine firms doing business on
the river from two to two and a half a thousand."
Newmark produced a note-book and began to jot down

figures.

" Do these men all conduct separate drives ? " he in-

quired.

"All but Proctor and old Heinzman. They pool in to-
gether."

" Now," went on Newmark, " if we w^re to drive the
whole river, how could we improve on that?"

" Well, I haven't got it down very fine, of course," Orde
told him, "but in the first place we wouldn't need so
many men. I could run the river on three hundred easy
enough. That saves wages and grub on two hundred right
there. And, of course, a few improvements on the river
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would save time, which in our case would mean moncv.We would not need so many separate cook outfits and all
that. Of course, that part of it we'd have to get right
down and figure on, and it will take time. Then, too ifwe agreed to sort and deliver, we'd have to build sorting
booms down at Monrovia."

" Suppose we had all that. What, for example, do you
reckon you could bring Daly's logs down for?"
Orde fell into deep thought, from which "he emerged

occasionally to scribble on the back of his memoranda.
I suppose somewhere about a dollar," he announced at

ast. He looked up a trifle startled. " Why, ' he cried, "
that

looks like big money! A hundred per r-nt!"
Newmark watched him for a moment, a quizzical smile

wrinkling the corners of his eyes.
" Hold your horses." said he at last. " I don't know any-

thing about this business, but I can see a few things In
the first place, close figuring will probably add a few cents
to that dollar. And then, of course, all our improvements
will be absolutely valueless to anybodv after we've got
through using them. You said yesterday they'd prob-
ably stand us in seventy-five thousand dollars. Even at
a dollar profit, we'd have to drive seventy-five million
before we got a cent back. And, of course, we've got
to agree to drive for a little less than they could them-
selves.

" That's so," agreed Orde, his crest falling.
" However," said Newmark briskly, as he aro^e "there's

good money in it, as you say. Now, how soon can you
leave Daly ?

' '

"By the midd'e of the week we ought to be through
with this job.

*

" That's good. The- we'll go into this matter of expense
thoroughly, and establish our schedule of rates to submit
to the different firms."
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Ncwmark said a punctilious farewell to Mr. and Mrs.

"By he way." said Orde to him at the gate "wher*.are you staying?" * '
wnere

"At the Grand."

rdV'^!'^r.V^ '^^ P^°P'*^ ^^'^a" the young folks
' Th^k W''Vr TT' "'^ ^'' ^°" ar'uaimed "

^"^'^ yo". replied Newmark, " you are verv kinH

li ."^T '
^° '" "^"^h ^°^ that sort of thine anir
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THE new partners, as soon as Orde had released
himself from Daly, gave all their time to working

l-nn„i r^
^/^hedule of tolls. Orde drew on his intimateknowledge of the nver and its tributaries, and the loca-

tions of the different rollways, to estimate as closely as

Cd' '^t'™m'' u''^"'^
""^^ '° ^"^^ them. He alsohunted up Tom North and others of the older men domi-

ci ed in the cheap boarding-houses of Hell's Half-Mile

Lethlr T r^r
^"^ ?"^"^ h'^ «^^" i"^Pressions. To-'

gether, he and Newmark visited the supply houses got

undr;t°f'rM ''^\^" *'^ ^^^"'"^^ they'figured busUv
until at last Newmark expressed himself as satisfied.

"

It's no^'J'vn
' K f'^ ^'' " ^''' '' ''^'''^ >'«" ^^^^ »'•

It s now your job to go out and interview these men and
get then- contracts for driving their next winter's cut

"
But Orde drew back.
" Look here, Joe," he objected, " that's more in your

''"?\7°" ?^V^^^
business to them better than I can."

frnn, A f ' "P*'^^^
Newmark. " Thev don't know mefrom Adam, and they do know you, and all about you.

.nH \l ^% u
'^'"^ *^'' ''""^ *h''°"gh ^t fi'-^t on our face,

sonally/'
"'°'' 'P^ '"^ '"''"'' '^' "^^"'^ '^ y°" P^^'-

" All right." agreed Orde. 'Til start in on Daly."

nro /• u"*
^ foUo^'ing: morning. Dalv swung his bulkaround m his revolving office-chair and listened attentiveh

.

and I believe you can do it. I'd be only too glad to get
94
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rid of the nuisance of it. let alone get it done cheaper.
If you 11 draw up your contract and bring it in here I'llsign .t. I suppose you'll break out the rollway^ ' "

.1 "^?u"
fl^.Orde; "we hadn't thought of doing morethan the driving and distributing. You'll have to deliver

he lors in the river. Maybe another year, after we get
better organised we'll be able to break rollwavs-at a price

her Ihrough
~ "' ""''^ "' ^"^ '"^^'"^ '''''''^'' *° ^^'^

Orde repeated this to his associate.

;;

That was smooth enough sailing," he exulted.
Yes pondered Newmark, removing his glasses andtapping his thumb with their edge. "Yes," he r'^u^d

that was smooth sailing. What wac that about rollways' "

said Oi^de
"^^'"^ ^""^^"^ ^'"^ *° ^'^""^ °"^ ^"' °'''"'"

"Yes, but what does that mean exactly >"

" 1!1^S." r^^^'"'"'
^''^^' ""'''^ ^ '^'Shi stare of surprise,when the logs are cut and hauled during the winter thev

nel itS^Th"
*'^\"--»>-,^^' -^1 even in the river-chan-

nel Itself. Then, when the thaws come in the spring, these
piles are broken down and set afloat in the river"

I see, said Newmark. "Well, but why shouldn't weundertake that part of it? I should think that would bemore the job of the river-drivers."
" It would hold back our drive too much to have to stop

ctnd break rolhvays," explained Orde.
The next morning they took the early train for Mon-

rovia where were situated the big mills and the offices
of the nine other lumber companies. Within an hour thevhad descended at the small frame terminal station, and werewalking together up the village street
Monrovia was at that time a very spread-out little place

mile tro'^'r T \r,''"^'
population. It was situated a halfmile trom Lake Michigan, behind the sparsely wooded sand

1

n«
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hills of IS shore. From the river, which had here erown

LL^"" "^'^u
""1 ''''''^' '^^ "'^•^ ^t'-eet ran d reft y a"right angles. Four brick blocks of three stories lent impressiveness to the vista. The stores in generar however'

Ta'c'dTbo ".r'"'"""- ^" '^^^^^ ''^-^ P'-»^ sidew Iksraised above the street to the level of a waggon bodvI-rom this main street ran off, to right and feft n^hl

nile rested '1 '"Tl''
""''' ^'^^^^^^^ ^"^ -"o^dway

to throw f;omrT/ ''^'^'^'''S dark shadow that seemedto throw from itself an odour of coolness. Thi.« ^vas ren-dered further attractive Uy the warm spicy odo; If damnR.nc hat arose from th. resilient surface"^ of sawdust aZshmgles broken beneath the wheels of traffic Back from

:^Uc:r'Thev t' ^^i^-^''-*^^
'--. stood :u^,':z

ners wTtt I. ^ '.
^^"""'^ invariably built of many cor-

wllh f /P '''°^' '"^^*'"8^ ^^^^' other at all anglesvvith wide and ornamented red chimnevs. numerous win

« w^d Chfmn'T '
•""'*•'' '"^'"^>' ^°°'-'^'^^ P-'-ades

Occrs^n;n ^^' ""^'^ P'^"^'^"^ ^'t'^ lightning-rods.

tne era of a more dignified architecture. Everywhere ranbroad sidewalks and picket fences. Beyond the b^ er res

"

Orde anT^^^^ 'I'
'^^^' ^'^^"^'^^ «^ "- miH worked

f.nipf. K A'^'.T'"^ ^'^"'P^^ "P t''^ Pl^"k walk to the

thev h.?r'^ ^"''^J"^-
^^^^" ^'^^-^^ ^^^^^ to a cross street'they had to descend to it by a short flight of step, on one

oth:/At TlVr^ '' '^^—P-^-g flight on thother. At the hotel, Newmark seated himself in a rockine-chair next the big window.
rocKing

" Good luck f
" said he

the^Itt.TT'V r^'' 1^'^ ^'S:ht of stairs that led fromthe street o a darker hall. The smell of stale cigars andcocoa matting was in the air. Down the dim len^f ^h^s
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He found himself in a railed-oflf space, separated fromthe niam part of the room by a high walnut grill.
Mr. Hemzman in?" he asked of a clerk

was kiown.''''"
''^''""^ '^' "^"'^' '*' ^^°'" '^'^^"^^ O*"^^

ver?rot,^r' '^' '''' °^ ^'^^ '"^^"'"^ ^'^'^ Heinzman, aver> rotund, cautious person of German extraction and ac-

all sorts about the new enterprise. At twelve he had notm any way committed himself nor expressed an opinion

" I vill see Proctor," said he.

sudn?in''t!fr 'f.^''''''^'.
'•^turned to find Newmark still

twl K i , J'"''""^"'''^""
'^'^^ ^'5 unlighted cigar. Thetwo had lunch together, after which Orde, somelhat re-freshed, started out. He succeeded in get ing two morepromises of contracts and ^vo more deferred intervLs

fully
^°'"^ ^ ' '

'^''''" ^' '""^^ Newmark cheer-

hv^.h!
f°"°^;!"g morning, also, he was much encouragedby the recep^on h,s plan gained f.om :he other lumber-

^^Xu }''l''^
^"^ recapitulated to Newmark.

Ihats four contracts already," said he "and thro,.

7oZr£r^ '
^"^l^^'"^-

P'^^*- -^ HeinTm'an

lev and Tn^"''''
^^°"* everything, and mean as pus-ley, and Johnson's up in the air, the way he always isfor fear some one's going to do him."

^
'

It isnt a bad outlook," admitted Newmark.

sider^atirn!'"""""
^'^"""'^

^ "'"^ ^'^^'""^ ^^^ ^''^^'' ^°"-

"I haf talked with Proctor," said he, "and ve like vourscheme. If you can deliflfer our logs here for two doHar.s

!'

'1^
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thp: riverman
and a quarter, why. that is better as ve can do U; but howdo ve know you vill do it ?

"

Orde."
^^'^"^"^ ^^ S^^ them here all right," laughed

"But what is your guarantee good for?" persistedHemzman blandly, locking his fingers over his^ ro und.tie stomach. Suppose the logs are not deliffered-what
then. How responsible are you financially'"

;^Well, we're investing seventy-five thousand dollars or
.so.

Heinzman rubbed his thumb and forefinger together andwafted the imaginary pulverisation away.
^

\\ orth that for a judgment," said he.
He allowed a pause to ensue.
"If you vill give a bond for the performance of yourcontract." pursued Heinzman. "that v^ld be satisfactoo'

"

ne?s of%?I'"r
'""! ^t'-"^'^, chaotic by the reasonab e-

"edfng to it.

""
'

'"'' '^' ""'^ ""P^^^^ibility of ac-

'' How much of a bond ? " he asked
" Twenty-fife thousand vould satisfy us." said HeinzmanBrmg us a suitable bond for that amount and ve vHl'sign your contract."

Orde ran down the stairs to find Newmark.
Heinzman won't sign unless we give him a bond fo*

s:[rnTxrt;'S::^l^.
- '-' '-' -^^ ^--^ ^- ^^i

'rhP^lT^I^ ''T^^'^
^'' ""^'^^^^^

^'ff^'-' looked at thechewed end. and returned it to the comer of his mouthHeinzman has sense." said he drily. "
I was wondering

't ordinary business caution was unknown out here"

hn ^ f T ^^' '""^^ ^ *'°"^- ^""^^y vvould go on mvbond for that amount." ^ •

" Mine either." said Newmark. " We'll just have to lettlun. go and drive ahea<i without then.. I only hope they

!
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won't spread the idea. Better get those other contracts
signed up as soon as we can."
With this object in view, Ordc .started out early the next

morning, carr>'ing with him the duplicate contracts on
which iSiewmark had been busy.
"Rope 'em in," advised Xewmark. "It's Saturday, andwe dont want to let things simmer over Sunday, if we

can help it."

About eleven o'clock a clerk of the Welton Lumber Co.
entered Mr. Welton's private office to deliver to Orde a
note.

"This just came by special messenger," he explained.
Urde, with an apolog>', tore it open. It was from Heinz-

man, and requested an immediate interview. Orde Helaved
only long enough to get Mr. Welton's signature th»
tencd as fast as his horse could take him across the draw
bridge to the village.

Heinzman he found awaiting him. The little German,
with his round, rosy cheeks, his dot of a nose, his big
spectacles, and his rotund body, looked even more than
usual like a spider or a Santa Claus—Orde could not de-
cide which.

" I haf been thinking of that bond," he began, waving
a pudg>- hand toward a seat, " and I haf been talking with
Proctor. **

" Yes," said Ortle hopefully.

"^ I suppose you would not' be prepared to gif a bond? "

I hardly think so."
" Veil, suppose ve fix him this wav," went on Heinz-

man, clasping his hands over his stomach and beaming
through his spectacles. " Proctor and I haf talked it ofer
and vc are agreet that the probosition is a good one. Also
ve think it is veil to help the young fellers along." He
laughed silently in such a manner as to shake himself all
over. Ve do n n vish to ho too severe, and vet ve must
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be assured that ve get our logs on time. Now, I unterstood
you to say that this new concern is a stock company "

UrJe did not remember having said so, but he nodded.
Veil, If you gif us a bond secured with stock in the new

company, that would be satisfactory to us."
Orde's face cleared.
'' Do you mean that, Mr. Ileinzman ?

"

Jl^T' u^^."'''^^ ^^^ '°'"^ security, but ve do not vish
to be too hard on you boys."

" Now, I call that a mighty good way out! " cried OrdeMake your contract out according to these terms, then,"

Monda
"'''"^"' "^'"^ ^'"^ ^ P^P^*"' " ^"^ bring it in

Orde glanced over the slip. It recited two and a quarter
as the agreed price; specified the date of delivery at Heinz-man and Proctor's booms

; named twenty-five thousand dol-
ars as the amount of the bond, to be secured by fifty
housand dollars' worth of stock in the new company. This
looked satisfactory. Orde arose.

..
"?'r'.'""ph ob'liged to you, Mr. Heinzman," said he
1 11 bring It around Monday."

.niUM l;^"^ u^?'"^
^^^ ^^^^ ^° '^^ S:rill before Heinzman

called him back.
" By the vay," the little German beamed up at him

swinging his fat legs as the office-chair tipped back on its'
springs If It is to be a stock company, vou vill be sellingsome of the stock to raise money, is it not so?"

" Yes," agreed Orde, " I expect so."
"How much vill you capitalise for?"
"We expect a hundred thousand ought to do the trick

"

replied Orde.
"Veil," said Heinzman, " ven you put it on the market,come and see me." He nodded paternally at Orde, beaming

through his thick spectacles.

That evening, well after six. Orde returned to the hotel

• 1 i
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on"«'"J<ri'i S? "'•
",1 "'J'

''""S^ " ^ ''«'• Comeon, eat, and 1 II tell you all about it."
They deposited their hats on the racks and pusher^ openthe swinging screen doors that led into the dininLrZT

FnrV^V'l ^'^" '" "^'-''^^ by - marvellou 7h^auSand redundant head-waitress, who signalled them to foUowclown hrough ranks of small tables watched by mo e sta elv

"in wr".'' """^' ^"' P^--' irreproa habt

:^:::t^bi:^&irL:ss^i^-^^
izx'trhe^d^Se:;- "^ ^-- '-^^ -^-o

Annie, be good
!
" he said in his jolly way. " We've eofbusiness to talk. Put us somewhere alone " ^

llr. 1" ? V, ,
^ ^°°''^'^ "P ^"^*^ Orde's frank, laughing

st^'oTa smile.'^
''''"'' '''' '^ ^^^"^^^ '^ ''^ ^^-c-

''Sure, sorr," said she, in a most unexpected brogueWell. I ve got 'em all," said Orde, as soon as the wait-

ress It: "'' ''' ""'?''- " ^"' ^^^ b-^ ^'^^^^o' bu -

TJ°",^„"^^^'" 8^"^ss. I roped in Heinzman."
^^

Ciood
! approved Newmark briefly.

aereedTo'lJrnf ^T^ "^'''"^ °^ '^e little Dutchman. Heagreed to let us put up our stock as security. Of coursethat security is good only if we win out; and i f we wTn

S' slU'^^Soll'"^^ 'r
'''''' ^° '' ^°"'^ ^'

- "y -lor security So it s just one way of beating the devilaround the bush. He evidently wanted to give us the busncss, but he hated like the devil to pass ur^s rules-Zknow how those old shellbacks are."
^

" H'm, yes," said Newmark.
The waitress sailed in through a violently kicked swing-

!
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ing door, bearing aloft a tin tray heaped perilously. She
slanted around a corner in graceful opposition to the cen-
trifugal, brought the tray to port on a sort of landinj,'

stage by a pillar, and began energetically to distribute small
" iron-ware " dishes, each containing a dab of something.
When the clash of arrival had died, Orde went on:

" I got into your department a little, too."
" How's that? " asked Newn ark, spearing a baked potato.
" Heinzman said he'd buy some of our stock. He seems

to think we have a pretty good show."
Newmark paused, his potato half-way to his plate.
" Kind of him," said he after a moment. " Did he sign

a contract?"

"It wasn't made out," Orde reminded him. "I've r'ic

memoranda here. We'll make it out to-night. I am to bring
it in Monday."

" I see we're hung up here over Sunday," observed New-
mark. " No Sunday trains to Redding."
Orde became grave.

"I know it. I tried to hurry matters to catch the six
o'clock, but couldn't make it." His round, jolly face fell

sombre, as though a light within had been extinguished.
After a moment the light returned. " Can't be helped," said
he philosophically.

They ate hungrily, then drifted out into the office again,
where Orde lit a cigar.

" Now, let's see your memoranda," said Newmark.
He frowned over the three simple items for some time
" It's got me," he confessed at last.

" What ? " inquired Orde.
" What Heinzman is up to."
" What do you mean? " asked Orde, turning in his chair

with an air of slow surprise.
" It all looks queer to me. He's got something up his

sleeve. Why should he take a bond with that security from
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us? If we cant deliver the logs, our companv fails- tintmakes the stock worthless

; that makes tl.e'bond worih-just when .t ,s needed. Of course, it's a. plain as Ih.nose on your face that he thinks the j^oposition "ood onand IS trying to get control."
^

"?!^\ "^' " ^'"'"''^ ^'''^' astounded.
Orde, you're all right on the river," said Newmirk

aTthi: z^^''
'-^''' "^- >-•- ^ ^^^ ^n th:^"::^:

rhl^u^
"^'"^man is honest." cried Orde. " Whv he is i

it from end ,o .nlX^J^'l'jT^ti::'^;^ Z^^h'comers of h.s n,„„,h were twitching q„ie.7y':U''an,Ic-

aft'efrm"nem."
^""^ '" """ ^"""^ ^'""'" "">"' Or6..

doll»^!'"'™!'? *!?' "? ,"" '"Shtest intention of buyinR adollar's worth of stock," asserted Newmark. ^ *^

xJut why "

"-Did he make that bluff?" finished Newmark "BeS Yo:Told'h-° 'r' ""l "T'^
'""^^ stoT would he'

Jars, didnTyo!^?"""
'' """' '^ ^ ^""^^^^ ^'^--"^ ^^U

"Why-yes I believe I did," said Orde, ponderingNewmark threw back his head and laughed noiselessly

.on. 1,"
''''•^' ^"°^' ^^^' '^ ^^ f^'-f^it the bond he'n havecontrolhng mterest," he pointed out.

Orde smoked rapidly, his brow troubled,
aut what I cari't make out." reflected Newmark "

i.why he's so sure we'll have to forfeit."
^'^'^^''^'

''^

Or/. u
''"'' •'"'* ^^'^'"8^ ^ ^°"& shot at it." suggestedOrde who seemed finally have decided against New'

" NotT'S 1 '^"^^^ ^°"'- «»^>-^ ^t mfre's nesJs
••

iNot he. He has some good reason for thinking we

Ci
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won't deliver the logs. Why does he insist on putting in
a date for delivery? None of the others does,"

" I don't know," replied Orde. " Just to put some sort
of a time limit on the thing, I suppose."

" You say you surely can get the dri\ through by
then?"
Orde laughed.

"Sure? Why, it gives me two weeks' leeway over the
worst possible luck I could have. You're too almirfity sus-
picious, Joe."

Newmark shook his head.
" You let me figure this out," said he.
But bedtime found him without a solution. He retired to

his room under fire of Orde's good-natured raillery. Orde
himself shut his door, the smile still on his lips. As he
began removing his coat, however, the smile died. The
week had been a busy one. Hardly had he exchanged a
dozen words with his parents, for he had even been forced
to eat his dinner and supper away from home. This Sun-
day he had promised himself to make his deferred but
much-desired call on Jane Hubbard—and her guest. He
turned out the gas with a shrug of resignation. For the
first time his brain cleared of its turmoil of calculations,
of guesses, of estimates, and of men. He saw clearly the
limited illumination cast downward by the lamp beneath its

wide shade, the graceful, white figure against the shadow
of the easy chair, the oval face cut in half by the lamp-
light to show plainly the red lips with the quaint upward
quirks at the corners, and dimly the inscnitable eyes and
the hair with the soft shadows. With a sigh he felt asleep.
Some time in the night he was awakened by a persistent

tapping on the door. In the woodsman's manner, he was
instantly broad awake. He lit the gas and opened the door
to admit Newmark, partially dressed over his night gown.

" Orde," said he briefly and without preliminary, " didn't
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you tell me the other day that rollways were piled both on
the banks and j;.- the river ?

"

" Yes, sometimes," said Ordf. " Why ?
"

" Then they might obstruct tlic river > "

" Certainly."

"I thought so!" cried Newniark, with as near an ap-
proach to exultation as he ever permitted hi iself. " Now,
just one other thing: aren't Ilcinzman's rollways below
most of the others ?

"

' YcJ, I believe they are," said Orde.
•' And, of course, it was agreed, as usual, tliat Hcinzman

was to break out his own rollways ?
"

'• I see," said Orde slowly.
*'" You think he intends tu

delay thmgs enough so we can't deliver on the date agreed
on. °

" I know it," stated Newmark positively.
" But if he refuses to deliver the logs, no court of law

wul
'• Law! " cried N'ewmark. " Refuse to deliver! You don't

know that kind. He won't refuse to deliver. There'll just be
a lot of mevitable delays, an<! iiis foreman will misunder-
stand, and all that. You ou-Iit t.^ know more about that
than I do."

Orde nodded, his eye abstracted.
" It's a child-like scheme," commented Newmark. "

If I'd
had more knowledge of the business, I'd have <5een it

sooner."

" I'd never have seen it at all," said Orde humbly. " You
seem to be the valuable member of this firm, Joe."

" In my vvay," said Newmark. ' vou in yours. We ouolit
to make a good team."

*
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SUNDAY afternoon, Ordc. leaving Newmark to de-
vices of his own. walked slowly up the main street,
turned to the right down one of the shaded side

residence streets that ended finally in a beautiful g! .cning
sand-hill. Up this he toiled slowly, starting at every step
avalanches and streams down the slope. Shortly he found
himself on the summit, and paused for a breath of air
from the lake.

He was just above the tops of the maples, which scon
from this angle stretched away like a forest through which
occasionally thrust roofs and spires. Some <listance beyond
a number of taller buildings a.. : the red of bricks were
visible. Beyond them still were other sand-hills, planted rag-
gedly uith wind-twisted and stunted trees. But between the
brick uuildings and these sand-hills flowed the river—wide.
deep, and still—bordered by the steamboat landings on the
town side and by fishemien's huts and net-racks and small
boats on the other. Ordc seated himself on the smooth
clean sand and removed his hat. He saw these things, and
in imagination the far uf)per stretches of the river, witli
the mills and yards and booms extending for miles; and
still above them the marshes and the flats where the 'river
widened below the Big Bend. That would be the location
for the booms of the new company—a cheap property on
which the partners had already secured a valuation. And
below he dropped in imagination with the slackening cur-
rent until between two greater sand-hills than the rest the
river ran out through the channel made by two long piers

io6
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to the lake—blue, restless, immeasurable. To ripht aiid left

stretched the lonp Michipjau coast, with its low yellow
hills topped with the preen of twisted pines, firs, and
beeches, with always its beach of sand, deep and dry to
the very edj^c of its tideless sea, strewn with sawlogs, bark,
and the ancient remains of ships.

After he had cooled he arose znd made his way back
to a pleasant hardwood forest of maple and beech. Herr
the leaves were just burstinjr from their buds. Underfoot
the early spring flowers—the hepaticas, the anemones, thi-

trilium, the dog-tooth violets, the quaint, early, bright-green
undergrowths—were just reaching their perfection. Migra-
tion was in full tide. Birds, little and big, flashed into view
and out again, busy in the mystery of their northward pil-

grimage, giving the appearance of secret and silent fur-
tiveness, yet each uttering his characteristic call from time
to time, as though for a signal to others of the host. The
woods were swarming as city streets, yet to Orde these little-

creatures were as though invisible. He stood in the middh-
of a great multitude, he felt himself under the observation
of many bright eyes, he heard the murmuring and twitter-
ing that proclaimed a throng, he sensed an onward move-
ment that flowed slowly but steadily toward the pole ; never-
theless, a flash of wings, a fluttering little bodv, the dip
of a hasty short flight, represented the visible tokens. Across
the pale silver sun of April their shadows flickered, and
with them flickered the tracery of new leaves and the deli-
cacy of the lace-like upper branches.

Orde walked slowly farther and farther into the forest,
lost in an enjoyment which he n-^ld not have defined accu-
rately, but which was so intcgia portion of his nature
that it had drawn him from the banks and wholesale gnj-
ceries to the woods. After a while he sat down on a log
and lit hi^ pipe. Ahead the ground sloped upward. Dimly
through the half-fronds of the eariy season he could make

*1
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n .1.^ i 7 °^ f"^%^"d the deep complementary blue

^ w^^^?''"
*''""'• "' '^"^^ the Lake to lie just be-

yond. With the thought he arose. A few moments laterhe stood on top the hill, gazing out over the blue waters
Very blue they were, with a contrasting snowy white

fringe of waves breaking gently as far up the coast as theeye could reach The beach, on these tideless waters, was
ard and smooth only in the narrow strip over which ran

the wash of the low surf. All the rest of the expanse ofsand back to the cliff-like hills lay dry and tumbled intohummocks and drifts, from which projected here a sawlog
cast inland from a raft by some long-past storm, there a
^lab agam a ships rib sticking gaunt and defiant from the
shifting, restless medium that would smother it. And justbeyond the edge of the hard sand, following the long curvesof the wash, lay a dark, narrow line of bark fragments

Ihe air was very clear and crystalline. The light-houseson the ends of the twin piers, though some miles distant.

the blue, flashed white as the sails of a distant ship. A
fresh breeze darkened the blue velvet surface of the Water,tumbled the white foam hissing up the beach, blew forward

Orde M.';Th
' fi"^I^"'-'-yi"S: mist of sand, and bore toOrde at last the refreshment of the wide spaces. A woman

walking slowly, bent her head against the force of this wind'Orde watched her idly. She held to the better footing
of the smooth sand, which made it necessary that she re-
treat often before the inrushing ..ash, sometimes rather
Jjas ily. Orde caught himself admiring the grace of her
deft and sudden movements, and the swav of her willowy
hgure. Every few moments she turned and faced the lake

ab^uf her.
''°''" ^^'^' '''" '"'""^ ''^"P^'"^ ^'' ^^''^'''^'

As she drew nearer, Orde tried in vain to catch s-'-ht
'.f her face. She looked down, watching the waters advan^-e

^,
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;..;:;; •cct-c.e • she wore a brimmed hat bent around her head
by means ot ^ome sort of veil tied over tlie top and beneath
lie: chm. V hen she had arrived nearly opposite Orde slu-
•-n -<'

.
hruptly inland, and a moment later bcjjan laboriou^K-

to climb the steep sand.

The process seemed to amuse her. She turned her head
sidewise to watch with interest the hurrying, tumbling little
cascades that slid from her every step. From time to time
she would raise her skirts daintilv with the tips of her
fingers, and lean far over in order to observe with interest
how 'or feet sank to the ankles, and how the sand rushed
from either side to fill in the depressions. The wind carried
up to Orde low, joyous chuckles of delight, like those of
a happy child.

As though directed by some unseen guide, her course
veered more and more until it led directly to the spot where
Orde stood. When she was within ten feet of him she at
last raised her head so the young man could see something
besides the top of her hat. Orde looked plump into her
eyes.

"Hullo!" she said cheerfully and unsurprised, and sank
down cross-legged at his feet.

Orde stood quite motionless, overcome bv astonishment
Her face, its long oval framed in the bands of the gra\-
yeil and the down-turned brim of the hat, looked up smiling
into his. The fresh air had deepened the colour beneath
her skin and had blown loose stray locks of the fine shadow-
hlled hair. Her red lips, with the quaintly up-turned cor-
ners, smiled at him with a new frankness, and the black
eyes—the eyes so black as to resemble spots—had lost their
half-mdolent reserve and brimmed over quite frankly with
the joy of life. She scooped up a handful of the dry, clean
sand from either side of her, raised it aloft, and let it
trickle slowly between her fingers. The wind snatched at
the sand and sprayed it away in a beautiful plume.
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" Isn't this real fun ? " she asked him.

^^
"Why, Miss Bishop!" cried Orde, finding his voice.

" What are you doing here ?
"

A faint shade oi annoyance crossed her brow.
" Oh, I could ask the same of you ; and then we'd talk

about how surprised we are, world without end," said she.
" The important thing is that here is sand to play in, and
there is the Lake, and here are we, and the day is charmed,
and it's good to be alive. Sit down and dig a hole ! We've
all u :: common days to explain things in."

Orde laughed and seated himself to face her. Without
further talk, and quite gravely, they commenced to scoop
out an excavation between them, piling the sand over them-
selves and on either side as was most convenient. As the
hole grew deeper they had to lean over more and more.
Their heads sometimes brushed ever so lightlv, their hands
perforce touched. Always the dr>' sand flowed from the
edges partiaWy to fill in the result their efforts. Faster and
faster they scooped it out again. The excavation thus took on
the shape of a funnel. Her cheeks glowed pink, her eyes
shone like stars. Entirely was she absorbed in the task. At
last a tiny commotion manifested itself in the bottom of the
funnel. Impulsively she laid her hand on Orde's, to stop
them. Fascinated, they watched. After incredible though
lilliputian upheavals, at length appeared a tiny black insect,
-struggling against the rolling, overwhelming sands. With
great care the girl scooped this newcomer out and set him
on the level ground. She looked up happily at Orde, thrust-
ing the loose hair from in front of her eye's.

" I was convinced we ought to dig' a hole," said she
gravely. " Now, let's go somewhere else."

She arose to her feet, shaking the sand free from her
skirts.

" I think, through these woods," she decided. " Can we
iret back to town this way ?

"
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Receiving Orde's assurance, she turned at once down
the slope through the fringe of scrub spruces and juni-
pers into the tall woods. Here the air fell still She re-
marked on how warm it seemed, and began to untie from
over her ears the narrow band of veil that held close
her hat.

"Yes," replied Orde. "The lumber-jacks say that the
woods are the poor man's overcoat."
She paused to savour this, her head on one side her

arms upraised to the knot.
" Oh, I like that !

" said she, continuing her task In amoment or so the veil hung free. She removed it and the
hat, and swung them both from one finger, and threw
back her head.

" Hear all the birds !
" she said.

Softly she began to utter a cheeping noise between her
hps and teeth, low and plaintive. At once the volume of
Mrd-sounds about increased; the half-seen flashes became

' re frequent. A second later the twigs were alive with
..y warblers and c-eepers, flirting from branch to branch

with larger, more circumspect chewinks, catbirds, and
finches hopping down from above, very silent, verv grave
In the depths of the thickets the shyer hermit and olive
thrushes and the oven birds revealed themselves ghost-like
or as sea-growths lift into a half visibility through translu-
cent shadows the colour of themselves. All were very in-
tent, very earnest, very interested, each after his own man-
ner, m the comradeship of the featherhood he imagined
to be uttering distressful cries. A few. like the chickadees,
quivered their wings, opened their little mouths, fluttered
down tiny but aggressive against the disaster. Others
hopped here and there restlessly, uttering plaintive, low-
toned cheeps. T\w shyest contented themselves by a discreet
silent, and distant sympathy. Three or four freebooting
jays, attracted not so much hv the supposed calls for help
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as by curiosity, fluttered among the tops of the trees, utter-
ing their hi-rsh notes.

Finally, the girl ended her performance in a musical
laugh.

" Run away, Drighteycs." she called. " It's all right ; n.)-
body's damaged."

She waved her hand. As though at a signal, the host
she had evoked melted back into the shadows of the forest.
Only the chickadee, im.pudent as ever, retreated scolding
rather ostentatiously, and the jays, splendid in their ornate
blue, screamed opinions at each oth.-r from the tops of trees

" How would you like *o be a bird ? " she inquired
" Hadn't thought," replied Orde.
" Don't you ever indulge in vain and idle speculations ?

"

she mquired. " Never mind, don't answer. It's too mucli
to xpect of a man."

She set herself in idle motion down the slope, swinging
the hat at the end of its veil, pausing to look or listen,
humming a little melody between her closed lips, throwing
her head back to breathe deep the warm air, revelling iii

the woods sounds and woods odours and woods life witli
entire self-abandonment. Orde followed her in silence. She
seemed to be quite without responsibility in regard to him

:

and yet an occasional random remark thrown in his direc-
tion proved that he was not forgotten. Finally they emerged
from the beach woods.
They faced an open rolling con-^ry. As far as the eye

could reach were the old stumps of pine trees. Sometimes
they stood in place, burned and scarred, but attesting
mutely the abiding place of a spirit long since passed awa\

.

Sometimes they had been uprooted and dragged to mark
the boundaries of fields, where thev raised an abatis of
twisted roots to the sky.

The girl stopped short as she came face to face with
this open country. The inner uplift, hat had lent to her
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aspect the wide-eyed, careless ioy of a child, faded. In its
place came a new and senou.^ -ravity. She turned on him
troubled eyes.

' You do this," she accused him quite simply
l-or answer he motioned to the left where below them

lay a wide and cultivated countryside-farmhouses sur-
rounded by elms; compact wood lots of hardwood; crops
and orchards, all fair and pleasant across the bosom of a
fertile nature,

"And this," said he. " That valley was once nothinjr but
a pine forest-and so was all the southern part of the State
the peach belt and the farms. And for that matter Indi-
ana, too, and all the other forest States right out to the
prairies. Where would we be now, if we hadn't done that^

"
he pointed across at the stump-covered hills.

Mischief had driven out the gravity -Vom' the girl's eye.
She had lowered her head slightly sidewise as though to
conceal their expression from him.
"I was beginning to be afraid you'd say ' ves-indeed ' "

said she.
' '

Orde looked bewildered, then remembered the Incubus
and laughed.

"
I haven't been very conversational," he acknowledged.
Certainly not!" she said severely. "That would have

been very disappointing. There has been nothing to say
"

She turned and waved her hat at the beech woods fall-mg sombre against the lowering sun.
" Good-bye," she said gravely, " and pleasant freams to

>ou I hope those very saucy little birds won't keep you
awake. She looked up at Orde. " He was rather nice to
us this afternoon," she explained, "and it's always well to
be polite to them anyway." She gazed steadily at' Orde for
signs of amusement. He resolutely held his face sympa-
thetic.

' ^

" Now I think we'll go home," said she.

n III
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They made their way between tlie stumps to tne odge

of the sand-hill overlooking the village. With one accord
they stopped. Thi- low-slanting sun cast across the vista a
sleepy light of evening.

" How would you like to live in a place like that all your
life?" asked Orde.

" I don't know." She weighed her words carefully. "
It

would depend. The place isn't of so much importance, it

seems to me. It's the life one is called to. It's whether one
finds her soul's realm or not that a place is liveable or not.
I can imagine entering my kingdom at a railway water-
tank," she said quaintly, " or missing it entirely in a big
city."

Orde looked out over the raw little village with a new
interest.

" Of course I can see how a man's work can lie in a small
place," said he ;

" but a woman is diflFerent."
" Why is a woman different ? " she challenged. " Wliat

is her ' work,' as you call it ; and why shouldn't it, as well
as a man's, lie in a small place? What is work—outside
of drudgery—unless it is correspondence of one's abilities
to one's task ?

"

" But the compensations—" began Orde vaguely.
"Compensations?" she cried. "What do you mean?

Here are the woods and fields, the river, the lake, the birds,
and the breezes. We'll check them off against the theatre
and balls. Books can be had here as well as anywhere.
As to people: in a large city you meet a great many, and
they're all busy, and unless you make an especial and par-
ticular effort—which you're not likely to—^you'll see them
only casually and once in a great while. In a small place
you know fewer people; but you know them intimately."
She broke off with a half-laugh. " I'm from I^^ew York,"
she stated humorously, " and you've magicked me into an
eloquent defence of Podunk !

" She la ighed up at Orde
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quite frankly. " Giant Strides !
" she challenged suddenK

.

She turned off the edge of the spnd-hill, and began tu
plunge down its slope, leaning far hack, her arms extended,
increasing as much as possible the length of each stej).

Orde followed at full speed. When the bottom was reached,
he steadied her to a halt. She shook herself, straightened
her hat, and wound the veil around it. Her whole aspect
seemed to have changed with the descent into the con-
ventionality of the village street. The old, gentle though
capable and self-contained reserve had returned. She moved
beside Orde with dignity.

" I came down with Jane and Mrs. Hubbard to see Mr.
Hubbard off on the boat for Milwaukee last night," she told
him. " Of course we had to wait over Sunda> . Mrs. Hub-
bard and Jane had to see some relative or other ; but I pre-
ferred to take a walk."

"Where are you staying?" asked Orde.
"At the Bennetts'. Do vou knc.v where it is?"
" Yes," replied Orde.
They said little more until the Bennetts' gate was reached.

Orde declined to come in.

" Good-night," she said. " I want to thank you. You di-l

not once act as though you thought I was silly or crazs.
And you didn't try, as all the rest of them would, to act
s''lly too. You couldn't have done it: and you didn't trv.

Oh, you may have felt it—I know! " She smiled one of her
quaint and quizzical smiles. " But men aren't built for fool-
ishness. They have to leave that to us. You've been ver\'

nice this afternoon ; and it's helped a lot. I'm good for quite
a long stretch now. Good-night."

She nodded to him and left him tongue-tied by the gati-.

Orde, however, walked back to the hotel in a black rage
with himself o'.s;r what he termed his imbecility. As he re-

membered it, he had made just one consecutive speech that
afternoon.

ill
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" Joe," said he to Newmark, at the hotel oflSce, " what's

the plural form of Incubus? I dimly remember it isn't
* busses.'

"

" Incubi," answered Newmark.
" Thanks," said Orde gloomily.

§1
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1HAVE Heinzman's contract all drawn," said New-
mark the next morning:, " and I think I'll go around
with you to tht office."

At the appointed tim- they found the little German await-
ing them, a rotund smile of false good-nature illuminating
his rosy face. Orde introduced his partner. Newmark im-
mediately took charge of the interview.

I have executed here the contract, and the bonds se-
cured by Mr. Orde's and my shares of stock in the new
company," he explained. " It is only necessary that you
affix your signature and summon the required witnesses."
Heinzman reached his hands for the papers, beaming

over his glasses at the two young men.
As he read, however, his smile vanished, and he looked

up sharply.

" Vat is this? " he inquired, a new crispness in his voice.
" You tolt me," he accused Orde, " dot you were not bre-
pared to break out the rollways. You tolt me you would
egspect me to do that for myself."

" Certainly," agreed Orde.
"Veil, why do you put in this?" demanded Heinzman,

reading from the paper in his hand. "
' In case said roll-

ways belonging to said parties of the second part are not
broken out by the time the drive has reached them, and
in case on demand said parties of the second part do refuse
or do not exercise due diligence in breaking out said roll-

ways, the said parties of the first part shall themselves
break out said rollways, and the said parties of the second
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part do hereby agree tc, reimburse said parties of th.. fir.,
part at the rate of a dollar per thousandtl;.; tt "

'

^^^^^^rhat .s merely to protect ourselves." struck in Nevv-

'* But." exploded Heinzman, his face DurnHnrr ". in
a tousand is absurd I"

P"rplmg. a dollar

"Of course it Is," agreed Newmark. "We exoect if tnbe. But also we expect you to break out your own roHways m tune. It is intended as a penalty in case vo^do" "

n.a„Vn"t'hr:rr ^^^al?
'^'''-' -^^ "-^-

con^/cZ
"'""'" "'' "^^"""^^^ ^"'^P'^- --hing for the

But Heinzman clung *o it

stnke It out "'h"
'.' ^'"'''1 '" ' ""''^'^ ^^"^- " See. I vill

' wi ,
•

"^'^'^ '° ^^'^h a few dashes of the pen

sion^'o^''"^
.ntention." stated Newmark w'thLi-^>on, of g.vmg you the chance t hang up our r ive

"
^^Hemzman caught his breath like a child 'about Joc^y

-T?,?' ^^.u^
'' "^^^^ >''" ^^''"^'•" he shouted at themThats the sort of men vou think we aref ni f

you cannot come into honest ment office to iLc" h'emby such msinuations! " He tore the rnutlLl
threw , ,„ .He was. basJeT '"SeT-oroThTrt
Newnark arose as dry and precise as ever n,H-gou,^ red and white by .urns. a„'d WrhandsTwitrted

""

Ne,™aTk ccoSy"^'^""
""' '" ^^'"^' °"^ offer P ""asked

Hein^aT'
"""' """^ '"" '""^ """'^ ''^P^dle!" yelled

He hopped down and followed thpm fo tu^ u j
repeating over and over that he h.H k ^'" ^^''
clerks =far«^ • "^ "^" '°«en msu ted. ThecierKs stared m amazement.

""-cu. me
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" Whew
!

••
sai,l he " .LT ''"'P ''''""' "' '="••(

•fe wrong foot Iha, i™*?'
""' " '"'o^' ^eVc gone off

Newmark looke,! at him with some a,m,sc.„K.„,

• Wh-att"lr:Z7' ""' '""'-' >-
'

'"
".a„e,U.„.

-eat somehow. T. was" aJ:^L1r; .
rL-^^.t^?

;;You think SO?" doubted Orde
1 know so. If he u/ac- ,>,^ I . „ .

found out."
^' ""^'^ ^' ^"' •' ^vas only at being

" Maybe," said Orde

cludeT'KarT '"ar :ne""'n'^".'^
'" ^"^ --'' -n-

l don't know how he'" do ft ^A ^u"'
^° '""'^' «"* ^o^.

on the river. Perhaps he^l Lf M V'^ '° '"^'^^ '"^^ble

breaking his rollways " ^ ^'""''^ *^^ '"''^"^ by not

BefortL^Tft'l^^^^^^^^
l^H^

---•" --^ He drily.

The partners at once hunteT^ut th' rT'"'^
^°"'- h°"^^-

huilding near the river "n h .! i u"'"
°""-''^°^y f^^^<^

business.
'' '" ^^'^'^ Johnson conducted his

Johnson received them with o,, -^
pJcion.

^'^H ^" ev'dent reserve of sus-
" I see no use in it

" mM u^
hair •• slicked " down i„1h. ^ ' f'""«^, '"' ''^"d ""^ l"'»

-nn,eo
i,„„rhe,p/.tanT:;r-''

'^^'"™- " ' ""

aferX\:d W.!"
^""= "^•'" -idNewmark to Orde

, ill
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" Oh, well, his drive is small ; and he's behind us," Ordo
pointed out.

" True," said Newmark thoughtfully.
" Now," said Newmark, as they trudged back to their

heel to get lunch and their hand-bags. "
I'll get to work

at my part of it. This proposition of Heinzman's has given
me an idea. I'm not going to try to sell this stock outside,
but to the men who own timber along the river. Then they
won't be objecting to the tolls; for if the company makes
any profits, part will go to them."

" Good idea !
" cried Orde.

" I'll take these contracts, to show we can do the busi-
ness."

" All correct."

" And I'll see about incorporation. Also I'll look about
and get a proper office and equipments, and get hold of
a book-keeper. Of course we'll have to make this our head-
quarters."

" I suppose so," said Orde a little blankly. After an in-

stant he laughed. " Do .ou know, I hadn't thought of that

!

We'll have to live here, won't we?
"

" Also," wer t on Newmark calmly, "
I'll buy the sup-

plies to the best advantage I can, and see that they get
here in good shape. I have our preliminary lists, and as fast
as you think you need anything, send a requisition in to me.
and I'll see to it."

" And I ? " inquired Orde.
"You'll get right at the construction. Get the booms

built and improve the river where it needs it. Begin to
get your crew—I'm not going to tell you how; you know
better than I do. Only get everything in shape for next
spring's drive. You can start right off. We have my money
to begin on.''

Orde laughed and stretched his arms over his head.
"My! She's a nice big job, isn't she?" he cried joyously.



XIV

ORDE. in spite of his activities, managed to see Car-
roll Bishop twire dnrinj:^ the ensuinp^ week.
On his return home late Monday afternoon,

(irandnia Orde informed him with a shrewd twinkle that
she wanted him surely at home the following evening.

" I've asked in three or four of the young people for a
candy pull," said she.

*' Who, mother ?
" asked ( >rde.

" Your crowd. The Smiths. Collinses, Jane Hubbard, and
Her," said Grandma Orde, which probably went to show
that she had in the meantime been making inquiries, and
was satisfied with them.

"Do you suppose they'll care for candy pulling?" haz-
arded Orde a little doubtfully.

"You mean, will she?" countered Grandma, "Well, 1

hope for both your sakes she is not beyond a little old-

fashioned fun."

So it proved. The young people straggled in at an early
hour after supper—evv-y one had sujjper in those days.
Carroll Bishop and Jane arrived nearly the last. Orde
stepped into the hall to help them with their wraps. He
was surprised as he approached Miss Bishop to lift her
cloak from her shoulders, to find that the top of her dain-
tily poised head, with its soft, fine hair, came weil below the

level of his eyes. Somehow her poise, her slender grace of
movement and of attitude, had lent her the impression of a
stature she did not possess. To-night her eyes, while- fath-

omless as ever, shone quietly in anticipation.

i I
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Do you know." she told Orde delightedly. "
I have

never been to a real candy pull in my life. It was so good
of your mother to ask me. What a dear she looks to-nightAnd ,s that your father.? I'm going to speak to him"
bhe turned through the narrow door into the lighted

low-ceilmged parlour where the companv were chatting
busily. Orde mechanically followed her. He was arrested
by the sound of Jane Hubbard's slow good-humoured voicebehmd him.

'
>fo^'..Jack." she drawled, " I agree with you perfectlv;

but that is »o reason why I should be neglected entirelyLome and hang up my coat."
Full of remorse. Orde turned. Jane Hubbard stood ac-

cusingly m die middle of the hall, her plain, shrewd, good-
humoured face smiling faintly. Orde met her frank wide
eyes with some embarrassment.

" Here it is," said Jane, holding out the coat. "
I don'tmuch care whether you hang it up or not. I just wanted

to call you back to wish you luck." Her slow smile widened
and her gray eyes met his still more knowingly
Orde seized the coat and her hand at the same time
Jane, you're a trump," said he. " No wonder you're

the most popular girl in town."
"Of course I am. Jack," she agreed indolently. She en-

tered the parlour.

The candy pulling was a success. Of course everybody
got burned a little and spattered a good deal; but that was
to be expected. After the product had been broken and been
piled on dishes, all trooped to the informal " back sitting-
room, where an open fire invited to stories and games of
the quieter sort. Some of the girls sat in chairs, though
most joined the men on the hearth.

Carroll Bishop, however, seemed possessed of a spirit
of restlessness. The place seemed to interest her. She wan-
dered here and there in the room, looking now at the wal-
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nut-framed photograph of Uncle Jim Orde, now at the
great pmk conch shells either side the door, now at the
marble-topped table with its square paper-weight of pol-
ished agate and its glass " bell," beneath which stood a very
hfe-hke robm. This " back sitting-room - contained little in
the way of ornament. It was filled, on the contrary, with
old comfortable chairs, and worn calf-backed books. The
girl peered at the titles of these; but the gas-jets had been
turned low m favour of the firelight, and she had to give
over the eflFort to identify the volumes. Once she wandered
close to Grandma Orde's cushioned wooden rocker, and
passed her hand lightly over the old lady's shoulder.

Do you mind if I look at things ? " she asked "
It's

so dear and sweet and old and different from our New
York homes."
"Look all you want to, dearie." said Grandma Orde.
After a moment she passed into the dining-room. Here

Urde found her, her hands linked in front of her.

'< ^^\'^ '^ ^° '^"^'"^ ^""^ delightful," she exhaled slowly.
1 his dear, dear old house with its low ceilings and its

queer haphazard lines, and its deep windows, and its old
pictures, and queer unexpected things that take your breath
away.

" It is one of the oldest houses in town," said Orde " and
I suppose It IS picturesque. But, you see, I was brought up
here, so I'm used to it."

^

" Wait until you leave it," said she prophetically, " and
hve away from it. Then all these things will come back
to you to make your heart ache for them."
They rambled about together, Orde's enthusiasm gradu-

ally kindling at the flame of her own. He showed her the
marvellous and painstaking pencil sketch of Napoleon
lookmg out over a maltese-cross sunset done by Aunt
Martha at the age of ten. It hung framed in the upper
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.aid O I ^ :Tv r '''"''• '''' '''''' ^ ^^" remember.-said Orde and it has seemed to belong there I've neverthought of ,t as good or bad, just as belonging!"
J know,' she nodded.

In this spirit also they viewed the plaster statue of WashH gton m the lower hall, and the Roger's group !nhrpa.
["cativ th"^

"
'r'"^'

°' "curiosities'' interested^hergreat y-the carved ,vor>' chessmen, the dried sea-weedsthe stone from Sugar Loaf Rock, the bit from he wrecko the North Star, the gold and silver shells, the gHtt^rfnggeodes and pyntes the sandal-wood fan, and all fhe hTndred and one kn.ck-knacks it was then the custom to col-lect under glass. They even ventured part wT up the

t^^^u^s Z^''''
'" ' ''-' "° '-'' '^ -- '^^" -^'-

her lips'"'
'^' ^"P °^ ^'''''" '^' whispered, her finger on

" It's the tank," said Orde.
"And has it a Dark Place behind it?" she begged.
Ihat s just what it has," said he

" Yes, mother has two or three
"

them^Tw.n.'';' ^'"^f'^^.'^^i'^'.
"Don't tell me what's in

know" r I V ,'''T '" ^'"°"^^^^ ^"^ «^^hes. Do you

nl".J' ut r^^ ^' ^'"^ '""^^'^y' " I "ever had any dark

a chUd '' " ''"'' "°' "-^"*^"°"^ ^'""^^' when^^I was

"You might begin now," suggested Orde.

mocked"tS '°
'7T^\' ^ ^'^'"'* ^'•°^^" "P?" ^'"^

•"th. R • ^,
^°"- ^"^'^ ^"^•'" she cried suddenlv

fa Iv fSTo"'".f'' '"'" ^"' P'^'-'"^ "P ^- skirts sl^e

H^ht swi^h nfT ;
"''•°'' '''"''^- ^^^^ ^°"Jd hear the

at of he f.
'^^^^,^'-^P^"^« ^own the hall, and then the

IMt of her feet on the stair carpet of the lower flight.

11
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He followed rather dreamily. A glance into the sittine-room showed the group gathered close around the fllL

not here. He found her, then, i„ the parlour. She was
^"f';;sonthcf\oor before the glass cabinet of curiositTesand she had qu.te flattened her little nose against the pane.'At h,s exclamation she looked up with a laugh

1 his IS the proper altitude from w' " '^ to view a cabinetof •"nos,t,es." said she, •' and something tells me you oughto flatten your nose, too." She held out both hands tobe helped up. "Oh, r^Hat a house for a child'" she criedAfter the company had gone, Or.ie stood long by thefront gate looking up into the infinite spaces. Somehow

pfrit'TartL^ 'TX"''^' ^" ^^ ^ '^ her eltile

Zn.i' ^ ^"^ ^^'"^h"'' ^'' ^°"J penetrated into itsdepths; and yet other depth, lav beyond, other mysteriesoher unguessed realms. And yet it! beautv was the s m-plicity of space and dark and the stars '

The next tir e he saw her was at her own house-or

tal on Friday evening and was luckv enough to find the^nrls home and alone. After a decent int.-rval Jane madean excuse and went out. They talked on a griat vaTfetyof subjects, and with a considerable approach toward 1n-t.macy Not until nearly time to go did Orde stumble uponthe vita point of the evening. He had said something abouta plan for the week following
^

^^^•'
But you forget that by that time I shall be gone," said

" Gone! " he echoed blankly. " Where ^ "

" Home," said she. " Don't you remember I am to eoSunday morning?" ^"
•' I thought you were going to stav a month."

s.rJi'arlf
I-certain things came up that made it neces-

sar\ lor me to leave sooner.

; r

11

!

(



\2b THE RIVERMAN

:^

'' I—I'm sorry you're going." stammered Orde.

here^^
am I, ' said siie. - I've imd a very nice time

'• Then I won't see you again," said Orde, still gropingo realisation. I must go to Monrovia to:morroi. ^Bu^1 11 be down to sec you off."
" Do come," said she.

coming Sack/'
'' '"" ^°°'- " '^ -P^^^^'^ted. " You'll be

''That is in the lap cf the gods," said she.
Will you write me occasionally.?" he beggedAs to that—" she hep-an "T't>, „

6S'-".

spondent."
^ ^

"" ^ "^^'^ P°°^ ^^''"

*' But won't you write.? "
hu- insisted.

I do not make it a custom to write to young men."

vn„ ; . T^^'.
^^^'^^•"g himself enlightened. " Willyou answer if I write you ?

"

&
.

w
" That depends."
" On what ?

"

'•On whether there is a reply to make."
cut may I write you ?

"

sure\o"oumT''^"'*
""''^^ ^''" P''^^^"* y^"' '^ >-°" weresure to put on a three-cent stamp."

"Do you v.ant me to? " persisted Orde.
She began gently to laugh, quite to herself, as thoughenjoying a joke entirely within her own personal privilegeYou are so direct and persistent and boy-like "

saidshe presently " Now if you'll be very good, and noj whTsK uslat" 'sf r'''
^'" ^^" >'°' ^- ^^^^ ^--'^things usually. She sat up straight from the depths of

HgLvonh;;k^'^.v"^^^^'-^ ^^P^'-'"^ forearms res ing

with voun^ .h"'"'-/
^°""^ '"'" ^^^'""^ *° communicatfwith young ladies do not ask them bluntly. They make
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some excuse, like sending a book, a magazine, a marked
newspaper, or even a bit of desired information. At the
same time, they send notes informing the girl of the fact.
The girl is naturally expected to acknowledge the polite-
ness. If she wishes the correspondence to continue, she
asks a question, or in some other way leaves an opening.
Do you see ?

"

" Yes, I see," said Orde, slightly crestfallen. " But that's
a long time to wait. I like to feel settled about a thing.
I wanted to know."
She dropped back against the cushioned slant of her

easy chair, and laughed again.
" And so you just up and asked !

" she teased.
" I beg your pardon if I was rude," he said humbly.
The laughter died slowly from her eyes.
" Don't," she said. " It would be asking pardon for being

yourself. You wanted to know: so you asked. And I'm
going to answer. I shall be very glad to correspond with
you and tell you about my sort of things, if you happen
to be interested in them. I warn you: they are not very
exciting."

" They are yours," said he.

She half rose to bow in mock graciousness, caught her-
self, and sank back.

" No, I won't," she said, more than half to herself. She
sat brooding for a moment; then suddenly her mood
changed. She sprang up, shook her skirts free, and seated
herself at the piano. To Orde, who had also arisen, she
made a quaint grimace over her shoulder.

" Admire your handiwork !
" she told him. " You are

rapidly bringing me to 'tell the truth and shame the
devil.' Oh, he must be dying of mortification this evening !

"

She struck a great crashing chord, holding the keys while
the strings reverberated and echoed down slowly into
silence again. " It isn't fair," she went on, '*

for you big
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both handfat her hair
""^ ''°°' '""^ "^'"""j-.

.he'.''""''
"''• """ '^'- ""'">"<' "ear old people?" said

Shc''sa'„k7„;o\''T"
'" ''T^'°^K?" demanded Orde.

Ihete/rnrrtd f '''V™'''
""'' '^"' ^^^ '>"SM until

..ons ^e pHsoner can rTp^'t wr.,." iSn" ir^r."

, TTj^'T ''"" ^'de saw the train carry her awav He

ha"t"2„^'"'-'
"""• ""^"' °"" "' ^ «ft- he walked

is
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THE new firm plunged busily into its more pressiniracuvnaes Orde especially h'ad an infinitude' of de'

pocket fin d r".n n '''"t-
^''' '^' "^^^-b^'^ •" hi« ^i'l^-pocket tilled rapidly with rough sketches lists ot„i .

which shou,., L ,,e o:eTh5;'S''s^it.i„Tr s^

'

bayous of great mar* were crol d J"'. fllVh'-'r""
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Lcods shipyards clipped and sawed, and steamed anc bentand bolted away at two tugboats, the machinery for whichwas already being stowed in the hold of a vessel lying atwharf m Chicago. In the storerooms of hardware ffrms
porters carried and clerks checked oflf chains, strap iron
bolts, spikes, staples, band iron, bar iron, peaviesi cant-

cables
P^^'P°'^'' s'edgc-hammers, blocks, ropes, and

These things took time and attention to details ; also a
careful supervision. The spring increased, burst into leafand bloom, and settled into summer. Orde was constantlyon the move. As soon as low water came with midsum-mer, however he arranged matters to run themselves asfar as possib e, left with Newmark minute instructions
as to personal supervision, and himself departed to Red-ding. Here hejoined a crew which Tom North had already
collected, and betook himself to the head of the riverHe knew exactly what he intended to do. Far back on
the head-waters he built a dam. The construction of it was
crude, consisting merely of log cribs filled with stone and
debris placed at intervals across the bed of the stream
against which slanted logs made a face. The gate operated
simply, and could be raised to let loose an entire floodAnd indeed this was the whole purpose of the dam It
created a reservoir from which could be freed new sun-
phes of water to eke out the dropping spring freshets.
Having accomplished this formidable labour—for the

trees had to be cut and hauled, the stone carted, and the
earth shovelled-the crew next moved down a good ten
miles to where the river dropped over a rapids rough and
full of boulders. Here were built and placed a row of stone-
filled log cribs in a double row down stream to define the
channel and to hold the drive in it and awav from the
shallows near either bank. The profile of these cribs was
tliat of a right-angled trianolc. the slantin- side up stream
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Jiooms chained between them helped deflect the drive from
the shoals. Their more important office, however, was togive footing to the drivers.

uZZX7r!'%'^''^
"'''^' '''"' ""^'^'"^ °^ importance was

undertaken. Two or three particularly bad boulders were
split out by the explosion of powder charges ; a number
of snags and old trees were cut away and disposed of- thechannel was carefully examined for obstructions of anvknid whatever. Then the party came to the falls
Here Orde purposed his most elaborate bit of rough en-

gmeering. The falls were only about fifteen feet high buthey fell straight down to a be.l of sheer rock. This' hadbeen eaten by the eddies into pot-holes and crannies until
a jagged irregular scoop-hollow had formed immediatelv

"fn'SfJ' r^' ^f^^-

^'^^"^"''">' '^'' '"'P^'^^ - l^dge below.
In flood time the water boiled and roared through this

obstruction in a torrent. The saw logs, caught in the rush,
plunged end on into the scoop-hollow, hit with a crash, andwere spewed out below more or less battered, barked, and
stripped. Sometimes, however, when the chance of the
drive brought down a hundred logs together, thev failed
to shoot over the barrier of the ledge. Then followed ajam, a bad jam. difficult and dangerous to break. The
falls had taken her usurious share of the lives the river
annually demands as her toll.

This condition of affairs Orde had determined, if pos-
sible, to obviate. From the thirty-five or fortv miles of
river that lay above, and from its tributaries would come
he bulk of the whit. ,. Vorway pine for years to fol^
low. At least two thirds of each drive Orde figured would
come from above the fall.

" If," said he to North, "we could carrv an apron on a
slant from just under the crest and over the pot-holes it
would shoot both the water and the logs off a better angle

"

" Sure," agreed North. " but you'll have fun placing

I 'i
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h\

your apron with all that water running through. Why itwould drown us!"
*^ ^'

** I've got a notion on Uiat." said Orde. " First thing i.
to get the material together."
A hardwood forest topped the slope. Into this went tho

axe-men. The straightest trees they felled, trimmed. an.Idragged, down travoy trails they constructed, on sleds tlu.
built for the purpose, to the hanks of the river. Here thcv

wh7n I
.' '7 ^"^r '!r."^''

''''^''' ^"^ *« ^^^^'^^ the boltsuhen later the; should be locked together side bv side in
their places As fast as they were prepared, men with cant-
hooks rolled them down the slope to a flat below the fallsThey did these things swiftly and well, because they were
par of the practised day's work, but thev shook their heads
at the falls.

After the trees had been cut in sufficient number—therewere seventy-five of them, each twenty-six feet long-Orde
led the way back up stream a half mile to a shallows
where he commanded the construction of a number of ex-
aggerated sawhorses with very widespread slanting le-s
In the meantime the cook-wagon, and the bed-wagon ha.l
evidently been making many -ips to Sand Creek, fifteen

wl' nT^' ^'
u^'

^'"'"'"^ ^' '^'•S^ P''^ «f heavy planks.When the sawhorses were mpleted, Orde directed the
picks and shovels to be brought up.

^\ ^^l\P°i"* !''^ '''^'' ^' h^'^ ^^^"^ '^'"ted, wider^ed over
^noa s. The banks at either hand, too, were flat and com-
paratively low. As is often the case in bends o; rivers sub-
ject to annual floods, tl>e banks sloped back for some dis-
tance into a lower black-ash swamp territory
Orde set his men to digging a channel through this

bank. It was no slight job, from one point of view, as tho
slope down mto the swamp began only at a point fortx
or fifty feet inland; but on the other hand the earth was
soft and free from rocks. W'hen completed the channel

5^
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Sravc passage (o a rather feeble streamlet from tl,e outerfnnge of the r.yer. The men were puzzled, but Ordc. bythe strange reak of his otherwise frank and open nature^as usual told nothmg of his plans, even to To-r, NorthHe can t expect to turn that river." said Tim Nolanwho was once more with the crew. " He'd have to di- along ways below that level to catch the main current-and then some.

nin.^-*H •" ^'°"'''.' ^^^'''''•' ^'"'*'^- I^'"^"^ ^t his short
pipe. He s wiser than a tree full of owls

-

Next Orde assigned two men to each of the queer-shaped
sawhorses. and mstructed them to place the horses in arow across the shallowest part of the river, and broadside
.. the stream. Ih.s was done. The men, half-way to their
knees m the swift water, bore down heavily to keep their
cliargcs m place. Other men immediately began to lav the
Iieavy planks side by si,!,-, perpendicular to and on the
up-stream side of the horses. The weight of the waterclamped them in place; big rocks and gravel shovelled on

ZntTVT'^'f '''" ^"'''' '"'^' ^'""^ ^•^•"&: the wide
slant of the legs directed the pressure so far downward
that the horses were prevented from floating away. Andjowly the bulk of the water, thus raised f good three
feet above its former level, turned aside into the new chan-

voLr
^"^ °"^ ^° inundate the black-ash swamp be-

A good volume still poured over the top of the tem-
porary dam and dowr to the fall; but u was by this
expe(hent so far reduc J that work becaue possible

chancer
""'""^ '^"''- "" ^'^'^'' '''"'" ""^'^^ ^°' ^^^

ny means of blocks nd tackles and the team horses the
twenty-six-foot logs uv e placed side bv side, slanting
from a poirt two feet below the rim of the fall to the
edge below. They were bolted together top and bottom

11,
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rbrough the four holes bored tor that purpose. This was
•> onfusingr and wet business. Sufficient water still flowe.l
•1 the natural channel of the nver to dash in sprav overHh ntire work. Men toiled, wet to the skin, thei'r gar-

n.-
, chng.ngr to them, their eyes full of water, barelv

•»'-c o breathe, yet groping doggedly at it. and arrivnig
•-' !.-' The weather was warm with the midsummer Thev
'-.'< a joke of the difficulty, and fo nd inexhaustible

r in the fact that one of their number was an [m-
•^Hap .St. When the task was finished, thev pried

r"
' from the improvised dam; piled them
i reach of high water; rescued the sawhorses

uem alr.o for a possible future use ; blocked the
hannel with a tree or so—and earth. The river,

^^ ..s immemorial channel bv these men who had
so nonchaiantly turned it asidr, roared on, singing again
the song It had until now sung uninterruptedly for centuries
Orde and his crew tramped back to the falls', and gazed on
their handiwork with satisfaction. Instead of plunging ov -

an edge into a turmoil of foam and eddies, now the water
flowed smoothly, almost without a break, over an incline ..f
thirty degrees.

v^ !;f^'ll ^\
over that slick as a gun barrel," said Tom

Aorth. How long do you think she'll last'
"

^
" Haven't an idea," replied Orde. " We mav have to dou again next summer, but I don't think it. There's nothin-

but the smooth of the water to wear those logs until thev
begin to rot.

^

journey back down the river.

Travel down the river wa^ at times verv pleasant, and
at imes very disagreeable. Tiie ground had now hard^ ned
so that a wanigan boat was unnecessary Instead, the cam,)
outfit was transported in waggons, which often had to
journey far inland, to make extraordinarv detours bul

! !
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which always arrived sonidiow at the various campiti.r
places. Ordc and his men. of course, took the river trail

'^

The river trail ran almost unbroken for over a Initidrcl
miles of meandering way. It climbed up the hi^-h bank-^ at
tlie pomts, It crossed the bluflfs alon:r their sheer edges 'it

descended to the thickets in the flats, n crossc.l the swamps
on pole-trails, it skirted the great, solemn wocxls. Sonie-
t'mes m the lower reaches, its continuity was broken b\ a
town, but always after it recovered from its confusion it
led on with purpose unvarying. Never did it .hsert for Ion-
the river. The ccol, green still reaches, or the tumbling 0}
the white-water, ;vere always within its sight, sometimes
beneath its very tread. When occasionally it cut in across
a very long bend, it always sent from itself a little tributary
trail which traced all the curves, and returned at last to its
parent, undoubtedly with a full report of its task. And th
trail was beaten har<l by the feet of countless men wh.
like Orde and his crev/, had taken grave, interested charge
of the river from her birth to her final rest in the great ex-
panses of the Lake. It is there to-day. although tiie life that
brought It into being has been gone fiom it these mans
years.

In midsummer Orde found the river trail most m,-
famihar m appearance. Hardly did he recognise it in v ne
places. It possessed a wide, leisurelv expansiveness, an in-
'lolent luxurv. a lazy invitation born of broad green leaves
deep and mysterious shadows, the growth uf ferns, docks'
and the like cool in the shade of the forest, the shimmer of
aspens and poplars through the heat, tiie green of tangling
vines, the drone of insects, the lo^v'-voiced call of birds the
opulent splashing of sun-gold through the woods, quite
lacking to the hard, tight seaso:. in which his river .vork
was usually performed. What, in the -arlv year, had been
merely a whip of brush, now had become a screen throu-h
whose waving, shifting interstices l,e caught glimpse, of

HI
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had shone\nobsL\e7Lw'hadTot /^^^ \f
^^^^'^'^^

and leaned over to make hLt ,

^"^ '^'^^^ '" ^^''^ge
tliat flowed beneaTh Coun 1 '^

^"^ "^>«terious the wattr .

polished surface o/u;a^rtrD;a^^^^^^^ ""''' ^^^

Little birds swooped sile^tlv Hn ^ ^
^^' ^'"'""^ ^^O"*.

tent on their tiny n ev wf. k
^"^ ^""^''"^ »>a<^k, in-

thither in apparently puroosdA r
^^'

f'''"^
^^'^'' ^"^1

while the bTack d7pti; TeTe JirtT A T
""""

Z^/
^''''

over, carrying with him hirr.T ^' '^'' ''""^^ '^^ilv

surface of the waL conrirP'"''^
'"^"^^' ^^^^'"g on the

died away.
concentric nngs which widened and

Of^c^tn:^^^^ s:: ^rS'S sr '^^^-^ ^"
diplomatic negotiations wi h Old M^n ReeV"'^' '^
found smgularly amenable The^ .tiZ u

' 2"^°"^ ^^
seemed to have taken all the fi^t ou n ^ '" '^' '^""^
more simply. Orde's attitude totird him ^^.l 7.?^"'^'
won him over to the vn„n,r ^. V'.'" ^^ that time had
^oon as he understood thaf SrdV"'" ^^ ^">- -^^- -
for himself, he readily cam. m ^' "°'^ '" b"^^"^^^

Orde's ere; built a nevv d ""' ^^'-^^'^ent. Thereupon
down to assure a eood I L 'IT'^

""^ ^^^^ f^"" ^^ough
owners farth do^wn t e tr" ' T' ''°"^- ^^''^^ ^^^"^

having to do wUh sunn vinr .

'''° ''^^^ agreements
the law required of tlfemAboTe ""' '"' ^'"^'^ ^^^^
rapid Orde built a dlmof hisTwr '"''"'^^''^' ^''^"°-

O^e had S;^^:^^ :';;,--—-'^s snpped awav.
on the river or the traH V

'' '"'° ^ ^^''- «^ I'^ed

than ever; In's do hes fa led
' "" '?'' °" ^ '"'^^'^'^ hue

of their own; hfhal S^' 'V """^^^^"P^ "antral colour

three shades/He did lis o^k
\"?'°^^ ''^' ''^^ bleached

••"^d smoked his nine '• '"^
^.f"'"''

^" ^'^ ^^^'^^'"^«.
P'pe. an,, occasionally took little trips to

I

,

#^J V .
i^.z'-*-:'*:-':^^!^
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the nearest town, where he spent the <\ay at he hotel desksreading and answering his letters. The weather vvasSn

I'n LrLr^^- Thunder-storms were not inTrtS
I nUHh^e latter part of August, mos.uitoes and black fl."s

-iZd tJ^ .

Redding. leaving behind them a river

S hcTrtv m/" ^'""•^^' ''" ^'^^^''- "-«• R<^-ainec

nprove/^2 ^0.?
^^^^^^". ^^['^'^"S: ^nd the Lake to beimproved As, however, navigation for light drautrht ves-

nt A fewiTs-'" ? ^'r
''''' ""''^ '^-^^ r^off^lmtn. A few days work with a pile <lrivcr would fence theprincipal shoals from the channel

tra.^n'lh
!"'•",^'".^^^5^ ^^•<1^'- I^i-^ teeth flashing in con-

XJ^^^r' "^ ''-'
"
^'"^ ^'""^•- -^"-^-^^^"^ -- since

soldT'l^f S''"''"''
'"' ''^'^•'"^ "*' '"corporation and

elsentadon. ^ ""•^' ^^^•"'••''-"«' ^lemonstrations.
rep.esentations, and arguments that implied, only one whohas undertaken the floating of a new anj untHed scheme n

as Ordes taming of the river. Certainlv he carried it to issuccessful a conclusion. The bulk of ,he stock he sold tohe l..g-owners themselves; the rest he scattered here andthere and everywhere in small lots, as he was ab Son cho hundred and thousand dollar blocks even went toC ucago. His own little fortune of twentv thousand he pan for the shares that represented his half of the mal. rretained by himself and Orde. The latter gave a noti aten per cent for his proportion of the stock. Xewmark the.borrowed fifteen thousand more, giving as security an or
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gage on the company's newly acquired property-the tu-«booms, btnldrngs and real estate. Thus\vL the finan ;::

hunZT^-y'
'''' ^'^' ^"'^P^"^ ^'th obligations of fif c nhundred dohars a year in interest, expenses which woul,run heavdy mto the thousands, and an^bligatio^ to n^ le

fw hT'^%''"''^
''''''^ ^' P^' ^^^^tJv ffrtv-ninetlsand dollars. In addition. Orde had charged against hi Vccount a burden of two thousand dollars a yeafnte't onh,s personal debt. To oflfset these liabilities-Iouticj; the

or no' vrr"""'"'' ^"r
equipments, which would hold Httleor no value m case of failure-the f^rm held contracts todehver about one hundred million feet of logs. After some

tZT".^
the partners decided to allow themselves twentv-five hundred dollars apiece bv way of salarv

n„t "v' ^""I'l T*"'
^""^ dividends at first'." Orde pointedout I ve got to keep even on mv interest."

" .^°" ^^"'t bve on five hundred." objected Newmark.

vear " renir.H nTf" ^",'V'
'^' '^^^"^^ ^'^ "^°"ths of the>ear repl ed Orde, "and I can't spend much there."Im satisfied, said Newmark thoughtfully. "I'm -et-ting a httle better than .^ood interest on mv'^own Tnve t-

^D there'n i
' "'T ^"^ '" " ^'^ >'^^" ^^t--- we've pai 1up there 11 be mighty big money in it

"

edfe'
'''"'°'^''^ ^'' ^'''''' '"'' '"PP^^ ^'^ P^^'" with their

that we have only one-season contracts. If for anv reasonwe hang up the drive, or fail to deliver promptK. w^' egoing to get left the year following. And then it's B-i^S-x'

" Well, we'll just try not to hang her," replied Orde.
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ORDE'S bank account, in spite of his laughing asser-
tion to Newmark, contained some eleven hundred
dollars. After a brief but comprehensive tour of in-

spection oyer all the works then forward, he drew a hun-
dred of this and announced to Newmark that business would
take him away for about two weeks.

" I have some private affairs to attend to before set-
tling down to business for keeps," he told Newmark
vaguely.

At Redding, whither he went to pack his little sole-
leather trunk, he told Grandma Orde the same thing. She
said nothing at the time, but later, when Grandpa Orde's
slender figure had departed, very courteous, very erect,
very dignified, with its old linen duster flapping around it!

she came and stood by the man leaning over the trunk.
" Speak to her. Jack," said she quietly. " She cares for

you."

Orde looked up in astonishment, but he did not pretend
to deny the implied accusation as to his destination.

" Why, mother !

" he cried. " She's only seen me three
or four times ! It's absurd—yet."

" I know," nodded Grandma Orde, wisely. " I know. But
you mark my words ; she cares for you."
She said nothing more, but stood looking while Orde

folded and laid away, his head bent low in thought.
Then she placed her hand for an instant on his shoul-
der and went away. The Ordes were not a demonstrative
people.

139
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The journey to New York was at that time very lonir

aoicism. He had visited the metropolis before so it was

"wavtom Th
'°.''"- "^^ "^^ ^^^3!^^^^^' how^v r. to geaway from the dust and monotony of the railroad trainIhe September twilight was just falling, ^hrolhts duskhe street lamps w. re popping into illumination afthe lami.gh er made h.s rapid way. Orde boarded a horse-car and-ngled away down Fourth Avenue. He tas pkased at

wrc^wltTTo'e'l ^r'^^'-^'^
'^^' ^"^ filledtriung

smiled.
"' '" ^"J«>"^^"t that several people

ills comfort Avas soon disturbed, however by an infl„voi people boarding the car at Twenty-thiri StrTet 1^1 e

ifnhr Tr'"^^t'"^'' ^"^' '^'^ '-^--^ found thim

c i woS Th
''"' " *'' "^'" ^"°"^ *hese were "oral women The men nearest buried themselves in the

^eetrTsft; ori""'^^^"' "^^*^°P°"^- cuIto^.V^:
tftree arose to offer their seats, among them Orde Whenhowever the latter had turned to indicate to one of the-women the vacated seat, he discovered it occupied bv a

ough r„1he'"''>/TS^
'^^"^'^ '' ^^^ soTcomln

eve ctnica nfT'"^
^' ""^ Fourteenth Street; impudent ofeve, cynical of demeanour, and slightly contemptuous of

XTthaf r""'°"^'- "^ '^^' ^"PP^^ - baTof Ord

that Orde ^"^k"''*"
"'°''' '"^''^'' ""^^'- the impressionthat Orde was about to get cflT the car or from sheer im-pudence, ,t would be impossible to say

Orde stared at him, a little astonisiied

hin. ortre':hi!"*
^^^ ''''' '^'y" -^^ Orde, touching

The youth looked up coolly.
" You don't come that !

" said he

thf ntcels1tv'1>f"°.''"''
" ''"'"""""' ^'^'^h "« ^«"bt savedtnc necessit> of a more serious disturbance. He reached
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over suddenly, seized the youth by the collar, braced his
knee against the seat, and heaved the interloper so rapidh
to his feet that he all but plunged forward among the pas-
sengers sitting opposite.

" Your seat, madam," said Orde.
The woman, frightened, unwilling to become the partici-

pant of a scene of any sort, stood looking here and ther^'.
Orde, comprehending her embarrassment, twisted his an-
tagonist about, and, before he could recover his equilib-
rium sufficiently to offer resistance, propelled him rapidlv
to the open door, the passengers hastily making way for
them.

" Now, my friend." said Orde, releasing his hold on the
other's collar, " don't do such things any more. They aren't
nice.''

Trivial as the incident was, it served to draw Orde to
the particular notice of an elderly man leaning against the
rear rail. He was a very well-groomed man, dressed in
garments whose fit was evidently the product of the highest
art, well buttoned up, well brushed, well cared for in ever>-
way. In his buttonhole he wore a pink carnation, and iii

his gloved hand he carried a straight, gold-headed cano.
A silk hat covered his head, from beneath which showed ;i

slightly empurpled countenance, with bushy white eye-
brows, a white moustache, and a pair of rather bloodshot.
but kindly, blue eyes. In spite of his somewhat pudgv
rotundity, he carried himself quite erect, in ? nanncr that
bespoke the reti.ed military man.

" You have courage, sir," said this gentleman, incliniu-
his head gravely to Orde.
The young man laughed in his good-humoured fashion.
" Not much courage required to root out that kind of a

skunk," said he cheerfully.
" I refer to the courage of your convictions. The youii^-

men of this generation seem to prefer to avoid public dis-

if

9
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camn^^h^ '^'f
^'''^- '' ^'"'^^ "P^'''^ °f "taking a rowcalling the police ra.smg the deuce, and ail that.''

'

What of It? "said Orde
The elderly gentleman puflfed out his cheeks.

rathe^LraskeT
''' ''''' ^'^ >°" -^^" ^^ stated.

.^^'Je call it the East out there." said Orde. "It's Mich-

tleinan'''""
''" '"'"' ^''''>' ''' ^^^t'" -'^ the old gen-

sr.nS!!i'"^ T'^ ""^^ '^'^- ^^^^^ ^ block or two Orde de-

TheoM ^'"h"
"""^ *° ^ ^"^^" '^^t^I i"«t off BroadwavThe old gentleman saluted. Orde nodded good-humouredKIn his private soul he was a little amused at thToTd bov*

^':nJ^eTcordic:o"^tt^
"^^^^ ^ ^^^^ ^- ^efi^^'

BisWs'adWtrH; "'
"i

°"*. ^'°°* '" --^'^ °f Miss

man left his name and a message of *L« t th^.h T"5

tore it out, folded
°
andTe t i I'-T '"

"'"f r''^^-
his short residence ; the dtv Ind d"

!'^='"'^'' ''''' "i^='-

<X'fo;r=i'XeSz^''----
^VtaTe"'des::lr.oT" ;"'\" '=<' '''-"-^ his habit,

"ot vet been reheved I ? ,'", !'" "'^'" <^'='-''' "ho had
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" My Dear Mr. Orde:

.uJa'^V 'V'"'''^'
^° ""'' - ''" ^''^' ^^^"'"S l^cause of a

mZtnfr h 7' "'^""^ '"^^ '^^'>- ^' >'^" ^^" to-morrowmorning. I shall expect you.

" Sincerely yours,

"Carroll Bishop."

ir^w^
fl^nced at the clock, which pointed to seven. He

breakfasted, read the morning paper, finally started leisure-
Iv m the direction of West Ninth Street. He walked slowly

eizedwitrT'
"'''''

/r' •*^'" ^' University Place wasseized with a panic, and hurried rapidly to his destination

the night before, but now, in some indefinable way, hiscalm, while flawless externally, seemed to have lifted to a

Z' To o'A
'' *^^°"^'^

^' "^'^'^* ^^^*^'y have assumed his

Z; Rkh?n
'"'^""'-' ''' '*^*'^ ^^^*h ^^^* '^'•^vity thatMjss Bishop was not yet visible, and prepared to close the

" You are mistaken," said Orde, with equal brevitv and

?:!;C'ro:;,'e -r.-v-s-^--
w?.,. Miss k:^.

The man departed in some doubt, leaving Orde standing
in he gloomy hall. That young man, however, quite cheer
fully parted the heavy curtains leading into a parlour, and
sat down in a spindle-legged chair. At his entrance, a maid

nl'TT'l «";. another door, carrying with her the im
I)lements of dusting and brushing.

.
Orde looked around the room with some curiosity It

nlJ^^'
"^^'•°^^-' and very high. Tall windows admitted

efeativ h''"h
'" ^ ^e illumination was. however, modified

greatly by hangings of lace covering all the windows, sup-plemented by heavy draperies drawn back to either sideNIC embrasure was occupied by a small table, over which

.

•

I
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f *

t

seemed to flutter a beautiful marble Psyche. A rubberplan
,
then as now the mark of the city and subu ba.

ta roLt^Tr 'f 'n^ ^''"^ '^^^« aLgsfde^a dos ;;square piano. The lack of ornaments atop the latter be-spoke the musician. Through the filtered' g^,; of ttdem-hght Orde surveyed witti interest the excd lent rc^productions of the Old World masterpieces framed on thewalls-" Madonnas " by Raphael. Murillo. and Perugi othe Mona L.sa, and Botticelli's « Spring "-the three'

t.T'^LT''''?^ *'' '^'^^ spaces; the^spindle-Cd
Uiairs and tables, the tea service in the corner the tallbronze lamp by the piano, the neat little grate hearth wS
»
s mantel of marble: the ormolu clock, all the deck's Indecorated gentility which marked th^ irreproachable corectness of whoever had furnished the apartment Dark andheavy hangmgs depended in front of a double door teLing'"to another room beyond. Equally dark and heavy hane-

sSd tfun?^''"'
""'.'' '' '^ '"^^^^^- ^" ^^LTuteTifdShrouded stillness seemed to settle down upon him The

Xtls fTom'b t' r.?''
-" '?"«^^^ -unds'came :; .o"g

helZ^^tnVlT ^"T''-^^ "" ^°"'- ^^ ^^'ted withouthearing any other indications of life than the muffledsounds just ren^arked upon. Occasionally he shiftTd hi

'omron^'Tl^^^^^
^^ ^^^"^'^ ^^ ^--^ to awakesome one. The three oil portraits stared at him with all the

TlZr^ f
'°-f"-s of their painted eyes. He bTganto do bwhether the man had announced him at all

Then, breaking the stillness with almost startling abrupt-ness he heard a clear, high voice saying somethin/.tXop of the stairs outside. A rhythmical WA of k rts puuctuated by the light pat-pat of a girl tripping dowmUirs.wrought him to his feet. A moment I. the curtahrnfr e iand she entered, hol-hnc^ cut her banc
^
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crier'"'
^ "^'^ ^""^ '°" ^^"'''"S^ ^"^'^ « '°"ff t'>"e!'- sl.e

vvn^H f*T^
''"^"^"^ ^"'' ^''"'^' «"^>^'^'nlv tinable to sav ^word, looking at her liunirrilv A fl- ^ 1 i

"""^'^ 10 say a

he had had I prev^i'orstlltd'. p ^1^ ^^1^ t^^T,'!^^^^^

WsTnJers in thl' I? u\^'' ^'^' '^"'^ ^''' '^'^^'' to lose

rLf f!u ^ '°^*' shadowy fineness of her hair Th.^crest of the wave passed almost immediately but if left hi^,

It was good of you to con,o so promptlv "
said si,,.^.I n. so a„.x,o„s to he.r al, about .he'dcar^people a. Rtl:

S :LS"Ar 75= """O -td 'a„^d"«rd beta* t'r;

about her' tj=""'
/^"B'"'""' "f cleanliness diffused itse

entered b^t inM '
'"'" '"S^""" °' ''=""'"«»• The

v

lo,rJa"«'^ a„T,anS:1ra"ce uTast't" ""f
"°

under the laraplieht Ik sL f^r! , ,
1^' "'^ <'''='"

" Mrs. Bishop wisnes to know, miss." said that function-ar
,

u you re not coming to hreakfast
"

^ Jrde sprang to his feet.

;1.

ii
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"Haven't you had your breakfast vet?" he critd Con-
science stricken.

'

"Didn't you gather the fact that I'm just up?" shemocked him. " I assure you ,t doesn't matter. The familv
lias just conic down."

" But." cried Orde, " I uasn't here until nine o'clock. Ithought, of course, you'd he around. I'm mightv -orry
"

Uh la la! he cried, cutting him short. "What a

Cr'of^g^^j "::!;:""• ''"'' -^^" '-'-''"' ^^-^ ^ -^^^^

ord7°"
'^^' '°" ^""^^ "'^

'" ""'" "°*^ *° '^°'"^ ^^''y-" ^^'^

Vn ^J?T •''°" '''^''^ """^ "^ ^'^^'^ ^""^^^f"' outdoor men.You didn t see any worms, did you? Next time I'll tell vou
to come the day after."

"

^^^Orde was for taking his leave, but this she would not

"You must meet my family," she negatived. " For ifyou re here for so short a time we want to see something
ot you. Come right out now." **

Orde thereupon followed her down a narrow, dark hall
squeezed between the stairs and the wall, to a door thatopened slantvvise into a dining-room the exact counterpartm shape to the parlour at the other side of the house. Onlv
in this case the morning sun and more diaphanous curtains
lent an air of brightness, further enhanced by a wire stand
ot Howers in the bow-windows.

.J^/ VT ""^ ^^^ '°''"' '''^' occupied by a round table.

w .^ u u T'^ ^'"'"^'^^ '^^""'^^ P^°P'^ o^ different ages.With her back to the bow-window sat a woman well be-yond middle age. but with evidently some pretensions to
youth. She was tall, desiccated, quick in movement. Dark
rings below her eyes attested either a nervous disease an
hysterical temperament, or both. Immediately at her left
sat a boy ot about fourteen years of age, his face a curiot,.
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contracliction between a naturally frank and open expres-sion and a srou.ng snlienness. Next him stooTa vacam

man hold.tig a newspaper in one hand and a coffee cup "nthe other. He wa. very handsorue, with a drcK.p,nc bhckmoustache, dark eyes, under lashes almost too luxuriantand a long, oval face, dark in coniplexion. and a tX'Ir-'don,c m expression. In the zis-a-^s to Mrs. Hishop Ordewas surpnsed to find his ex-mihtary friend of the' sVret

nodded tzf; ov^'r T""''' " ^''''"^' theVung^mannoaaea lazilv over his newspaper Onlv r,*»n/roi n- u
recognising him. arose and grasped wfhand wkh a re^al'though Mther fussy, warmth.

^^''

a^',-^Tv'"
"';"

^f.
''''^' " 1 ^"^ honoured to see youa^m. Th s. my dear." he addressed his wife. "

is the young

p'aTned."'' "^ '°" ''°"^-'" '""^ ^*-^' car." h'eex^

" How very interesting." said Mrs. Bishop, with evidentlvno comprehension and less mterest
evidentl\

at Ordf /hf>2' riT ''^"''^"^ "'""^^d ^'^"^^ acrossat Urde. The ooy looked up at him quickly, the sullennessfor a moment gone from his face.
^ ^' *=

suiienness

nh?rY?v^J'^°P
appeared quite unconscious of an atmos-

" Nn^°A
'"" ^r T""^

^''^'^^^''* ^^'t'^ "s?" She inquiredNo? A cup of coffee, at least?
" 4»««^ii.

th.^^ r l?^r
*° "^^."'P^^at^ the" coffee pot, without payingthe shght..t attention to Orde's disclaimer. The general

ill,

t

m
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jniffed out In's cheeks, and coughed a bit in embarrass-

;' A good cup of coffee is never amiss to an old cam-pa.gner." he said to Orde. " Ifs as good as a full meSTna pmch. I remember when I was a major in the EWhdown near the City of Mexico, in '48, the time S^'command was so nearly wiped out by that viaduct-" Hehalf turned toward Orde. his face lighting up. his fingersreaching for the fork with which, after the custo,^ of^old
soldiers, to trace the chart of his reminiscences
Mrs Bishop rattled her cup and saucer with an uncon-

trollably nervous jerk of her slender body. For some mo-

don ''"'sn.r "''ff ^^'^T'' "" ^'' '^' ^^"^^^1'^ atten-
tion. Spare us. father." she said brusquelv. " Will vonhave another cup of coffee ?

" '

1 T^^ °'? .fentleman, arrested in mid-career, swallowed
l<x.ked a tnfle bewildered, but subsided meekly

at h^tfakfast!""'
"'^ ''''' '''' ^^' ^"^ ^"^ ^"--b"

Orde overwhelmed by embarrassment, discovered thatnone of the others had paid the incident the slightest atten-

Sch^d'^smnl'^
''' '' ""'-'' ^-'-'^^ '^ surp^rised^Tn"e.

P.dnV^!' ""T"^
^''' '"'^'"'" '"^"'"^ ''^^''"& tl^e mail. Mrs.hishop tore hers open rapidly, dropping the mangled en-velopes at her suic. The contents of one seemed to v^x

"Oh!" she cried aloud. "That miserable Marie! She
prorrused me to have it done to-day. and now she puts it offuntd Monday. Ifs too provoking!" She turned to Ordefor sympathy. "Do you know anvthing more aggravating^han to work and slave to the limit'of endur^lJce. an-ltlKn have everythmg upset by the stupidity of some on.

Orde murmured an appropriate reply, to which Mrs.
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Risliop paid no attention whatever. She started suddenly up
from the table.

I must see about it! " she cried. "
i plainly sec I hail

have to do it mysdf. I zcill do it myself. I promised it f<>i-

Sunday.''

"You mustn't do another stiioh. mother," j.ut in f^aml!
P.ishop dccid- ;1y. "You kninv what the doctor toil you.
You'll have 1 ir.self down sick."

"Well, S.C for yourself!" cried Mrs. Bishop. " That'.-
what comes c^ leaving things to others! If I'd done it my-
self, it uoald lavc saved me all this bother and fn.-.s, and il

wouM have been done. And now I've got to do it anyway."
" My 'car." nut in l!:c .t;' neral, " perhaps Carroll can sec

Marie nI)Out il ^: any case, tliere's nothing to v/ork your-
self up into sii 1: an evcitcPient about."

"It's very en-y lor y.ju to talk, isn't it?" cried Mrs.
Bishop, turning on hi;a. " I like the way you all sit around
like lumps and do noiliing, and then tell me h. ^v I ought
to have done it. John, ha'/e the carriage aioun' i.t once.'
She turned tensely to Orde. "I hope y:; 'i| e . : me."
she said very briefly; " I have somethinr:^ .i /..

attend to."

Carroll had also risen. Orde held otit '
; s-jn,

" I must be going," said he.

"Well," she conceded, "I suppo.se F*. !,.:

can't help mother out. But you'll come in ag^; '
'-

dine with us this evening. Mother will be delignuu.
As Mrs. Bishop had departed from the room, Orde had

to take for granted the expression of this delight. He bowed
to the other occupants of the table. The general was eating
nervously. Gerald's eyes were fixed amusedly on Orde.
To Orde's surprise, he was almost immediately joined on

the street by young Mr. Bishop, most correctly appointed.
"Going anywhere in particular?" he inquired. "Let's

go up the avenue, then. Everybody will be out."
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They turned up the great promenade, a tour of whichwas then even more than now. considered obligatory onthe gracefully KJle. Neither said anything-Orde because hewas too absorbed m the emotions this sudden revelation ofCarroll s environment had aroused in him ; Gerald, appar-
ently, b :ause he was too indifferent. Nevertheless it was
the young exquisite who finally broke the silence

It was an altar cloth," said he suddenly.

I'

What ? " asked Orde, rather bewildered.
Mother IS probably the most devout woman in NewYork, went on Gerald's even voice. " She is one of the

hardest workers in the church. She keeps all the fast days,and attends all the services. Although she has no strength tospeak of. she has just completed an elaborate embroidered
a^tar cloth. The vvork she accomplished while on her knees.Often she spent five or six hours a day in that position. Itwas very devout, but against the doctor's orders, and she
IS at present much pulled down. Finally she gave wav to
persuasion to the extent of sending the embroidery out tobe bound and corded. As a result, the altar cloth will notbe done for next Sunday."
He delivered this statement in a voice absolutely colour-

less, without the faintest trace discernible of either ap-
proval or disapproval, without the slightest ironv, yet Orde
felt vaguely uncomfortable.

"
"

i* rT^ ^"T
^^^" annoying to her." he said gravely,

Rf^hnn .?K u^
''•"/"' '' ^°"^ '" ""^^- P^'-haps MissUishop will be able to do it."

" That." said Gerald, "is Madison Square-or perhaps

too glad to finish the work, but I fear that my mother's
peculiarly ardent temperament will now insist on her own
accomplishment of the task. But perhaps you do not under-
stand temperaments ?

"

" Very little, I'm afraid," confessed Orde.
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They walked on for some distance farther.
'• Your father was in the .Mexican War ? " said Orde, to

change the trend of his own thoughts,
" He was a most distinguished officer. I believe he re-

ceived the Medal of Honour for a part in the afifair of the
Molina del Rey."

" What command had he in the Civil War? " asked Orde.
" I fooled around the outskirts of that a little myself."

" My father resigned from the army in '54," replied
Cierald, with his cool, impersonal courtesy.

" That was too bad ; just before the chance for more
service," said Orde.

" Army life was incompatible with my mother's tempera-
ment," stated Gerald.

Orde said nothing more. It was Gerald's turn to end the
pause.

" You are from Redding, of course," said he. " My sister

is very enthusiastic about the place. You are in business
there?"

Orde replied briefly, but, forced by the direct, cold, and
j)Glite cross-questioning of his companion, he gave the latter

a succinct idea of the sort of operations in which he was
interested.

" And you," he said at last ;
" I suppose you're either a

broker or lawyer; most men are down here.'
*' I am neither one nor the other." stated Gerald. "

I am
possessed of a sufficient income from a legacy to make
business unnecessary."

" I don't believe I'd care to—be idle," said Orde
vaguely.

" There is plenty to occupy one's time," replied Gerald.
" I have my clubs, my g>'mnasium, my horse, and my
friends."

" Isn't there anything that particularly attracts you ?

"

«sked Orde.

r"
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The young man's languid eyes grew thoughtful, and he

puffed more strongly on his cigarette.
" I should like," said he slowly, at last, " to enter the

navy."

"^ Why don't you ? " asked Orde bluntly.
" Certain family reasons make it inexpedient at present."

said Gerald. " My mother is in a very nervous state ; she
depends on us, and an> hint of our leaving her is suffident
to render her condition serious."

By this time the two young men were well uptown. On
Gerald's initiative, they turned down a side street, and
shortly came to a stop.

"That is my gynuiasium," said Gerald, pointing to a
building across the way. " Won't you come in with me? I
am due now for my practice."

Si '
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ORDE'S evening was a disappointment to him Mrs.
Bishop had, by Carroll's report, worked feverishly

at the altar cloth all the afternoon. As a conse-
quence, she had gone to bed with a bad headache. This
state of atfairs seemed to throw the entire family into a
state of indecision. It was divided in mind as to what to
do, the absolute inutility of any effort balancing si- c ^gly

against a sense of what the invalid expected.
" I wonder if mother wouldn't like just a taste of this

beef," speculated the general, moving fussily in his chair.
" I believe somebody ought to take some up. She mi^ht
want it."

The man departed with the plate, but reti^rned a few
moments later, impassive—but still with the plate.

" Has she got her hot-water bag ? " asked the boy un-
expectedly.

" Yes, Master Kendrick," replied the butler.

After a preoccupied silence the general again broke out:
" Seems to ine somebody ought to be up there with her."
" You know, father, that she can't stand any one in the

room," said Carroll equably.

Toward the close of the meal, however, a distant bell

tinkled faintly. Every one jumped as though guilty. Carroll
said a hasty excuse and ran out. After ringing the bell, the
invalid had evidently anticipated its answer by emerging
from her room to the head of the stairs, for Orde caught
the sharp tones of complaint, and overheard something
abcnt " take all night to eat a simple meal, when I'm lymg
here suffering."

153
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At the end of an interval a maid appeared in the doorwav
tc. say that M.ss Carroll sent word she would not be dTwna^^am for a time and did not care for any more dinnerrh,s seemed to reheve the general's mind of responsibility
I Ic assumed h.s httle fussy air of cheerfulness, t^d severa^tones of the war, and finally, after Kcndrick had lefThrought out so.ne whisky and water. He winked slyly at

chirr?p"ed ctfHly.
'^'"^ '^^ '''''''''''''' ^^ ^"-'" ^^

Throughout the meal Gerald had sat back silent, a faintamusement in h.s eye. After dinner he arose, yawned consuted h.s watch, and departed, pleading ai 'engagement.

ho^thTr T' 'T'
"'^'"'"^ '« '^' generll. ir, the

^Z his leave
"°"'' ""P^"' ^""^ ''' "°^' ^° ^^^''^ ^^

He trudged back to his hotel gloomily. The day hadpassed in a most unsatisfactory manner, according to his

^^X .
°? "^ f ;'•

^^"* ^^ ^^^ ^^'"^ '"O'-e clearly to an

ness ^nd h^
""^

u'F'^'
^^' cheerfulness, her un'^elfish-

ness, and, above all. the sweet, beautiful philosophy of lifethat must lie back, to render her so uncomplainingly theslave of the self-willed woman, yet without the indffferen?
cynicism of Gerald, the sullen, yet real, partisanship of Ken-dnck, or the general's week-kneed acquiescence.

1 he next morning he succeeded in making an arran^e-

hnir T ^.'^"^P^^y ^t t^o o clock he was at the Bishops'

rlT A ?"
'"l'"'"^'

*h' h"*'^'' ^^'d that Mrs. Bishop had

wn,77il,°"'
•''"'' indisposition, and that Miss Bishop

her Th^
down immediately. Orde had not long to wait forher. Ihe suns/,, pat-pat of her joyous descent of the stairsbrought him to his feet. She swept aside the portieres ^nd.tood between their folds, bidding him welcome.

I m so sorry about last night," said she, " but poor
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mother does depend on me so at such times. Isn't it a tror-
geous day to walk? It won't be mnch like our woods, will
It? But It wdl be something. Oh, I'm so glad to get out'

"
She was m one of her elfish moods, the languid grace of

her sleepv-eyed moments forgotten. With a little cry of
rapture she ran to the piano, and dashed into a gav. tink-
ling air with brilliancy and abandon. Her head, surmounted
hy a perky, high-peaked, narrow-brimmed hat. with a flam-
ing red bird in front, glorified by the braid and "water-
fall of that day, bent forward and turned to flash an
appeal for sympathy toward Orde.

" There, I feel more able to stay on earth ! " she cried
springing to her feet. " Now I'll get on my gloves and we'll
start.

She turned slowly before the mirror, examining quite
trankly the hang of her skirt, the fit of her close-cut waist
the turn of the adorable -ound, low-cut collars that were
then the mode.

" It pays to be particular ; we are in New York " she an-
swered, or parried, Orde's glance of admiration.

'

The gloves finally drawn on and buttoned, Orde held
aside the portieres, and she passed fairly under his uplifted
hand. He wanted to drop his arm about her, this slender
gir. with her quaint dignity, her bird-like ways, her gentle
graceful, mysterious, feminine soul. The flame-red bifd lent
Its colour to her che.':s; her eyes, black and fathomless,
the pupils wide m this dim light, shone with two stars of
delight.

But. as they moved toward the massive front doors, Mrs
Kishop came down the stairs behind them. She. too was
dressed or the street. She received Orde's greeting and
congratulation over her improved health in rather an absentmanner Indeed, as soon as she could hurry this preliminary
over, she plunged into what evidently she considered amore important matter.
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" You aren't thinking of going out, are you ? " she asked
Carroll.

" I told you, mother ; don't you remember ? Mr. Orde
and I are going to get a little air in the park."
"I'm sorry," said J.Irs. Bishop, with great brevitv and

decision, " but I'm going to the rectory to help Mr. Merritt,
and I shall want you to go too, to see about the silver."

" But, mother," expostulated Carroll, " wouldn't Marie
do just as well ?

"

" You know very well she can't be trusted without direc-
tion."

" I do so want to go to the park," said Carroll wistfully.
Mrs. Bishop's thin, nervous figure jerked spasmodically.
"There is very little asked of you from morning until

night," she said, with some asperity, " and I should think
you'd have some slight consideration for the fact that I'm
just up from a sick bed to spare me all you could. Besides
which, you do very little for the church. I won't insist. Do
exactly as you think best."

Carroll threw a pathetic glance at Orde.
" How soon are you going? " she asked her mother.
" In about ten minutes," replied Mrs. Bishop ;

" as soon
as I've seen Honorine about the dinner." She seemed
abruptly to realise that the amenities demanded something
of her. " I'm sorry we must go so soon," she said briefly to
Orde, " but of course church business— We shall hope to
see you Oiien.''

Once more Orde held aside the curtains. The flame-bird
drooped from the twilight of the hall into the dimness of
the parlour. All the brightness seerwd to have drained from
the day, and all the joy of life seemed to have faded from
the girl's soul. She sank into a chair, and tried pathetically
to smile across at Orde,

" I'm such a baby about disappointments," said she.
" I know," he replied, very gently.
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" And it's such a blue and gold day."
" I know," he repeated.

She twisted her glove in her lap, a bright spot of colour
burning in each cheek.

" Mother is not well, and she has a great deal to try her.

Poor mother !

" she said softly, her head cast down.
" I know," said Orde in his gentle tones.

After a moment he arose to go. She remained seated,
her head down.

" I'm sorry about this afternoon," said he cheerfully,
"but it couldn't be helped, could it? Jane used to tell me
about your harp playing. I'm going to come in to hear you
this evening. May I ?

"

" Yes," she said, in a stifled voice, and held out her hand.
She sat quite still until she heard the front door close

after him; then she ran to the curtains and looked after
his sturdy, square figure, as it swung up the street.

" Well done ; oh, well done, gentle heart !
" she breathed

after him. Then she went back to the piano.

But C'rde's mouth, could she have seen it, was set in
grim lines, and his feet, could she have heard them, rang
on the pavement with quite superfluous vigour. He turned
to the left, and, without pause, walked some ten or twelve
miles.

The evening turned out very well, fortunately; Orde
could not have stood much more. They had the parlour
quite to themselves. Carroll took the cover from the tall

harp, and, leaning her cheek against it, she played dreamily
for a half hour. Her arms were bare, and as her fingers
reached out lingeringly and caressingly to draw the pure,
golden chords from the golden instrument, her soft bosom
pressed against the broad sounding board. There is about
the tones of a harp well played something luminous, like
rich, warm sunlight. When the girl muted the strings at
last, it seemed to Orde as though all at once the room had

I f
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perceptibly darkened. He took his leave finally, his spirit
soothed and restored.

Tranquillity was not for long, however. Orde's visits were,
naturally, as frequent as possible. To them almost instantU
Mrs. Bishop opposed the strong and intuitive jealousy of
egotism. She had as yet no fears as to the young man's
intentions, but instinctively she felt an influence that op-
posed her own supreme dominance. In consequence, Ordc
had much time to himself. Carroll and the rest of the
family, with the possible exception of Gerald, shared the
belief that the slightest real opposition to Mrs. Bishop
would suffice to throw her into one of her " spells," a con-
dition of alarming and possibly genuine collapse. " To drive
mother into a spell " was an expression of the worst pos-
sible domestic crime. It accused the perpetrator—through
Mrs. Bishop—of forgetting the state of affairs, of in-
gratitude for care and affection, of common inhumanity,
and of impiety in rendering impossible of performance the
multifarious church duties Mrs. Bishop had invented and
assumed as so many particularly shining virtues. Orde soon
discovered that Carroll went out in society very little for
the simple reason that she could never give an unqualified
acceptance to an invitation. At the last moment, when she
had donned her street wraps and the carriage was at the
door, she was liable to be called back, either to assist at
some religious function, which, by its sacred character, was
supposed to have precedence over everything, or to attend
a nervous crisis, brought on by some member of the house-
hold, or by mere untoward circumstances. The girl always
acquiesced most sweetly in these recurrent disappointments.
And the very fact that she accepted few invitations gave
Orde many more chances to see her, m spite of Mrs. Bish-
op's increasing exactions. Ho did not realise this fact, how-
ever, but ground his teeth and clung blind-eyed to his
temper whenever the mother cut short his visits or annulled
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his engagements on some petty excuse of her own. He
could almost beHevc these interruptions mahcious, were it

not that he soon discovered Mrs. Bishop well disponed

toward him personally whenever he showed himself ready

to meet her eveti quarter way on the topics that interested

her—the church and her health.

In this manner the week passed. Orde saw as much as

he could of Miss Bishop. The remainder of the time lu*

spent walking the streets anil reading in the club rooms to

which Gerald's courtesy had given hini access. Gerald

himself seemed to be much occupied. Precisely at eleven

every morning, however, he appeared at the gymnasium
for his practice; arJ in this Orde dropped into the habit of

joining him. When the young men first stripped in each

other's presence, they eyed each other with a secret surprise.

Gerald's slender and elegant body turned out to be smooth-

ly and gracefully muscled on the long lines of the Flying

Mercury. His bones were small, but his flesh was hard, an<l

his skin healthy with the flow of blood beneath. Orde, on

the other hand, had earned from the river the torso of an

ancient athlete. The round, full arch of his chest was topped

by a mass of clean-cut muscle ; across his back, beneath the

smooth skin, the muscles rippled and ridged and dimpled

with every movement; the beautiful curve of the deltoids,

from the point of the shoulder to the arm, met the other

beautiful curve of the unflrxed biceps and that fulness of

the back arm so often lacking in a one-sided development

;

the surface of the abdomen showed the peculiar corr'.'.«»-;,

tion of the very strong man ; the round, cclumuai r.txr:

arose massive.
" By Jove !

" said Gerald, roused at last from his liabitiu! I

apathy.

"What's the matter?" asked Orde, looking up ^'•on

tying the rubber-soled shoes that Gerald had lent hir;.

" Murphy," called Gerald, " come here."

I
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A very hairy, thick-set, bullet-headed man, the type of
semi-professional "handlers." emerged from somewhere
across the gymnasium.
"Do you think you could down this fellow?" asked

Gerald.

Murphy looked Orde over critically.
" Who ye ringin' in on nie? " he inquired.
"This is fiiend of mine, " said Gerald severely.
" Beg your pardon. The gentleman is well put up. How

much experience has he had ?
"

" Ever box much ? " iJerald asked Orde.
"Box?" Orde Ir.ughcd. ' Xever had time for that sort

of thing. Had the gloves on a few times."

"Where aid you get your training, sir?" asked the
hand'er.

"My trainiiT^?" repeated Ordo puzzled. "Oh, I see!
I was always pretty heavy, and I siif)pose the work on the
river keeps a rnan in pretty good shape."

Gerald's languor had vanished, and a glint had appeared
in his eye that would have reminded Orde of Miss Bishop's
most m'ichievous mood could he have seen it.

" Pui on the gloves with Murphy," J-j suggested, "will
you? I'd like to see you two at it."

" Surely," agreed Orde good-naturedly. " I'm not much
good at it, rut I'd just as soon try." ile was evidently not
in the least afraid to meet the handler, though as evidently
without much confidence in his own skill.

"All right; I'll be with you in a second," said Gerald,
disappearing. In the anteroom he rung a bell, and to the
boy who leisurely answered its suhnnon^ he said rapidly:
"Run over to the dub and find Mr. Winslow, 'Mr.

Clark, and whoever else is in the smoking room, and tcl!

them from me to come i^ver to the g-ymnasiura. Tell them
there's some fun on."

Then he returned to the gymnasium floor, where Mur-

!^--^
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phy was answering Orde's questions as to the apparatus.
While the two mtn were pulling on the gloves, Gerald
managed a word apart with the trainer.

" Can you do him, Murph ? " he whispered.
" Sure! " said the handler. " Them kind's always as slow

as dray-horses. They gets muscle-bound."
" Give it to him," said Gerald, " but don't kill him. He's

a friend of mine."

Then he stepped back, the same joy in his soul that in-
spires a riverman when he encounters a high-banker; a
liunter when he takes out a greenhorn, or a cowboy as he
watches the tenderfoot about to climb the bronco.
"Time!" said he.

The first round was sharp. When Gerald called the end,
Ordc grinned at him cheerfully.

"Don't look Hke I was much at this game, does it?"
said he. " I wouldn't pull down many persimmons out of
that tree. Your confounded man's too lively ; I couldn't hit
him with a shotgun."
Orde had stood like a rock, his feet planted to the floor,

while Murphy had circled around him hitting at will. Orde
liit back, but without landing. Nevertheless Murphy, when
questioned apart, did not seem satisfied.

" The man's pig-iron," said he. " I punched him plenty
hard enough, and it didn't seem to jar him."
The gallery at one end the running track had by now

half filled with interested spectators.
" Time

!
" called Gerald for round two.

This time Murphy went in more viciously, aiming and
measuring his blows accurately. Orde stood as before, a
humoiirons smile of self-depreciation on his face, hitting
back at the elusive IVIurphy, but without much eflPect, his
feet never stirring in their tracks. The handler used his'best
tactics and landed almost at will, but without apparent dam-
age. He grew ugly—finally lost his head.
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THE RIVERMAN
•'Well, if ye will have it!" he muttered, anu aimedwhat was intended as a knockout blow
Gerald uttered a half cry of warning as his practisedeye caught Murphy's intention. The blow landed Ode'shead snapped back, but to the surprise of every one thepunch had no other effect, and a quick exchange of in!fightmg sent Murphy staggering back from the encounter

Scaled
^"'PP^^^^^ ^•°"'' Orde's face, and his ey.;

tl,is ^am/"""'"
^'„''^^

V°
^''"'^' "^ ^^"'^ understand

tins game very A^ell. At school we used '

taps.' Is a mansupposed to hit hard ?

"

f » «i man

Gerald hesitated, then looked beyond Orde tc the gal-lery. To a man it made frantic and silent demonstration.Of course you hit," he replied. "You can't hurt anyone with those big gloves."
^

Orde turned back to his antagonist. The latter advancedojKC more h,s bullet head sunk between his shoulders. Ws
Ittle eyes twmkhng. Evidently Mr. Bishop's friend wouldnow take the aggressive, and forward movement woulddehver an extra force to the professional's blows.
^Orde did not wait for Murphy, however. Like a tiger

LT^^^Ju'^'u'^' !^i"'"«^
°"^ ^^'^^^y> fi^-^t ^ith one hand

xerte'd an
°''"- """'P'rr ^''' ^^°""^' ^''^^^^d. ducked,

exerted all a ring general's skill either to stop or avoid

andeT h P'f ^'"T^ ^'"^ ^"^^^*^"'- Several times he

Zlt ^\^^'^y' ^^^^" Murphy was on the retreat, sothe blows had not much weight. Several times Murphy

nte Th
"'

""T'^l 1 "r"'^'"
"^ ^'^^'•^-"^ i-bs at cToserange. The round ended almost immediately to a storm ofapplause from the galleries.

ni i' ^u^* A? ^'"l'
"""^' ""^ ^'' ^^^"Sr muscle-bound? " Ger-ald asked Murphy as the latter flung himself panting on

tlie wrestling mat for his rest.
H

^ 'g on

" He's quick as chained lightning," acknowledged the

|i
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otlier grudgingly. " But Til get him. He can't keep thatup

;
ne II be winded in half a minute."

Orde sat down on a roll of mat. His smile had quite
vanished and he seemed t > be awaiting eagerly the begin-ning of the next round.

^ ^ ^ b'u

" Time
!
" called Gerald for the third.

Orde immediately sprang at his adversary, repeating theheadlong rush with which the previous round had endedMurphy blocked, ducked, and kept away, occasionally de-
livering a jolt as opportunity oflfered, awaiting the timewhen Ordes weariness would leave him at the other's
mercy. That mo.nent d;d not come. The young man ham-mered away tirelessly, insistently, delivering a hurricane
of his two-handed blows, pressing relentlessly in as Mur-
phy shifted and gave ground, his head up. his eyes steady
oblivious to the return hammering the now desperate band-
er opposed to him. Two minutes passed without percep-
tible slackening m this terrific pace. The gallery was in an
uproar and some of the members were piling down the
stairs to the floor. Perspiration stood out all over Murphy's
body His blows failed of their eflfect, and some of Orde's
were landing. At length, bewildered more by the continu-
ance than the violence of the attack, he dropped his ring
tactics and closed in to straight slugging, blow against
blow, stand up, give and take.

^

As he saw his opponent stand, Orde t tered a sound of

lTntTu{ ^Vl'-^Pf^
^'-ghtly his right shoulder behind

hrn?,th M "^^J. ' ^*°^' "'^'^^^ '''"^'Sht as a pile-driverthrough Murphy s upraised hands to his face, which it metwith a smack. The trainer, lifted bodily from the ground,was hurled through the air, to land doubled up against the
•supports of a parallel bars. There he lav quite still, his
palms up, his head sunk iorward.
Orde stared at him a moment in astonishment, as though

expecting h.m to arise. When, however, he perceived that

if

.•'
<yi:i^ .'J''3:k1

W^^i^Mi'^^< i9.''iiuTss?HKswaaBi«ai!f*if •yi^-'vJ'ii';
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•I'

Murphy was m reality unconscious, he tore off the eloves
^".1 /^"/°'^^"^ *° '^"^^J by the professional's side.

1 didn t suppose one punch like that would hurt him *'

he muttered to the men crowding around. " Especially with
the gloves. Do you suppose he's killed ' "

But already Muq^hy's arms were making aimless mo-
tions, and a deep breath raised his chest.

" He's just knockc out," reassured one of the men ex-ammmg the prostrate handler with a professional atten-
tion. He 11 be as good as ever in five minutes. Here " hecommanded one of the gymnasium rubbers who had ap-
peared, lend a hand here with some water "

The clubmen crowded about, all talking at once.
You re a wonder, my friend," said one

"By Jove, he's hardly breathing fast after all that rush-
ing, said a second.

"So you didn't think one punch like that would hurt
him. quoted another with good-natured sarcasm.

No, said Orde, simply. " I've hit men that hard before
with my bare fist."

" Did thev survive ?
"

" Surely."

naiii^"^*
^'""^ °^ armour-plates were they, in heaven's

Orde had recovered his balance and humour.

^
Just plain ordinary rivermen," said he with a laugh
Gentlemen," struck in Gerald, " I want to introduce

you to my friend." He performed the introductions It
was necessary for him to explain apart tha* Orde was in
reahty his friend, an amateur, a chance vis m the cftv
All in all, the afifair made quite a little stir, and went far
to give Orde a standing with these sport-loving youths

Finally Gerald and Orde were permitted to finish their
gymnasium practice. Murphy had recovered, and came for-
ward.

rIPfin
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r.nZ ^^''^- ^^^'^"g^ P""^h. sir, and you're a born natu-
ral fighter, s,r" sa.d he. "If you had a few lessons inDoxmg, sir, I d put you against the best

"

But later, when the young men were resting, each un-der his sheet after a rub-down, the true significance ofthe affair for Orde came out. Since the fi|ht Gerald^s
customary lassitude of manner seemed quite to 'have lefthim. His eye was bright, a colour mounted beneath the
pale ohve of his skin, the almost effeminate beauty of his
countenance had animated. He looked across at Orde sev-
eral times hesitated, and at last decided to speak.

thing to >ou When you first came here three days ago Ihad lots of fun with myself about you. You know your
clothes aren't quite the thing, and I thought your man-ner was queer, and all that. I was a cad. I want to apolo-
gise. \oure a man, and I like you better than any fellow
I ve met for a long time. And if there's any trouble-in
the future-that is-oh, hang it, I'm on vour side-youknow what I mean !

"

' ^

Orde smiled slowly.

.n'L^!f°^; T'.^''
""^'^Pected reply, "you're not near

so much of a dandy as you think you arc."

t'
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XVIII

A FFAIRS went thus for a week. Orde was much at
>-% the bishop residence, where he was cordially rc-

, .''^r'^u'^
^^ *^'^ ^^"^'^'' '^^^^^ '^e gained an occa-

sional half-hour with Carroll, and where he was almost
Ignored by Mrs. Bishop in her complete self-absorption.
Indeed, it is to be doubted ^^hether he attained any real
individuality to that lady, who looked on all the world out-
side her family as useful or useless to the church

In the course of the happy moments he had alone with
Carroll he arrived at a more intimate plane of conversa-
tion with her. He came to an understanding of her un-
questioning acceptance of Mrs. Bishop's attitude. Carroll
truly behevea that none but herself could perform for her
mother the various petty offices that lady demanded from
lier next of km, and that her practical slavery was due bvevery consideration of filial affection. To Orde's occasional
tentative suggestion that the service was of a sort better
suited to a paid companion or even a housemaid, she an-
swered quite seriously that it made mother nervous to have
others about her, and that it was better to do these things
tuaM to throw her into a "spell." Orde chafed at first ov?r
seeing his precious opportunities thus filched from him •

later he fretted because he perceived that Carroll was'
forced, however willingly, to labours bevond her strength
to irksome confinement, and to that intimate and wearing
close association with the abnormal which in the long run
IS bound to deaden the spirit. He lost sight of his own
grievance in the matter. With perhaps somewhat of exasj-

i66
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geration he came mightily to .losirc for her more of th.

bTk trhis hotell
'''' ^"'

f"'-
^^^'^^ -- tranip ;.

,n^ ti! K? ' <^0'""i»"^'l savagely with himself, turn-

nn kV^^u"^
'"'"' ^"^ °^^^'" '" '"« "^ind until lik hsnowball, ,t had gathered to itself colossal propo ionsAnd m h,s hotel room he brooded over the state of' atfairs unt.1 h.s thoughts took a very gloomy tinge indeciTo begm w.th, in spite of his mother's assuranc^e he ha i

but an rffa"T ""r-
'''' -^-'"tance with cI.oH tbut an aflfair of months, and their actual meetings com-

m ncled. Jt did not seem conceivable to him that he rnnl,l

7Z.r^TV '""^ ^""^^-^'^'P- ^-J superadded wa?almost intolerable weight of Carroll's ideas as to her dmestic duties. Although Orde held Mrs. b1 hop's exactions in very slight esteem, and was most scepticar hiregard to the disasters that would follow their thwart n^

tTaX^lfe'^th'e^'
*° ^^"'^^^ ^° ""'^'^'^ ''^' ^" "-"^

nncT^', 'u
^''^'"^ P^'-'ty and sweetness of her dis-position lent the situation an iron reality for her He t^came much discouraged.

Nevertheless at the very moment when he had made u,.

in'ho.::!V'"' '' "'""^^ ^' ""'"'^'y "^^'^^^ even toTdu,:;

udde^'irVT' '"u^""^'
^^ ^P^*^^- '' ^--« -bomsuddenly, and entirely without premetlitation.

inlpnUn T^^""^
^"^ ' ^'''^'^' °^ -''• ^-t^ '" the even-

end of hT W v' ^Tr^'r^^'
they merely strolled to tin-

house F?fth A '"^ ^''^' "'^^'^-^^ ^^'^h'" ^'ght of tin

nr.n.; X "^ ""^ "^^^ ^^y ^^'th illumination and tluprancing of horses returning uptown or down to the Wamgton Square district. In contrast the side st eet whh J

ZTJT ^^^'-^--^-^ houses, each with its 'a^ea afl.ght of steps Its spaced gas lamps, its deserted roadunseemed very still and quiet. Carroll was in a tVred and pen-"sive mood. She held her head back, breathing deeply
'

;«l

j;,,y,\ .c ^
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" It's only a little strip, but it's the stars." said she look-

Z cZ Illd It
""^^^" ''' '-''- " ''-''- - ^^

She seemed to Orde for the first time like a little eirlThe maturer complexities which we put on with yearswith experience, and with the knowledge of li7e had for'

o^lofThdah?^'"
'"">"• '^^^'"^ --^'>' 'he '?mplsoul of chilQhood gaznig m its eternal wonder at the starsA wave of tenderness lifted Orde from his feet. He leanedover, his breath coming quicklv

" Carroll !
" he said.

She looked up at him. and shrank back.
x\o, no! You mustn't." she cried. She did not pretendto misunderstand. The preliminaries seemed in some m

".
ter.ous fashion to have been said long ago

^^

It s life or death with me," he said.
I must not," she cried, fluttering like a bird "

I nrom-

" Please, please, dear," pleaded Orde. He had nothin^r

T"^ 'h-''^ ^" '^'''' J"^^ ^he simple incoheren svmbol!of pleading; but in such crises it is rather the soul thanhe tongue that speaks. His hand met her. and closed abmi"
It. I did not respond to his grasp, no iraw awavbut lay limp and warm and helpless :r „

^'

She shook her head slowly.

;;

Don't you care for me, dear.? " askec .. Je very gentlv.
I have no right to tell you that." answered she. "'fhave tried oh, so hard, to keep you from saving this forI knew I had no right to hear you " ' ^

'

Orde's heart leaped with a wild exultation.
You do care for me !

" he cried

vesTfbu^e^OrH"'°r'''^J^'
'''^' ""^" ^*°°d i"«t Within thevestibule. Orde drew her toward him, but she repulsed him

s
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I'm ve'r'y tak
•°°' ''" ''"'• " ^'''''' ^' '''' ^'^'^ '^ '"-

"Carroll!" cried Orde. "Tell me that you love me'
Tell me that you'll marrv me!"

sadlJ'

"^""'"^ •"'" mother" if I should leave her." she said

"But you must marry me." pleaded Orde. "We aremade for each other. God meant us for each other
"

said do:bt"l:li^^^
'^ '' '''''' ' ''''' "^^">' >--'•• ^»-

of^ihe hollse.
'^' ^'"' "'^'""^ ^"'^'"' '""^'>' •" *^^ ^^P^''^

" Good-night," she said. " Come to me to-morrow No
^.n"! ir'\

"°^ '°'"'. '"•" ^'^" '''' ^'^°rt Orde's insistenceand the eloquence that had just found its life by slippinij
ms.de the half-open door and closing it after her
Orde stood for a moment uncertain; then turned awavand walked up the street, his eyes so blinded by the greaterglory that he all but ran down an inoffensive pas'ser bv'At the hotel he wrote a long letter to his mother The

first part was full of the exultation of his discovery Hetold 01 HIS good fortune quite as something just born ut-

F. V
??;;^""'"& his mothers predictions before he came

t-ast. Then as the first effervescence died, a more gloomv

Z7 .1! /'*!!f
^'?" ^^""^ uppermost. To his heated imagi-

nation the deadlock seemed complete. Carroll's devotion towhat she considered her duty appeared unbreakable. Inthe reaction Orde doubted whether he would have it other-wise And then his fighting blood surged back to his heart.All the eloquence, the arguments, the pleadings he shouldhave commanded earlier in the evening hurried belated to
leir posts. After the manner of the young and imagina-tue when in the white fire of emotion, he began drama-

plainly. He heard the sound of his own voice as he re-

i !
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hearsed the arguments which shcntld hrcak her resohitioii.

A woman's duty to her own soul; her obhgation toward
the man she could make or mar by her love; her self-

rospect
; the necessity of a break some time ; the advantage

of having the crisis over with now rather than later ;^i
belief in the ultimate good even to Mrs. Bishop of throw-
ing that lady more on her own resources; and so fortii

and so on down a list of arguments obvious enough or
trivial enough, but all inspired by the soul of fervour, all

ennobled by the spirit of truth that lies back of the major
premise that a woman should cleave to a man, forsaking
all others, Orde sat back in his chair, his eyec vacant, his
pen all but falling from his hand. He did not finish the
letter to his mother. After a while he went upstairs to his
own room.

The fever of the argument coursed through his veins all

that long night. Over and over again he rehearsed it in

wearisome n petition until it had assumed a certain and
almost invariable form. And when he had reached the end
of his pleading he began it over again, until the daylight
found him weary and fevered. lie arose and dn.'ssed him-
self. He could eat no breakfast. By a tremendous eflFort

of the will he restrained himself from going over to Ninth
Street until the middle * the morning.
He entered the drawing-room to find her seated at the

piano. His heart bounded, and for an instant he stood still,

summoning his forces to the struggle for which he h--
'

so painfully gathered his ammunition. She did not look
as he approached until he stood almost at her shoulaer.
Then she turned to him and held out both her hands.

" It is no use, Jack," she said. " I care for you too much.
I will marry you whenever vou sav."

&4
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XIX

ORDE left that evening early. This was at Carroir>

requesi. She preferred hersc'f to inform her fam-

ily of the news,
" I don't know yet how motlier is going to get along,

"

said she. *' Come back to-morrow afternoi^.i and see them

all."

The next morning Orde, having at last finished and de-

spatched the letter to his mother, drifted up the avenue an<l

into the club. As he passed the smoking room he caught

sight of Gerald seated in an armchair by the window. He
entered the room and took a seat opposite the young fellow.

Gerald held out his hand silently, which the other took.

"I'm glad to hear it," said Gerald at last. "Very glad.

I told you I was on your side." He hesitated, then went

on gravely: " Poor Carroll is ha\ing a hard time, though.

I think it's worse than she expected. It's no vorse than

I expected. You are to be one of the family, so I am goimj

to give you a piece of advice. It's something, nat'irally,
'

wouldn't speak of otherwise. But Carroll is my only si*^

and I want her to be happy. I think you are the man . >

make her so, Lut I want you to avoid one mistake. Fi|<t**

it out right now, and never give back the ground
win."

" I feel that," replied Orde quietly.

" Mother made father resign from the army ; and w i.

he s a dear old boy, he's never done anything since. Sh^

holds me—although I see through her—possibly becaust

I'm weak or indifferent, possibly because I have a sill-.
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^ :.

At f

I- 1

H

She I'^Z^l t™t.-r a^lr^'!'^
,"""""

"L,,'. .,
'^°*" """'• """'s, and a tail overniirhl

udvc Deen torbuiden to consort with vmi t;« t,-,c *t

f:^7oVu
'^"'^

°,!
'=^' "«" had tfdo;".h :o,^"cotmg to the house at a 1 As if i\ nnt ro,.,-.if t '

she has no right to insist
" " ' ''°"''' "^^"''^"-^

''I shall not be permitted to see her?" cried Orde

that she "°\f'
''"' ^^^'•"" ^""°-<^^d then qui^e openlv

o hfn^Te ' s:r' °"''"^
u^"^'^

^^^^ -- ^'^^
"-

ground Ca roil h^rr"/T- ^^' ''^''^' ^^^^' shiftedgrouna. Carroll has offered direct disobedience Oh she'sa bully httle fighter!" he finished in admirL Lfnts
2T ^^"\q"it^'-^^J'«e what she's doing for Tour sake

.'

-hes not only fighting mother, but her own heart."

VV./v,'J°""o ^ "°*^ ^^ ^^^ hotel, asking him to be inWashmgton Square at half-past two
"^ ^ De m

Carroll met him with a bright smile.

.rJu^V?'''^ ^"'*^ "'^h* ^* home," she said. " It is ,

s^tronU Oh'v^°'.'"
"^°*^^'- ^* fi*-^^' ^"d «he feel very

clre for' K '^ 'T' T"'
^^"'' '^'^ the notion that Ica^care for anybody but her. You see, she's been used to theother Idea so long that I suppose it seemed a oart of h^

;rsi;^'-
She'll get usfd to it aftef a^ft^^. V^

Orde examined her face anxiously. Two bright red spots

>jr^'5rf^

'^iiW^iriA;^^
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burned on Iirr cheeks ; her eves flashed vxitli a nervo-is
animation, and a faint shade had sketched itscir h< n-ath
th"m.

" You had a nard time," he munmircd, " vou p ^r d. av!
"

She smiled up at him.
" VV^c have to pay for the frood thinp^s in hfc, don't we

dear? Ard they are worth it. Things will come rijjht after
a httle. We must not be too impatient. Now, let's cnjov
the day. The park isn't so '

1. is it ?
"

At five o'clock Orde ... her back to her doorstep,
where he left her.

This went on for several days.
At the end of that time Orde could not conceal fror^

himself that the strain was beginning to tell. Carroll's wor-
ried expression grew from day to day, while the anim Mon
that characterised her manner when freed from tli re-
straint became more and more forced. She was as though
dominated by some inner tensity, which she dared not re-
lax even for a moment. To Orde's questionings she replied
as evasively as she could, assuring him always that matters
were going as well as she had expected ; that mother was
very diffic-lt; that Orde must have patience, for things
would su: come all right. She begged him to remain
quiescent ' il she gave him the word; and she implored
It so earnestly that Orde, though he chafed, \as forced to
await the turn of events. Every afternoon she met him,
from two to five. The situation gave little opportunitv for
lovers demonstrations. She seemed entirelv absorbed by the
inner stress of the struggle she was going through, so that
hardly did she seem able to follow coherentlv even plans for
the future. She appeared, however, te gain a mysterious
refreshment from Orde'b mere proximitv ; so gradually he,
with that streak of almost feminine intuition which is the
especial gift to lovers, came to the point of sitting quite
silent with her, clasping her hand out of sight of the chance

f\

Ml

III

illRtfi



'74 THE RIVERMAN

H

. i

1

1

>f .,

',

'

i

i

. I:

^^T':l- ^^^'" *^' ^'"^^ ^^"^^ t<> •eturn. they arose andwalked back to Ninth Street, still in silence. At he doorthey said good-bye. He kissed her quite soberly.
I wjsh I could help, sweetheart," said he.

bhe shook her head at him.
" You do help," she replied.

news of what was going on. For several days, howeverthe young man absented himself from his usualhaunts It

finding 'hi "
''' ^"' °^ ''' '-'' ^'^^ ^^'^ -cS in

aronnH '1 ^u^\^
^fwered his greeting. " I haven't been

LhttT r;., '^n^'^" '*''^'"S: pretty close home."
Little by httle Orde's eager questions drew out the truth

and incrrdibr- f^"
^"'^P.'^^' ^'^"^ ^^^^'^ "P '" ^ W^n'

of romni
^^''^^^^y^ whence she sallied with floodsof complain s. tears, accusations, despairs, reproaches

stood III "^'u '1" '^"^^^ °^ *h^ -°-- ---de-stood, bu in which she refused to listen to a consecutive
conversation. If Carroll undertook to say anvthTng hethird word would start her mother off into'one o heflong

seemed'rr' Tv'"' '' "^^ ^^'•>' "-""^' -"^ therfseemed to be nothing gained from day to dav. Her childhad disobeyed her. And as a climax she had assumedthe impregnable position of a complete prostration, whereinshe demanded the minute care of an invalid in he crisSof a disorder. She could bear no faintest rav of illumina
tion, no lightest footfall. In a hushed twiligh't she laT her

thThl^d 1' -°--g^/^^bly that her early dissolution a

,sh.H . °i, 'T^'^:''^'
'''^' '"^"^'"^"^- Thus she estab-

;
>;hed a deadlock which was likely to continue indefinitely

br"uZ?heTr "' *^. ^"^J^^^ "^^^^^^ C^-°»'« heartDrought the feeble complaint:
" Do you want to kill me ?

"

The only scrap of victory to be snatched from this

i-if' 4
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stricken field was the fact that Carroll insisted on going
to meet her lover every afternoon. The invalid demanded
every moment of her time, either for personal attendance
or m fulfilment of numerous and exacting church dutiesAn attempt, however, to encroach thus on the afternoon
hours met a stone wall of resolution on Carroll's part

This was the situation Orde gathered from his talk with
(.erald. Though he fretted under the tvrannv exacted, he
could see nothing which could relieve 'the situation save
his own withdrawal. He had already long over-staved his,
visit; important affairs connected with his work demanded
his attention, he had the comfort of Carroll's love assured-
and the lapse of time alone could be depended on to change
Mrs. Bishop s attitude, a consummation on which Carroll
seemed set. Although Orde felt all the lively dissatisfaction
natural to a newly accepted lover who had gained slight
opportunity for favours, for confidences, even for the mak-mg of plans, nevertheless he could see for the present noth-mg else to do.

The morning after he had reached this conclusion he
again met Gerald at the gymnasium. That young man, while
as imperturbable and languid in movement as ever con-
cealed an excitement. He explained nothing until the two
after a shower and rub-down, were clothing themselves
leisurely in the empty couch-room.

roll

^^^^" ^^'^ ^^'^^''^ suddenly, " I'm worried about Car-

Orde straightened his back and looked steadily at Ger-
ald, but said nothing.

"Mother has commenced bothering her again. It wasn't
so bad as long as she stuck to daytime, but now she's taken
to prowling in a dozen times a night. T hear their voices
for an hour or so at a time. I'm afraid it's beginning to
wear on Carroll more than vou realise."

" Thank you," said Orde brieflv.

"I
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That afternoon with Carroll he took the affair firmlv in
nana.

"This thing has come to the point where it mu^t stop
"

said he, and I'm going to stop it. I have some righis

love
"^

'"^"^'" ^^^'^^ ^""^ comfort of the girl I

"What do you intend to do?" asked Carroll, fright-
ened. °

''I shall have it out with your mother," replied Orde
You mustn't do that," implored Carroll. "

It would do
absolutely no good, and would just result in a quarrel that
could never be patched up."

^' I don't know as I care particularly," said Orde.
But I do. Think—she is my mother."

Orde stirred uneasily with a mental reservation as to
selfishness, but said nothing.

" And think what it means to a girl to be married and
go away from home finally without her parent's consent
Its the most beautiful and sacred thing in her life and
she wants it to be perfect. It's worth waiting ana fighting
a httle for. After all, we are both young, and we have
known each other such a very short time."
So she pleaded with him, bringing forward all the un-

answerable arguments built by the long average experience
of the world—arguments which Orde could not refute but
whose falsity to the situation he felt most keenly. He could
not specify without betraying Gerald's confidence. Raging
inwardly, he consented to a further armistice.
At his hotel he found a telegram. He did not open it

until he had reached his own room. It was from home
urging his immediate return for the acceptance of some
contracted work.

" To hell with the contracted work 1 " he muttered sav-
agely, and calling a bell-boy, sent an answer very much t®
that effect. Then he plunged his hands into his pockets.

ill
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.Station:'"^
''^ ''''' ^"' ^^" '"^° ^ ^-P -^ ^'oonn

He was interrupted by a knock on the door
Come in!" he called, without turning his head.He heard the door open and shut. After a moment he

o^irthe'ga:."'"^'
""''''' ^^^^^ -^^''^^"^ •^-

"Hello. Kendrick! " said he. " Sit down."

anlsaw tL^'h'^'
"° reply. Orde looked at him curiouslv,

ms frl.tr J? '"^'':"^ ^'^"^ "" '"t^"^^ excitement

See went r/d
;^ convulsively, his lips were white, hisface went red and pale by turns. Evidentlv he had some-thmg to say, but could not yet trust his 'voice. Orde^atdown and waited.

^^

say finally;
^°' '° ''' ""' '^'''^'' "^°"^'" ^' "^^"^^^^ to

Orde WndV^"""
""""'"^ '° ''°"'' '"°'^"'"' ^^"drick." said

"You've brought her to the point of death," assertedKendrick violently. " YouVe hounding her to her g veYou re turning those she loves best against her
"

wo?ds
'^°"^^* '° '^'''' '^' ''^° °^ ^"°*^^'«" ^" these

" Did your mother send you to me? " he asked.

family, I wouldn t have to come," said Kendrick, almost
in the manner of one repeating a lesson.
"What do you want me to do.?" asked Orde after amoment of thought.

tZ ?° -^T^'!,' f'"''. ^'^"d"^^'- " Stop this unmanlv con-
test against a defenceless woman."
"I cannot do that," replied Orde quietly
Kendrick's face assumed a livid pallor, and hi. evesseemed to turn black with excitement. Trembling in overvhmb, but without hesitation, he advanced on Orde dreu- a

'i
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short nding-uhip from beneath his coat, and slashed theyoung man across the face. Orde made an Suntarvmoven^ent to arise, but sank back, and looked stea^'I^he boy. Once agam Kendrick hit; raised his arm for thehjrd tm,e; hesUated. His Hps writhed, and then w th a

;oom '"* " '"'' "'''' '^"" ''" ^"^ burst f'rom the

Orde sat without moving, while two red lines slowlvd fined themselves across his face. The theatrica quaHtyof the scene and the turgid riietorical bathos of the bov^speeches attested his youth and the unformed violence oIS emotions^ D,d they also indicate a rehearsal, or had theoy merely been goaded to vague action by imj^kit behe?

L. ^°'"^"\^^g^^"^s? Orde did not know, but the inci

He had left Carroll that afternoon in a comparatively
philosophical and hopeful frame of mind. The nm dav she

cheeks mountmg danger signals of flaming red her evesswimmmg. Wl^en she greeted him she chok^ed, a^d two othe tears overflowed. Quite unmindful of the nursemaiSacross the square, Orde put his arm comfortingly abouTher

;X:o JJr
''' '-^ '-- ^^^-^ ^^^ sleevfanlTeg^n

Orde did not attempt as yet to draw from her the cause

?ent\""r"''
"^''''^°"- ^ ^^'^ b^"^h stood between twooense bushes, screened from all directions save one Tothis he led her. He comforted her as one comforts a chikl

meanmg lettmg her emotion relieve itself. After awhile sherecovered somewhat her control of herself and sat up awa^from him, dabbing at her eyes with a handkerchief damp^
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enec ,nto a t.ny wad. Rut even after she had shaken herhead vigorously at last, and smiled up at lum rather tremu-ouslym token that the storm was Ovet, she wcM „otTe ,

oiTburst
'"'^ ^"^ '^"^"''" ^'^ ^'PP'"'^ '" ^""^' ^" the

''I just needed you," she said, "that's all. It's iust

u«*;';Lgr„t'"Lt"™'"^"' '
'"'"' ^™'"

«" "-<• -
"This thing has got to quit! " said he grimly.
She said nothing, but reached up shyly and touched hisface where Kendrick's whip had stung, and her eyes be!came very tender. A carriage rolled around Washington

Arch, and, commg to a stand, discharged its single pas-senger on the pavement.
S ^ P«is

"Why, it's Gerald!" cried Carroll, surprised.
The young man, catching sight of them, picked his wavdamtdy and leisurely toward them. He vvas, as usua

dressed vv.th metriculous nicety, the carnation in his button-*
hole, the gloss on his hat and shoes, the freshness on hisgloves the correct angle on his stick. His dark, long facewith Its romantic moustache, and its almost eflFeminafe soft
eyes, was as unemotional and wearied as ever. As he ap-
proached, he raised his stick slightly by way of salutation,

won d hnTh h'°"^^''?';^
^"' "a carriage, and I wish you

excursion!"
""' ""^ *° ^^^^^^P^^^ ^' on a short

Taking their consent for granted, he signalled the vehi-
cle, which rapidly approached.
The three-Carroll and Orde somewhat bewildered-

took their sea.s During a brief drive, Gerald made con-
versation on different toi apparently quite indifferent
as to whether or not h. ompanions replied. After an
mterval the carriage drew up opposite a brown-stone dwell-
jng on a side street. Gerald rang the bell, and a moment
later the three were ushered by a discreet and elderly maid

;il
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into a little square reception-room immediately off the hall
The maid withdrew.

Gerald carefully depos-ted his top hat on the floor, placedm It his gloves, and leaucd his stick against its brim.
" I have brought you here, among other purposes, to

hear from me a little brief wisdom drawn from experience
and the observation of life," he began, addressing his ex-
pectant and curious guests. " That wisdom is briefly this •

there comes a time in the affair, of every household when
a man must assert himself as the ruler. In all the details
he may depend on the woman's judgment, experience, and
knowledge, but when if comes to the big crises, where life
is deflected into one channel or the other, then, unless the
man does the deciding, he is lost for ever, and his happi-
ness, and the happiness of those who depend on him. This
IS abstruse, but I come to the particular application shortly.

But moments of decision are always clouded by many
considerations. The decision is sure to cut across much
that is expedient, much that seems to be necessarv, much
that is dear. Carroll remembers the case of our own fatner
The general would have made a name for himself in the
array; his wife demanded his retirement; he retired and
his career ended. That was the moment of his decision.
It IS very easy to say, in view of that simple statement,
that the general was weak in yielding to his wife, but a
consideration of the circumstances "

" Why do you say all this ' " interrupted Orde.
Gerald raised his hand.
Belie J me, it is necessary, as you will c^ree when vou

have heard me through. Mrs. Bishop was in poor health

;

the general in poor financial circumstances. The doctors
said the Riviera. Mrs. Bishop's parents, who were wealthv.
turnished the money for her sojourn in that climate. She
could not bear to be separated from her husband. A refusal
to resign then, a refusal to accept the financial aid offered
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would have been cast against him as a reproach—he did

not love his wife enough to sacrifice his pride, his ambi-
tion, his what-you-will. Nevertheless, that was his moment
of decision.

" I could multiply instances, yet it would only accumu-
late needless proof. My jwint is that in these jjrcat mo-
ments a man can afford to take into consideration only

the affair itself. Never must he think of anything but the

simple elements of the problem—he must ignore whose toes

are trodden upon, whose feelings are hurt, whose happiness

is apparently marred. For note this: if a man does fear-

lessly the right thing, I am convinced that in the readjust-

ment all these conflicting interests find themselves bettered

instead of injured. You want a concrete instance? I believe

firmly that if the general had kept to hio army life, and
made his wife conform to it, after the storm had passed she

would have settled down to a happy existence. I cannot
prove it—I believe it."

" This may be all very true, Gerald," said Orde, " but
T fail to see why you have brought us to this strange

house to tell it."

" In a moment," replied Gerald. " Have patience. Believ-

ing that thoroughly, I have come in the last twenty-four
hours to a decision. That this happens not to aflfect my
own immediate fortunes does not seem to me to invalidate

my philosophy."

He carefully unbut ned his frock coat, crossed his legs,

produced a paper ar a package from his inside pocket,

and eyed the two before him.
" I have here," he went on suddenly, " marriage papers

duly made out ; in this package is a plain gold ring ; in the

next room is waiting, by prearrangement, a very good
friend of mine in the clergy. Personally I am at your dis-

posal."

He looked at them expectantly.

il
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in ulison'^''''

'^'"^'" "°''' "'^'" ^"^d Orde and Carroll

Nevertheless in spite of this divergence of opinion tenmmutes later the three passed throu|h the door into theback apartment-Carroll still hesitant, Orde in triumphGerald as correct and unemotional as ever
In tins back room they found waiting a voung clerev-

ot Carroll, these latter rushed forward and overwhelmedher with endearments. Carroll broke into a quickly sTp-pressed sob and clasped them close to her
^ ^

She fl^rn
'^''"•' "/^ "''^' " ^'"^ '^ S\^d you're here!

"

She flashed a grateful look in Gerald's direction and aiHoment later took occasion to press h,s arm and whis^r

:

Youve thought of ever>thing! You're the dearest
brother in the world !

" ^'^^^^

Gerald received this calmly, and set about organising the

thTf'^nrHo"
'''"."

"^'T''
^^^ ""'^ P-*>' feparatfd a«ie front door, amid a chatter of congratulations and goodwisljes. Mr. and Mrs. Orde entered the cab and d^ve

:|L

^1
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OH, it is the best way, clear, after all !
" cried Carroll,

pressing close to her husband. "A few minutes
ago I was all doubts and fears, but now I feel so

safe and settled," she laughed happily. *'
It is as though I

had belonged to you always, you old Rock of Gibraltar!
and anything that happens now will come from the out-
side, and rjt from the inside, won't it, dear?

"

" Yes, sweetheart." said Orde.
" Poor mother ! I wonder how she'll take it."

"We'll soon know, anyway," replied Orde, a little

grimly.

In the hallway of the Bishop house Orde kissed her.
"Be brave, sweetheart." said he, "but remember that

now you're my wife."

She nodded at him gravely and disappeared.
Orde sat in the dim parlour for what seemed to be an

interminable period. Occasionally the sounds of distant
voices rose to his ear and died away again. The front
door opened to admit some one, but Orde could not see
who it was Twice a scurrying of feet overhead seemed to
indicate the bustle of excitement. The afternoon waned. A
faint whiff of cooking, escaping through some carelesslv
open door, was borne to his nostrils. It grew dark, but the
lamps remained unlighted. Finally he heard the rustle of
the portieres, and turned to see the dim form of the gen-
eral standing there.

"Bad business! bad business !" muttered the old man.
" It's very hard on me. Perhaps you did the right thing—

183
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you must be good to her—but I cannot countenance this

affair. It was most high-handed, sir !

"

The portieres fell again, and he disappeared.
Finally, after another interval, Carroll returned. She

went immediately to the gas-fixture, which she lit. Orde
then saw the. she was sobbing violently. She came to him,
and for a moment hid her face against hi', breast. He patted
her hair, waiting for her to speak. After a little she con-
trolled herself.

" How was it ? " asked Orde, then.

She shivered.

" T never knew people could be so cruel," she com-
plained in almost a bewildered manner. " Jack, we must go
to-night. She—she has ordered me out of tb" house, and
says she never wants to see my face again." She broke
down for a second. "Oh, Jack! she can't mean iha*:. I've

always been a good daughter to her. And she's very bitter

against Gerald. Oh ! I told her it wasn't his fault, but she
won't listen. She sent for that odious Mr. Merritt—^her rec-
tor, you know—and he supported her. I believe he's angry
because we did not go to him. Could you believe such a
thing! And she's shut herself up in her air of high virtue,

and underneath it she's, oh, so angry !

"

" Well, it's natural she should be upset," comforted Orde.
" Don't think too much of what she does now. Later she'll

get over it."

Carroll shivered again.
" You don't know, Jear, and I'm not going to tell you.

Why," she cried, " she told me that you and I were in a
conspiracy to drive her to her grave so we could get her
money !

"

" She must be a little crazy," said Orde, still pacifically.
" Come, help me," said Carroll. " I must get my things."
" Can't you just pack a bag and leave the rest until to-

morrow ? It's about hungry time."

•! 4
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She Came to Him and for a Moment Hid Her Face Against
His Breast
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She savs I must take every stitch belonging to
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night

They packed trunks until late that night. {|uite alone. ( ..

aid ha(l departed promptly after breaking the news, prul,
ably without realising to what a pass affairs would cotiir.
A frightened servant, evidently in disobedience of ordei >

and in fear of destruction, brought them a trav of food,
which she put down on a small table and hastily fled. In
a room down the hall they could hear the murmur of voices
where Mrs. Bishop received spiritual consolation from lu r
adviser. When the trunks were packed. Orde sent V-r a
bag-gage waggon. Carroll went silently from i)lace to placr.
saying farewell to such of her treasures as she had ma. la
up her mind to leave. Orde scribbled a note to Gerald.
requesting him to pack up the miscellanies and send them
to Michigan by freight. The baggage man and Orde ear-
ned »'ie trunks downstairs. Xo one appeared. Carroll and
Orde walked together to the hotel. Xext morning an inter-
view with Gerald confirmed them in their resolution of im-
mediate departure.

" She is set in her opposition now, and at present she
believes f.rmly that her influence will separate vou. Such a
state of mi';d cannot be changed in an hour."'
"And y a?" asked Carroll.
" On, I," he shrugged, " will go on as usual. I have mv

mterest.-,."

" I wish you would come out in our part of the country,"
ventured Orde.

Gerald smiled his fine smile.
" Good-bye," said he. '* Going to a train is useless, and a

bore to everybody."

Carroll threw herself on his neck in an access of passion-
ate weeping.

" You linll write and tell me of everything, won't you?
*"

she begged.

I
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" Of course. There now, good-bye."
Orde followed him into the hall.

" It would be quite useless to attempt another inter-

view? " he inquired.

Gerald made a little mouth.
" I am in the same predicament as yourselves," said he,

*' and have since nine this morning taken up my quarters
at the club. Please do not tell Carroll; it would only pain
her."

At the station, just before they passed in to the train,

the general appeared.
" There, there !

" he fussed, " If your mother should hear
of my being here, it would be a very bad business, very
bad. This is very sad ; but—well, good-bye, dear ; and you,
sir, be good to her. And write your daddy, Carroll. He'll
be lonesome for you." He blew his nose very loudly and
wiped his glasses. " Now, run along, run along," he hur-
ried them. " Let us not have any scenes. Here, my dear,

open this envelope when you are well started. It may help
cheer the journey. Not a w ord !

"

He hurried them through the gate, paying no heed to
what they were trying to say. Then he steamed away and
bustled into a cab without once looking back.
When the train had passed the Harlem River and was

swaying its uneven way across the open country, Carroll
opened the envelope. It contained a check for a thousand
dollars.

" Dear old daddy !
" she murmured. " Our only wedding

present !

"

" You are the capitalist of the family," said Orde. " You
don't know how poor a man you've married. I haven't
much more than the proverbial silver watch and bad
nickel."

She reached oui to press his hand in reassurance. He
compared it humorously with his own.
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"What a homely, knotted, tanned old thing it is by

yours," said he.

" It^s a strong hand," she replied soberly, " it's a dear
hand." Suddenly she snatched it up and pressed it for a
fleeting instant against her cheek, looking at him half
ashamed.

I.
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THE winter montlis were sjicnt at Monrovia, wlicrc
Orde and his wife lived for a time at the hotel. This
was somewhat expensive, but Orde was not quite

ready to decide on a home, and he developed unexpected
opposition to living at Redding in the Orde homestead.
"No, I've been thinking about il, he told Grandma

Orde. ' A young couple should start out on their own re-
sponsibility. I know you e glad to have us, but I think
It s better the other way. Besides, I must be at Monrovia
a good deal of the time, and I want Carroll with me.
She can make you a good long visit in the spring, when
I have to go up river."

To this Grandma Orde, being a wise old ladv, had to
nod her assent, although she would much have 'liked her
son near her.

At Monrovia, then, they took up their quarters. Carroll
soon became acquainted with the life of the place. Mon-
rovia, like most towns of its sort and size, consisted of
an upper stratum of mill owners and lumber operators
possessed of considerable wealth, some cultivation, and defi-
nite social ideas; a gawky, countrified, middle estaf of
storekeepers, catering both to the farm and local trade-
and the lumber mill operatives, generallv of Holland ex-
traction, who dwelt in simple unpainted board shanties
The class first mentioned comprised a small coterie, among
whom Carroll soon found two or three congenials—Edith
Fuller, wife of the young cashier in the bank; Valeric
Cathcart, whose husband had been killed in the Civil War

;

iS8
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Clara Taylor, wife of the leading young lawyer of the
village; and, strangely enough, Mina Heinzman. the six-
teen-year-old daughter of old Heinzman. the lumberman.
N'othing was more indicative of the absolute divorce of
business and social life than the unbroken evenness of Car-
roll's friendship for the younger girl. Though later the
old German and Orde locked in serious struggle on the
river, they continued to meet socially quite as usual ; and
the daughter of one and the wife of the other never sus-
pected anything out of the ordinary. This impersonality of
struggle has always been characteristic of the pioneer busi-
ness man's good-nature.
Newmark received the news of his partner's sudden mar-

riage without evincing any surprise, but with a sardonic
gleam m one corner of his eye. He called promptlv. con-
versed politely for a half hour, and then took his leave.
"How do you like him?" asked Orde. when he had

gone.

" He looks like a very .shrewd man," replied Carroll,
picking her words for fear of saying the wrong thing.
Orde laughed.
" You don't like him." he .stated.

"I t'on't dislike him," said Carroll. " I've not a thing
agaii: t him. But we could never be in the slightest degree
sympathetic. He and I don't—don't "

"Don't jibe." Orde finished for her. "I didn't much
think you would. Joe never was much of a society bug."

It was on the tip of Carroll's tongue to reply that " so-
ciety bugs " were not the only sort she could appreciate,
but she refrained. She had begun to realise the extent of
ner influence over her husband's opinion.
Newmark did not live at the hotel. Early in the fall he

had rented a small one-story house situated just off Main
Street, set well back from the sidewalk among clumps of
oleanders. Into this he retired as a snail into its shell. At
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first he took his meals at the hotel, but later he imported
an mipassive, secretive man-servant, who took charge of
him completely. Neither master nor man made any friends
and in fact rebuflfed all advances. One Sundav, Carroll and
Orde, out for a walk, passed this quaint little place, with
its picket fence,

•' Let's go in and return Joe's call," suggested Orde.
Their knock at the door brought the calm valet.
" Mr. Newmark is h'out, sir," said he. " Yes, sir, Fl! tell

him that you called."

They turned away. As they sauntered down the little
brick-laid walk, Carroll suddenlv pressed close to her hus-
band's arm.

"Jack," she begged, ' want a little house like that,
for our very own."
" We can't afford it, sweetheart."
" Not to own," she explained, " just to rent. It will Ik-

next best to having a home of our own."
" We'd have to have a girl, dear," said Orde, " and we

can't even afford that, yet."
" A girl

!
" cried Carroll indignantly. " For us "two !

"

" You couldn't do the housework and the cooking," said
Orde. " You've never done such a thing in your life, and
I won't have my little girl slaving."
"It won't be slaving, it will be fun—just like plav-

housekeeping," protested Carroll. " And I've got to learn
some time. I was brought up most absurdlv, and I realise
it now."

"We'll see," said Orde vaguely.
The subject was dropped for the time being. Later Car-

.oll brought it up again. She was armed with several sheets
of hotel stationery, covered with figures showing how much
cheaper it would be to keep house than to board.
"You certainly make out a strong case—on paper."

laughed Orde. " If you buy a rooster and a hen, and she

« *
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raises two broods, at the end of a year you'll have twenty-
six

; and if they all breed—even allowing half roosters^-
you'll have over three hundred ; and if they all breed, you'll
have about thirty-five hundred ; and if

—

—"
" Stop ! stop !

" cried Carroll, covering her ears.
" All right," agreed Onle equably, " but that's the wav

it figures. lumny the earth isn't overrun with chickens
isn't it ?

"

She thrust her tables of figures into her desk drawer.
"You're just making fun of me always," she said re-

proachfully.

Two days later Orde took her one block up the street
to look at a tiny little house tucked on a fifty-foot lot

beneath the shadow of the church.
" It's mighty little," said he. " Til have to go out in the

hall to change my collar, and we couldn't have more than
two people at a time to call o.

" It's a dear !
" said she, " and 1 i not so e-nor-mous

myself, whatever you ma_v be."

They ended by renting the little house, and Carroll took
charge of it delightedly. What difficulties she overcame,
and what laughable and cryable mistakes she made only
those who have encountered a like situation could realise.

She learned fast, however, and took a real pride in her
tiny box of a home. A piano was, of course, out of the
question, but the great golden harp occupied one corner,
or rather one side, of the parlour. Standing thus en-
shrouded in its covering, it rather resembled an august
and tremendous veiled deity. To Carroll's great delight.
» )rde used solemnly to go down on all fours and knock
his forehead thrice on the floor before it when he entered
the house at evening. When the very cold weather came
and they hqd to light the base-burner stove, which Orde
stoutly maintained occupied all the other half of the par-
lour, the harp's delicate constitution necessitated its stanrl-
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Only there needed to build the wanigan, and to cart in
the supplies for the upper river works before the sprin-
break-up and the almost complete disappearance of the
roads. Therefore, Orde had the good fortune of unusual
leisure to enjoy these first months with his bride. They
entered together the Unexplored Country, and found it

more wonderful than they had dreamed. Almost before
they knew it, January and February had flown.

'' We must pack up, sweetheart," said Orde.
"It's only yesterday that we came," she cried regret-

fully.

They took the train for Redding, were installed in tin-
gable room, explored together for three davs the delights
of the old-fashioned house, the spicy jovs of Grandm.i
Orde's and Amanda's cookery, the almost" adoring adula-
tion of the old folks. Then Orde packed his "turkey,"
assumed his woods clothes, and marched oflF down the street
carrying his bag on his back.

" He looks like an old tramp in that rig," said Grandni;i
Orde, closing the storm door.

" He looks like a conqueror of wildernesses! " cried Car-
roll, straining her eyes after his vanishing figure. Suddenly
she darted after him, calling in her high, bird-like tones.
He turned and came back to her. She clasped him by the
shoulders, reluctant to let him go.

" Good-bye," she said at last. " You'll take better car.
of my sweetheart than you ever did of Jack Orde, wont
you, dear.^

"

I



p

' 1^

U'

XXII

ORDE had reconnoitred tiie river as a general re-
connoitres his antagonist, and had made his dis-
positions as the general disposes of his army, his

commissarj', his reserves. At this point five men could keepthe river clear
;
at that rapid it would require twenty ; therea dozen would suffice for ordinary contingencies, aid yetan emergency might call for thirty-those thirty must not

l.t?^°'1i^^'''-
^" ^'' '"'"^'^ ^y^ he apportioned the

^ections of the upper river. Among the remoter wildernesses
every section must have its driving camp. The crews of each
whether few or many, would be expected to keep clearand running their own " beats " on the river. As fast as therear crew should ov*>rtake these divisions, either it would

forworn h"" °i S' J"""^""'
°^ *h^"^ ^^«"'^ ^ th'-own

forward beyond the lowermost beat, to take charge of a

TfhrvlT .°''" '*''^"^- ^^'"^^^ '^^ ^^"'^d farm countrvor the little towns were reached, many of the drivingcamps would become unnecessary; the men could be

advance uould progress toward the Lake, the drive crews

field? FL"h 7^f''"^ "'''' "'''"' ^''^' P'S^^"^'^ '" the sown
helds. Each of these sections would be in charge of a fore-
inan. whose responsibility ceased with the delivery of the

cnnH-nn T ?u"
"'''' ^''"'''- ^ ^^""^'•"^ hoss would trudgecontmualy the river trail, or ride the logs down stream.

Holding the correlation of these many units. Orde himselfwould drive up and down the river, overseeing the wholeplan of campaign, throwing the camps forward, concen-
194
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traimg his forces here, spreading them elsewhere keeoin^accurate y m mind the entire situation so that he couW avw.th ful confidence: "Open Dam Number One for Uireehours at nme o'clock; Dan, Number Two for two hours

h" . t. 'fl
"'. ''" *'"^^>'" ^"^^ «° °" d°>^n the l7ne suethat the flood waters thus released would arrive at "henght moment, would s pplemenf each other, and wou d o

u ? 1 *"^* °"^ P«'"t more than in anv other

nur^d'l' >T''
'''^ "^*^'- "^^ ^'^ ammui^ionfadet

tl v^ter "was T?? °'
'! T°

"^^* ^'^^ '°^^ -^ withtnt water was the last word of praise to be said for ther.v;er dnver. The more logs, the greater the gloryThus .t can readily be seen, this matter was rather acampa,p than a mere labour, requiring the .^^n thTmunit.ons. the organisation, the tactical ability, the st'rltegT theresourcefulness, the boldness, and the executive geS^s ofa mihtary commander. ^ °*

anJ°iml!l;'''
*^'"^'' ^"^' *« the distribution of suppliesand implements among the various camps, Orde had atended. The wanigan for the rear crew was built The fo?emen and walkmg boss had been picked out. Ever^in^

cept that he found himself rather short-handed He hadcounted on three hundred men for his crews but scrane

twn ^"^A^/' ^' ^°"^^' ^^ --^ unable to gather overtwo hundred and fifty. This matter was not so serious

C.-1 S "^""^ ^^ rivermen like my old crew though"sa,d Orde regretfully to Tom North, the winking bos's

outfits
''' '° ^'"^ ' '''" '^°- --^ oi those Mu!ke^n

to^boss the le"^' '''°"'l-^' ^?" "^"^'' ^'^' h-d resolvedlu Doss the re..i crew himself.
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in^' to Carlin,M "^thl ^iw ""-•/""'"" '''l""^'-

"V .... <l.e bank. Th , he c^„ , I , ,

'""^ "°"''' "" I'"'''

.He break-up. an., wi.honrS
,^i; rro'T^r'T,"seven or cig it million feet of ln„rf .

'^- '
''''

crew in ,„ Carlint rollwav;
" "'"'"'^ '"= '°°'' "'^ --

from" orbo,;-a 'S b"
'

I"' f"^.
''^'' l-"" P-^-'

wca..,er bea.cn', s^a.'^I'ln';;;;;., ^t-l .Tor hi .^eTT'

spok n -and L ,o cr r.
•"''

T' °' ""^'^ "'" ""'
ll'ings un,l r the tron.^^1,' ^ '^'"' "™ '° ''o P™'
of thr,, 1, , ^"^

''"'''' "'"' '° "I'ltinv at the en.l

the tote-roa 1 It u.l • i^"'" ^"^ strag:glcd off down
had loosened i rost^T^ fT"""'

"^''^ '"• ^'^^ ^-'"''

and snovv-watir
"^""^ ''"' ankle-deep in m„.l

.
" '^^ ^^^'^^ to the river, where thev were " h-inl.^ i

••

in p,les twenty, and even thirty, feet fn heieht Th. T iof the stream itself was filled with hem foTa ml s

''

r;iot z:itr'r '"^'-i
^'^-" ^^^^^^

th.,^ A
""'^ °^ ''^^^': the banks were piled wit'ithem. s,de on. ready to roll down at the urgin^^of^he

First of all, the entire crew set itself, by means of its
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iK^v.cs. to rollinjr the lower logs into the current, whereiKv were rap.cJiy borne away. As the waters were now.a Hood, this was a quick and easy labour. Occasional
s..u.et,ers would be stuck together by ice. in whicHa ecnsKcrabe pry.ng an<I heaving was' nece.sarv in o dc-rto crack then apart. Hut forty men. all busilv at workn.n, had the rner full. Orde detailed son. .ix or e.Jhto .Irop below „, order that the river might run c ea to.next sect.on. where the next crew would take up the

Iw.
1.7"',''"''" •'''"'''>• ''''^^''^ to the edges of tle.>llway, ro led a log apiece into the water, stepped aboardleaned agamst their peavies. and were sw^pt a vav by t eMvm current. The logs on which thev stood whir^d inthe eddies, caromed against other timbers, slackened speed^shot away; never did the riders alter thdr poses of 'a I'

•q uhbruun. From time to time one propel ed his cra^

ie :lY
'°°'"^ *° '"'' f^"^"'"-^ ^^^'"'t -'her log ThTrehe stood on some pronnncnt p.Mnt. leaning his chin con-emplat.vely against the thick shaft of his pcavv. wl"cIW

nrJ ^
'^"^. but m reality h>s eyes missed no shif of theorderM ranks. \\ hen a slight hitch or pause, a ZZlchange m the pattern of the brown carpet caught haennon he sprang into life, balancing his peavv aero h .hody he made his way by short dashes to the point othreatened congestion. There, working vigorousir"wen

tciLT"; "''
'T

""•^^' ''' P^'led.l^auled, and heaforcing the heavy, reluctant titubers from the cohesion tintthreatened trouble later. Oblivious to his surroundings he

, ?'k
' p -P''^^ desperately. The banks of 1 "river

n St'
'^'

k"^""^
''''.'''''' P-"*' -^ though withdr n

.

reared s''-rT, ---;^'^"^an>p^'ator. The river ap-

?t h s elbo^ •'• ' ^'f '.

'" "^"^'"^- ^•''"^">' '^^ heard

who had rl "^ 7''"','^^ '^'' "^"" ^^^tioned below him,^\nr. nad run out from his uwn point.
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Inn^f^T—
^'"''' ^^.'-^P^'^J to this man, "you old slouchnog! Tie into this!

" '^

" All the time
!
" agreed Bill cheerfully.

In a few moments the danger was averted, the Ir -v ,-a -

free. The nvermen thereupon made their uncerta ^ v.iv
back to shore, where they took the .iver trail up tr, ani
,again to the' respective posts.

At noon they ate lunches they had brought with themm little canvas bags, snatched before they left the roll-ways from a supply handy by the cook. In the meantime
the main crew were squatting in the lea of the brush de-vouring a hot meal which had been carried to them inwooden boxes strapped to the backs of the chore bo^s.Down the nver and up its tributaries other crews, both
" the employ of Newmark & Orde and of others were
also pausing from their cold and dangerous toil. The river
refreshed after its long winter, bent its mighty ba-^k to the
great annual burden laid upon it.

By the end of the second day the logs actuallv in thebed of the stream had been shaken loose, and a large pro-
portion of them had floated entirelv from sight. It nowoecame necessary to break down the rollways piled along
the tops of the banks. ^

frnL^V'^'n"^
°^

*^f
'^^^'' '^°"^'^'^'"- Orde received a visitfrom Jim Dcnning, the foreman of the next section belowbrmging with him Chariie. the cook of Dalv's last year's

drive. Leaving him by the larger fire, Jim Denning drew
his principal one side.

^

"This fellow drifted in to-night two days late after adrunk, and he tells an almighty queer storv," said In-He says a .rcw of bad men from the Saginaw, sixtv
strong, have been sent in by Ileinzman. Me says Heinz-man hired them to come over not to work, but Just tohght and annoy us.

' J <
"-^

"That so?- said Orde. "Well, where are thev.^"



!!l<i

I!

'|i

1

f

i

I s

ill

Leaned Against Their Peavies and Were Swept Away I / the
Swift Current
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P^2^' ^"'^ '' ''''''' ^>' ^'^ «^->' -^^ '^^^^ it

;;

Bring him over, and let's hear it," said Orde.

, Au?'
^\^'^'^-" he greeted the cook when the latter

stood before h.m " What's this yarn Jim's telling me?"
It s straight, Mr. Orde," said the cook. " There's a hi-crew brought in from the Saginaw waters to do yoa up"They re supposed to be over here to run his drive but

really they re goin' to fight and raise hell. For why wouldhe want sixty men to break out them little rollwavs of his'nup at .he headwaters ?
"

;;is that where they've gone?" asked Orde like a flash.
Yes, sir. i^nd he only owns a ' forty ' up there, and itam t more'n half cut, anyway." ^ f ,

" I didn't know he owned any."

J' T^K
''" "^, ^T^^^ *^^^ ""'^ J°'^"s°" P'^« last Win-

ter. I been workm up there with a little two-horse crew

thousand
"^'"'''" "^'"^"'^ ^"' "P "'°''''" ^ ''^"P'' ^""^'^^

Deniin'^^
^'eaking out his rollways below?" Orde asked

" No, sir," struck in Charlie, " he ain't."
''How do you happen to be so wise?" inquired Orde.beems to me you know about as much as old man Solo-

mon.

T Tu"'','
?P^^'"^^ Charlie, "you see it's like this. When

1 got back from the woods last week, I just sort of han-
pened into McNeill's place. I wasn't drinkin' a drop!" he
cried virtuously, in answer to Orde's smile

'' Of course not," said Orde. " I was just thinking of the
last time we were in there together."

" That's just it! " cried Charlie. " They was always sore
at you about that. Well. I was lyin' on one of those there
benches back of the 'Merican flags in the dance hall 'cause
1 was very sleepy, when in blew old man Heinzman and
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200 THE RIVERMAN
-McNeill hims.lf. I just lay low for black ducks and heard
liieir talk. They took a look around, but didn't see no one,
M' they opened her up wide."

•'What did you hear?" asked Orde.
" Well, Mcx\eill he agreed to get a gang of bad ones

irom the Saginaw to run in on the river, and I heard
Jleinzman tell him to send 'em in to headwaters. And Mc-
Neill said, ' That's all right about the cash. Mr. Heinzman,
but I been figgerin' on gettin' even with Orde for some
myself.'

"

" Is that all?" inquired Orde.
" That's about all," confessed Charlie.
" How do you know he didn't hire them to carrv down

his dnv'e for Um? He'd need sixty men for his lower
rollways, and maybe they weren't all to go to headwaters? "

asked Orde by v ay of testing Charlie's beliefs.
He's^ payin' them four dollars a day," replied Charlie

sunply. "Now, who'd pay that fer just river work?"
Orde nodded at Jim Denning.
" Hold on, Charlie." said he. " Why are you giving all

this away if you were working for Heinzman?"
"I'm working for you now," replied Charlie with .lig-

Tiity. "And, besides, vou helped me out once your-
self."

" I guess it's a straight tip all right," said Orde to
Denning, when the cook had resumed his place bv the
tire.

'' That's what I thought. That's why I brought him up."
" If that crew's been sent in there, it means onlv one

thing at that end of the line." said Orde.
" Sure. They're sent up to waste out the water in the

reservoir and hang this end of the drive," replied Denning.
" Correct," said Orde. " The old skunk knows his own

rnllvvays are so far down stream that he's safe, flood water
or no flood water."



THE HIVEKMAN 201

A pause ensued, during wliich the two smoked vijror-
oiisly.

"

-What are you going to do about it?" asked Denninir
at last.

'^

^j

What would you do ?
" countered Orde.

" VVell," said Denning slowly, and with a certain .rrim
joy, " I don't bet those Saginaw river-pigs are any more
two-fisted than the boys on this river. I'd go up and clean
cm out."

'• Won't do," negatived Ordc briefly. " In the first place.
as you know very well, we're short-handed no-v, and we
can't spare ihe men from the work. In the second place,
we'd hang up sure, then ; to go up in that wilderness, fifty
mdes from civilisation, would mean a first-class row of
too big a size to handle. Won't do!"

" Suppose you get a lawyer," suggested Denning sar-
castically.

(J»rde laughed with great good-humour.
" Where'd ou. water be bv the time he got an injunc-

tion for us?"
t.

.
J

He fell into a brown studv, during -.vhic!! his pipe went
out.

"Jim," he said finally, "it isn't a fair game. I don't
know what to do. Delay will hang us; taking men
off the work will hang us. I've just got to go up
tliore myself and see what can be done by talkintr to
them."

^

" Talking to them !
" Denning snorled. " You might as

well whistle down the draught-pipe of hell! If they're just
up there for a row, there'll be whisky in camp; 'and vou
can bet McNeill's got some of 'em instructed on TO/(r'ac-
C'lunt. They'll kill you, sme!"

" I agree with you it's risky," replied Orde. " I'm scared;
I m willing to admit it. But I don't see what else to do.'
Oi course he's got no rights, but what the hell good docs
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that do us after our water is gone? And Jim. mv son

;./' .'"S"t.^""''
^'" ^' ^""^^ ^° ^^^P I "^ver willdg out No; Ive got to go. ^'ou can stay up here in

charge of the rear until I get back. Send word by Charlio
^\ tio s to boss your division while you're gone."

I Mi il
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ORDE tramped back to Sawver's early next mornin|:r
Iiitched into the light buckboard the excellent team
with which later, when the drive should spread out

he would make his longest jumps, and drove to head-
waters. He arrived in sight of the dam about three o'clock
At the edge of the clearing he pulhd up to survey the
scene.

A group of three small log-cabins marked the Johnson,
and later the Heinzman, camp. From the chinmeys a smoke
arose. Twenty or thirty rivermen lounged about the sunnv
side of the largest structure. They had evidently just ar-
rived, for some of their " turkeys " were still piled outside
the door. Orde clucked to his horses, and the spiderv
wheels of the buckboard swung lightly over the wet hum'-
mocks of the clearing, to come to a stop opposite the men.
Orde leaned forward against his knees.

" Hullo, boys !
" said he cheerfully.

No one replied, though two or three nodded surlily. Orde
looked them over with some interest.

They were a dirty, unkempt, unshaven, hard-looking lot
with bloodshot eyes, a flicker of the dare-devil in expres-
sion, beyond the first youth, hardened into an endurino
toughness of fibre—bad men from the Saginaw, in trutli"
and, unless Orde was mistaken, men just off a drunk, and
therefore especially dangerous; men eager to fight at tlu-
drop of the hat, or sooner, to be accommodating, and read\-
to employ in their assaults all the formidable and terrifyiiiq
weapons of tlu- rough-and-tumble; reckless, Jiar.l. irrevcr-
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204 THE KIVERMAN
ent blasphemous, to be j;ai,ied over by no words, fair or
i'ml;absoutcly scornful of any and all institutions im-posed on them by any cMicr but the few men whom thevacknowledged as their leaders. And to master these men's
respect there needed either superlative strength, superlative
recklessness, or superlative skill.

"Who's your boss?" asked Orde

n.ovh,g'
^°"^'' ^''''" ^^'"""'''' °"' °^ '^' "^^'^ ^'•••»''»"t

,

^,'''^^, ^,^^ i'.f^^ °^ this man. of his personalitv and his
deeds. L,ke Sdver Jack of the Muskegon, his exploits had

r^^ hf f?.''"^ i"
,'°"^- -^ '^'^' broad-faced man, with ared beard, they had told him, with little, flickering eyes aIinge vcce that bellowed through the woods in a torrent

ot commands and imprecations, strong as a bull, and sav-
age as a wdd beast. A hint of his qualitv will suffice from
the many stories circtdate.l about him. It was said thatwhde jobbmg for Morrison & Dalv, in some of that firm'sSagmaw Valley holdings, the Rough Red had discovered
ihat a horse had gone lame. He called the driver of that
team before him. seized an iron starting bar. and with it
broke the man's leg. " Try th" lameness vourself. Rarnev
-Mai an said he. To appeal to the charitv of such a man
\vould be utterly useless. Orde saw this point. He i)icked
lip his reins and spoke to his team.
But before the horses had taken three steps, a huge

nverman had planted himself squarely in the way The
others rising, slowly surrounded the rig.

" I don't know what you're up here for," growled the
nian at the horses' heads, "but vou wanted to sec the
boss, and I guess you'd better see him."

" I intend to see him." said Orde sharplv. " Get out of
the way and let me hitcli mv team."
He drove deliberately ahead, forcing the man to step

aside, and stopped his horses by a stub. He tied them there

.'1 *
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and descended, to lean liis back also against the lofj walU
of the little house.

After a few moments a luij:re form appeared above the
river bank at some forty rods' distance.
"Yonder he comes now," vouchsafed the man nean-i

Orde.

Orde made out the jjreat square fi.c^ure of the boss, his
soft hat, his flamins: red beard, his dinj^v mackinaw coat
his dmgy black-and-white checkeil flannel shirt, his din<-v
blue trousers tucked into hirh socks, and. instead of dri'^v-
ing boots, his ordinary lumberman's rubbers. As a spot of
colour, he wore a flaming red knit sash, with tassels. I'.c-

fore he had approached near enough to be plainlv distin-
guishable, he began to bellow at the men, commanding
them, with a mighty array of o^^• >, to wake up and get
the sluice-gate open. In a moment or so he had disappeared
behind some bushes that intervened in his approach to the
house. Ills course through them could be traced by the top
of his cap. which just showed above them. In a moment
he thrust through the brush and stood before Orde.

For a moment he stared at the young man, and then,
with a wild Irish yell, leaped upon iiim. Orde, caught un-
awares and in an awkward position, was hardlv able even
to struggle against the gigantic rivemian. Indeed, before
he had recovered his faculties to the point of offering
determined resistance, he was pinned back against the wall
by his shoulders, and the Rough Red's face was within
two feet of his own.

" And how are ye, ye ould darlint ? " shouted the latter,
with a roll of oaths.

" Why, Jimmy Bourke !
" cried Orde, and burst into a

laugh.

The Rough Red jerked him to his feet, delivered a bear
hug that nearly crushed his ribs, and pounded him might-
ily on the back.

I
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" Ycu ould snoozcr! " he bellnw^,i " wru

blank i„ blank did ^ ot, con,e f^m p' R - 'u
'^' ^^^""^''y

the men. " it's me ould Lss „ th' A. f^M ' -^^ '''°"*^^ '^

that time, ye rnind. wjw",^^e had .u
'''''•''''' ^'''~

but I'm glad to see ve!

"
''" ^^"'- ^^^^^ ^ef

Orde was still laughing

The Rough Red grinned.

<'oinl"jJZlZ;.V'' '•^- "A"d what have ye been

oneS;'U";v:;.-'z;-:AHl°^'^' '"^""« '"= s-'
and it's a „,ea„ trick of v„,. T* '«^^' "" '" "•" basket,

kick that basket

'

' '"
'"''' "'" '°' «"•'>• 1""^ to

.wi'nSg',te'';™r;;df'
'"= ''°"^" '*='' «-« his

n.y S;"g^l';; T*: c^r"
'*;"•" ™".- «'"• «<" ^hi^'s

I'd loike well ,0 see he ^a„^ of' vTk' '," """ '''' »<•
tWs river thn. ,o Pry'' W^'^^u.^'v^^tt: ^sil'Tl

'""''^

wurrk; we were sint here to foighV"
' ''"' '"

JJ;.ght? Why?" asked Orde.^

and?'; b,ar:';'r£k'''h'i ^rfj'" ^^*">- "«= ""-
.odjoive .His rit\a?s"o,„^':orof'^=l.'i;^''' -^'"P""'

^ent^r-'lasrin'en"*;;;
"""' '"" <"--'-

' - "-
" What !

"

" I'm driving this river, and thafs my da„,-keeper you've

I
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THE RIVERMAN 207
pot hid away somewhere here, and that's my water you're
planning to waste!" J' "=

"What?" repeated the Rough Red, but in a different
tone of voice.

•* That's r-^nt," said Orde.
In a tone of vast astonishment, the Rough Red men-

tioned hjs probable deserts in the future life.
'• Luk here. Jack." said he after a moment. " here's acrew of white-water birlers that ye can't beat nowhcres.

What do you want us to do? We're now gettin' four dol-
ars a day an' board from that murderin* ould villain
llemzman, so we can afford to wiirrk for you cheat " '

Ordc hesitated.
'^'

x> Ph ^'""f^
^"^ "°'''' '^a'-l'"''" wheedled ^he Rough

Ked, his httle eyes agleam with mischief. " Sind us someoakum and pitch and we'll caulk yure wanigan for ye. Or
maybe some more peavies. and we'll hilp ye on yure roll-
ways And till us. afore ye go, how ye want this dam,
and that s the way she'll be. Come, now, dear! and ain't
ye short-handed now ?

"

Orde slapped his knee and laughed.
" This is sure one hell of a joke! " he cried
'• And ain't it now? ' said the Rough Red, smiling with

as much mgratiation as he was able.
" I'll take you boys on," said Orde at last, "at the usual

wages-Kiollar and a half for the jam, three for the rear.
I doubt if you II see much of Heinzman's money when this
leaks out.

f
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THUS Ordc, by the sheer j^ood h,ck that sometin,esfavours men engaged i„ large enterprises, not o dv

terests ^1; fillM " '^'" "'"'^ ^" ^""^ ^^^'"^ *« his "terests but filled up his crews. It may be remarked hon^as well as later, that the "terrors of the Sagina^' staved'V. h the dnve to its finish, and proved reliable and tracable m every particular. Orde scattered them judiciousKso here was no friction with the local men. The Rou^;Red he retamed on the rear.
'"

Here the breaking of the rolhvays had reached a sta^emore excitmg both to onlooker and participant than themere openmg of the river channel. Huge stacks of lopled sidewise to the bank lined the streanffor mdes WbS
m,t tr'""' -'^ °" '''' ^'^•^''- ^'^^ -- teased and pout, the upper tiers were apt to cascade down with a ?oar

had'to 'b^
' '''''\ "^''^ "'-'" ^^''° had done the prW ghad to be very quick-eyed, very cool, and very agile toavoid being buried under tlie tons of timber that fushc

ttZsluk^iu'^V'^'r' '^''^''^ "^- were perm tt'

tn Itt'logJrtS.'"^'"-
^''''''''''' ''^ -- -"^^^

The Rough Red's enormous strength, dare-devil sniritand mmbleness of body made him invaluable at Ihisd.n'gerous work Orde, too, often took a hand n ^ome of I"more ticklish situations. In old davs. before he had atamed the position of responsibility' that raised the valto his time be>-ond manual work, he had been one of I ebest men on the river at breaking bank rollwa>s A shm!
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i-narlie, also distmni shed liinKplf 1„- .1, 1

'^"""^>^

certainty of his work OhJ • ' V'Kkness and

of the breaking roUwLlZf^^ confuston, the bh,r

I'ave perished Nev'erthel«"i.I T """" '" """'

or left, sometimereveno; Is ^I
''''"''''

'I
"Si..

s^'on^^:! rv™- f r-vrport'ha:i

r-AnTf? v^—"hXrrdt^rs
ollwafs a ^7' 'T *= "•"''"='""^=. f™"- the o her

.^^"^:at\r:;rai;^ns"t; °: zfi >°'"kfo., ™.es and n,i,es .hi river' warairost'": IS ^

;f;ti:nts!iT.hra^f^^^^
^roihrh;r-,Tnroft-:^^^^^^^
tlie jam bee-an tn r;=A x- k

current, the breast of

locked .Hrl?.!. f*
^""^^" up-ended, crossed, inter-

iugltd and orL ''"' ^'r •
^^^" ''^"^^th the breast

™o-othTrrri-t=:-:rjjth

f!!
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210 THE RIVERMAN
they gathered at the scene—those from above over the logs,

those from below up the river trail. •

Rarely, unless in case of unusual complications, did it

take more than a few hours at most to break the jam. The
breast of it went out with a rush. More slowly the wings
sucked in. Reluctantly the mass floating on the surface for

miles up stream stirred, silently moved forward. For a few
minutes it was necessary to A^atch carefully until the flow
onward steadied itself, until the congestion had spaced and
ordered as before. Then the men moved back to their posts

;

the drive was resumed. At night the river was necessarily
left to its own devices. Rivermen, with the touch of super-
stition inseparably connected with such affairs, believe

implicitly that " logs run free at night." Certainly, though
it might be expected that each morning would reveal a
big jam to break, such was rarely the case. The logs had
usually stopped, to be sure, but generally in so peaceful a
situation as easily to be started on by a few minutes' work.
Probably this was because they tended to come to rest in

the slow, still reaches of the river, through which, in day-
time, they would be urged by the rivermen.

Jams on the river, contrary to general belief, are of very
common occurrence. Throughout the length of the drive
there were probably three or four hang-ups a day. Elach
of these had to be broken, and in the breaking was danger.
The smallest misstep, the least slowness in reading the signs
of the break, the slightest lack of promptness in acting on
the hint or of agility in leaping from one to the other of the

plunging timbers, the faintest flicker from rigid attention to
the antagonist crouching on the spring, would mean instant

death to the delinquent. Thus it was literally true that each
one of these men was called upon almost daily to wager his

personal skill against his destruction.

In the meantime the rear was " sacking " its way as fast

as possible, moving camp with the wanigan whenever nee-
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1

essary, working very hard and very cold and very long.
In its work, however, beyond the breaking of the rollways^
was little of the spectacular.

Orde, after the rear was well started, patrolled the length
of the drive in his light buckboard. He had a first-class
team of young horses—high-spirited, somewhat fractious,
but capable a pinch of their hundred miles in a day.
He handled them well over the rough corduroys and swanip
roads. From jam to rear and back agaii. he travelled, paus-
ing on the river banks to converse earnestly with one of
the foremen, surveying the situation with the bird's-eye
view of the general. At times he remained at one camp for
several days watching the trend of the work. The improve-
ments made during the preceding summer gave him the
greatest satisfaction, especially the apron at the falls.

" We'd have had a dozen bad jams here before now with
all these logs in the river," said he to Tim Nolan, who was
in charge of that beat.

"And as it is," said Tim, "we've had but f'-- one little

wing jam."

The piers to jefine the channel along certain shallows
also saved the rear crew much labour in the matter of
stranded logs. Everything was very satisfactory. Even old
man Reed held to his chastened attitude, and made no
trouble. In fact, he seemed glad to turn an honest
penny by boarding the small crew in charge of sluicing
the logs.

No trouble was experienced until Heinzman's roUways
were reached. Here Orde had, as he had promised his part-
ner, boomed a free channel to prevent Heinzman from fill-

ing up the entire river-bed with his roilways. When the
jam of the drive had descended the river as far as this,

Orde found that Heinzman had not yet begun to break
out. Hardly had Orde's first crew passed, however, when
Heinzman's men began to break down the logs into the

n
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^

<lr!ve'waTfn^h^°'"'
!^' "'"' had caught up. all Heinzman's<lnve vvas m the water, inextricably mingled with the sixtvor eighty million feet Orde had in charge

The situation was plain. All Heinzman now had to dowas to retain a small crew, which should follow after the

stranded °Th"
*^ ''''

f'''
^°^^ '''' '^«^^ should leave

fmnn M
^"^°""ted practically to nothing. As it wasimpossible in so great a mass of timbers, and in the hasteof a pressing labour, to distinguish or discriminate aga^stany single brand, Heinzman was in a fair wav to gf'h slogs sent down stream with practically no expense.

\ ell, my boy, remarked the German quite frankly to

?ou di?t[m? e^ '.°" ''' ^^^^ ^-^ ^^>' "^-^^ "^^ ^^ot

Orde laughed, also with entire good-humour.

T ^,;«r" T" ^'T '°^' ^'^ 8^°^"^ ^°^" with ours, why

loS^t/r ""';
,^u'

^'^^ P^^*^ *his in your hat: ;ouVe

fh7n5 .r^ '''^"' ''"'•^' ""^ '^'^ Soing to cost you some-thing yet to get 'em down."
To Newmark, on one of his occasional visits to thecamps, Orde detailed the situation.
"It doesn't amount to much," said he, "except that itcomplicates matters. We'll make him scratch gravel if wehave to sit up nights and work overtime to do it Wecan t injure him or leave his logs, but we can annoy him

mpl^^ '?ll
°^ ^^^''^ '''^^ perfectly well known to themen, and the entire river entered into the spirit of he

contest. The drivers kept a sharp lookout for^ logs and

^ttTrrThrf'
''""' '"7 ''''' •"^'^ eddiefand back

H.n u S ^T'""'
"'^'^'>' "^^^^ wo'-'^' for the sackersHeinzman had left above the rear. Soon they were incharge of a very fair little drive of their own.' Their lot

IZT '"^•"?'"- ^"^''^^'- ""'>' the pressure of work pre-^ented some of the more aggressive of Orde's rear-among

:i:
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whom could be numbered the Kough Red-from goiDir
back and " cleaning out " this ini ^rtinent band of hant:-
ers-on. One day two of the lattei. conducting the jam of

D^Tt!^*l"'^
^"^'^ ^^tern, came within reach of the Roui^h

Red The latter had lingered in hopes of rescuing his pea% v
which had gone overboard. To lose one's peavy is, amonV
nvermen the most mortifying disgrace. Consequently, tlu-Rough Red was m a fit mood for trouble. He attacked
the two single-handed. A desperate battle ensued, which
asted upward of an hour. The two rivermen punched.
kicked, and battered the Rough Red in a manner to tear
his clothes, deprive him to some extent of red whiskers,

^ ?u^Tu'' J^'^'.
''"^ ^'' ^ho^l^le"-. and knock loose two

teeth. The Rough Red, more than the equal of either man
singly, had reciprocated in kind. Orde, driving in toward
the rear from a detour to avoid a swamp, heard, and de-
scended from his buckboard. Tying his horses to trees hemade his way through the brush to the scene of conflict
bo winded and wearied were the belligerents by now that
he had no difficulty in separating them. He surveved their
wrecks with a sardonic half smile.

" I call this a draw," said he finally. His attitude became
threatening as the cwo up-river men, recovering somewhat
showed ugly symptoms. "Git!" he commanded. "Scat'
1 guess you don't know me. I'm Jack Orde. Jimmy and I
together could do a dozen of you." He menaced them un-
til, muttering, they had turned away.
"Well, Jimmy," said he humorously, "you look as if

you d been run through a thrashing machine."
"Those fellers make me sick! " growled the Rough Red
Orde looked him over again.
" You look sick," said he.
When the buckboard drew into camp, Orde sent Bourkc

away to repair damages while he called the cookee to help
unpack several heavy boxes of hardware. They proved to

Mi
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ceive?hfs tacher'''
°"' °' *' Saginaw men as he re-

hifeLt ""™" ""o «'"«'^<' -« n«dged hin, with

"The less questions you ask lari- u
you'll get. Just do what you?e told ;.

^' T' ^"^^^'"^

you'll see fun sure " ^° °" ^^'^ "^er and

called a halt onihe woTk and T'' °"'> ^"'"P"^^' ^rde
Now. holidays are^nLn ^""°T'^ ^ holiday,

allowed for eatL^^d stents M ^"r, ^^^^'^ '' ^ime
the men lay about IS cnST^'-i?"'^"''*''^^"'''

^" t^at day
sleeping in ^thfrarrisuTThfr^^^'"''f' '"'°'^'"^' *^'^'"&^

sluice-gates, sleptX The .oT^fi.ff^'^u'^^^
'^' ^'°^^d

above, the current aided hv.^f "!^ ^'^^ ^°S^^- ^rom
still other logs-tiie forenfnn T u^'

^^ ^"^'"^ ^own
At sight of^hese some of the°^

'^' "'"' ^"^^ ^^'^™-
Josin' what we made ''Taid L « w" .^T"'"*^^"^-

"We're
sorted 'em out o"ce airily " '* ^' ^''* '""'"^ '°?«' -"^

A httt Tet: s^d^wn^hroXedTT '^'^ "^-^°'"-
dam opened.

ordered the sluice-gates of the

of "c^uSe! ZMll'ict"™ '°.r
'"°"'"- T"'^ <"».

couple of'hou;s before .he iSin?,*"!'
""=' "« "PC" >

the river-bed below Lok run T*^^'«'"' '" ""i"- 'o «"
spreads. ^ '"" ^''^'^ f"^'" «Mn the water
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Sure enough, after supper Orde suddenly appeared

Hfes an^'b': J'^-'T"
''^' °^ -ischie/dan'c^ng '

Ills eyes and broadening his good-natured face
Oet organised, boys," said he briskly. " We've eot to

of Js heTtot 'If"' ""^'r
"^°^"'"^' -^ there^ efoughor us here to hustle it right along "

^2lr^^' ''''" °'<'''"-<' -ere and there.

Twihght, hen dark, fell. After a few Tomentr tho

^^";re« VhTsr^' '"
'r-

^°^= "^"'"^ '"= n-b*d-
wm ra^miy "'""^' ""''" '"" '"""^ °« " "g crew.

.t ' ^v*"?' "'Sh'y near a million an hour m!n^

3r.:;7ardtjr..tri:rt„.,,
«e?^DtneV°h"'f

""" "=' fPP^<»*«l. " has been ear-ner ccplamed. by two rows of booms arranged in a V .,rfunnel the apex of which emptied into the shke-wly and

of thTst^aTT'^'T 'T °' ^"''^ '""""-i th" wid"h

ct*n.S"io?ar "S^^^lre^^rtf *"""• ""' «"=
ing back and fnrfh I^ ? ,1

^°' *^^ "vermen, walk-

ea|X k^:^ trdrit'lli:,^"'
*= '^"^' -" *"

n,,„?'\'Tr"'
°''''= ""Chained these boom logs The

^11 enner side the boom-poles clamped in their neavie<; nnH"smg these implements as handles.'^carrieS .re'bZs'some

ill

i
'
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distance back mto the woods. Then everybody tramped
back and forth, round and about, to confuse the trail Ordc
was hke a mischievous boy at a school prank. When the
last timber had been concealed, he lifted up his deep voicem a roar of joy, m which the crew joined.

" Now let's turn in for a little sleep," said he
'^'ns situation, perhaps a little cloudy in the readers

mind would have cleared could he have looked out over
he dam pond the following morning. The blazed logs \k-lungmg to Heinzman, drifting slowly, had sucked down
mto the corner toward the power canal where, caught
against the grating, they had jammed. These logs would
have to be floated singly, and pushed one by one against
the current across the pond and iiito the influence of the
sluice-gate. Some of them would be hard to come at

" I guess that will keep them busy for a day or two "

commented Orde, as he followed the rear down to where
It was sackmg below the dam.

This, as Orde had said, would be sufficiently annoyin"
to Heinzman, but would have little real effect on the main
issue, which was that the German was getting down his
logs with a crew of less than a dozen men. Nevertheless
Orde, in a vast spirit of fun, took delight in inventing and'
executing practical jokes of the general sort just described,
l^or instance, at one spot where he had boomed the deeper
channel from the rocks on either side, he shunted as manv
of Heinzman's logs as came bv handily through an opcn-mg he had made in the booms. There they grounded on the
shallows—more work for the men following. Many of the
logs in charge of the latter, however, catching the free
current, overtook the rear, so that the number of the (If)
logs in the drive was not materially diminished.
At first, as has been hinted, these various tactics had little

effect. One day, however, the chore boy, who had been over
to Spruce Rapids after mail, reported that an additional
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crew of twenty had been sent in to Heinzman's drive. This
was gratifying.

" We're making him scratch gravel, boys, anyway," said
Orde.

The men entered into the spirit of the thing. In fact,
their enthusiasm was almost too exuberant. Orde had con-
stantly to negative new and ingenious schemes.

" No, boys," said he, " I want to keep on the right side
of the law. We may need it later."

Meanwhile the entire length of the river was busy and
excited. Heinzman's logs were all blazed inside a week.
The men passed the hatchets along the line, and slim
chance did a marked log have of rescue once the poor
thing fell into difficulties. With the strange and interesting
tendency rivermen and woodsmen have of personifying tlio
elements of their daily work, the men addressed the help-
less timbers in tones of contempt.

" Thought you'd ride that rock, you "

said they, "and got left, did you? Well, lie there and
be to you !

"

And if chance offered, and time was not pressing, the
overman would give his helpless victim a jerk or so into
a more difficult position. Times of rising water—when the
sluice-gates above had been opened—were the most prolific
of opportunities. Logs rarely jam on rising water, for the
simple reason that constantly the surface area of the river
IS increasing, thus tending to separate the logs. On the

^•- hand, falling water, tending to crowd the drive clo.scr
togetner, is especially prolific of trouble. Therefore, on
flood water the watchers scattered along the stretches of
the river had little to do—save strand Heinzman's logs for
him. And when flood water had passed, some of those logs
were certainly high and dry.

Up to a certain point this was all verv well. Orde took
pains not to countenance it officially, ? id cauiod word to

i
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be passed about, that wh.le he did not expect his men to
help drive Heinzn.^n's logs, tlicy must not go out of theirway to strand them.

K ui ui uieir

'•If things get too bad. heil have spies down here to
collect evidence on us." said Orde. 'and he'll jug some

tL "Hver"
'"^'''^*""'^"'^'-' ^'^^' ^'^ property. We don't own

"How about them booms?" asked the R-ough Red
i did own them." explained Orde, "and I had a right

to take them up when I had finished with them "

This hint was enough. The men did not cease from a
labour that tickled them mightily, but they adopted a code
ot signals. Strangers were not uncommon. Spectators came

T* Zl''''^
^^^ ^'"'^ *°^'"^ ^"^^ ^••o'" the farms round-

about When one of these appeared the riverman nearest
raised a long falsetto cry. This was taken up by his next
neighbour and passed on. In a few minutes all that section
of the drive knew that it would be wise to "

lie low " And
mside of two weeks Orde had the great satisfaction of
learning that Heinzman was working—and working hard—a crew of fifty men.

" A pretty fair crew, even if he was taking out his whole
drive, commented Orde.

AiJu^ '^X""^
^""^'^ '^^"'^'^ *° ^^ ^'th the new enterprise.

Altho a Orde had, of course, taken the utmost pains to
fores every contingency possible to guard against, never-
theless, as always when dealing with Nature's larger forces
he anticipated some of those gigantic obstacles which con-
tinually render uncertain wilderness work. Nothing of the
kind happened. There formed none of the tremendous
white-water jams that pile up several million feet of logs
tax every resource of men, horses, and explosives, and re-
quire a week or so to break. No men were killed, and only
two injured. No unexpected floods swept awav works on
winch the drive depended. The water held out "to carry the
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last stick of timbor over the shallowest rapids. Weather
conditions were phenomenal—and perfect. .Ml up atid down
the river the work went with that vim and dash that is in

itself an assurance of success. The Hcinzman affair, which
under auspices of evil augury might have become a serious

menace to the success of the young undertaking n)\v

served merely to add a sj)ice of humour to the situation.

.Among the men gained currency a half-affectionate belief

in " Orde's luck."

After this happy fashion the drive went, until at last it

entered the broad, deep, and tiavigable stretches oi the river
from Redding to the lake. Here, barring the accident of
an extraordinary flood, the troubles were over. On the
broad, placid bosom of the .stream the logs would float.

.\. crew, following, would do the easy work of sacking
what logs would strand or eddy in the iazy current : would
roll into the faster waters the component parts of what
were by courtesy called jams, but which were in realitv

pile-ups of a few hundred logs on sand bars mid-stream;
and in die growing tepid warmth of summer would tramp
))lcasantly along the river trail. Of course, a dry year would
make necessary a larger crew and more labour ; of course,
a big flood might sweep the logs past all defences into the
lake for an irretrievable loss. But such floods come once
in a century, and even the drycst of dry years could not
now hang the drive. As Orde sat in his buckboard, ready
to go into town for a first glimpse of Carroll in more than
two months, he gazed with an immen.sc satisfaction over
the broad river moving brown and glacier-like as though
the logs thrt covered it were viscid and compose ' all its

sul stance. The enterprise was practically assured of suc-

ce; ..

or a while now Orde was to have a breathing spell.

A arge number of men were here laid off. The remainder,
u '-^r the direction of Jii.i Denning, would require little
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220 THE RIVERMAN
or no actual supervision. Until the jam should have reached
the distributrng: booms above Monrovia, the aflFair was verv
simple. Before he left, however, he called Denning to him

Jim, said he. *•
I'll be down to see vou through the

sluiceways at Redding, of course. Rut now that vou have
a good, still stretch of river, I want vou to have "the bovs
let up on sackmg out those@ logs. And I want you 'to
mclude m our drive all the Heinzman logs from above

,
you possibly an. If you can fix it, let their drive drift
down into ours."

Dennin*""

''''

"
''^' *" *° '^^'''^ *^^''" ^""^^ ^°'" ^^^^" o^ected

"Sure," rejoined Orde. "but it's easv driving; and if
that crew of his hasn't much to do, perhaps he'll lay most
of them off here at Redding."
Denning looked at !us principal for a moment, then a

slow grin overspread his face. Without comment he turned
back to camp, and Orde took up his reins.
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On. I'm so glad to get yoii back !
" cried Carroll over

and over again, as she clung to him. "
I don't live

while you're away. And every drop of rain that
patters on the roof chills my heart, because I think of it
as chilhng you; and every creak of this old house at night
bnngs me up broad awake, because I hear in it the crash
of those cruel great timbers. Oh. oh, ohl I'm so glad to

ff rut^^^u" *''" ^'^^' °^ "" ^'' ^•^"•'•^ "^v whole

''^f. ;l'*^'^'
-''^^ ^'"•'^d at him fror. .er perch on his knee- Im silly, am I not?" she sai,. 'Dear heart, don't

leave me again.

'•I've got to support .m extravagant wife, you know "

nrde reminded !;er gravely.
"I know of course," she breathed, beiding lightly tomm. You have your uork in the world to do, and F

would not have it otherwise. It s great work-wonderful
work—J ve been asking questions.'
Orde laughed.

"It's work, just like am other. And it's hard work,"
^aid he.

She shook her head at him slowly, a mv.sterious smile on
her hps. Without explaining her thought,' >.he slipped from
his knee and glided acrcss to the tall golden harp, which
had been brought from Monrovia. The light and diapha-
nous silk of her loose peignoir floated about her, defining
the maturing grace of h. r figiire. Abruptly she struck a
great crashing chord.

Then, with an abandon of ecstasy she plunged into one

%
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of those wild and sca-hlown saga-like rhapsodies of the

Hungarians, full of the wind in rigging, the storm in the

pines, of shrieking, vast forces hurtling unchained through
a resounding and infinite space, as though deep down in

primeval nature the powers of the world had heen loosed.

Rack and forth, here and there, erratic and swift and sud-
den as lightning the theme played breathless. It fell.

" What is that? " gasped Orde, surprised to find himself
tense, his blood rioting, his soul stirred.

She ran to him to hide her face in his neck.
" Oh, it's you, you, you !

" she cried.

He held her to him closely until her excitement had died.
" Do you think it is good to get quite so nervous, sweet-

heart?" he asked gently, then. "Remember "

" Oh, I do, I do !
" she broke in earnestly. " Every mo-

ment of my waking and sleeping hours I remember him.
Always I keep his little soul before me as a light on a
shrine. But to-night—oh! to-night I could laugh and sh' ,t

aloud like the people in the Bible, with clapping of hands."
She snuggled herself close to Orde with a little murmur
of happiness. " I think of all the beautiful things," she
whispered, "and of the noble things, and of the great

things. He is going to be sturdy, like his father: a won-
derful boy, a boy all of fire

"

" Like his mother," said Orde.
She smiled up at him. " I want him just Hke you. dear,"

she pleaded.
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THREE days later the jam of the drive reached the
dam at Redding. Orde took Carroll downtown in

the buckboard. There a seat by the dam-watcher's
little house was given her, back of the brick factory build-
ings next the power canal, whence for hours she watched
the slow onward movement of the sullen brown timbers,
the smooth, polished-steel rush of the waters through the
chute, the graceful certain movements of the rivernien.
Some of the latter were brought up by Orde and intro-
duced. They were very awkward, and somewhat embar-
rassed, but they all looked her straight in the eye, and
Carro'l felt somehow that back of their diffidence they were
quite dispassionately appraising her. After a few gracious
speeches on her part and monosyllabic responses on theirs,
they blundered away. In spite of the scant communication,
these interviews left something of a friendly feeling on
both sides.

" I like your Jim Denning." she told Orde ;
" he's a nice,

clean-cut fellow. And Mr. Bourke," she laughed. " Lsn't

he funny with his fierce red beard and his little eyes? Rut
he simply adores you."

Orde laughed at the idea of the Rough Red's adoring
anybody.

*' It's so," she insisted, " and I like him for it—onlv I

wish he were a little cleaner."

She thought the feats of " log-riding " little loss than
wonderful, and you may be sure the knowledge of her
presence did not discourage spectacular display. Finally,

'II
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224 THE RIVERMAN
Johnny Challan, uttering a loud wlioop, leaped aboard a
log and went through the chute standing bolt upright. By
a marvel of agility, he kept his balance through the white-
water below, and emerged finally into the lower waters
still proudly upright, and dry above the knees.

Carroll had arisen, the better to see.
" Why," she cried aloud, " it's marvellous! Circus riding

IS nothing to it !

"

"No, ma'am," replied a gigantic riverman who was
workmg near at hand, " that ain't nothin'. Ordinary, how-
ever, we travel that way on the river. At night we have the
cookee pass us out each a goose-ha'r piller, and lay down
for the night."

Carroll looked at him in reproof. He grinned slowly,
"Don't git worried about me, ma'am," said he, "I'm

hopeless. For twenty year now I been wearin' crape on my
hat in memory of my departed virtues."

After the rear had dropped down river from Redding,
Carroll and Orde returned to their deserted little box of a
house at Monrovia.
Orde breathed deep of a nen- satisfaction in walking

agam the streets of this little sandy, sawdust-paved, shanty-
fied town, with its yellow hills and its wide blue river and
Us glimpse of the lake far in the offing. It had never meant
anything to him before. Now he enjoyed every brick and
board of it; he trod the broken, aromatic shingles of the
roadway with pleasure; he tramped up the broad stairs
and down the dark hall of the block with anticipation ; he
breathed the compounded office odour of ledgers, cocoa
matting, and old cigar smoke in a long, reminiscent whiff

;

he took his seat at his roll-top desk, enchanted to be again
111 these homely though familiar surroundings.
"Hanged if I know what's struck me," he mused.

" Never experienced any remarkable jov before in gettinp
back to this sort of truck."
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Then, with a warm glow at the heart, tlie realisation

was brought to him. This was home, and over yonder,
under the shadow of the heaven-pointing spire, a slip of

,
a girl was waiting for him.
He tried to tell her this when next he saw her.
"I felt that I ought to make you a little shrine, and

burn candles to you, the way the Catholics do "

"To the Mater Dolorosa?" she mocked.
He looked at her dark eyes so full of the sweetness of

content, at her sensitive lips with the quaintly upturned
corners, and he thought of what her home life had been
and of the real sorrow that even yet must smoulder some-
where down in the deeps of her being.

" No," said he slowly, " not that. I think mv shrine will
be dedicated to Our Lady of the Jovous Soul."
The rest of the week Orde was absent up the ri^er, super-

mtendmg m a general way the latter progress of the drive
lookmg into the needs of the crews, arranging for supplies'
The mdls were all working now, busily cutting into the
residue of last season's logs. Soon they would need more.
At the booms everything was in readiness to receive the

jam. The long swing arm slanting across the river channel
was attached to its winch which would operate it. When
shut it would close the main channel and shunt into the
booms the logs floating in the river. There, penned at last
by the piles driven in a row and held together at the top
by bolted timbers, they would lie quiet. Men armed with
I)ike-poles would then take up the work of distribution ac-
cording to the brands stamped on the ends. Each brand
had Its own separate " sorting pens," the lower end leading
again into the open river. From these each owner's prop-
erty was rafted and towed to his private booms at his
mill below.

Orde spent the day before the jam ai)peared in construct-
ing what he called a " boomerang."
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"Invention of my own," he explained to Newmark.
" Secret invention just yet. I'm going to hold up the drive
in the main river until we have things bunched, then I'm
going to throw a big crew down here by the swing. Heinz-
man anticipates, of course, that I'll rim the entire drive
into the booms and do all my sorting there. Naturally, if

I turn his logs loose into the river as fast as I run across
thom, he will be able to pick them up one at a time, for
he 11 only get them occasionally. If I keep them until every-
thing else is sorted, only Heinzman's logs will remain ; and
as we have no right to hold logs, we'll have to turn them
loose through the lower sorting booms, where he can be
ready to raft them. In that way he gets them all right
without paying us a cent. See?"

* Yes, I see," said Newmark.
Well," said Orde, with ^ Hugh, " here is where I fool

him. I'm going to rush the drive into the booms all at
once, but I'm going to sort out Heinzman's logs at these
openings near the entrance and turn them into the main
channel."

^^

"What good will that do?" asked Newmark sceptically.
"He gets them sorted just the same, doesn't he?"

" The current's fairly strong," Orde pointed out, " and
the river's almighty wide. When you spring seven or eight
million feet on a man, all at once and unexpected, and
he with no crew to handle them, he's going to keep al-
mighty busy. And if he don't stop them this side his mill,
he'll have to raft and tow them back ; and if he don't stop
'em this side the lake, he may as well ki.ss them all good-
bye—except those that drift into the bayous and inlets and
marshes, and other ungodly places."

" I see," said Newmark drily.

" But don't say a word anywhere," warned Orde. " Se-
crecy is the watchword of success with this merry little

joke."
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Ihc boomerang worked like a charm. The men had twn

grumbling at an apparently peaceful vielding of tlu- point
at issue, and would have sacked out many of the blazed logs
if Orde had not held them rigidlv to it. Now their spirits
tlamed mto joy again. The sorting went like clockwork.
Orde, in personal charge, watched that through the difler-
ent openings in his " boomerang " the® logs were shunted
into the river. Shortly the channel was full of logs float-
ing merrily away down the little blue wavelets. After a
while Orde handed over his job to Tom North.

" Can't stand it any longer, boys," said he. " I've got
to go down and see how the Dutchman is making it."

" Come back and tell us !
" yelled one of the crew.

" You bet I will !
" Orde shouted back.

Me drove the team and buckboard down the marsh road
to Heinzman's mill. There he found evidences of the wild-
est excitement. The mill had been closed down, and all
the men turned in to rescue logs. Boats plied in all direc-
tions. A tug darted back and forth. Constantly the num-
ber of floating logs augmented, however. Many had al-
ready gone by.

" If you think you're busy now," said Orde to himself
with a chuckle, " just wait until you begin to get logs"
He watched for a few moments in silence.
" VVhat's he doing with that tug?" thought he. "O-ho!

He's stringing booms across the river to hold the whole
outfit."

Me laughed aloui umed his team about, and drove fran-
tically back to the booms. Every few moments he chuckled.
His eyes danced. Hardly could he wait to get there. Once
at the camp, he leaped from the buckboard, with a shout
to the stableman, and ran rapidly out over the booms to
where the sorting of@ logs was going mcrrilv forward.

" He's shut down his mill." shouted Orde. " and he's got
^11 that gang of highbankcrs out, and every old rum-blos-

:
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rhL'"h-^^?"';°^'^'-^f i^'^ '^ >'°" '^y ' ^""Ss ' to him. heM
chase his tail in circles."

"Want this job?" North asked him.
" No," said Orde. suddenly fallen solemn, " haven't time

I m going to take Marsh and the Sprite and go to town.'Old Heinzman." he added as an afterthought, "is strinjr-mg booms across the river—obstructing navigation "

He ran down the length of the whole boom to where
lay the two tugs.

" Marsh," he called when still some distance away. "
trotup steam ?

-" fe

There appeared a short, square, blue-clad man, with hard
brown cheeks, a heavy bleached flaxen moustache, and eyes
steady, unwavering, and as blue as the sky.
"Up in two minutes," he answered, and descended from

the pilot house to shout down a low door leading from the
deck into the engine room.
"Harvey," he commanded, "fire her up!"A tall, good-natured negro reached the upper half of hi^

body from the low door to seize an armful of the slab«^
pUed along the narrow deck. Ten minutes later the Sprite
a cloud of white smoke pouring from her funnel, was
careening down the stretch of the river.

Captain Marsh guided his energetic charge among the
logs floating in the stream with the marvellous second
mstinct of the expert tugboat man. A whirl of the wheel
to the right, a turn to the left-the craft heeled strongly
under the forcing of her powerful rudder to avoid by an
arm s-length some timbers fairlv flung aside by the wash
The displacement of the rapid running seemed almost to
press the water above the level of the deck on either sicU-
and about ten feet from the gunwale. As the low marshes
and cat-tails flew past, Orde noted with satisfaction that
many of the logs, urged one side by the breeze, had found
lodgment among the reeds and in the bayous and inlets

W'^-
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One at a time, and painfully, these would have to be sal
vaered.

In a short time the mills' tall smokestacks loomed in
sight. The logs thickened until it was with difficulty that
Captain Marsh could thread his way among them at all.
Shortly Orde. standing by the wheel in the pilot-house!
could see down the stretches of the river a crowd of men
working antlike.

'• They've gut 'em stopped," commented Orde. " Look at
that gang working from boats ! They haven't a dozen ' cork
boots ' among 'em."

" What do you want me to do?" asked Captain Marsh.
" This is a navigable river, isn't it ? " replied Orde. " Run

through !

"

Marsh rang for half-speed and began to nose his way
gently through the loosely floating logs. Soon the tug had
reached the scene of activity and headed straight for the
slender line of booms hitched end to end and stretching
quite across the river.

" I'm afraid we'll just ride over them if we hit thein
too slow," suggested Marsh.
Orde looked at his watch.
"We'll be late for the mail un!es> we hurry," said he.
Marsh whirled the spokes of his wheel over and rang

the engine-room bell. The water churned while behind, the
tug careened,

"Vat you do! Stop!" cried Heinzman from one of the
boats.

^)rde stuck his head from the pilot-house '.h r

"You're obstructing navigation!" he yelk? " i /e got
to go to town to buy a postage-stamp."
The prow of the tug, accurately aimed by Marsh, hit

square in the junction of two of the booms. Immediately
the water was agitated on both sides and for a hundred
feet or so by the pressure of the long poles sidewise. There

i !|
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ensued a moment of strain ; then the links snapped, and the
Sprite plunged joyously through the opening. The booms,
swept aside by the current, floated to either shore. The
river was open.

Orde, his head still out the door, looked back.
" Slow down, Marsh." said he. " Let's see the show.

"

Already the logs caught by the booms had taken tluir
motion and had swept past the opening. Although the lone-
some tug Heinzman had on the work immediately picked
up one end of the broken boom, and with it started out
into the river, she found difficulty in making headway
against the sweep of the logs. After a long struggle she
reached the middle of the river, where she was able to hold
her own.

" Wonder what next? " speculated .)rde. " How are they
going to get the other end of the booms out from the
other bank ?

"

Captain Marsh had reversed the Sprite. The tug lay
nearly motionless amidstream, her propeller slowly revolv-
ing.

Up river all the small boats gathered in a line, connected
one to the other by a rope. The tug passed over to them
the cable attached to the boom. Evidently the combined
efforts of the rowboats were counted on to hold the half-
boom across the current while the tug brought out the
other half. When the tug dropped the cable, Orde laughed.

" Nobody but a Dutchman would liave thought of that
! "'

he cried. " Now for the fun !

"

Immediately the weight fell on the >ViaH boats, they were
dragged irresistibly backward. F.\en from a distance the
three men on the Sprite could make out the white-water
as the oars splashed and churned and frantically caught
crabs in a in effort to hold their own. Marsh lowered
his telescop • the tears streaming down his face.

" It's better than a goat fi^ht/' said he.



1

THE RIVERMAN 1:^1

Futilely protestinp, the rowboats v re drajjfrcd back-
ward, turned as a whip is snapped, and strung out along
the bank below.

"They'll have to have two tugs before they can close
the break that way," commented ( )rde.

"Sure thing," replied Captain Marsh.
But at that moment a black smoke rolled up over the

marshes, and shortly around the bend from above came the
Lucy Belle.

The Lucy Belle was the main excuse for calling the river
navigable. She made trips as often as she could between
Redding and Monrovia. In luck, she could cover the forty
miles in a day. It was no unusual thing, however, for the
Lucy Belle to hang up indefinitely on some one of the
numerous shifting sand bars. For that reason she carried
more imperishable freight than passengers. In appearance
she was two-storied, with twin smokestacks, an iron In-
dian on her top. and a " splutter-behind " paddle-wheel.
"There conies his help," said Orde. "Old Simpson

would stop to pick up a bogus three-cent piece."
Sure enough, on hail from one of the rowboats, the Lucy

Belle slowed down and stopped. After a short conference,
she steamed clumsily over to get hold of one end of the
booms. The tug took the other. In time, and by dint of
much splashing, some collisions, and several attempts, tin-
ends of the booms were united.
By this time, however, nearly all the logs had escajjed.

The tug, towing a string of rowboats, set out in pursuit.
The Sprite continued on her way until beyond sight.

Then she slowed down again. The' Lucy Belle churned
around the bend, and turned in toward the tug.

" She's going to speak us." marvelled Orde. "
I wondt r

what the dickens she wants."
" Tug ahoy

!
" bellowed a red-faced individual from the

upper deck. He was dressed in !)hie and brass buttons.

ii'
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carried a telescope in one hand, and was liberally festooned
with gold braid and embroidered anchors.

•' Answer him," Orde commanded Marsh.
"Hullo there, commodore! what is it?" replied the tu?

captam.
*^ ^

The red- faced figure glared down for a moment.
^_^They want a tug up there at Heinzman's. Can you

"Sure!" cried Marsh, choking.
The Lucy Belle sheered off magnificently
" What do you think of that.? " Marsh asked Orde
Ihe commodore always acts as if that old raft was

a sixty-gun frigate," was Orde's non-committal answer.
Mead up stream again."
Heinzman saw the Sprite coming, and rowed out fran-

breath
^^ ""^ ^^ ^^^'- ^^^""^^ ^"^ ye"'"ff with every

"Don't you go through there! Vait a minute! Stop, I
tell you

!

*^'

" Hold up !
" said Orde to Marsh.

Heinzman rowed alongside, dropped his oars and mopped
Ills brow. ^^

"Vat you do?" he demanded heatedly.
" y^"".^?^ ^'^^ ^^"^y *^ ^">' "ly stamp with," said Orde

sweetly. I m going back to get it."

"Not through my pooms!" cried Heinzman
" Mr. Heinzman," said Orde severely, " you are obstruct-ing a navigable stream. I am doing business, and I cannot

be interfered with."

"But my logs!" cried the unhappy mill man.
I have nothing to do with your logs. You are driving

your own logs," Uide reminded him.
Heinzman vituperated and pounded the gunwale
"Go ahead, Marsh !

" said Orde.
The tug gathered way. Soon Heinzman was forced to

S"'
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Irt go. For a second time the chains were snapped. Ordc
ai.d Marsh looked hack over the churning wake left hv
the sprite. The severed ends of the booms were swingine
hack toward either shore. I'.etween them floated a rowboat
Jii the rowboat gesticulated a pudgv man. The river was
well spnnkled with logs. JCvidently the sorting was jroine
(Ml well.

f *^

•' May as well go back to the works," said Orde. " He
wun't string then together again to-dav—not if he waits
for that tug he sent Simpson for."

Accordingly, they returned to the booms, where work
was suspended while Orde detailed to an appreciative au-
dience the happenings below. This tickled the m^n im-
mensely.

" Why, we hain't sorted out more'n a million feet of his
logs." cried Rollway Charlie. "

1 le hain't seen no logs yet !
"

Tl^ turned with new enihusiasm to the work of shunt-
ing (H) logs into the channel.

in ten minutes, however, the stableman picked his way
out over the booms with a message for Orde.

" Mr. Heinzman's ashore, and wants to see vou," said he.
Orde and Jim Denning exchanged glances.
" Coon's come down," said the latter.

Orde found the mill man ])acing restlesslv up and down
bciure a steaming pair of horses. Xewmark. perched on a
stump, was surveying him sardonically and chewing the
Onri of an unlighted cigar.

" Here you poth are! " burst out Heinzman, when Orrlc
stepped ashore. " Xow, this must stop. I must not lose mv
logs ! Vat is your probosition ?

"

Xewmark broke in quickly before Orde could speak.
"I've told Mr. Heinzman." said he, "that we would

sort and deliver the rest of his logs for two dollars a
tlinusand." •

" That will be about it," ai/reed Ordc.

t'l
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Rut. exploded Heniznian. "that is as much as vom
agreet to drive and dditTer inv whole cut!"

*' rrecisely." said Nowmark.'

I'r^x",!,^
''"^^ ^" ^'^'' eggsrxjnce of driving the loi; , mv-

self Why shoult I pay you for doing what I haf alrcity
paid to haf done ?

^

Oide chuckled.
" Heinzman," said he. " I told you \\\ make vou scratch

gravel Now .t s time to talk business. You thought vo„
were boring with a mighty auger, but it's time to reviseWe aren t forced to bother with your logs, and vouVc \nrU
to get out so easy. If I turn your whole drive into the
river, you II lose more than half of it outright, and it'll cn,f
you a heap to salvage the rest. .\ni\ what's more. I'll ir.tnem in before you can get hold of a pile-driver. I'll to-
night and day," he bluflfed, "and bv to-morrow mornitv.
you won t have a stick of timber above mv booms." J W
laughed again. " You want to get down to business al-
mighty sudden."
When finally Heinzman had driven sadly away, and the

whole dnve,® logs included, was pouring into the main
boom, Orde stretched his arms over his head in a luxurv
of satisfaction.

ma'rlT^*
^"'^ ^^°"* ^^"'^'' ^^""^ campaign," he said to Neu--

;;Oh no, it doesn't," replied the latter decidedly.
Why? asked Orde. surprised. "You don't ima-ine

ne 11 do anything more ?
"

"No, but I will," said Newmark.

I
^^
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EARLY in tlie tall the t)al)\ was Iwrn. It proved to

be a boy. Orde, nervous as a cat after the ordea! ot

doing nothing:, tiptotd into tl.c darkened room. Ik-

found his wife weak and pale, iicr dark hair framing h. r

face, a new look of rapt inner contemplation rendering'

even more mysterious her always fathomless eyes. To Orde
she seemed fragile, alijof, enshrined among her laces and
dainty ribbons. Hardly dared he touch her when she held
Ik I hand out to him weakly, but fell on his knees beside

the bed and buried his face in the clothes. She placed a
gentle hand caressingly on his head.

So they remained for some time. Finally he raised his

eyes. She held her lips to him. He kissed them.
"It seems sort of •. ^i c-believe even yet, sweetheart,"

she smiled at him w'.i?" icaHy. "that we have a real, live

baby all of our ,i

"

"Like other ' .-p .'
; : Orde.

"Not like ' ' -
1

-' • ^IH" she disclaimed, with a
show of indigi.. •'.:>..

Grandma Oiu; r,.!:. s; ';. ->f'wcomer in for Orde's in-

spection. He look.x. V- .V ;* ivn on the puckered, discol-

oured bit of humanit)
; .ine feeling of disappointment,

and perhaps a faint unea.'^iness. After a moment he voiced
the latter.

" Is—do you think—that is
—

" he hesitated, " does the

doctor say he's going to be all right ?
"

" All right! " cried Grandma Orde indignantly. " I'd like

to know if he isn't all right now! What in the world do
you expect of a new-born baby? "

2^^
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I
'-

Sh^".! ^A^'fu""'^^
laughing softly to herself on the bed

to'L'tert.'"
""^ '" ''' '^'y' -^ cuddled^tMt

" He's a little darling," she crooned, " and he's eoin^ togrow up b,g and strong, just like his daddy" Ihe^put

w1 . rf.'^''"'*
'^' ^'^^P'"^ ^^^^'^ -"d looked up side

yon L'^\^\Sr'rV'7\''''' "^"* ' '^-w how'>ou leei she said to her husband. "When thev fir^t

Grandma Orde fairly snorted with indignation
Conie to your old grandmother, who appreciates vou » "

he crjed, possessing herself of the infant.^'' He's a be^uiful^baby; one of the best-looking new-born babies I ever

rn?.7^'rrP''^ *° ^^^ °P"" ^'^ He had to go to the officeto at end to some details of the business. With everv step

ha "slam' n"'- ^t
^'^ ^^'^^ ^^ ^^^^ «P-"- d s\'u,th a siam. ^ewmark jumped nervously and frowned

?Z 5\°P'"' ^"^ ^'•"^^"^ '"^""ers bothered hr asthey would have bothered a cat

big voTce '^Thr."^ m''/^'.'
"' ""^ P'^'"'" ^^"^d O'-de in his

'TZ .T
"^ ^™' ^°* *° ^"^^'^ "OW' I tell you

"

shorSr " Mr ' O r- !,'" ^""•" ^^'^ ^^—>^ rathersnortly. Mrs. Orde is domg well, I hope? "

Fme, f; e!" cried Orde

TuhtT IV ? ? attention, however, was flighty. Aftera htde while he c osed his desk with another bang
.

No use! said he. "Got to make it a vacation I'mgoing to run over to see how the family is

"''^'^''°"-
^
"^

before"the'nr/-^^- f -'°""^ ^°"P^^ ^^^ "o* ^•''^"^^^edoetore the question of a name. One evening at twilightwhen Orde was perched at the foot of the bfd Cart ibrought up the subject. '

^^'^'^°"
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^^

" He ought to be named for you," she began timidly.
'I know that, Jack, and I'd love to have another Jack
Orde in the family; but, dear, I've been thinking about
father. He's a poor, forlorn old man, who doesn't get mucli
out of life. And it would please him so—oh, more than
you can imagine such a thing could please anybody !

"

She looked up at him doubtfullv. Orde said nothing, but
walked around the bed to where the baby lay in his little

cradle. He leaned over and took the infant up in his gin-
gerly awkward fashion.

"How are you to-day, Bobby Orde?" he inquired of
the blinking mite.
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THE first season of the Boom Company was most
successful. Its prospects for the future were bright.
The drive had been delivered to its various owners

at a price below what it had cost them severally, and with-
out the necessary attendant bother. Therefore, the loggers
were only too willing to renew their contracts for another
year. This did not satisfv Newmark, however.
"What we want," he told Orde, " is a charter giving us

exclusive rights on the river, and authorising us to ask
tolL I'm going to try and get one out of the legislature

"

He departed for Lansing as soon as the Assemblv
opened, and almost immediatelv became lost in one of those
fierce struggles of politics not less bitter because concealed.
Heinzman was already on the ground.
Newmark had the shadow of right on his side, for he

applied for the charier on the basis of the river improve-
ments already put in by his firm. Heinzman, however, pos-
sessed much political influence, a deep knowledge of the
subterranean workings of plot and counterplot, and a
barrel. Although armed with an apparently incontest-

able legal right. Newmark soon found himself fighting on
the defensive. Heinzman wanted the improvements already
existing condemned and sold as a public utility to the high-
est l)idder. He offered further guarantees as to future im-
ITovcmcnts. In addition were other and more potent argu-
nients proffered behind closed doors. Manv cases resolved
t umselves into a bald question of cash. Others demanded
iliphniao-. Jobs fat contracts, business favours, influence

r f
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were all flung out freely-'-ribcs as absolute as though
stamped with the dollar n k. Xewspapers all ovir the
State \A?ere pressed into service. These, bought up by Heinz-
man and his prospective partners in a lucrative busint'ss,
spoke virtuously of private piracy of what are now called'
l.nbhc utilities, the exploiting of the people's natural
w cahh^. and all the rest of a specious reasoning the more con-
ynicing in that it was in many other cases only too true,
i lie independent journals, uninformed of the rights of the
case, either remained silent on the matter, or groped in a
I)uzzled and undecided manner on both sides.

Against this secret but effective organisatirm Newmark
m.jst unexpectedly found himseF jjitted. He had antici-
pated being absent but a week

; he became involved in ?n
affair of months.

With decision he applied himself 10 tlic problem He
took rooms at the hotel, sotu for Orde, and began at once to
set in motion the machinery of opposition. I'lie refreshed
resources of the company were strained to the breaking-
point in order to raise money for this new campaign open-
ing before it. Orde, returning to Lansing after a trip de-
voted to the carrying out of" Xev\ mark's ('Sections as to
hnances was dismuyed at the tangle of stral-.-v and cross-
strateg). innuendo, vague and formless coltweb forces by
which he was surrounded. He could make nothing of thenl
'I hey brushed his face, he felt th.-ir iiiHuence. vet he could
place his nnger on no tangible and comprehens'ible soliclitv.
Among these delicate and complicated cn.ss-currents Xcw-
mark moved silent, cold, srcret. He seemed to tinders, and
them, to play with them, to manipulate them as elements
Of the game. Above them uas the hollow sh.Kk of the
ostensible battle~lhe speeches, the loud talk in lobbies the
newspaper virtue, indignation, accusations, but the real
struggle was here in the furtive wavs, in whispered words
delive:-ed hastiK aside, in hotel halls on the ^^a^ to and

ii
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240 THE RIVERMAN
from the stairs, behind closed doors of rooms without open
transoms.

Orde in comic despair acknowledged that it was all " too
deep for him." Nevertheless, it was soon borne in on him
that the new company was struggling for its very right
to existence. It had been doing that from the first; hut
now, to Orde the fight, the existence, had a new impor-
tance. The company up to this point had been a scheme
merely, an experiment that might win or lose. Now, with
the history of a drive behind it, it had become a 'living
entity. Orde would have fought against its dissolution as
he would have fought against a murder. Yet he had prac-
tically to stand one side, watching Newmark's slender,
gray-clad, tense figure gliding here and there, more silent!
more reserved, more watchful every day.
The fight endured through most of the first half of the

session. When finally it became evident to Heinzman that
Aewmark would win, he made the issue of toll rates the
ditch of his last resistance, trying to force legal char^^cs
so low as to eat up the profits. At the last, however, the
bill passed the board. The company had its charter.
At what price only Newmark could have told. He had

fought with the tense earnestness of the nervous tempera-
ment that fights to win without count of the cost. The firm
was established, but it was as heavily in debt as its credit
would stand. Newmark himself, though as calm and re-
served and precise as ever, seemed to have turned gray
and one of his eyelids had acquired a slight nervous twitch
which persisted for some months. He took his seat at the
desk, however, as calmly as ever. In three davs the scan-
dalised howls of bribery and corruption had given place
in the newspapers to some other sensation.

"Joe," said Orde to his partner, "how about all ihi^
talk? Is there really anything in it? You haven't gone in
for that business, have you ?

"
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Newmark stretched his arms wearilv
'' Press bought up." he replied. " I know for a fact that

old Stanford got five hundred dollars from some of theHemzman mterests. I could have swung him back for an
extra hundred, but it wasn't worth while. Thev howl brib-
ery at^ us to distract attention from their own perform-
cinccs.

With this evasive reply Orde contented himself. Whether
It satisfied him or whether he was loath to pursue the sub-
ject further it would be impossible to say

^^

''It's cost us plenty, anyway," he said, after a moment.
ihe propositions got a load on it. It will take us a lomr

time to get out of debt. The river driving won't pay quite
so big as we thought it would." he concluded, with a rue-
ful little laugh.

"It will pay plenty vvell enough," replied Newmark de-
cidedly,

^

and It gives us a vantage point to work from.You don t suppose we are going to quit at river driving,
do you? We want to look around for some timber of ourown; there s where the big money is. And perhaps we can
buy a schooner or two and go into the carrving trade-
the country s alive with opportunity. Newmkrk & Orde
means something to these fellows now. We can have any-
thing we want, if we just reach out for it."
His thin figure, ordinarily slightly askew, had straight-

ened
;
his steel-gray, impersonal eyes had lit up behind the

Dowed glasses and were seeing things bevond the wall at
which they gazed. Orde looked up at him with a sudden
admiration.

" Vou're the brains of this concern," said he.
• U'e'll get on," replied Newmark, the fire d\ ing from

JUS eves.
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XXIX

IN
the course of the next eight years Newmark & Ordo

floated high on that flood of apparent prosperity that

attends a business well conceived and passably well

managed. The Boom and Driving Company made money,
of course, for with the margin of fifty per cent or there-

abouts necessitated by the temporary value ot tht improve-
ments, good years could hardly fail to bring food returns.

This, it will be remembered, was a stock company. With
the profits from that business the two men embarked on a
separate copartnership. They made money at this, ioo, but

the burden of debt necessitated by new ventures, constantly

weighted by the heavy interest demanded at that time, kept

affairs on the ragged edge.

In addition, both Orde and Xewmark were more in-

clined to extension of interests than to " playing safe." The
assets gained in one venture were promptly pledged to an-

other. The ramifications of debt, property, mortgages, and
expectations overlapped each other in a cobweb of in-

terests.

Orde lived at ease in a new house of some size sur-

rounded by gnnmvls. He kept two servants: a blooded team
of horses drew the successor to the original buckboanl.
Xewmark owned a sail yacht of five or six tons, in which,
quite solitary, he took his only ])leasure. Both were con-

sidered men of substance and property, as indeed they were.

Only, they risked dollars to gain thousands. A s'lcce^^^ion

of bad years, a panic -contraction of money market > ativ

one of a <!o:'< •!1 ]"!!. ihlf. thojigli not probable, continuciicics

242
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would render it difficult to meet the oblij^ations which con-
stantly came due, and which Xcwmark kept busy devising
ways and means of meeting. If things went well—and
it may be remarked that legitimately they should—New-
mark & Orde would some day be rated among the mil-
lionaire firms. If things went ill, bankruptcy could not be
avoided. There was no middle ground. Nor were Orde
and his partner unique in this

; practically every firm then
developing or exploiting the natural resources of the coun-
try found itself in the same case.

Immediately after the granting of the charter to drive
the river the partners had oflFered them an opportunity of
acquiring about thirty million feet of timber remaining
from Morrison & Daly's original holdings. That firm was
very anxious to begin development on a large scale of its

Beeson Lake properties in the Saginaw waters. Daly pro-
l)osed to Orde that he take over the remnant, and having
confidence in the young man's abilities, agreed to let him
have it on long-time notes. After several consultations with
Newmark, Orde finally completed the purchase. Below the
booms they erected a mill, the machinery for which thev
Iiad also bought of Daly, at Redding. The following win-
ter Orde spent in the woods. By spring he had banked,
ready to drive, about six million feet.

For some years these two sorts of activity gave the
partners about all they could attend to. As soon as the drive
had passed Redding, Orde left it in charge of one of his

foremen while he divided his time bctwet-n the booms and
the mill. Late in the year his woods trips began, the tours
of inspection, of surveying for new roads, the inevitable

preparation for the long winter campaigns in the foresi."

As soon as the spring thaws began, once more the drive
demanded his attention. And in marketing the lumber,
manipulating the firm's financial affairs, collecting its dues.

* See Tht Blazed Trail for Hrsrrijitions of woods work.
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paying its bills; making its purchases, and keeping oiled

the intricate bearing points of its office machinery. New-
mark was busy—and invaluable.

At the end of the fifth year the opportunity came,
through a combination of a bad debt and a man's death,

to get possession of two lake schooners. Orde at once sug-
gested the contract for a steam barge. Towing was then
in its infancy. The bulk of lake traffic was by means of
individual sailing ships—a method uncertain as to time.

Orde thought that a steam barge could be juilt powerful
enough not only to carry its own hold and deck loads,

but to tow after it the two schooners. In this manner
the crews could be reduced, and an approximate date
of delivery could be guaranteed. Newmark agreed with
him. Thus the firm, in accordance with his prophecy,
went into the carrying trade, for the vessels more than
sufficed for its own needs. The freighting of lumber
added much to the income, and the carrying of machin-
ery and other heavy freight on the return trip grew every
year.

But by far the most important acquisition was that of
the northern peninsula timber. Most operators called the
white pine along and back from the river inexhaustible.

Orde did not believe this, ile saw the time, not far distant,

when the world would be compelled to look elsewhere for

its lumber supply, and he turned his eyes to the almost
unknown North. After a long investigation through agents.
and a month's land-looking^ on hi;; own account, he located
and purchased tliree hundred million feet. This was . > be
paid for, as usual, mostly by the firm's notes secured by
its othei property. It would become available only in the
future, but Orde believed, as indeed the e\'ent justified, this

future would prove to be not so distant as most people
.siippored.

As these interests widened, Orde became more and inore

I 'I
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immersed in them. He was forced to be away all of everv
day, and more than the bulk of every year. Nevertheless,

his home life did not suflfcr for it.

To Carroll he was always tlio same big, hearty, wlioK-
souled boy she had first learned to love. She had all his

confidence. If this did not extend into business afYairs. it

was because Orde had always tried to get away from them
when at home. At first Carroll had attempted to keep in

the current of her husband's activities, but as the latter

broadened in scope and became more complex, she per-

ceived that their explanation wearied him. She grew out
of the habit of asking him about them. Soon their rapid

advance had carried them quite beyond her horizon. To her.

also, as to most women, the word " business " connoted
nothing but a turmoil and a mystery.

In all other things they were to each other what they
had been from the first. No more children had come io

them. Bobby, however, had turned out a sturdy, honest
little fellow, with more than a streak of his mother's charm
and intuition. His future was the subject of all Onle's
plans.

*' I want to give him all the chance there is," he ex-
plained to Carroll. "A boy ought to start where his

father left oflF, and not have to do the same thing all

over again. But being a rich man's son isn't much of

a job."

"Why don't you let him continue your business?"
smiled Carroll, secretly amused at the idea of the small

person before them ever doin^f anything.
" By the time Bobby's f-ruvx '.. ;;; this business will all

be closed out," replied -.'n^U' -^ nous! v.

He continued to look at his ncmite son with puckered
brow, until Carroll smoothed 01* the •^•rinkles with the

tips of her fingers.

" Of course, having only a ,V.w mmuU.:- \o decide," she

II'
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mocked, " perliaps we'd better make up our minds right

now to have him a street-car driver."

"Yes!" agreed Bobby unexpectedly, and with em-

] liasis.

Three years after this conversation, which would have
made Hobby just eight. Orde came back before six of a

summer evtr.ing, his face alight with satisfaction.

"Hullo, bub!" he cried to Bobby, tossing him to his

shouldrr. " How's the kid?
"

They went out together, while awaiting dinner, to see

the new setter puppy in the woodshed.
' >'amed him vet?" asked (Jrde.
•' Duke," said Bobby.

Orde surveyed the animal gravely.
" Seems like a good name," said he.

After dinner the two adjourned to the library, where
they sat together in the " big chair," and Bobby, squirmed

,. littK sidewise in order the better to see, watchcil the

smoke trom his father'-^ cigar as it eddied and curled in

tlic air.

" Tell a story," he commanded finally.

" Well," acquiesced Orde. ' there was once a man who
had a cow

"

"Once upon a time," correctt-d Bobby.

He listened for a moment or so.

" I don't like that story," he then announced. " Tell the

story about the bears."

"But this is a new story," protested Orde, "and you've

heard about the bears so many times.'
" Bears," insisted Bobby.
" Well, (nice upon a time there were three bears—a big

bear and a middle-sized bear and a little bear
—

" b( Cfan

Orde obediently.

Bobby, with a sigh of rapture and content, curled up
in a snag, warm little ball. The twilight darkened.
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" Rlind-man's holiday !

" warned Carroll behind them so
suddenly that they both jumped. " And the sand man's been
at somebody, I know !

"

She bore him away to bed. Orde sat smokinfr in the
darkness, stanng straight ahead of him into the future
Ht believed he had found the opportunity—twenty vears
distimt—for which he had been looking so long

I
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A I'^TER a time Carroll descended the stairs, chuckling.

l\ " Jack," she called into the sitting-room, " come
^ .^ out on the porch. What do you suppose the young
man did to-night?"

" Give it up," replied Orde promptly. " No good guess-
ing when it's a question of that youngster's performances.
What was it ?

"

" He said his ' Now I lay me,' and asked blessings on you
and me, and the grandpas and grandmas, and Auntie Kate,

as usual. Then he stopped. ' What else ?
' I reminded him.

' And,' he finished with a rush, ' make-Bobby-a-good-boy-
and-give-him-plenty-of-bread-'n-butter-'n-apple-sauce ! '

"

They laughed delightedly over this, clinging together like

two children. Then they stepped out on the little porch
and looked into the fathomless night. The sky was full of

stars, aloof and calm, but waiting breathless on the edge
of action, attending the word of command or the celestial

vision, or whatever it is for which stars seem to wait.

Along the street the dense velvet shade of the maples threw
the sidewalks into impenetrable blackness. Sounds carried

clearly. From the Welton's, down the street, came the

tinkle of a mandolin and an occasional low laugh from
the group of young people that nightly frequented the front

steps. Tree toads chirped in unison or fell abruptly silent

as though by signal. All up and down the rows of houses
whirred the low monotone of the lawn f» '^*i"l^lers, and the

aroma of their wetness was borne cool and refreshing

through the tepid air.

248



THE RIVEKMAN 249
Orde and his wife sat together on the top step Ik

shpped his arm about her. They said nothing, but breatlicl
deep of the quiet happiness that filled their Hves.
The gate latch clicked and two shadowy figures defined

themselves approaching up tlv- concrete walk.

^1

Hullo
!^|

called Orde cheerfully into the darkness.
"Hullo!" a man's voice instantly responded.
"Taylor and Clara, " said Orde to Carroll with satisfac-

tion. " Just the man I wanted to see
"

The lawyer and his wife mounted the s.eps. He was .

quick, energetic, spare man, with lean cheeks, a bristling
clipped moustache, and a slight stoop to his shoulders She-
was small, piquant, almost child-like, with a dainty up-
turned nose, a large and lustrous eye, a constant, bird-like
animation of manner—the Folly of artists, the adorable,
lovable, harmless Folly standing tiptoe on a complaisant
world.

^

" Just the man I wanted to see," repeated Orde, as the
two approached.

Clara Taylor stopped short and considered him for a
moment.

" Let us away," she said seriously to Carroll. " My pro-
phetic soul tells me they are going to talk business, and
if any more business is talked in my presence, I shall
expire I

"

Both men laughed, but Orde explained apologetically:
• Well, you know, Mrs. Taylor, these are my especially

busy days for the firm, and I have to work my private
affairs in when I can."

" I thought Frank was very solicitous about mv getting
out in the air," cried Clara. " Come, Carroll, let's wander
down the street and see Mina Heinzman."
The two interlocked arms and sauntered along the walk.

Both men lit cigars and sat on the top step of the porch.
Look here, Taylor," broke in Orde abruptly, " you told
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me the other day you had fifteen or twenty thousand you
wanted to place somewhere."

" Yes," replied Taylor.
" Well, I believe I have just the proposition."
"What is it?"
" O.lifornia pme," replied Orde.

<.

" i^^^'^ornia pine? " repeated Taylor, after a slight pause.
Why California? That's a long way off. And there's

no market, is there? Why way out there?
"

" It's cheap," replied Orde succinctly. " I don't say it

will be good for immediate returns, nor even for returns
in the near future, but in twenty or thirty years it ought
to pay big on a small investment made now."

Taylor shook his head doubtfully.
" I don't see how you figure it,"' he objected. " We have

more timber than we can use in the East. Why should we
go several thousand miles west for the same thing?"
"When our timber gives out, then we'll have to so

west," said Orde.
Taylor laughed.
" Laugh all you please," rejoined Orde, " but I tell you

Michigan and Wisconsin pine is doomed. Twenty or thirty
years from now there won't be any white pine for sale."
"Nonsense!" objected Taylor. "You're talking wild.We haven't even begun on the upper peninsula. After that

there's Minnesota. And I haven't observed that we're quite
out of timber on the river, or the Muskegon, or the Sagi-
nav, or the Grand, or the Cheboygan—why. Great Scott!
man, our children's children's children may be thinking
of investing in California timber, but that's about soon
enough."

"All right," said Orde quietly. "Well, what do you
think of Indiana as a good field for timber investment?"

"Indiana!" cried Taylor, amazed. "Why, there's no
timber there ; it's a prairie."

.t
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to show for it. bu. ^here are no e;ii.nces
" Z TT'south. You'd have h. ' work, for in 't ^ to ^^^tl

Was It? asi<ecl Taylor doubtfully.
It was. You take your map and 'see how mucli areahas been cut a ready, and how Lch remains. tS on nyour eyes And remember all that has been done by crude

creases as the country grows and methods improve Ituould not surpr.se me if some day thirty or forty mmions

r UTose'tir '^^'r
-^•* ' M-4an pine e^^t!less I —tnose fellows make me sick ' "

slowfy'!""''' ' ^'"^' "^^'^ reasonable." said Taylor

• "'^P}
^^".""^ ^ ^""^ "'^'^ reasonable in five or ten vear^ "

rll?t'n^"' *'^^" >'°"'" -^ the big ^en rufhngout mto t..at Oregon and California country. But now aman can get practically the pick of the coast. tL^c areonly a few big concerns out there."
" Why is it that no one "

"Because," Orde cut him short, "the big things are forthe fellow who can see far enough ahead." ^

after a pLse
°^ ' P^°P°^'t»°n have you.^" asked Taylor

• ul Tu ^^^ '^" thousand acres at an average price ofeight dollars an acre," replied Orde.
^ ^

u
Acres .? What does that mean in timber?

"

million feet."""''""'^''
''''' '' "^^"^ ^^0"^ four hundred

"That's about twenty cents a thousand."
Orde nodded.
"And of course you couldn't operate for a long time?

* At the present day some finns cut as high as 150,000,000 feet.
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"Not for twenty, maybe thirty, years," replied Orde
calmly.

" There's your interest on your money, and taxes, and
the risk of fire and "

"Of course, of course," agreed Orde impatiently, "but
you re gettmg your stumpage for twenty cents or a little
more, and m thirty years it will be worth as high as a
dollar and a half." * s « «*

*| What !

" cried Taylor.
"That is my opinion," said Orde.
Taylor relapsed into thought.
" Look here, Orde," he broke out finally, " how old are

you ?

"Thirty-eight. Why?"
" How much timber have you in Michigan ?

"
" About ten million that we've picked up on the nVer

smce the Daly purchase and three hundred million in the
northern peninsula."

" Which will take you twenty years to cut, and make
you a million dollars or so?"

" Hope so."

"Then why this investment thirty years ahead?"
"It's for Bobby," explained Orde simply. " A man Hkes

to have his son continue on in his business. I can't do it
here, but there I can. It would take fifty years to cut thatpme and that will give Bobby a steady income and a
steady business."

" Bobby will be well enough off, anyway. He won't have
to go into business."

Orde's brow puckered.
" I know a man—Bobby is going to work. A man is

not a success in life unless he does something, and Bobby
IS going to be a success. Why, Taylor," he chuckled, "the

•At the present time (1908) sugar puie such as Oide described would
cost ^3.50 to $4.
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little rascal fills the wood-box for a cent a time, and that's
all the pocket-money he gets. He's saving now to buv a
thousand-dollar boat. IVe agreed .0 pool in half At Ws
present rate of mcome, I'm safe for about sixty years

"How soon are you going to close this deal?" asked

"I have an option until November i," replied Orde.
If you cant make it, I guess I can swing it myself. Bythe way, keep this dark."

& /
oy

.c]^i'fv."°'''^'f:
^""^ *^^ *^° *"''"^^ *o de^^'^d themselves

as best they could agamst Clara's laughing attack.

I
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ORDE had said nothing to Newmark concerning this
purposed new investment, nor did he intend do-
ing so.

" It is for Bobby," he told himself, "and I want Bobb>,
and no one else, to run it. Joe would want to take charge
naturally. Taylor won't. He knows nothing of the busi-
ness."

He walked downtown next morning busily formulating-
his scheme. At the office he found Newmark already seated
at his desk, a pile of letters in front of him. Upon Orde's
boisterous greeting his nerves crisped slightly, but of this
there was no outward sign beyond a tightening of his
hands on the letter he was reading. Behind his eye-glasses
his blue, cynical eyes twinkled like frost crystals. As al-
ways, he was immaculately dressed in neat gray clothes,
and carried in one corner of his mouth an unlighted cigar!

" Joe," said Orde, spinning a chair to Newmark's roll-
top desk and speaking in a low tone, "just how do we
stand on that upper peninsula stumpage ?

"

"What do you mean? How much of it is there? You
know that as well as I do—about three hundred million."

" No ; I mean financially."

"We've made two payments of seventy-five thousand
each, and have still two to make of the same amount."

" What could we borrow on it ?
"

"We don't want to borrow anything on it," returned
Newmark in a flash.

" Perhaps not ; but if we should ?
"
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^•J
We might raise fifty or seventy-five thousand. I sup-

fh
''

"^"^'J f n
^''''' " ^ '''^"^ *'' '^'''^ ^'^''"t seventy-fivethousand dollars on my share in this concern, if it' ca„

"What's up?" inquired Newmark keenly.
It s a private matter."

Newmark said nothing, but for some time thought bus-
ily, his hght blue eyes narrowed to a slit

tnrlin' K^l' ? u?"'^
°" '* ^ ^^'^"•" ^^'^^ he at last, and

on V f lu
*° ^'' '""''• -^^ ^'^>' h^ ^^--l^^^J J^ard, withonly a fifteen-mmute intermission for a lunch which was

shu^fhl"^ ^r»^' ^*^' ^^^°"- ^^* ^•'^ °'^'°^'< he slammed
shut the desk. He descended the stairs with Orde. from

hisTlI :.^'T^
'*

i^^'*"
^°°'' ^"^ ^^^^'^ precisely' awa^

ejes slitted behmd h,s eye-glasses, the unlighted cigar inone corner o h.s straight lips. To the occasio. 1 pafserbvhe bowed coldly and with formalitv. At the cor. I below

sman°one°st^ T' '"' '''''' ' ^''^^^ ^^'"^ entered th"

nmnn
""1?' >' ^o^^e Set well back from the sidewalkamong the clumps of oleanders. Here he turned into astudy quietly and richly furnished ten years in advanceof the taste then prevalent in Monrovia, where he sank

into a deep-cushioned chair and lit t:.e much-chewed cigar.For some nioments he lay back with his eyes shut. Then

hooK.'. r J" '°'l^'
'"''^ ^PP'"^^^' °" the dark walnut

Shin?' ^'"u'^
P""'' ""^' ^'t^hings. the bronze-l

TvTa J^'^P
T°r"

^^' '^"^'^ t^hle desk, the rugs on the

dinnt . ^T- "' P'^'^^'^ "P ^ "^^&^^'"^' '"to Which h.
uipped for ten minutes.
The door opened noiselessly behind him.

^
Mr. Newmark, sir." came a respectful voice, "it i^

just short of seven."
" Very well," replied Xcwmark, without looking around
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The man withdrew as softly as he Iiad come. After -.

moment. Newniark replaced the magazine on the tabic
yawned, threw aside the ci^ar, of which he had smoked"
Ijut an mch. and passed from his study into his bedroom
across the hall. This contained an .xquisite L onial four-
poster, with a lowboy and dresser to match, and was pa-
l^red .nt? carpeted in accordance with these, its chief
ornaments. Newmark bathe<l in the adjoining bathroom,
shaved carefully between the two wa.x lights which were
lis whim and dressed in what were Mien known as "

swal-
low-tail clothes. Probably he was the only man in Mon-
rovia at that moment so apparelled. Then caknly. and with
all the deliberation of one under fire of a hundred eyes
he proceeded to the dining-room, where waited the manwho had a short time before reminded him of the hour Hewas a solemn, dignified man. whose like was not to be
found elsewhere this side the city. He. too. wore the
swallow-tail." but its buttons were of gilt
Newmark seated himself in a leather-upholstered mahog-

any chair before a small, round, mahogany table. The room
was Illuminated only by four wax candles with red shades
Ihey threw into relief the polish of mahogany, the glitter
of glass, the shine of silver, but into darkness the detail
of massive sideboard, dull panelling, and the two or three
dark-toned sporting prints on the wall.
"You may serve dinner, Mallock." said Newmark.
He ate deliberately and with enjoyment the meal ex-

quisitely prepared and exquisitely presented to him With
It I rank a single glass of Burgundv—a deed that wouldm

_ eyes of Monrovia, have cond.^mned him as certainly
as driving a horse on Sunday or placing cards for a stake.
Afterward he returned to the study, whither Mallock
brought coffee. He lit another cigar, opened a drawer in
his desk, extracted therefrom some bank-books and small
j»er' lial account books. From these he figured all ihe

mm^Mi^mM.
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cvenmjr. H.s c.gar went oi,t. l,ut he did not notice that

VVK '^rf ^''^y ^"'^^ contentedlv on the dead bu t

"

When he had finished, his cold eye'exhih.ted a^JZi

Xd "ci?-! 'r f'^"°i''
'''' ^^•^^ entered New:^ Iabode. Curiosity had at first brought a few callers- 1,,,'

tZ::Z ''"^
""^ ''' '''' impfrturhable sertn \so plausible n reason for his master's absence that thvisitors had departed without a suspicion that th^v had

frTend. r''''^' f'^"'"'"'"
''"^' ^s Xewiuark m le nfriends and excited little interest, the attempts to cultiva"ohim gradually ceased.

«-"itnaf<

ficl^'TfwJi''l
^''^'"^^'^' ^' the former entered the of-nce, I think I can arrange this matter."

Orde drew up a chair.

Inr/' ^' "^^-^ "'•^'^"^^ seventy-five thousand

For th r ^"^°^S^^8^^ °" o""- "orthern peninsula stumpage.

terest at V.^'n '°"^^^',T ^^lil^
^^^'^ the firm's note with in-

" 'fw. ,Ft'*
^^"^' ^ "^'^ turn this over to you."

That's—" began Orde.

r'Z vn,''' "n '^
interrupted Newmark. " As collateral secf--ty >o, will deposit for me your stock in the Boom Co-n-pany lorsc ' in blank If you do not pay the full amount

h,
' ^ ' '"'' *° ^^^y''' '^^" '^' ^tock will be turned

" I said Orde.

,.

"^
^ misunderstand me," said .,jwmark drilvih. .uT ow.a aflfair, and I do not urge it on vou'

th.t L "' """, ^' seventy-five thousand dollars on

for nexr,
^'"'"'"'^ stumpage. it will be all it can stand,lor next > wc must make a third payment on it. If you

Mil

>ilV,.
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take that money, it is of course proper thai you pay the
interest on it."

" Certainly," said Orde.
"And 'f there's any ijossibility of the foreclosure of the

mortgage, it i? only right that you run all the risk of loss—not myself."

"Certainly," repeated Orde.
" From another point of view," went on Newmark, " you

are practically mortgaging your interest in the Boom Com-
pany for seven' five thousand dollars. That wr, make,
on the usual basis of a mortgage, your share w i r above
two hundred thousand—and four hundred thousand is a
high valuation of our property."

•' O'i at looks more than decent on your part," said Ordo.
"Of course, it's none of my business what you intend

to do with this," went on Newmark, "but unless you're
sure you can meet these notes, I should strongly advise
against it."

"The same remark applies to any mortgage," rejoined
Orde.

" Exactly."

"For how long a time could I get this?" asked Orde
at length.

"I couldn't promise it for 1 ;er than five vears," re-
plied Newmark.
"That would make about fifteen thousand a year'"
" And interest."

" Certainly—and interest. Well. I don't see why I can't
carry that easily on our present showing and prospects."

"If nothing untoward happens." insisted Newmark, de-
termined to put forward all objections possible.

"It's not much risk," said Orde hopefullv. "There's
nothing surer than lumber. We'll pav the notes easilv
enough as we cut, and the Boom Company's on velvet
now. What do our earnings figure, anywav?"



RIVKRMAN
259

We re dnv.njr o,u Jn.ndn I ind fiftv million at a profitof abou sixty cents a thousand." a.. Ncun=,rk-.
^

/hatsninetythousanddollars—.n five years four h,,,
lr.H and fifty thousand." s^id Ordc. sucki^rhi's ^^^ci

^^.^^

We ought to clean up five dollars a thousancron our

^^J

That's about a hundred thousand on what we've got

fifiee^n^thiufand^^t;'-'
'"'""^ "^^^ "^ ''^^' ^^'^ -

JllthJ^^ f'f /'f ^^ '"* ''''^y ^^^^^^^d more. Let's

ilvT^ears " ''^ ''^ ^""^'"^ ^'^^"^^"^ ^°"^" i"

•' We will have to take up in that time." said Newmarkwho seemed to have the statistics at his finger-tips^ the

?^r^?' ''" ^^^ *™''^^' t^"-^ "°te on the First NV
rZ^' r^

^°™"^^'-^^^' "^t^' the remaining liabilities on theBoom Company-about three hundred thousand all toldcountmg the interest." '

basket."
"*""'^'''' '^' P'^^'' ^"^ '^'"^ '' >"^° the waste

on'aX';;'Hke?hat.;;^°^
^"°"^^- ^ ^^^^^ *^ ^^^ ^^-^

He went over to his own desk, where he again set to

E?ch vfar h'" ""f
"^'^ "^"'^^ ^^ ^'^^ ^ H^tle doubth llv'Lach >ear he must pay m interest the sum of seven thousand

. oro^^rt-:'
?°""" ^'') ^^^^ ^^ ^^^"'^ have to counfon

Pav3t nr^h T'"^r
^^ ^^*'^" thousand dollars toward

'Tk^ i^^"°*''-
^" ^^^'t'^"' he must live,

'^e. wh- tHnThut^^^.^^"^
'^ '^ '"^^^^>- ^-^ .p." said

oft^?i'sks7'' ^^ ""'"'' ""^ *'''"'"^ ^^"^"'"^ ^"^ f^"d

n^avjl' the rir^'
• f.'

^°'" ^°hby." said he to hi.m.elf. " And'"a>be the rate of mterest will go down. And I'll be able

ir..:;^^'""
VI'
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to borrow on the California tract if anything does go
wrong,"

He put on his hat, thrust a bundle of papers into his

pocket, and stepped across the hall into Taylor's office.

The lawyer he found tipped back in his revolving chair,

reading a printed brief.

" Frank," began Orde immediately, " I came to see you
about that California timber matter,"

Taylor laid down the brief and removed his eye-glasses,
with which he began immediately to tap the fingers of his
left hand.

" Sit down. Jack," said he, " I'm glad you came in. I

was going to try to see you some time to-day. I've been
thinking the matter over very carefully since the other
day, and I've come to the conclusion that it is too steep
for me, I don't doubt the investment a bit, but the returns
are too far off. Fifteen thousand means a lot raore to me
than it does to you, and I've got to think of the imme-
diate future, I hope you weren't counting on me "

"Oh, that's all right," broke in Orde. "As I told you.
I ran swing the thing myself, and only mentioned it to

you on the off chance you might want to invest. Now,
what I want is this

—
" he proceeded to outline carefully

the agreement between himself and Newmark while the
lawyer took notes and occasionally interjected a question.

"All right," said the latter, when the details had been
mastered. " I'll draw the necessary notes and papers."

" Now," went on Orde, producing the bundle of papers
from his pocket, " here's the abstract of title. I wish you'd
look it over. It'? a long one, but not complicated, as near
as I can make out. Trace seems to have acquired this tract

mostly from the original homesteaders and the like, who,
of course, take title direct from the government. But natu-
rally there are a heap of them, and I want you to look it

over to be sure everything's shipshape."
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''All right," agreed Taylor, reaching for the papersOne other thing," concluded Orde. uncrossing his legs
I want this myestment to get no further than the office

door. You see. this is for Bobby, and I've given a lot of
thought to that sort of thing; and nothing spoils a man
sooner than to imagine the thing's all cut and dried for
iim, and nothmg keeps him going like the thought that

1!! ^^^uu r"'"^.
^'' °'^" opportunities. You and I know

hat. Bobbys gomg to have the best education possible-
he s going to learn to be a lumberman by practical experi-
ence, and that practical experience he'll get with other peo-
ple No working for his dad in Bobby's. I can tell ^.When he gets through college, I'll get him a little job
clerking with some good firm, and he'll have a chance toshow what IS in him and to learn the business from the
jrround up. the way a man ought to. Of course, I'll make
arrangements that he has a real chance. Then, when he'sworked into the harness a little, the old man will take himout and show him the fine big sugar pine and say to him.

1
here, my boy there's your opportunity, and you've earned

1 .
How does Orde & Son sound to you?' What do you

think of It, Frank?" ^

Taylor nodded several times.
"I believe you're on the right track, and I'll help you

all I can," said he briefly.
^

" So, of course. I want to keep the thing dead secret
"

continued Orde. "You're the only man who knovvr^n-hmg about it. x m not even going to buy directly undermy own name I m going to incorporate mvself," he saidunh a gnn. 'You know how those thing's will get outand how they always get back to the wrong people." '

Count on me." Taylor assured him.
As Orde walked home that evening, after a hot dav, hismnd was full of speculation as to the immediate future

lie had a local reputation for wealth, and no one knew

J|
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THE RIVERMAN
better than himself how important it is for a man in debt
to keep up appearances. Nevertheless, decided retrenchment
would be necessary. After Bobby had gone to bed, he ex-
plamed this to his wife.

"What's the matter?" she asked quickly. "Is the firm
losing money ?

"

"No," replied Orde, "it's a matter of reinvestment." He
hesitated. " It's a dead secret, which I don't want to get
out but I'm thinking of buying some western timber for
Bobby when he grows up."

Carroll laughed softly.

"You so relieve my mind," she smiled at him. "I was
afraid you'd decided on the street-car-driver idea. Whv
sweetheart, you know perfectly well we could go back to
the little house next the church and be as happy as larks

"

'i ".<
,

'f^
>-•'. --^^.^^
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XXXII

IN the meantime Newmark had closed his desk, picke.ih s ha from the nail, and marched precisely dc^wn the
,

street to Hemzman's office. He found the little Germanm Newmark demanded a private interview, and wXm
h[m hTh^""^'' "'*° '''' '^"^•"-^ that' had broughh,m He had long smce taken Heinzman's measure as indeed, he had taken the measure of every other min w thwhom he did or was likely to do business.

Hemzman," said he abruptly, "my partner wants torajse seventy-five thousand dollars for his perso'aruse
I have agreed to get him that money from ihe firm

"

his bTs^pec" ^^^^^^^^^
''^ ^°""' ^^^^ ^""'^-^ ^^^-'

'' Proceed," said he shrewdly.
"As security in case he cannot pay the notes the firmwdl have to give, he has signed an agreement to turn ov^
'^V ut

""^'^'^^^ °"e-half interest in o- enterprises."
Veil? You vant to borrow dot money of me?" askedHemzman. "I could not raise it"

> "' '"^- ^skeU

"I know that perfectly well," replied Newmark coollv.

as it isT
^°'"^ *° ^'^''''^'y """"''"^ y^"'" J"'y "°*^^-

bla^elThTs e;f'
"'"^' *° '"^^'^' '"^ ' ^'^'^^ °^ -'

;;

Proceed, • he repeated non-committally, after a moment,

mvJif T?
' r? °" ^'^^^"^ark. " to furnish this money

ni>self. It must, however, seem to be loaned by another
1 want you to lend this money on mortgage."
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264 THE RIVERMAN
"What for?" asked Heinzman.
" For a one tenth of Orde's share in case he does not

meet those notes."

" But he vill meet the notes," objected Heinzman. " You
are a prosperous concern. I know somethings of your busi-
ness, also."

" He thinks he will," rejoined Newmark grimly. "
I will

merely point out to you that his entire income is from the
firm, and that from this income he must s,ave twenty-odd
thousand a year."

" If the firm has hard luck—" said Heinzman.
"Exactly," finished Newmark.
" Vy you come to me? " demanded Heinzman at length.
" Well, I'm offering you a chance to get even with Orde.

I don't imagine you love him?"
"Vat's de matter mit my gettin' efen with vou, too?"

cried Heinzman. "Ain't you beat me out at Lansing?"
Newmark smiled coldly under his clipped moustache.
" I'm offering you the chance of making anywhere from

thirty to fifty thousand dollars."
" Perhaps. And suppose this liddle scheme don't work

out ?
"

" And," pursued Newmark calmly, "
I'll carry you over

in your present obligations." He suddenly hit the arm of
his chair with his clenched fist. " Heinzman, if you don't
make those July payments, what's to become of you?
Where's your timber and your mills and your new house—and that pretty daughter of yours ?

"

Heinzman winced visibly.

" I vill get an extension of time," said he feebly.
" Will you ? " countered Newmark.
The two men looked each other in the eye for a rr

ment.
" Veil, maybe," laughed Heinzman tmeasilv. " It looks

to me like a winner."

rv ;'
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All right, then," said Newmark briskly. "

I'll make out
a mortgage at ten per cent for you, and you'll lend the
money on it. At the proper time, if things happen that y/nv
you will foreclose. That's all you have to do with it. Then'
Avhen the timber land comes to you under the foreclose'
you will reconvey an undivided nine-tenths* interest—for
proper consideration, of course, and without recording the
deed. "

Heinzman laughed with assumed lightness.

;
•' Suppose I fool you," said he. " I guess I joost keep

It for mineself."
^

Newmark looked at him coldly.
"I wouldn't," he advised. "You may remember the

menjer from Lapeer County in that charter fight? And
the five hundred dollars for his vote? Trv it on, and see
how n.uch evidence I can bring up. It's called b'riberv in
tins State, and means penitentiary usually."

''You don't take a joke," complained Heinzman.
Newmark arose.
" It's understood, then ? " he asked.
"How so I know you play fair?" asked the German.
You don't. It's a case where we have to depend more

or less on each other. But I don't see what you stand to
lose—and anyway you'll get carried over those July pay-
ments," Newmark reminded him.

/ ^
f J

Heinzman was plainly uneasy and slightly afraid of these
new waters in which he swam.

" If you reduce the firm's profits, he iss going to sus-
pect," he admonished.

" Who said anything about reducing the firm's profits
'

"

said Newmark impatiently. " If it does work out that wav,
well win a big thing; if it does not, we'll lose nothing.""
He nodded to Heinzman and left the office. H-^ -'

iiioanour was as dry and precise as ever. No ex
illuminated his impassive countenance. If he felt

i ;
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\k

est uneasiness over having practically delivered his inten-

tions to the keeping of another, he did not show it. For
one thing, an accomplice was absolutely essential. And,
too, he held the German by his strongest passions—his

avarice, his dread of bankruptcy, his pride, and his fear of

the penitentiary. As he entered the office of his own firm,

his eye fell on Orde's bulky form seated at the desk. He-

paused involuntarily, and a slight shiver shook his frame
from head to foot—the dainty, instinctive repulsion of a

cat for a large robustious dog. Instantly controlling him-
self, he stepped forward.

" I've made the loan," he announced.
Orde looked up with interest.

" The banks wouldn't touch northern peninsula," said

Newmark steadily, " so I had to go to private individuals."
" So you said. Don't care who deals it out," laughed

Orde.
" Thayer backed out, so finally I got the whole amount

from Heinzman," Newmark announced.
" "Didn't know the old Dutchman was that well oflf,"

said Orde, af^er a slight pause.
" Can't tell about those secretive old fellows," said New-

mark.

Orde hesitated.

" I didn't know he was friendly enough to lend us

money."
" Business is business," replied Newmark.

^ f
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THERE exists the legend of an eastern despot who.
wishing to rid himself of a courtier, armed the man
and shut him in a dark room. The victim knew

he was to fight something;, but whence it was to come,
when, or of what nature he was unable to guess. In the
event, while groping tense for an enemy, he fell under
the fatal fumes of noxious gases.

From the moment Orde completed the secret purchase
of the California timber lands from Trace, he became an
unwitting participant in one of the strangest duels known
to business history. Newmark opposed to him all the
subtleties, all the ruses and expedients to which his posi-
tion lent itself. Orde, sublimely unconscious, deployed the
magnificent resources of strength, energy, organisation, and
combative spirit that animated his pioneer's soul. The occult
manoeuvrings of Newmark called out fresh exertions on
the part of Orde.

Newmark worked under this disad /antage : he had care-
fully to avoid the slightest appearance of an attitude in-
imical to the firm's very best prosperity. A breath of sus-
picion would destroy his plans. If the smallest untoward
incident should ever bring it clearly before Orde that New-
mark might have an interest in reducing profits, he conk!
not fail to tread out the logic of the latter's devious ways.
For this reason Newmark could not as yet fight even in

the twilight. He did not dare make bad sales, awkward
transactions. In spite of his best eflForts, he could not suc-
ceed, without the aid of chance, in striking i blow from
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which Orde could not recover. The profits of the first year
were not quite up to the usual standard, but they sufficed.

Newmark's finesse cut in two the firm's income of the sec-

ond year. Orde roused himself. With his old-time energy
of resource, he hurried the woods work until an especially

big cut gave pn mise of recouping the losses of the year
l)efore. Newmark found himself struggling against a force

greater than he had imagined it to be. Blinded and bound,
it nevertheless made head against his policy. Newmark wa"
forced to a temporary quiescence. He held himself watch-
ful, intent, awaiting the opportunity which chance should
bring.

Chance seemed by no means in haste. The end of the

fourth year found Newmark puzzled. Orde had paid regu-
larly the interest on his notes. How much he had been
able to save toward the redemption of the notes themselves

his partner was unable to decide, ^t depended entirely on
how much the Ordes had disbursed in living expenses,

whether or not Orde had any private debts, and whether
or not he had private resources. In the meantime New-
mark contented himself with tying up the firm's assets in

such a manner as to render it impossible to raise money on
its property when the time should come.

What Orde regarded as a series of petty annoyances

had made the problem of paying for the California timber

a matter of greater difficulty than he had supposed it would
be. A pressure whose points of support he could not place

was closing slowly on him. Against this pressure he ex-

•erted himself. It made him a trifle uneasy, but it did not

worry him. The margin of safety was not as broad as he

had reckoned, but it existed. And in any case, if worse
came to worst, he could always mortgage the California

timber for enough to make up the difference—and more.

Against this expedient, however, he opposed a sentimental

x>bstinacy. It was Bobby's, and he objected to encumbering
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it. In fact, Ordc was capable of a prolonged and bitter

struggle to avoid doing so. Nevertheless, it was there—an
asset. A loan on its security would, with what he had set

aside, more than pay the notes on the northern peninsula

stumpage. Orde felt perfectly easy in his mind. He was in

the position of many of our rich men's sons who. quitr

sincerely and < arnestly, go penniless to the city to make
their way. They live on their nine <lollars a week, and go
hungry when they lo<^^ their jobs. They .stand on their own
feet, and yet—in case of severe illness or actual starvation

—the oM man is there ! It gives them a courage to be con-

tented on nothing. So Orde would have gone to almost any
lengths to keep free " Bobby's tract," but it stood always
between himself and disaster. And a loan on western tim

ber could be paid off just as easily as a loan on eastern

timber, when you came right down to that. Even could he
have known his partner's intentions, they would, on this

account, have caused him no uneasiness, however angry
they would have made him, or however determined to break
the partnership. Even though Newmark destroyed utterly

the firm's profits for the remaining year and a half the

notes had to run, he could not thereby ruin Orde's chances.

A loan on the California timoer would solve all problems
now. In this reasoning Orde would have committed the

mistake of all large and generous temperaments when called

upon to measure natures more subtle than their own. He
would h-'.ve underestimated both Newmark's resources and
hie own grasp of situations.*

The author has considered it useless to burden the course of the narra-
tive with a detailed account of Newmark's financial manceuvres. Realising,
however, that a large class of his readers might be interested in the exact
particulars, he herewith gives a sketch of the transactions.

It will be remembered that at the time— 1878—Orde first rame in need of
money for the purpose of buying the California timber, the firm, Newmark
& Orde, owned in the northern peninsula 300,000,000 feet of pine. C'n
this they had paid $150,000, and owed still a like amount. They borrowed
$75,000 on it, giving a note secured by mortgage due in .S83. Orde took

11
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Aflfairs stood thus in the autumn before the year the

notes would come due. The weather had been beautifulA perpetual summer seemed to have embalmed the world
«n Its forgetfulness of times and seasons. Navigation rc-
niamed open through October and into November No se-
vere storms had as yet swept the lakes. The barge and her
two tows had mad" one more trip than had been thoupht
FKJssible. It had bcoi the intention to lay them up for the
•his. giving in return his note secured by the Boom Company's stock In

.'hJlatt"; iS^ri"^ '^''V^^ TIT^ '^y'"^"'^ °" "^*= '^"^»^n - that Jy
.,» f

V*'*" they owned the land free of encumbrance pave for the mort-gage of $75,000. Smce Ne« mark's plan had always conternpkted^ the

ei;rL^i/°r'°*""^
"^ this mortgage, it now became^nece^,^Cer to

irv^$:L,'SL,PT,?^r^^-„l'^'V"^'^'
''"'' ^ P^'P^^y worth ^onsiderab?

fh^LVT^' i ^ T'y * *7S.ooo mortgage, it would be possible whethe latter came due. to borrow i further sum on a second m^uaK^tn
rnn'r^rhJ:?n H*"'

obUgations of the first. Therefore NelTrkflfiS,approached Orde with the request that the firm raise I70.000 by means of asecond mortgage on the Umber. This $70,000 he prSosS To h^rmwpe«onally. giving his note due in 1885 and pu Ung JJ tKi^coUat^ITaT
?nM Uri^'^' " '" ^>'' ^'' ''"^^ '" '^' feoom Compan^ To hil Orde

r,Sicdony"i/^rV"''''rK°^^^^^ "^ '* "-"'^ d"P''«^'^'«^d his own
toWW ^ Ncwmark therefore, through Hei..zmL, lent this sum

rtlL^nl
""'' ^ P^"'^'"^'! t« forecast events in the line of Newmark's

f,^'^ F^/^ 1''°"''^ '''"'' °"*' ^^^ is ^''at «o"ld happen: in 188% thef rm s note for $75,000 would come due. Orde would bT unab e to ply it

< f Ne'S^rOrde" m"
''' \""" ^^^^7 "«"''' »-come the ^^pir^;

!.^„ r? r .^- Newmark would profess himself unable to raise3 heTd'S'
^"".'^ P'^y '^1 .'"""e^K^- The second mortage [^mshich he had drawn his personal loan would render it impossible for thehrm to raise more money on the land. A foreclosure wouldfK Thr^Jah

.?LSi-' ^""^^'^ ^'«"''» b"y "• As he had himself loaned the monejwi ~^^l" ^^'"''^^ HcinziPan-on the second mortgage the latterwould occasion him no loss.
"B^B^-i '"c lazier

The net results of the whole transaction would be: first that Newmarkwould have acquired personally the 300.000,000 fc.t of no them penTsu atimber^ and second, that Orde's personal share in the stock company wouldnow be held m partnership by the two. Thus, in order to gyso^larRe a

ifth ' •'7°"i'*
P-^? Newmark to suffer considerable loss jointly w\o Ordein the induced misfortunes of the firm

'

Incidentally it might be remarked that N-cwmark, of course nurnosedpaying his own note to the firm when it should fall due inX thus savinrfor himself the Boom Company stock which Ik- had put up as^;. Sate al
'^
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winter, but the weather contin, ! so mild that Onle sut-
Kcste.. thev be lauen with a .nsignment for [ones &Mabley, of Chicago. •

" Did intend to ship by rail." aid he. " They're all
' UD-

pcrs. so u would pay all right, i'ut we can save all kindsof money by water, and they ou, ht to skip over there intwelve to fifteen hours."

^•h^T'^^'l^ll'
'\^^'^^ ^^ssels were laid alongside the

lunTr "
""f-

'"^ ^' ^^^' ^' P««^'ble the selectedlumber was passed ,nto th. ir holds. . )rde departed for thewoods to start the cutt , sr.n a. he first belated snow
.should fall.

This condition seen,
night it grew cold. T*
of colour, turned cri;.

little, still puddles weri
not quite ice. A sheen
and silvered each sef>-i

But by noon the sun.

nvever, to >lay. During each
- vcs, tfter cir blaze and riot
rack, and I own. Some of the
led W' h wh;i was almost, but
f'ro^t wh.-ened the house roofs

-:e blude of gras on the lawns.

i,„«„ i • .u "^ *' ^ •" -^-^ ^^'' ""^ smoke thathung low m the snap, y air, h .d ,:.. lowed the atmosphere

sH^ld %' Z '^' ''"' '•'^^
' ^'^ ^- ^^° breath of wind

stirred. Sounds came clearly r^m a distance. Long V-shaped flights of gtc . .wep athwart the sky, very high
.p. but their honkine came ^ the ear And ft.uhen the sun swc to .- hmensions of the risingnoon dipped bio. red thro ^ the haze, the first pre-.nnnitory tingle ot cold ,ne that the grateful

•
a mth of the day had b. an illusion of a^eason

kl nhrt T';-
^^'' ""'^^ "^ "'''' b"^- '" the quaint

old phrase, Indian summer, ami ,t, end would be as though
the necromancer had waved ^ wand
To Newmark. sitting at his -iesk, repc led Captain Floyd

of the steam barge North Star.
"All loaded by noon, sir," he said.

, Newmark looked up in surprise.

m
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272 THE RIVERMAN
" Well, why do you tell me ? " he inquired.
" I want your orders."

"My orders? Why?"
" This is a bad time of year," explained Captain Floyd.

" and the storri signal's up. All the signs are right for

a blow."

Newmark whirle ' in his chair,

"A blow!" he cried. " What of it? You don't come in

every tiiJie it blows, do you ?

"

" You don't know the lakes, sir, at this time of year,

"

insisted Captain Floyd.
" Are you afraid ? " sneered Newmark,
C'xntain Floyd's countenance burned a dark red,

" I only want your orders," was all he said. " I thought

we might wait to see."
" Then go," snapped Newmark. " That lumber must get

to the market. You heard Mr. Orde's orders to sail as

soon as you were loaded."

Captain Floyd nodded curtly and went out without fur-

ther comment.
Newmark arose and looked out of the window. Tlu'

sun shone as balmily soft as ever. English sparrows twit-

tered and fought outside. The warm smell of pine shingles

rose from the street. Only close down to the horizon lurked

cold, flat, greasy looking clouds ; an' in the direction of

the Government flag-pole h_' caught the flash of red from
the lazily floating signal. He was little weatherwise, and
he shook his head sceptically. Nevertheless it was a chance,

and he took it, as he had taken a great many others.

HI !
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To Carroll's delight, Orde returned unexpectedly
from the woods late that night. He was so busy
these days that she welcomed anv chance io see him.

Much to his disappointment, Bobbv had been taken duck-
huntinff by his old friend, Mr. Kincaid. Next morning
however, Orde told Carroll his stay would be siiort and
that his day would be occupied.

"I'd take old Prince and get some air." he advised
"You're too much indoors. Get some friend and drive
around. It's fine and blowy out, and you'll get some colour
in your cheeks."

After breakfast Carroll accompanied her husband to the
front door. When they opened it a blast of air rushed in
whirling some dead leaves with it.

" I guess the fine weather's over," said Orde, looking up
at the sky.

A dull lead colour had succeeded the soft gray of the
preceding balmy days. The heavens seemed to have settled
•lown closer to the earth. A rising wind whistled through
the branches of the big maple trees, snatching the remain-
mg leaves in handfuls and tossing them into the air. The
tops swayed like whips. Whirlwinds scurried among the
Ijiles of dead leaves on the lawns, scattering them, chasing
them madly around and around in circles.

"B-r-r-r!" shivered Carroll. "Winter's coming."
She kept herself busy about the house all the morning;

ate her lunch in solitude. Outside, the fierce wind, rising in
a crescendo shriek, howled around the caves. The day

27.^



274 THE RIVERMAN
darkened, but no rain fell. At last Carroll resolved to take

her husband's advice. She stopped for Mina Heinzman,

and the two walked around to the stable, where the men
harnessed old Prince into the phaeton.

They drove, the wind at their backs, across the draw-

bridge, past the ship-yards, and out beyond the mills to

the Marsh Road. There, on either side the causeway, miles

and miles of cat-tails and reeds bent and recovered under

the snatches of the wind. Here and there showed glimpses

of ponds or little inlets, the surface of the water ruflrled

and dark blue. Occasionally one of these bayous swung in

across the road. Then the two girls could see plainly the

fan-like cat's-paws skittering here and there as though

panic-stricken by the swooping, invisible monster that pur-

sued them.

Carroll and Mina Heinzman had a good time. The>-

liked each other very much, and always saw a great deal

to laugh at in the things about them and in the subjects

about which they talked. When, however, they turned

toward home, iliey were forced silent by the mighty power

of the wind against them. The tears ran from their eyes

as though they were crying; they had to lower their heads.

Hardly could Carroll command vision clear enough to see

the road along which she was driving. This was really

unnecessary, for Prince was buffeted to a walk. Thus they

crawled along until they reached the turn-bridge, where

the right-angled change in direction gave them relief. The
river was full of choppy waves, considerable in size. As
they crossed, the Sprite darted beneath them, lowering her

smokestack as she went under the bridge.

They entered Main Street, where was a great banging

and clanging of swinging signs and a few loose shutters.

All the sidewalk displays of vegetables and other goods

had been taken in, and the doors, customarily wide open,

were now shut fast. This alone lent to the street quite
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a deserted air, which was emphasised by the fact thaf
actually not a rig of any sort stood at the curb. Up the
empty roadway whirled one after the other clouds of dust
hurried by the wind.
"I wonder where all the farmers' wagons are?" mar-

velled the practical Mina. " Surely they would not stavhome Saturday afternoon just for this wind '
"

ma?te?efher^^""^^"''
^''''^'^''''' '^"'^ ^'^"^ curiosity quite

"
^u T^l "

""^^ "'S^^^ C^"o"- " I want to run in and
see what's the matter."
She was gone but a moment, and returned, her eye^shmmg with excitement.

"Oh, Carroll!" she cried, "there are three vessels gone
ashore off the piers. Everybody's gone to see

"

"Jump in!" said Carroll. "Well drive out. Perhaps
they II get out the life-saving crew."
They drove up the plank road Over the sand-hill, through

the beech woods, to the bluff above the shore. In the wood,
they were somewhat sheltered from the wind, although
even there the crash of falling branches and the whtl
of twigs and dead leaves advertised that the powers of the
air were abroad; but when they topped the last rise, the
unobstructed blast from the open Lake hit them square-
between the eyes. ,

^

Probably a hundred vehicles of all descriptions were
hitched to trees just within the fringe of woods. Carrol!
however drove straight ahead until Prince stood at the
top of the plank road that led do\vn to the bath houses
i^iere she pulled up.

Carroll saw the lake, slate blue and angry, with white
capped billows to the limit of vision. Along the shore were
rows and rows of breakers, leaping, breaking, and gather-ng again, until they were lost in a tumble of white foam
that rushed and receded on the sands. These did not look
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to be very large until she noticed the twin piers reaching
out from the river's mouth. Each billow, as it came in,

rose sullenly above them, broke tempestuously to over-
whelm the entire structure of their ends, and ripped in-

shore along their lengths, the crest submerging as it ran
every foot of the massive structures. The piers and the
light-houses at their ends looked like little toys, and the
compact black crowd of people on the shore below were
as small as Bobby's tin soldiers.

" Look there—out farther !
" pointed Mina.

Carroll looked, and rose to her feet in excitement.
Three little toy ships—or so they seemed compared to

the mountains of water—lay broadside-to, just inside the
farthest line of breakers. Two were sailing schooners. These
had been thrown on their beam ends, their masts pointing
at an angle toward the beach. Each wave, as it reached,
stirred them a trifle, then broke in a deluge of water that
for a moment covered their hulls completely from sight.

With a mighty suction the billow drained away, carrying
with it wreckage. The third vessel was a steam barge. She,
too, was broadside to the seas, but had caught in some
hole in the bar so that she lay far down by the head.
The shoreward side of her upper works had, for some
freakish reason, given away first, so now the interior of
her staterooms and saloons was exposed to view as in

the cross-section of a model ship. Over her, too, the great
waves hurled themselves, each * rrying away its spoil.

To Carroll it seemed fantastically as though the barpje

were made of sugar, and that each sea melted her pre-
cisely as Bobby loved to melt the lump in his chocolate
1)y raising and lowering it in a spoon.

And the queer part of it all was that these waves, so
mighty in their effects, appeared to the woman no differ-

ent from those she had often watched in the light summer
blows that for a few hours raise the " white caps *' on the

i r
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lake They came in from the open in the same swift yet
dehberate ranks; they gathered with the same leisureh
pauses; they broke with the same rush ^'A<i roar The'v
seemed no larger, but everything else had been .trucksmal—the tmy ships, the toy piers, the ant-like swarm of
people on the shore. She looked on it as a spectacle. It had
as yet no human significance.

" Poor fellows !
" cried Mina.

"What? "asked Carroll.
" Don't you see them ?

" queried the other.
Carroll looked and in the rigging of the schooner shemade out a number of black objects.
" Are those men ?—up the masts ? " she cried.
She set Prince in motion toward the beach
At the foot of the bluflf the planx road ran out into the

deep sand. Through this the phaeton n,ade its way heavily.The fine particles were blown in the air like a spray, ming-mg with the spume from the lake, stinging Carroll's face
hke so many needles. Already the btach was strewn with
pieces of wreckage some of it cast high above the wash,
others still thrown up and sucked back by each wave
others agam rising and falling in the billows. This wreck-
age constituted a miscellaneous jumble, although most of itwas lumber from the deck-loads of the vessels. Inter-
mingled with the split and broken yellow boards were bits
of carving and of painted wood. Carroll saw one piece halfbuned in the sand which bore in gilt two huge letters, A RA little farther, bent and twisted, projected the ornamental
spear which had pointed the way before the steamer's bow.
1 ortions of the usual miscellaneous freight cargo carriedon every voyage were scattered along the 'ore-boxes
barres and crates. Five or six men had rolled a whiskv
barrel beyond the reach of the water, had broached it. andnow were drinking in turn from a broken and dingy frag-
ment of a beer-schooner. They were very dirty; their hair
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liad fallen over their eyes, which were bloodshot; the ex-

pression of their faces was imbecile. As the phaeton passed,

they hailed its occupants in thick voices, shouting against the

wind maudlin invitations to drink.

The crowd gathered at the pier comprised fully half the

population of Monrovia. It centred about the life saving

crew, whose mortar was being loaded, A stove-in lifeboat

mutely attested the failure ot other eflForts. The men

worked busily, ramming home the powder sack, placing the

projectile with the light line attached, attending that the

reel ran freely. Their chief watched the seas and winds

through his glasses. When the preparations were finished,

he adjusted the mortar, and pulled the string. Carroll had

seen this done in practice. Now, with the recollection of

that experience in mind, she was astonished at the feeble

report of the piece, and its freedom from the dense white

clouds of smoke that should have enveloped it. The wind

snatched both noise and vapour away almost as soon as

they were born. The dart with its trailer of line rose on a

long graceful curve. The reel sang. Every member of t,

crowd unconsciously leaned forward in attention. But the

resistance cf the wind and the line early made itself felt.

Slower and slower hummed the reel. There came a time

when the missile seemed to hesitate, then fairly to stand in

equilibrium. Finally, in an increasingly abrupt curve, it de-

scended into the sea. By a g:ood three hundred yards the

shot had failed to carry the line over the vessels.

" There's Mr. Bradford," said Carroll, waving her hand.

"
I wish he'd come and tell us something about it."

The banjo-playing village Brummell saw the signal and

came, his face grave.

"Couldn't they get the lifeboats out to them?" asked

Carroll as he approached.
" You see that one," said Bradford, pointing. " Well, tlie

other's in kindling wood farther up the beach."
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" Anybody drowned ? " asked Mina quickly.
" No, we got 'em out. Mr. Cam's shoulder is broken."

He glanced down at himself comically, and the girls for

the firtt time noticed that beneath the heavy overcoat his

garments were dropping.

" But surely they'll never get a line over with the mor-
tar !

" said Carroll. " That last shot fell so far short !
"

" They know it. They've shot a dozen times. Might as
well do something."

" I should think," said Mina, " that they'd shoot from
the end of the pier. They'd be ever so much nearer."

" Tried it," replied Bradford succintly. " Nearly lost the
whole business."

Nobody said anything for some time, but all looked
helplessly to where the vessels—from this elevation insig-

nificant among the tumbling waters—were pounding to

pieces.

At this moment from the river a trail of black smoke
became visible over the point of sand-hill that ran down to
the pier. A smokestack darted into view, slowed down, and
came to rest well inside the river-channel. There it rose and
fell regularly under the influence of the swell that swung
in from the lake. The crowd uttered a cheer, and streamed
in the direction of the smokestack.

" Come and see what's up," suggested Bradford.
He hitched Prince to a log sticking up at an angle from

the sand, and led the way to the pier.

There they had difficulty in getting close enough to
see; but Bradford, preceding the two women, succeeded
by patience and diplomacy in forcing a way. The Sprite was
lying close under the pier, the top of her pilot-house just
about level with the feet of the people watching her. She
rose and fell with the restless waters. Fat rope-yarn
bumpers interposed between her sides and the piling. The
pilot-house was empty, but Harvey, the negro engineer,



28o THE RIVEHMAN

h

leaned, elbows crossed against the sill of his little square
door, smoking his pipe. v

" I wouldn't go out there for a million dollars ! 'Hried a
man excitedly to Carroll and Bradford. " Nothing on earth
could live in that sea! Nothing! I've run a tug myself in
my time, and I know what I'm talking about!

"

'• What are they going to do ? " asked Carroll.
Haven't you heard !

" cried the other, turning to her.
" Where you been ? This is one of Orde's tugs, and she's
going to try to get a line to them vessels. But I

wouldn't "

Bradford did not wait for him to finish. He turned
abruptly, and with an air of authority brushed toward the
tug, followed closely by Carroll and Mina. At the edge of
the pier was the tug's captain, Marsh, listening to earnest
expostulation by a half-dozen of the leading men of the
town, among whom were both Newmark and Orde.
As the three came within earshot Captain Marsh spit

forth the stump of cigar he had been chewing.
"Gentlemen," said he crisply, "that isn't the question.

I think I can do it ; and I'm entirely willing to take all per-
sonal risks. The thing is hazardous and it's Mr. Orde's tug.
It's for him to say whether he wants to risk her."

" Good Lord, man, what's the tug in a case like this !
'

cried Orde, who was standing near. Carroll looked at him
proudly, but she did not attempt to make her presence
known.

^

" I thought so," replied Captain Marsh. " So it's settled.
I'll take her out, if I can get a crew. Harvey, step up
here !

"

The engineer slowly hoisted his long figure through the
breast-high doorway, dragged his legs under him, and
then with extraordinary agility swung to the pier, his teeth
shining like ivory in his black face.
" Yas, suh !

" said he.
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•• Harvey," said Captain Marsh brisklv.

281

,. , . .-. we re com n- t.)
try to get a Ime aboard those vessels out l.iere. It's dantror-
ous You don't have to go if you don't want to. Will \(.„
go?

Harvey removed his cap and scratched his wool The
grin faded from his good-natund countenance

" You-all goin', suh ? " he askcl.
" Of course."

"I reckon I'll done half to go. too." said Harvey siinph.
Without further word he swung lightlv hack to the uneasv
craft below hini, and began to toss the slabs from the deck
mto the hold.

"I want a man with me at the wheel, two to handle the
hnes. and one to fire for Harvey." said Captain Marsh to
the crowd m general,

" T^hat's our job," announced the life-saving captain

" Veil, come on then. Xo use in delav," said Captain
-Marsh.

' *

nlJJri ^TU
2'""

u'"'"
*^" life-saving service droppe,!

aboard. The five then went over the tug from stem to
stem tossing aside all movables, and lashing tight all es-
sentials. From the pilot-house Captain Marsh distributed
life preservers. Harvey declined his.

" Whaf-for I want dat? " he inquired. " Lots of good hegwine do me down here !
"

Then all hatches were battened down. Captain Marsh
reached up to shake the hand which Orde. stooping, ofTered

;;

ril try to bring her back all right, sir." said he.To hell with the tug!" cried Orde. impatient at this
ms.stence on the mere property aspect. " Brmg yourself

Captain Marsh deliberately lit another cigar and entered
the pilot-house with the other men.

" Cast off! •• he cried; and the silent crowd heard clearlv

I
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the single sharp '>cll ringing for attention, and then the
*' jangler " that called for full speed ahead. Awed, they

watched the tiny sturdy craft move out into the stream and
point to the fury of the open lake.

"Brave chaps! Brave chaps!" said Dr. McMullcn to

Carroll as they turned away. The physician drew his tall

slender figure to its height. " Brave chaps, every one of

them. But, do you know, to my mind, the bravest of them
all are that nigger—and his fireman—nailed down in the

hold where they can't see nor know what's going on, and
if— if

—
" the good doctor blew his nose vigorously five or

six times
—

" veil, it's just like a rat in a hole." He shook
his head vigorously and looked out to sea. " I read last

evening, sir," said he to Bradford, " in a blasted fool medi-

cal journal I take, that the race is degenerating. Good
God !

"

The tug had rounded the end of the pier. The first of her

thousand enemies, svv.>eping in from the open, had struck

her fair. A great sheet of white water, slanting back and
up, shot with terrific impact against the house and beyond.
For an instant the little craft seemed buried ; but almost

immediately the gleam of her black hull showed her plung-
ing forward dauntlessly.

* That's nothin' !
" said the tug captain who had first

.-spoken. " Wait 'til she gets outside !
" The watchers streamed

down from the pier for a better view. Carroll and Miss
Heinzman followed. They saw the staunch little craft drive

into three big seas, each of which appeared to bury her

completely, save for her upper works. She managed, how-
ever, to keep her headway.

" She can stand that, all right," said one of the life-sav-

ing crew who had been watching her critically. " The
trouble will come when she drops down to the vessels."

In spite of the heavy smashing of head-on seas the Sprite

held her course straight out.
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•' Where's she goin^'. anywav ? " nuirvelled little Mr
.Smith, the stationer. -She's awav hcvoiid the wrecks
already."

•• I'robahly Marsh has found the seas heavier than he
ihought and is afraid to turn Iier broadside," guessed his
oinpanion.

"Afraid, hell!" snorted a rivennan who overheard.
Xevcrtheless the Sfritc was now so distant that the loom

oi the great seas on the horizon swallowed her from view,
save when she rose on the crest of som- mighty billow.
"Well, what is he doing 'wav out there then?" chal-

k'tiged Mr. Smith's friend with some asperity.
" Dono." rei)lied the riverman, " but whatever it is it's

all right as long as Buck Marsh is at the wheel."
" There, she's turned now." Mr. Smith interposed
Hcneath the trail of black smoke she had shifted direction

And then with startling swiftness the Sprite darted out of
the horizon into full view. For the first time the spectators
realised the size and weight of the seas. Not even the sullen
i)ounding to pieces of the vessels on the bar had so impressed
them as the sight of the tug coasting with railroad speeddown the rush of a comber like a child's tov-boat in the surf
)ne moment the whole of her deck was visible as she wasborne with the wave

; the next her bow alone showed high as
the back suction caught her and dragged her from the crest
into the hollow. A sea rose behind. Nothing of the tuewas to be seen. It seemed that no power or skill could pre-vent her feeling overwhelmed. Yet somehow alwavs shestaggered out of the gulf until she caught the force 'of thebillow and was again cast forward like a ch^p

'Maybe they ain't catchin' p'ticular hell at that wheel
<> hold her from yawing!" muttered the tug captain to
I-^K-ighbour, who happened to be Mr. Duncan, the min-

Almost befc Carroll had time to see that the little craft
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was coming in, she had arrived at the tnitcr hnc of breakers.

Here the conilurs, dragged hy tlie bar underneath, crested,

curled over, and fell with a roar, ji'st as in milder weatiier

the surf breaks nn the I 'ach. When the Sprite rushed at

this outer line of white-water, a woman in the crowd
screamed.

But at the edge of destruction the Sprite came to a shud-
dering stop. Her powerful i)r()pcllers had been set to the

reverse. They could net hold her against the forward
fling of the water, but what she lost thus she rej.ained

on the seaward slopes of tlie waves and in their hollows.

Thus she bo'-red on the edge of the breakers, awaiting
her chance.

As long as the seas rolled in steadily, and nothing broke,

she was safe. But if one of the waves should happen to

crest and break, as many of them did, the weight of water
catching the tug on her tlat, broad stern deck would in-

dubitably bury her. The situation was awful in its extreme
simplicity. Would Captain Marsh see his opportunity before

the law of chances would bring along the wave that would
overwhelm him ?

A realisation of the crisis came to the crowd on the beach.

At once the terrible .strain of suspense tugged at their

souls. Each conducted himself according to his nature. Thi'

hardy men of the river and the woods set their teeth until

the cheek muscles turned white, and blasphemed softly and
steadily. Two or three of the townsmen walked up and
down the space of a dozen feet. One, the woman who had
screamed, prayed aloud .n short hysterical sentences.

" O God ! Save them, O Lord ! O' Lord !

"

Orde stood on top of a half-buried log, his hat in his

hand, his entire LHng concentrated on the manoeuvre being

executed. Only Newmark apparently remained as calm as

ever, leaning against an upright timber, his arms folded,

and an unlighted cigar as usual between his lips.

,i ,
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Methodically every few moments .e removed his eve-

glasses and wiped the lenses free of Dray.
Suddenly, without war.nng, occuired one of those inex-

phcal) e lulls that interpose often a. id the wildest uproars.
I'or the briefest instant other soun s than the roar of thewmd and surf were permitted the lultitude on the heach.
Ihey heard the jjrindmpr of titr.l,ers from the stricken
ships and the draining away of waters. And distinctlv thev

•? n '
I u

^'
f^'

^'"•^'^ °^ '^^ J^"^'^'- c^»'"ff again for
full speed ahead.

Between two waves the Sprite darted forward directly for
he nearest of the wrecks. Straight as an arrow's flight she
held until from the crowd went up a groan.

"She'll collide! " some one put it into words.
l»t at the latest moment the tug swerved, raced past,and turned on a long diagonal across the end of th bar

toward the p:ers.

Captain Marsh had chosen his moment with exactitudeTo the utmost he had taken advantage of the brief lull ofjumbled seas after the •' three largest waves " had swept
by. Yet :n shallow water and with the stronr^ mshore seteven that lull was all too short. The Sprite was staggered bv'he buffets of the smaller breakers; her speed was diecked

Z/.r"K'''f'
^'^^^''^ ^'°""''- ^'°'" ^" '"^tant it seemed

ZrJn^,
back suction would hold her in its grip. She tore

erself from the grasp of the current. Enveloped in a blind-ng hail of spray she struggled desperately to extricate her-
self from the maelstrom in which she was involved before
the resumption of the larger seas should roll her over andover to destruction.

To'^crrrnli*''''".'?'^''" f"'
''"' '"'"^ ^" '^""^ ^he Open.

I o Carroll, watching breathless and w" ved in thatstrange passive and receptive state peculiar to' imaginative

to be, not a fabric and a mechanism controlled by men,

t
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but a senti.'nt rroaturc struggling gallantly on het own
volition.

Far out in the lake against the tumbling horizon she saw

heave up for a second the shoulder of a mighty wave. Anil

instinctively she perceived this wave as a deadly enemy

of the little tug, and saw it bending all its great energies

to hurrying in on time to catch the victim before it could

escape. To this wave she gave all her attention, watching

for it after it had sunk momentarily below its fellows,

recognising it instantly as it rose again. The spasms of dis-

may and relief among the crowd about her she did not sharo

at all. The crises they indicated did not exist for her. Until

the wave came in, Carroll knew, the Sprite, no matter how
battered and tossed, would be safe. Her whole being was

concentrated in a continually shifting calculation of the

respective distances between the tug anH the piers, the tug

and the relentlessly advancing wave.
" Oh, go !

" she exhorted the Sprite under her breath.

Then the crowd, too, caught with its slower perceptions

the import of the wave. Carroll felt the electric thrill of ap-

prehension shiver through it. Huge and towering, green

and flecked with foam the wave came on now calmly and

deliberately as though sure. The Sprite was off the end of

the pier when the wave lifted her, just in the position her

enemy would have selected to crush her life out against tlio

cribs. Slowly the tug rose against its shoulder, was lifted

onward, poised; and then with a swift forward thrust the

wave broke, smothering the pier and lighthouse beneath

tons of water.

A low, agonised wail broke from the crowd. And then

—

and then—over beyond the pier down which the wavo,

broken and spent but formidable still, was ripping its way.

they saw gliding a battered black sta'^k from which still

poured defiantly clouds of gray smoke.

For ten seconds the spectators could -lOt believe tlnii'



THK RI\KHMA\ 2S7
eyes. They ha.! rlistinctly seen the Sprite cauyht hrtwccn a
ri-sLstlc.>s uall of water and the pier; where she sii.niM
have been crushed Hke the proverbial egg-sliell. Vet tlierc
she was—or lier ghost.

Then a great cheer rose tip ag.'inst the wind. The crowd
went crazy. Merc acf|uaintances hugged each other and
danced around and arouml through the hcavv sands Sev-
eral women had hysterics. The riverman next' to Mr. Dim-
can opened his mouth and swore sd picturesquelv that as
he aftenvard told his chum, '"I must 've been plumb' in-
spired for the occasion." Yet it never entered Mr. Duncans
mm.ster.al head to reprove the blasphemv. Orde jumped
down from his half-buried log and clapped his hat on his
head. Newmark did not alter his attitude nor his expres-
sion. ' *

The Sprite was safe. For the few moments before she
glided the length of the long pier to stiller w- , .'us fact
sufficed.

"I wonder if she got the line aboard,"
!

tug-boat captain at last.

The crowd surged over to the piers again h-
rose and fell the Sprite. All the fancv scroll-wcrk .. .ai
upper works, the cornice of her deck house, the light rig.
Sing of her cabin had disappeared, leaving raw and splin-
tered wood to mark their attachments. The tall smokestack
was bent awr>-, but its supports harl held, which was for-
tunate since otherwise the fires would have been drowned
out. At the moment. Captain Marsh was bending over ev-

Z!r^.f ^"^ ?'?'' '" "^" overhang-the only materialdamage the tug had sustained.

nt.lV'^'o''^ ^J"".
"'^ ''°'''' -"^"^ "P ^ >'e"- He paid nn

attention One of the li,e-saving men tossed a mooring line
ashore. It was seized by a dozen men. Then for the first
time somebody noticed that althcugh the tug had come toa standstill, her screw was still turning slowlv over r nd over

' the

-hem
of her
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holding- her against the erratic strong jerking of a slender

rope that ran through her stern chocks and into the water.

" TTr> . ;>i ;i aboard !
" yelled the man, pointing.

/.nother chv'<-. broke out. The life-saving crew leaped

to no deck. Tl -v were immediately followed by a crowd

of I ! "iinsia^s e .ger to co'.igratulate and question. But Cap-

tain Marsh weald have none of them.
" Get off my tug! " he shouted. " Do you want to swamp

her? What do you su])pose we put that line aboard for?

Fun ? Get busy and use it ! Rescue that crew now !

"

Abashed, the enthusiasts scrambled back. The life-saving

crew took charge. It was necessary to pass the line around

the end -u" the pier and back to the beach. This was a dan-

gerous job, and one requiring considerable power and in-

genuity, for the strain on the line imposed by the waters

was terrific; and the breaking seas rendered work on the

] ors extremely hazardous. However, the life-saving captain

took charge confidently enough. His crew began to strug-

gle out the pier, while volunteers, under his personal di-

rection, manipulated the reel.

A number of the curious lingered about the Sprite.

Marsh and Orde were in consultation over the smashed

stern, and did not look as though they cared to be dis-

turbed. Harvey leaned out his little square door.

" Don' know nuffin 'bout it," said he, " 'ceptin' she done

rolled 'way over 'bout fob times. Yass she did, suh! I

know. I felt her doin' it.

" No," he answered a query. " I wasn't what you-all

would call scairt, that is, not really scairt—^jess a little

ne'vous. All I had to do was to feed her slabs and listen

foh my bell. You see, Cap'n Ma'sh, he was in cha'ge."

" No, sir," Captain Marsh was saying emphatically to his

employer. " I can't figure it out except on one thing. You

see it's stove from underneath. A sea would have smashed

it from above."
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*' Perhaps you grounded in between seas out there," suj:^-

.msted Ordc.

Marsh smiled si^rimly.

"I reckon I'd have known it," said he. "No, sir! Ii

sounds wild, but it's the only possible j;^uess. That last sea
must \-e lifted us bodily rifjht over the corner of the pier."

" Well—maybe," assentec' Orde doubtfully.
" Sure thincf." repeated .\iarsh with conviction.
" Well, you"d belter not tell 'cm so unless you want to

rank in with Old ^fan Ananias," ended Orde. " It was a
.t,'-ood job. Pretty dusty out there, wasn't it?"

" Pretty dusty," grinned Marsh.
They turned away too-ether and were at once pounced

on by Leopold Lincol; Bunn, the local reporter, a callow
youth aflame with the chance for a big- storv of more than
local interest.

"Oh, Captain Marsh!" he cried. "How did vou get
around the pier? It looked as though the wave had you
caught."

Orde glanced at his companion in curiosity.
" (Jn roller skates," replied Marsh.
Leopold tittered nervously.

"Could you tell me how you felt when you were out
there in the worst of it?" he inquired.

" Oh, hell
!
" said Marsh grumpily, stalking away.

"Don't interviev/ for a cent, does he?" grinned Orde.
"Oh, Mr. Orde! Perhaps you "

" Don't you think we'd better lend a hand below?" sug-
gested Orde, pointing to the beach.
The wild and picturesque work of rescue was under wa\-.

The line had been successfully brought to the left of tlio

lighthouse. To it had been attached the rope, and to that
the heavy cable. These the crew of the schooner had dragged
out and made fast to a mast. The shore end passed over
a tall scissors. When the cable was tightened the breeches
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hnov was put into commission, and before long the first

mciiibcr of the crew was hauled ashore, plunging in and out

of the waves as the rope tightened or slackened. He was a

tiaxcn-haired Norwegian, who stamped his feet, shook his

IxKJy and grinned comically at those about him. He accepted

with equanimity a dozen drinks of whisky thrust at him

from all sides, swigged a mug of the coflfee a few practical

women were making over an open fire, and opposed to

Leopold Lincoln Bunn's frantic efforts a stolid and bafflint:

<lensity. Of none of these attentions did he seem to stand

in especial need.

The crew and its volunteers worked quickly. When the

last man had come ashore, the captain of the life-savinu

service entered the breeches buoy and caused himself to hi-

hauled through the smother to the wreck. After an interval,

a signal jerked back. The buoy was pulled in empty and

the surf car substituted. In it were piled various utensils of

t(|nipment. One man went with it, and several more on it-

next trip, imtil nearly the whole crew were aboard the

wreck.

rroll and jMina stayed until dusk and after, watchini,^

ig heavy labour of rescue. Lines had to be rocketed

f .ni the schooner to th ! other vessels. Then by their mean.s

cable communication had to be established with the shore.

After this it was really a matter of routine to run the crew

to the beach, though cruel, hard work, and dangerous. The

wrecks were contimially swept by the great seas ; and at an\

moment the tortured fabrics might give way, might dis-

scjlve completely in the elements that so battered them. Tlu

women making' the hot coffee found their services becoming

valuable. Big fires of driftwood were ignited. They wcrr

useful for light as well as warmth.

By their illumination finally Orde discovered the tw"

irirls standing, and paused long enough in his own heavy

l.ihour of assistance to draw Carroll one side.
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" You'd better pfo home now. sweetheart," said he.
" Hobby'll be waiting for you, and the girls may be here in

the crovd somewhere. There'll be nobodv to take care of
him."

" I suppose so," she assented. "Ikit hasn't it been exciting?
W hose vessels were they ; do you know ?

"

< >ide glanced at l.er strangely.
" They were ours," said he.

She looked ui at him, catching quickly the wrinkles of
his brow and the harassed anxiety in his eyes. Impulsively
she pulled him down to her and kissed him.

" Never mind, dear," said she. " I care only if you do."
She patted his great shoulders lightly and smiled up at

him.
" Run, help !

" she cried. " And come home as soon as you
can. I'll have something nice and hot all ready for you."
She turned away, the smile still on her lips ; but as soon

as she was out of sight, her face fell grave.
" Come, Mina !

" she said to the vounger girl. " Time to
go."

They toiled through the heavy sand to where, hours ago,
they had left Prince. That faithful animal dozed in his
tracks and awoke reluctantly.

Carroll looked back. The fires leaped red and yellow.
Against them were the silhouettes of people, and in the
farther circle of their illumination were more people cast
in bronze that flickered red. In contrast to their glow the
night was very dark. Only from the lake there disengaged
.1 faint gray light where the waters broke. The strength of
tlic failing wind stiU lifted the finer particles of sand. The
organ of the poundmg surf filled the night with the gran-
deur of its music.
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ORDE mounted tlic office stairs next day with a

very heavy stej). The loss of the North Star and

of the two schooners meant a great deal to him
at that time.

" It kicks us into somewhat of a hole," he grumbled to

Newmark.
" A loss is never pleasant," replied the latter. " and it

puts us out of the carrying business for awhile. But we're

insured."
" I can't understand why Floyd started," said Orde. " He

ought to know better than to face sure pr jpects of a fail

blow, ril tan his soul for that, all right!

"

" I'm afraid I'm partly responsible for his going," put

in Newmark.
" You !

" cried Orde.
" Yes. You see that Smith & Mabley shipment was im-

portant enough to strain a point for—and it's only twenty-

four hours or so—and it certainly didn't look to see me a>^

if it were going to blow very soon. Poor Floyd feels bad

enough. He's about sick."

Orde for the first time began to appreciate the pressure

of his circumstances. The loss on the cargo of ** uppers
"

reached about 8,000,000 fc it ; which represented $20,000 in

money. As for the North Star and her consorts, ^ e for

the insurance, they were simply eliminated. They had rep-

resented property. Now they were gone. The loss of $60,000

or so on them, however, did not mean a diminution of the

company's present cash resources to that amount; and so

2Q3
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flu) not immediately affect Orde's calculations as to the
payment of the notes which were now soon to come due
At this time the woods work increasingly demanded his

attention. He disappeared for a week, his organising abili-
ties claimed for the distribution of the road crews When
he returned to the office. Newmark. with an air of small
triumph, showed him contracts for the construction of threeiKw vessels.

•I get them tor $55,000.- said he, "with $30,000 of iton long time.

Without consulting me! '" cried Orde.
Newmark explained carefully that the action, seemingly

sr. abrupt, had really been taking advantage of a luckv on-
portunity. • '

"Otherwise." he finishe<l. - wc shouldn't have been able
o get the job done for anotluT vear, at least. If that bijiCromn contract goes thn.ngh-ucll. vou know what that
would mean in the . pyards-nobodV would get even a
I-ok-in. And McLeo. willing, in the meantime, to give
us a price to keep his men busy. .So vou sec I had to cMse
at once. \ ou can see what a short chance it was

"

' its a good chance, all right," admitted Orde- " but—
why-that is, I thought perhaps weM job our own freighting
for awhile-.t never occurred to me we'd build anv more
vessels until we'd recovered a little."

"Recovered," Newmark repeated coldly. "I don't seewhat recovered ' has to do with it. If the niill burned down,Me d rebuild, wouldn't we? Even if we were embarrassed-
winch we re not-we'd hardly care to acknowledge pub-
licly that we couldn't keep up our equipment. And as we'remaking twelve or fifteen thousand a vear out of our freight-
ing. ,t seems to me too good a business to let slip into c ^her

•;
J suppose so," agreed Onle, a trifle helplessly.
Iherefore I had to act without you," Newmark fin-

I
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ished. "I knew you'd agree. That's right; isn't it! nc

insisted.

" Yes, that's right," agreed Orde drearily.

"You'll find copies of the contract on your desk," New-
mark closed the matter. " And ihere's the tax lists. I wish

you'd run them over."

"Joe," replied Orde, "I— I don't think I'll stay down
town this morning. I

"

Nciwmark glanced up keenly.
" You don't look a hit well." said he ;

" kind of pale around

the gills. Bilious. Don't helievc that camp grub quite agrees

with you for a steady diet."

" Yes, that must be it," assented Orde.

He closed his desk and went out. Newmark turned back

to his papers. His face was expressionless. From jn inner

pocket he produced a cigar which he thrust between his teeth.

The corners of his mouth slowly curved in a grim smile.

Orde did not go home. Instead, he walked down Main

Street to the docks where he jumped into a rowboat lyin;^

in a slip, and with a few rapid strokes shot out on the

stream. In his younger days he had be.onged to a boat

club, and had rowed in the " four." He still loved the oar.

and though his racing days were past, he maintained a clean-

lined, rather unstable little craft which it was his delight to

propel rapidly with I'^ig .spoon-oars whenever he neerled

exercise. To-day, however, he was content to drift.

The morning was still and golden. The crispness nt

late fall had infuse<l a wine intf) the air. The sky w;i->

a soft, blue-gray: the sand-hills were a dazzling yellow.

Orde did not try to think: he merely faced the situation,

staring it in the face until it should shrink to its tnu'

significance.

One thing he felt distinctly : yet could not without a stnii^

gle bring himself to see. The California lands must l'^'

mortgaged. If he could raise a reasonable sum of money on
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tnem, he uoul.l still he perfectly able to moot hi> notesHe hated hercely to raise that money.

It was entirely a matter oi seiitiment. Orde realiM-.j th.-
tact clearly, and browbeat his other self with a savage con-
tempt. Nevertheless his dream had been to keep the western
iimlxr free and unencumbered— for Bobby. Dreams are
harder to give up than realities.

He fell into the deepest reflections which were broken
only when the poundinj^ of surf warned him he had drifted
almost to the open lake, .\fter all. there was no essential
difierence between owiuj,^ money to a man in Michigan
and to a man in California. That was the net result of hi.
struggle.

• When the time comes, ;v e'll jnst borrow that money ona long-time mortgage, like sensible people." he said aloudand quit this everlasting scrabbling."
Back fo tow^i he pulled with long"vigorous strokes, skit-

tering his feathered spoon-oars lightly over the tops "of thewave ets. At the slip he made fast the boat, and a few min-

"owinf

V

'""'"'l'^ l^" f '^'' ^'''' '''^' ^P^'"^>' his faceglowing. Aewmark glanced up.

*; Hullo!" said he. "Back again? You look better."

old SlTv"' "^''\ ^"'^'' '" '"'^ ^'""''y "^^""^^•- '• Exercise.

T 1 t?J
"""^'^.^^ ">' '• '''''''''' thing in the world.
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ORDE immediately set into motion the maciiincry of

banking to borrow on the California timber. Tay-

lor took charge ot this, as the only man in Mon-

rovia who had Orde's confidence. At the end of a necessary

<lelay Orde received notire that the West hail l)een heard

from. He stepped across the hall to the lawyer's office.

" Well, Frank," said he, " glad we managed to push it

through with so little trouble."

laylor arose, shut carefully the door into his outer office,

walked to the window, looked contemplatively out uj)on

the hotel backyard, and returned to his desk.

" But there is trouble," said he curtly.

" What's the matter? " asked Orde.
" The banks refuse the loan."

Orde stared at him in blank astonishment.
' Refuse! " he echoed.

Absolutely."
" What grounds can they possibly have for that ?

"

" I can't make out exactly from these advices. It's some-

thing about the title."

" But I thought you went over the title."

" I did," stated Taylor emphatically; "and I'll stake niv

reputation as a lawyer that everything is straight and clcar

from the Land Office itself. I've wired for an explanation

:

and we ought siirely to know something definite by to-

morrow."
With this uncertainty Orde was forced to be content. For

tlie first time in his business career a real anxiety gnawed

296
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at Iii^ vitals. He had been in many tight places; but somehow
hen tuf. .re success or failure had seemed to him alx)ut im-
m.ih nai. like points gained or conceded in the game ; a fresh
Mart was always so easy, and what had been already won
as yet unreal. Now the game itself was at issue. Property,
rcimtation. and the family's future were at stake. When the
three had lived in the tiny house bv the church, it had
scrmed that no adversity could touch" them. P.ut now that
l«'n- use had accustomed them to larger quarters, servants,
luxuries. Orde could not conceive the possibility of Carroll's
e\ir returning to that simplest existence. Carroll could have
told him otherwise; but uf course he did not as yet bring
the possibdity before her. She had economised closely these
last lew years. Orde was i^roud of her. He was also fiercelv
resentful that his own foolishness, or untoward circum-
stances, or a combination of both should jeopardise her
tuture. Therefore he awaited further news with the greatest
impatience.

The message came the following dav, as Tavlor had pre-
<licted. Taylor handed it to him without comment.

• Land Office under investigation," Orde read. " Fraudu-
lent entries suspected. All titles clouded until decision is
reached.

"What do you suppose that means?" asked Orde al-
though he knew well enough.
Taylor glanced up at his .lull eves with commisera-

tion.

"They simply won't lend good money on an uncertaintv,"
said he. -

' Frank," said Orde. rousing himself with an eflfort
" Fve

got to be here. I couldn't get away this winter if my life
depended on it. And I won't even have time to pav much
attention to it from here. I want you to go to California
and look alter those interests for me. Never mind vour prac-
tice, man, as Taylor tried to interrupt him. " Make what
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arranp:cmcnts you plcasi- : Imt j,-o. It'll be like a >(»rt

vacation to you. 'S'ou m-id "tie. And I'll make it worth v(

while. Take Clara with \ou. .She'll like California. .\'

tlon't say no. It's important. Straighten it out as quick
you can

:
and the minute it is straight borrow that money

it, and send it on p. d. (|."

Taylor thouj^htfullv taj.ped his palm with the edp- of
eye-ji^lasscs.

" All rij,dit." he said at last.

" Good! " cried Ode. rising and holding out his hand
He descended the dark stairs to the street, where

turned down toward the river. There he sat on a pile :

nearly an hour, quite oblivious to the keen wind of lat
Xovember which swept up over the scum ice from the La
At length he hopped down and made his way to the off
of the Welton Lumber Co.

" Look here, Welton." he demanded abruptly when
had reached that operator's i^rivate office, "how much
a cut are you going to make this year? "

"About twenty million," replied Weltc "Why.'"
" Just figuring on the drive." said Orde, odding a fa:

well.

Me had the team harnessed, and, assuming his bufTalo-f
coat, drove to the offices of all the men owning timber
and down the river. When he had collected his statistic
he returned to his desk, where he filled the backs of sevei
envelopes with his characteristically minute figures. At t

close of his calculations he nodded his head vigoron-
several times.

" Joe," he called across to his partner, " I'm going to c
that whole forty million we ha.e left."

Newmark did not turn. After a moment his dry exnrt
sionless voice came back.

" I thought that we ."igured that as a two-\ ear
job."

-f

i
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" vVc (li<l, but I'm poinp to clean up the whole thinn Mii.
vear.

* Do you think you can do it ?
"

" Sure thin^'." replied Orde. Then under his breath, an.
'luite to hiniseh, he adder] :

" I've >:jot tc!
"
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THE duel had now come to grapples. Orde was fight-

ing for his viry life. The notes given by New-
mark & Orde wonld come due by the beginning

of the following summer. Before that time Orde must be

able to meet them personally, or, as by the agreement with

Newmark, his stock in the Boom Company would be turned

in to the firm. This would, of course, spell nearly a total

loss of it, as far as Orde was concerned.

The chief anxiety under which the riverman laboured,

however, was the imminent prospect of losing under the

mortgage all the Northern Peninsula timber. He had thought

that the firm would be able to step in for its redemption,

even if he personally found himself unable to meet the ob-

ligation. Three hundred million feet would seem to be too

important a matter to let go under so small a mortgage.

Now as the time approached, he realised that if he could

not pay the notes, the firm would certainly be unable to do

so. What with the second mortgage, due two years later, and

to be met by Newmark ; with the outstanding obligations

;

with the new enterprise of the vessels ordered from Dun-

t:an McLeod. Newmark & Orde would be unable to raise

anything like the necessary amount. To his personal anx-

ieties Orde added a deep and bitter self-reproach at having

involved his partner in what amounted to a total loss.

Spurred doubly by these considerations, then, he fell upon

the woods work with unparalleled ferocity. A cut and sale

of the forty million feet remaining of the firm's up-river

holdings, together with the tolls to be collected for driving
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the river that spring,' would, if everything went right and
no change in the situation took place, bring Orde through
the venture almost literally by " the skin of his teeth." To
cut forty million feet, even in these latter days of improve-
ments then unknown, would be a task to strain to the utmost
every resource of energy, pluck, equipment and organisa-
tion. In 1 880-8 1 the operators on the river laughed good-
humouredly over an evident madness.

Nevertheless Orde accomplished the task. To be sure he-
was largely helped by a favourable winter. The cold
weather came early and continued late. Freezing preceded
the snow, which was deep enough for good travoying and
to assure abundant freshet water in the spring, but not too
deep to interfere with the work. Orde increased his woods
force; and, contrary to his custom, he drove them merci-
lessly. He was that winter his own walking-boss, and lived
constantly in the woods. The Rough Red had charge of the
banking, where his aggressive, brutal personality kept the
rolhvays free from congestion. For congestion there means
delay in unloading the sleighs ; and that in turn means a drag
m the woods work near the skidwavs at the other end of
the line. Tom North and Tim Nolan and Johnny Sims and
Jim Denning were foremen back in the forest. Every one had
an idea, more or less vague, that the Old Fellow had his back
to the wall. Late into the night the rude torches, made quite
simply from brown stone jugs full of oil and with wicks in
their necks, cast their flickering glare over the ice of the
haul-roads. And though generally in that part of Michigan
the thaws begin by the first or second week in March, this
year zero weather continued even to the eighth of April.
When the drive started, far up toward headwaters, the cut
was banked for miles along the stream, forty million feet of it
to che last timber.

The strain over, Orde slept the clock around and awoke
to the further but familiar task of driving the river. He was

a
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very tired

; but his spirit was at peace. As always after t\

event, he looked back on his anxieties with a faint amus(
nient over their futility.

From Taylor he had several communications. The lawy(
confessed himself baflled as to the purpose and basis of tV
Land Office investigation. The whole ai. .. appeared to b
tangled in a maze of technicalities and a snarl of red-tap
which it would take some tin:e to unravel. In the meantim
Taylor was enjoying himself ; and was almost extravagar
in his delight over the climate and attractions of Souther
California.

Orde did not much care for this delav. He saw his wa
clear to meeting his obligations without the necessity a
hypothecating the Califor ia timber; and was the bette

]
leased for it. With the break-up of spring he started con

ridently with the largest drive in the history of the river,
matter of over two hundred million feet.

This tremendous mass of timber moved practically ii

three sections. The first, and smallest, comprised probabl'
thirty millions. It started from the lowermost rollways oi
the river, drove rapidly through the more unobstructec
reaches, and was early pocketed above Monrovia in th(
Company's distributing booms. The second and largest sec
tion of a hundred million came from the main river anc
its largest tributaries. It too made a safe drive; and wa;
brought to rest in the main booms and in a series of tern
porary or emergency booms built along the right bank anc
upstream from the main works. The third section contain
ing a remainder of about seventy million had bv the twentv-
sixth of June reached the slack water above the citv of
Redding.
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THE morning of June t^venty-sixth dawned clear.
Orde was early on the road before the heat of the
day. He drove his buckboarrl rapidly over the

twelve miles that separated his honi.j from the distributing
booms, for he wanted at once to avoid the heat of the first
sun and to arrive at the coiiuuencement of the day's work.
After a glance at the river, he entered the tiny office and set
about the examination of the tally sheets left by the foreman.
W hile he was engaged in this checking, the foreman, Tom
North, entered,

" The river's rising a little." he remarked conversationally
as he reached for the second set of tally boards.

" You're crazy." muttered Orde, without looking up. " It's
clear as a bell ; and there have been no rains reported from
anywhere."

'• It's rising a. little, just the same," insisted North, going
out.

An hour later Orde, having finished his clerical work,
walked out over the booms. The water certainly had risen

;'

and considerably at that. A decided current sucked through
the inttrstices in the piling. The penned logs moved uneasily.

" I should think it was rising !
" said Orde to himself, as

he watched the slowly moving water. " I wonder what's up.
It can't be merely those rains three days ago."
He called one of the younger boys to'him, Jimmy Powers

by name.
" Here. Jimmy," said he. " mark one of these piles and

keep track of how fast the water rises."

303
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For some time the river remained stationary, then re-

sumed its slow increase. ( )r(le shook his head.

"
I don't Hke June floods." he told Tom North. " A fellow

can understand an ordinary spring freshet, and knovs about

how far it will go; but these summer floods are so con-

founded mysterious. I can't figure out what's struck the old

stream, unless they're having almighty heavy rains up near

headwaters."

By three o'clock in the afternoon Jimmy Powers reported

a rise since morning of six inches. The current had pro-

portionately increased in power.

"Tom," said Orde to the old riverman, "I'm going to

send Marsh down for the pile-drivers and some cable. The

barge company has some fifteen inch manilla."

North laughed,
" What in blazes do you expect to do with that? " he in-

quired.
" We may need them." Orde stated with conviction.

" Everything's safe enough now ; and probably will continue

so; but I can't afford to take chances. If those logs ever

break through they'll go on out to Lake Michigan and there

they wouldn't be worth the salvage."

Tom North stared at his principal in surprise.

" That's a mighty long chance," he commented. " Never

knew you to -ome so near croaking before, Jack."

" If this drive goes out, it surely busts me," replied Orde.

" and I'm not taking even long chances."

Captain Marsh, returning with the Sprite, brought an

evening paper and news from the telegraph offices. A cloud

burst in the China Creek district followed by continued

heavy rains was responsible for the increased water, llu-

papers mentioned this only incidentally, and in explanation.

Their columns were filled with an account of the big Iol;

jam that had formed above the iron railroad bridge. The

planing mill's boom.s had given way under pressure and the
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contfiits had piled down stream against the buttresses, IW-
fore steps could be taken to clear the way. the head of the-

drive, hurried by the excess water, had piled in on top. Iiii

mediately a jam formed, increasing in weight each moment,
until practically the entire third section had piled up back
of the bridge.

The papers occupied themselves with the picturesque side
of the affair. None expressed any anxiety as to the bridg-.-.

It was a new structure, each of whose bents weighed over a
hundred tons. A fall of a few inches only would suffice to
lock the jam solidly, thus relieving whatever pressure the
mass exerted against the iron britlge. That the water would
shortly go down was of course inevitable at this time of
year. It would be a big jam for the riv_rmen to break,
In u ever.

Do vcu think you'll go up there? " asked North.
f r :- shook his head.
" They're in a nice pickle," he acknowledged ;

" but No-
lan's in charge and will do his best. I thmk we mav have
troubles of our own right here at home."
He slept that night at the booms. The water, contrary

to all expectation, rose steadily. By morning it had crept so
far up the piles that there began to be danger that it would
overflow their tops. In that case, of course, the logs in the
booms would also run out.

'• Guess it's time we did a little work," remarked Orde.
He set a crew of men to raising the height of the piling

by tying logs firmly to the bolted timbers atop. This would
lake care of an extt:: two feet of water; a two feet bevond
•dl previous records. Another crew stretched the fifteen
mch manilla cables across the field of logs in order to segre-
gate them into several units of mass, and so prevent them
from piling up at the down-stream end of the enclosure.
The pile-driver began to drop its hammer at sjxits of weak-
ness. In spite of the accelerated current and the increased
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volume of the river, everything was soon shipshai.o and

safe.
" We're all right now," said Orde. " The only thing

I'm a little uneasy about is those confounded temporary

booms upstream. Still they're all right unless they get to

piling up. Then we'll have to see what we can do to hold

them. I think as soon as the driver is through down at the

sorting end. she'd better drive a few clumps of piles to

strengthen the swing when it is shut. Then if the logs pile

down on us from above, we can hold them there."

About two hours later the pile-driver moved up. The

swing was opened ; ami the men began to drive clumps of

piles in such a position as to strengthen the swing when the

latter should be shut. It was a slow job. Each pile had to bo

taken from the raft at the stern of the scow, erected in the

"carrier," and pounded into place by the heavy hammer

raised and let drop in the derrick at the bow.

Long before the task was finished, the logs in the tem-

porary booms had begun to slide atop one another, to cross

and tangle, until at last the river bed inside the booms was

filled with a jam of formidable dimensions. From beneath

it the water boiled in eddies. Orde, looking at it, rouse 1

himself to sudden activity.

" Get a move on," he advised Captain Aspinwall of the

driver. "If that jam breaks on us, we want to be read) ;

and if it don't break before you get this swing strengthene.'..

maybe we can hold her • *--» she is. There's no earthl>

doubt that those boom piles wiw ..ever stand up when the.

get the full pressure of the freshet."

He departed up river on a tour of inspection from which

he returned almost immediately.
" Hurry up! Hurry up! " he cried. " She can't last mucl'.

longer !

" '

.

Indeed even to the men on the pile-driver, evidences oi

the pressure sustained b\ the slender boom piles were not
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^vant^lK^ Above the steady ^xn}r]c of the water and the
iiiterinittont puffing and .jther noises of the work, thev could
hear a creaking and groaning of timbers full of nortoni
to those who could read the signs.

The driver's crew laboured desperatelv, hoisting the pile>^
mto the carriage, tripping the heaw hammer, sending it

aloft agani. binding feverishly the clumps of piles together
by means of cables. Each man worked with an eye over his
shoulder, fearful of the power that menaced him.
Two of the clumps had been placed and bound ; a third

was nearly l^nished, when suddenlv, with a crack and a
roar the upper booms gave wa\-. projecting their logs upon
the opening and the driver.

The half dozen members of the crew, caught utterlv
unaware m spite of the half warning thev had been rJ-
ceivmg for an hour past, were scattered bv the winds of
a panic. Two or three flung themselves on their faces • sev-
eral ran from one end of the scow to the other; one leaped
into the river! Imminent destruction seemed upon them.Tom North, at the winch that operated the ami of the
swing, however, retained his presence of mind. At the first
sag outward of the boom piles he set in operation the
machinery that closed the gate. Clumsv and slow as was his
mechanism, he nevertheless succeeded in getting the Ion-arm started. The logs, rushing in back of it, hurried it shu".
Immediately they jammed again, and heaped up in a for-
niidable tangle behind the barrier. Tom North, his Httlc
DIack pipe between his teeth, stood calm, the lever of his
winch in his hand. A short three feet from the spot on which
he stood the first saw log of the many that might have
overwhelmed him thrust forward its ugly head. The was!,
of the water lifted the huge pile-driver bodilv and deposited
:< with a crash half on the bank and half in the water

.nstantly after the first break Orde had commenced run-
nwig out over the booms from the shore.

?!
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" Good boy. Tom !

" he shot at North as he passed.

Across the breast of the jam he hurried, and to the other

bank where the pile-driver lay. The crew had recovered from

their panic, and were ashore gazing curiously underneath

the scow. Captain Aspinwall examined the supports of the

derrick on deck.
" That was lucky," said Orde briefly to Aspinwall.

" How's the damage? Stove you in? "

*'
I—I don't think so," replied the captain, turning a rather

perturbed face to Orde.
" That's good. I'll send over the tug to help get her

afloat. We've got our work cut out for us now. As soon as

you're afloat, blow your whistle and I'll come over to tell

you what to do."
" You don't expect me to work my driver under the face

t)f that jam !
" cried the captain.

" Certainly," snapped (^rde, wheeling.
" Not me! " said Aspinwall positively. " I Know when I've

got enough !

"

" What's the matter? " asked Orde.
**

It isn't safe," replied the captain ;
" and I don't intend

to risk my men or my driver."

Orde stood for a moment stock-still ; then with a snort

of anger he leaped to the deck, seized the man by the neck

and thrust him bodily over the side to the bank.
" Safe, you white-livered skunk !

" he roared. " Safe ! Go
over in the middle of that ten-acre lot ard lie down on your

face and see if you feci safe there ! Get oat ; the whole pack

of you ! I'm in charge here now."

Captain Aspinwall picked 1 mself up, his face red with

anger.
" Get off my driver," he sr. rled. " Put that man off."

Orde seized a short heavy ' tr.

" This driver is rcquisiti' t'd," said he. " Get out ! I

liaven't time to fool with you. i ve got to save my logs."

m
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They hesitated, and while thev did so Tom North and
some others of the crew came runninj^ across the jam

" Get a cable to the winch." Orde shouted at these as
soon as they were within hearing. " And get Marsh up here
with thf^ Sprite. We've got to get afloat."
He paid no more attention to the ejected crew. The latter,

overawed by the rivermen, who now gathered in full force*
t(X)k the part of spectators.

'

A few minutes' hard work put the driver afloat. For-
tui ately its raft of piles had not become detached in the
uphez . :;1,

" Tom," said Orde briskly to North, " vou know the pile-
driver business. Pick out your crew, and take charge

"

In ten seconds of time the situation had changed from
one of comparative safety to one of extreme gravitv. The
logs, broken loose from the upper temporarv boom^ now
jammed against the swing and against the other logs alreadv
hlhng the main booms. Already the pressure was beginning
to tell, as the water banked up behind the mass. The fifteen-
inch cables tightened slowly but mightilv; some of the piles
began to groan and rub one against the other; here and
there a log deliberately up-ended above the level.
Orde took charge of the situation in its entiretv, as a gen-

eral might. He set North immediately to driving clumps
each of sixteen piles, bound to solidity bv chains, and so
arranged in angles and slants as to direct the enormous
pressure toward either bank, thus splitting the enemy's
power. The small driver owned by the Boom Company dnn-e
simibr clumps here, there and everrwhere that need arose
or weakness developed. Seventy-five men opposed to the
weight of twenty million tons of logs and a river of water
the expedients invented by determination and desperation.'
As in a virulent disease, the symptoms developed rapidl)-

when once the course of the nialadv was assured. After the
first rush, when the upper booms broke, nothing spectacular

J
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occurred. Steadily and relentlessly the logs, packed close
together down to the very bed of the stream, pressed out-
ward against the frail defences. Orde soon found him-
self forced from the consideration of definite plans
of campaign. He gave over formal defences, and threw
his energies to saving the weak places which rapidlv
lievfloped. By the most tremendous exertions he seemed
but just able to keep even. So closely balanced was
the equilibrium between the improvisation of defence and
the increase of pressure behind the jam that it seemed
as if even a moment's breathing spell would bring the
deluge. Piles quivered, bent slowly outward—immediately,
before the logs behind them could stir, the pile-driver must
<lo its work. Back and forth darted the Sprite and her
sister-tug the Spray towing the pile-drivers or the strings
of piles. Under the frowning destruction that a breath might
loosen, the crews had to do their work. And if ever that
breath should come, there would be no chance for escape.
Crushed and buried, the men and their craft alike Wi.uld be
borne with the breaking jam to an unknown grave in the
Lake. Every man knew it.

Darkness came. No one stopped for food. By the light
of lanterns the struggle went on, doubly terrifying in th(
mystery of night. By day the men. practised in such matters,
could at least judge of the probabilities of a break. At night
they had to work blindl>-, uncertain at what moment the
forces they could not see would cut loose to overwhelm
them.

Morning found no change in the situation. The water rose
steadily

;
the logs grew more and more restive ; the defences

weaker and more inadequate. Orde brought out steaming
pails of coffee which the men gulped down between mo-
ments. No one thought of quitting. The\ were afire with
the flame of combat, and were set obstinately on winning
tven in the face of odds. About ten o'clock they were rein-
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A LL that clay and the next night the fight was hand
A-% to hand, without tlie opportunity of a breathin<'^ -^ space. Then Orde, bareheaded and dishevelled''

stnuig to a high excitement, but cool as a veteran under fire'
began to be harassed by annoyances. The piles provided for
the drivers gave out. Newmark left, ostensibly to purchase
more. He did not return. Tom North and Jim Denning their
e>'es burning deep in their heads for lack of sleep, came to
Orde holding to him symbolicallr their empty hands

''^ No more piles," they said briefly.
" Get em," said Orde with equal' brevity. " Newmark will

have enough here shortly. In the meantime, get them."
North and his friend disappeared, taking with them the

crews of the drivers and the ^ vo tugs. After an interval
they returned towing small rafts of the long timbers. Orde
did not m?ke any inquiries; nor until davs later did he
see a copy of the newspaper telling how a lawless gang of
rivermen had driven away the railroad men and stolen the
railroad's property. These piles lasted five or six hours,
lorn North placed and drove them accurately and deliber-
ately, quite unmindful of the constant danger. A cold fire
seemed to consume the man, inflaming his courage and his
dogged obstinacy. Once a wing of the jam broke suddenly
just as his crew had placed a pile in the carrier. The scow
was picked up, whirled around, carried bodily a hundred
feet, and deposited finally with a crash. The instant the
craft steadied and even before anv one could tell whether
or no the danger was past, Tom cut loose the hammer and
drove that pile!

3"
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than that. Tell him it's dangerous. If the jam goes out, it'll

carry hira to Kingdom Come."

, Jimmy Powers returned red-faced from his interview.
" He told me to go to hell," he said shortly.
" Oh, he did," snapped Orde. " I should think we had

enough without that old idiot !
"

With the short nervous leaps of a suppressed anger he
ran down to where the Sprite had just towed the Number
One driver into a new position.

" Lay me alongside the Lucy Belle," he told Marsh.
But Simpson, in a position of importance at last, was

disinclined to listen. He had worn his blue clothes and brass
buttons for a good many years in charge only of boxes and
barrels. Now at a stroke he found himself commander over
tenscore people. Likewise, at fifty cents a head, he foresaw
a good thing as long as high water should last. He had risen
nobly to the occasion ; for he had even hoisted his bunting
and brought with him the local brass band. Orde, brusquem his desire to hurry through an affair of minor importance,
rubbed the man the wrong way.

" I reckon I've some rights on this river," Captain Simp-
son concluded the argument, " and I ain't agoin' to be bull-
dozed out of them."
The excursionists, typical " trippers " from Redding, Hol-

land, Monrovia and Muskegon, cheered this sentiment and
jeered at Orde.

Orde nodded briefly.

" Marsh," said he to his captain in a low voice, " get a
crew and take them in charge. Run 'em off."
As soon as the tug touched the piling, he was off and

away, paying no further attention to a matter already set-
tled. Captain Marsh called a dozen rivermen to him; laid
Xh^ Sprite alongside the Lucy Belle, and in spite of Simp-
son's scandalised protests and an incipient panic among
the passengers, thrust aside the regular crew of the steam-

• ^. w^- *";«:^yr=iS'. f;::iii«c-ycj?7ifrT:Tr iti^m
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rang for full sn«^ =„h , . "" ""^ opening, he
hard aground n'tV?"?'", *' '^^ °"' ^'^J' «"'"
few mournful dried com^tlr, ? "'T "™'"" "l^'* "
Then, his hands in ^^,1,, I '^°"'"^ "'^'- '"^'<'^-

I'ilot-house to the deck ' '=""'"'<) out of the

fri;ht:e<i2°„"rsio;;L;:
•^go'tiiir-*"''

'"^ -''"•"^'^^ -"

ffineer who hao accomDamVH if^' r "^^'™^" and the en-
to start up the band^

^"" ^'"^"^^ ^"'>' '""& enough

the' Sgh'ted tho" ' ^"" *'^' '^ - b-k wall." said"8:h Red, whose appearance alone had gone far

»f"-%"'";;iJi-jfeH* ", >: i^mii
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toward overawing the passengers. " Be joyful. Start up the
music. Start her up, I tell you !

"

The band hastily began to squawk, very much out of
time, and somewhat out of tune.

" That's right," grinned the Rough Red savagely, " keep
her up. If you quit before I get back to work, I'll come back
and take you apart."

They waded through the shallow water in the cornfield.
After them wafted the rather disorganised strains of IVhoa,
Emma. Captain Simpson was indulging in what resembled
heat apoplexy. After a time the Lucy Belle's crew recovered
their scattered wits sufficiently to transport the passengers
in small boats to a point near the county road, whence all

trudged to town. The Lucy Belle grew in the cornfield
until several weeks later, when time was found to pull her
off on rollers.

Arrived at the booms Captain Marsh shook the loose
water from his legs.

" All right, sir," he reported to Orde. " I ran 'em ashore
yonder."

Orde looked up, brushing the hair from his eyes. He
glanced in the direction of the cornfield, and a quick grin
flickered across the absorbed expression of his face.

" I should think you did," said he briefly. " I guess that'll

end the excursion business. Now take Number Two up be-
low the swing; and then run down and see if you can
discover Tom. He went somewhere after pi' about an
hour ago."

Down river the various mill owners were busy with what
men they had left in stringing defences across the river in

case Orde's works should go out. When Orde heard this he
swore vigourously.

" Crazy fools." he spat out. " They'd be a lot better off

helping here. If this goes out, their little booms won't
amount to a whiff of wind."

"^f ^^^
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of"rpersonlf nr
'''* '1"^

'

'"^' '^^'^'"^ '^' enforcementoi nis personal presence his messages did not carrv ron

Mw ,tT ^ ' '"^"'<^»^. on «h« Orde's clearer vision

WelM^ ' '"r ."' ="""«' ''"^^l t«tmcs. However

^h rsCr"" "= '"™-- O'O' "-'W his co^b^

wa'lwUto disSS^'" ^J^"^^'
'^ '~» - '"e lumberman

ernment dredge up and through the baj^u as foon L ^ou

you hold

can

herV^"
right." said Welton briefly. "Can

teeth '"^"h?
*° ^"^"^

^'''i
"'P''^^^ O"-^^ ^'^'^^'^ his clenched

mark^ T n '.T ''f
^ewmark? Where in Ml is New-

Tff the f . ?r ^°''.^^*>' *^^"&«' ^"d he's disappearedoff the face of the earth! Purdy! that second cable < She'ssnapped a strand! Get a reinforcing line on her1'' He ran

of WeUon "
"' "" "" '^"^^^ ^^'^^^^ -^^her thought

sid^haH i'^h^^'T^°"
""'""' spectators from the country-side had gathered in some number. The bolder or more

sTtuZ °K ''Tu'^^''^ ^ ^"^^^'- t°"^h of anxiety to thesituation by clamber ng out over the jam for a better viewOrde issued instructions that these shiuld keep off the log!'

si^h'^er maV''' "'^'i'/
'"P^^^'"^"' perseverance of fhe's^ght-seer, many persisted from time to time, when the river-

o "wir: th°e'"^''
'"^^^' '' ^"^"^ ^° ^^^-' - vem-ing

,
vlv e they were not only in danger but also in the wa>^T.^wXrth would have none of this on his pile-driver. If

Nu"n:ie;One"°'
"^"'"'^ "°^''"^' '^ ^^' ^ '^-'-- on

1 hlv^nC
P'^^^'*^^ ^ ^^P^^tator mildly, " I ozvn this driver.I haven t any objections to your grabbing her in this emer^

1^
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Kency, even if you did manhandle my captain ; but surely
you are not going to keep me ofif my own property ?

"

"I don't give l tinker's damn who you are," replied
North sturdily. " If you're not working, you get off."
And get off he did.

The broad deck of the pile-driver scow was a tempting
tx)int from which to survey the work, and the ugly jam, and
tht water boiling angrily, and the hollow-eyed, < ishevelled
maniacs who worked doj.gedly with set teeth as though they
had not already gone without two nights' sleep. North
had often to order ashore intruders, until his temper short-
ened to the vanishing point. One big hulking countryman
attempted to argue the point. North promptly knocked him
overboard into the shallow water between the driver and
the bank. He did not rise; so North fished for him in the
most matter-of-fact way with a boat hook, threw him on the
bank unconscious, and went on driving piles ! The incident
raised a laugh among the men.
But flesh and blood has its limit of endurance ; and that

limit was almost reached. Orde heard the first premonitions
of reaction in the mild grumblings that arose. He knew
these men well from his long experience with them. Al-
though the need for struggle against the tireless dynamics
of the river was as insistent as ever; although it seemed
certain that a moment's cessation of effort would permit
the enemy an irretrievable gain, he called a halt on the
whole work.

" Boys," said he, irrelevantly, " let's have a smoke."
He set the example by throwing himself full length

against a slanting pile and most leisurely filling his pipe.
The men stared a moment ; then followed his example. A
great peace of evening filled the sky. The horizon lay low
and black against the afterglow. Beneath it the river
shone like silver. Only the groaning, the heave and
shrugging of the jam, and the low threatening gurgle of

Jtii;
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hurrying waters reminded the toii-wcary men of the enemy's
contmued activity. Over beyond the rise of land that lav
between the river and Steam's Bayou could be seen tlu-
cloud of mmgled smoke and steam that marked the activi-
ties of the dredge. For ten minutes thev rested in the so-
lace of tobacco. Orde was apparentlv "more at ease than
any of the rest, but each instant he expected to hear the pre-
monitory crack that would sound the end of everything
Finally he ya-/ned, knocked the ashes from his pipe, and
got to his feet.

" Now," said he, a new ring in his voice, " come on and
let s get something done!

"

They responded to a man.

|i
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BY midnight the water seemed to have gone down
shghtly. Half the crew snatched a httle sleep For
several hours more the issue hung aggravatinglvm equ.hbrium. Then, with the opening of the channel into

btearn s Bayou the heaviest pressure was relieved. For the
moment the acute danger point was passed.
Orde spent the next two days in strengthening the de-

fences. The men were able to take their quota of meals and
of sleep. Merely the uorking hours were longer than usual.
Orde himself slept little, and was still possessed by a fev-
erish activity. The flood continued at about the same volume
Lntil the water should subside, the danger could not be
considerec' completely over with.

In these few days of comparative leisure Orde had time
to look about him and to receive news. The jam had been
successfully held at the iron railroad bridge above Redding-
but only by the most strenuous effort :. Braces of oak beams
had been slanted where they would do the most good ; chains
strengthened the weaker spots; and on top of all ton after
ton of railroad iron held the whole immovably. Nolan had
enjoyed the advantage of a " floating" jam; of convenient
facihties incident to a large city; and of an aroused public
sentiment that proffered him all the help he could use
Monrovia, little village that it was, had not grasped the situ-
ation. Redding saw it clearly. The loss of the timber alone
—representing some millions of dollars' worth of the sawed
product-would mean failure of mill companies, of banks
holding their paper, and so of firms in other Hnes of busi-
ness: and besides would throw thou ands of men out of

320
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rr.iployment. Furthermore, ^vhat was quite as serious, sliouKl
.he iron bridge give way. the wooden brid^^cs below could
hardly fail to go out. Railroad coininunication between
eastern and western Michigan would be entirely cut off
I; or a season industry of every description would be prac-
tically paralysed. Therefore Xolan had all the help he rc-
f|uired. Every device known was employed to strengthen
the jam. For only a few hours was the result in doubt,
hen as the Clarion jubilantly expressed it,

"
It's a hundred

dollars to an old hat she holds !
"

Ordc received all this with satisfaction, but with a slitrht
scepticism. ^

" It's a floating jam
; and it gets a push from underneath."

he pointed out. ' It's probably safe ; but another flood might
send It out.

^

" The floods are going down, * said North,
" Good Lord ; I hope so !

" said Orde.
Newmark sent word that a sudden" fit of sickness had

confined him to the house.

, •"^if"\,^''',?^.°^ ^ ''"'^ *^'"8^ '''^^' P'leS'" said Orde to
himself. Well, that's hardly fair. Joe couldn't have realised
when he left here just how bad things were."
For two days, as has been said, nothing happened. Then

Orde decided to break out a channel through the jam itself
This was a necessary preliminary to getting the logs in
shape for distribution. An opening was made in the piles
and the rivermen, with pike-pole and peavy, began cautious-
ly to dig their way through the tangled timbers. The Gov-
ernment pile-driver, which had finally been sent up from
below, began placing five extra booms at intervals down
stream to capture the drift as fast as it was turned loose.
^rom the mills and private booms crews came to assist in
the labour. The troubles appeared to be quite over, when
word came from Redding that the waters were again'rising.
Ten minutes later Leopold Lincoln Bunn, the local reporter

1. ,-.!/ ', ;ii :
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came flapping in on Ran< all's old wTiite horse, like a second
Paul Revere, crying; that the iron brid^^e had gone, and the
logs were racing down river toward tli. bo*)ms.

" It just went out! " he answered the eager fxclamations
of the nsen who crowded around him. '* That's all I know. It
went out! And the other bridges! Sure! All but the Lake
Shore! Don't know why that didn't go out. No; the logs
<lidn't jam there: just slid right under!

'

" That settles it," said Welton, timing away.
" You aren't tr' ing to quit! " cried Orde.
"Certainly. \<,i\'re crazy!" said Welton with some as-

perity. " If the\ can't stop a little jam with iron, what are
your wooden dtf-nces going to amount to against the whole
accumulation;' When those logs hit the tail of this jam.
.^he 11 go r.L 'j'-forc you can wink."
He refuse I to bsten to ar;^i;p;ent.

"It's sure dtatl. ' said 1:., and I'm not going to sacri-
fice my men tor nr thing, oven if they'd stav."

Other owner.<^ among t! o bystanders said the SHr>ie thing.
An air of profound discoiiragemtnt had fallen on ti o;n all.

The strain of the fight was now telling. The utni -^t that
hiiman flesh and blood was capable of had beer -. coni-
plished; a hard-won victory had been gaine'; '»v t'.< n. i-

rowest of narrow margins. In this new strugg' , ';V ,:u_. ;. s

were still against them, and in addition thr ^f,, yii, ,; .;

had pushed aside Redding's best effort, ai.i n .• \ !<>

momentum of a powerful current. It was sn '^U !•:. i:
-

gave up.

Already the tiews was spreading among the v. r
' -

tlie jams. As man shouted to man, each shoulocicu iii.

peavy and came running ashore, eager question on his lips.

Orde saw the Government driver below casting loose from
her moorings. A moment later her tug towed her away to
«nme side bayou of safety out of the expected rush to the
I ,ake.
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••Cut we can hold ;.,r!- cruci OHe In .Usix-ration

He swept them with h« eye :
' hen titrneu awav from thnnvnth^a ge^ture or clespa.-. They atched hi.n grav" tid

•; It's no use boy.- .aid ol.l Carlin :
'
it's sure death."

:i^s;;t::^s::^^^r:i:;;r?.^'''^
---' ^'- ^^'^" -^'^^

R^d^ilTatiLr''"-^^'''"'^^''^^'^^^'^-^^''^^^^^^

t.'TT^'^v"^^ °'^*"- "^'^"' too. Tohnny Sirrs> andJ'urdy? and JmimyPowersMUdly boys'" ^"^
'

^"'^

'' I reckon you'll need the tuff." said Marsh.A dozen more of Orde'. personal following volunteeredAt once h.s good humour returned; and his easv leLu eIvconfidence m himself.
'-utciv

'• \TaY.hV!J""
M°'!

'''"' "P^"'"S^' ^''^ thing." caid he.Marsh, tow the pde-dn , er vip there."
He caused a heavy line to be run' from a tree situatedaround the bend down stream, to the stern of the driverNow .f you have to," he told North, who had chame.
let go all holds, and the line will probably swinj. v^uaround out of danger. We on the tug will get out a! bcsJ

^fTf^.
^I'*^"'"^;v"s to be closed by piles driven in groups

..f sixteen bound together by chains. The clumps were con-nected one to the other by a system of boom logs and ropes

he'rhX!' \^,°";r°"^
b^^^'^"-- The pile-driver place.l

lie clumps
;
while the tug attended to the connecting dc-

lenccs. '^

" Now. boys." said Orde as his last word. "
if she start.o go, save yourselves the best way you can. Never mind

tlie driver. Jaiay oh top!
"

f

If.
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Slowly the tug and her consort nosed up through the
boiling water.

" She's rising already," said Orde to Marsh, watching the

water around the piles.

" Yes, and that jam's going out before many minutes,"
supplemented the tugboat captain grimly.

Both these statements were only too true. Although not
fifteen minutes before, the jam had lain locked in perfect

safety, now the slight rise of the waters had lifted and
loosened the mass until it rose fairly on the quiver.

" Work fast !
" Orde called to the men on the pile-driver.

" If we can close the opening before those Redding logs

hit us, we may be able to turn them into our new channel."
He did not add that if the opening were not closed before

the jam broke, as break it would in a very few moments,
the probabilities were that both pile-driver and tug would
be destroyed. Every man knew that already.

Tom North ordered a pile placed in the carriage; the
hammer descended. At once, like battering rams logs began
to shoot up from the depths of the river end foremost all

about them. These timbers were projected with tremendous
force, leaping sometimes half their length above the surface
of the water. If any of them had hit either the tug or the
pile-driver squarely, it would have stove and sunk the craft.

Fortunately this did not happen ; but Marsh hastily towed
the scow back to a better position. The pile had evidently
been driven into the foot of the jam itself, thus loosening
timbers lying at the bottom of the river.

The work went forward as rapidly as possible. Four times
the jam shrugged and settled ; but four times it paused on
the brink of discharge. Three of the clumps had been placed
and bound ; and fifteen piles of the last clump had been
driven.

"Ono more pile!" breathed Orde, his breath quickening
a trifle as he glanced up stream.

m
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The hammer in the high derrick ran smoothly to the toopaused and fell A half dozen times more it rip^d Then

wjnch. and the steam power began to draw the clumps to-

;;

Done! » cried Tom North, straightening his back.

the ;rrl-^ ^ ;"
*'""" ^°°'" ^^'^ J°^""y Sims. indicatingthe creakmg and tottering jam.

^
North unmoored, and the driver dropped back with the

theTf\'"r ^'Ti'^''
^^"^ "^^'^ ^he was snubbed bythe safety Ime already mentioned

^

lasiZfti'.lVf\'*H^
churned forward to accomplish thelast duty, that of bmdmg the defences together by means of

and"!'"^ l^^'f
"^"^ "^^" ^^^P^^ *° *h- floating boomsand moved her fore and aft. Orde and the Rough Red setabout the task Methodically they worked trom^either end

assistant to get aboard the tug.
" I'll tie this one, Jiramv," said he.
Aboard the tug all was tense preparation. Marsh grasped

his hand
'?.°'?.°^ '^ ^^''^- ^" ^^^ engine-room Harv^yth s hand on the throttle, stood ready to throw her wide open

at the signal. Armed with sharp axes two men prepared to

/J^T°""^ '!"^' °" ^ "'Srn from the Rough Red. They

a^ musttr^^^'
'^"'' ^'^" ''' ''^^'' ^--<^' th^^'

thod^.HvT- "
'^1 ^?''^^ ^'^ ^"'•"'^ O'-d^' ^ho was me-

read^!

" cumbersome knot, " she's getting

_

Orde folded the knot over without reply. Up stream the

niT f •i^Ti"''''
''"'"^ deliberately-forward, cuttinga clump of piles like straw.

^

" She's coming! " cried the Rough Red
•' Give me every second you can." said Orde, without look-ing up. He was just making the last turns.

^m M
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The mass toppled slowly, fell into the swift current, a

leaped with a roar. The Rough Red watched with cat-like

attention.

" Jump !
" he cried at last, and his right arm descended.

With the shout and the motion several things liappened

simultaneously. Orde leaped blindly for the rail, vvl>ere he

was seized and dragged aboai u by the Rough Red ; the axes

fell, Marsh whirled over the wheel, Harvey threw oj>en his

throttle. The tug sprang from its leash like a hound. And
behind the barrier the logs, tossing and tumbling, the white

spray flying before their onslaught, beat in vain against the

barrier, like raging wild beasts whose prey has escaped.
" Close call," said Orde briefly.

" Bet you," replied Marsh.

Neither referred to the tug's escape; but to the fouanate

closing of the opening.

Li ' n
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ORDE now took- steps to deflect into the channel re-
cent y dredged to Steam's Bayou the mass of
the logs racing down stream from Redding He

estimated that he had still two hours or so in which to da

n Jt^Kr ." '^'' ''"\^' ''''''''^"^ ^y the severest effortsn establishing a rough shunt into the new channel The
logs would corr.e down runnmg free. Only the shock of their
impact agamst the tail of the jam already formed was to-
be feared. Orde hoped to be able to turn the bulk of them
aside.

^^'"i* ^'^i
^^ ^"^^^^ded i" doing; and very successfulh

a^ affecting the pressure on the jam below, the first loe^came scattering. Then in a little while the surface of the
river was covered with them; they shouldered each other
Jiside m their eagerness to outstrip the rushing water; finally
they crowded down more slowly, hardly able to make theirway agamst the choking of the river banks, but putting forth
in the very eff.r. to proceed a tremendous power. To thecrew working in ihe channel dredged through to StearnV
Bayou the affair was that of drwing a rather narrow and
swift stream, only exaggerated. By quick and skilful work
they succerded in keeping the logs in motion. A large pro-
portion of the timbers found their wav into the bayoj Thosr
that continued on down the river could hardly have wvh
effect on the jam.
The work was breathless in its speed. From one to -^n

other swe.-,t-bathe'!. panting man the logs were handed unA3 yet only the advance of the big jam had arrived at the
dredged channel.

.«»7
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Orde looked about him and realised this.
" We can't keep this up when the main body hits us," he

panted to his neighbour, Jim Denning. "We'll have to
do some more pile-driver work."
He made a rapid excursion to the boom camp, whence he

returned with thirty or forty of the men who had given up
work on the jam below.

" Here, boys," said he, " you can at least keep these logs
moving in this channel for a couple of hours. This isn't
dangerous."

He spoke quite without sarcastic intent ; but the rivermen,
already over their first panic, looked at each other a trifle
shamefacedly.

^^

' I'll tie into her wherever you say," said one big fellow.
" If you fellows are going back to the jam, I'm with you."
Two or three more volunteered. The remainder said noth-

ing, but in silence took charge of the dredged channel.
Orde and his men now returned to the jam where, on the

pile-driver, the tugs, and the booms, thev set methodically to
strengthening the defences as well as thev were able.

" She's holding strong and dandy." s'aid Orde to Tom
North, examining critically the clumps of piles. "That
channel helps a lot in more ways than one. It takes an awful
lot of water out of the river. As long as those fellows keep
the logs moving, I really believe we're all right."

But shortly the water began to rise again, this time fairly
by leap:.. In immediate response the jam increased its pres-
sure. For the hundredth time the frail wooden defences op-
posed to millions of pounds ^ere tested to the very extreme
of their endurance. The clumps of piles sagged outward ; the
network of chains and cables tightcued and tightened again,
drawing ever nearer the snapping point. Suddenly, almost
without warning, the situation had become desperate.
And for the first time Orde completely lost his poise and

became fluently profane. He shook his fist against the mena-
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iam Ihfci.?'^'^TP^'''^ '^' "^^'•' '^' high water, thejam, the deserters, Newmark and his illness enHincr fiLii

LT Th"' T""™ ^«^'"^' ""^ -^ all Sams ifgfaS

inur persistence and loyalty had proffered for the altar nf

AmK ':" '''\'"""'^i'"«'y of 'he huln soul
°'

laie, and, half-blind with ang-er • he hnrcf .„^«„ *i, .

manding by this, .hat and .he'o.heJlhat ther:cam 'xhthe stopped short and stared
Square across the dredged channel and completely block-

and mf.\'
'"^'' 'P'" '^ ^" ''•°" »'"^^^^- Although twisted

overh?.H
.'P'"' '' ,^'' '''" '"^^^*' ^^e framework o its

U theTnt.
."'."7''' '"'"^"'"S^ '^^ '^S'-^'^^' «hape. Behind

apidlv t^o the h//°rr.' ""'V
"P '" ^ J^"^' -h''h. sinking

rapidly to the bed of the channel, had dammed back thf

;;
Where in hell did that drop from ? " cried Orde

" M.Tu °" *°P *^' J^"^'" explained a rivermanMust have come way from Redding We just couWn'tJcar^ her out of here." ''
coumn t

strict; 'bofht. '''!'\T ' '°'^ ''^'' '"'^'^ -t the ob-siruaion. both fists clenched at his side
Too bad, boy," said Welton at his elbow. " But don'ttake It too hard. You've done more than an; of he resof us could. And we're all losers together "

Orde looked at him strangely.

I
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" That about settles it," repeated Welton.
" Settle !

" cried Orde. " I should think not."

Welton smiled quaintly.
" Don't you know when you're licked ?

"

" Licked, hell !
" said Orde. " We've just begun to fight."

" What can you do ?
"

" Get that bridge span out of there, of course."
" How ?

"

" Can't we blow her up with powder ?
"

" Ever try to blow up iron ?
"

" There must be some way."
"Oh, there is," replied Welton. "Of course—take her

apart bolt by bolt and nut by nut."
" Send for the wrenches, then," snapped Orde.
'* But it would take two or three days, even working night

and day."

"What of it?"
" But it would be too late—it would do no good "

" Perhaps not," interrupted Orde ;
" but it will be doing

something, anyway. Look here, Welton, are you game? If

you'll get that bridge out in two days I'll hold the jam."
" You can't hold that jam two hours, let alone two days,"

said Welton decidedly.
" That's my business. You're wasting time. Will you send

for lanterns and wrenches and keep this crew working?"
" I will," said Welton.

' " Then do it."

During the next two days the old scenes were all relived,

with back of them the weight of the struggle that had gone
before. The little crew worked as though mad. Excepting
them, no one ventured on the river, for to be caught in the
imminent break meant to die. Old spars, refuse timbers of
all sorts—anything and everything was requisitioned that

niif,ht help form an obstruction above or below water. Piles

were taken where they could be found. Farmer's trees were
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cut down. Pines belonging,' to divers and protesting owners
were felled and sharpened. Some were brought in by rail.
Even the inviolate Government supply was coinmandeere^l'
The Railroad Company had a nne' lot which, with re-
markable shortsightedness and lack of public spirit, tlK>
refused to sell at any price. The crew took them by force
Once Captain Marsh was found up to his waist iri water
himself felling the trees of a wood, and dragging them tt>

the river by a cable attached to the winch of his tug. Night
followed day; and day night again. None of the crews real-
ised the fact. The men were caught in tie toils of a labour
ceaseless and eternal. Never would it end, just as never had
It begun. Always were they to handle piles, steam hammers
and the implements of their trade, menaced bv a jam on the
point of breaking, wet by a swollen and ang'ry flood, over-
arched by a clear calm sky or by the twinkling peaceful stars.
Long since had they ceased to reckon with the results of
what they did, the consequences either to themselves or to
the jam. Mechanically they performed their labour. Per-
haps the logs would kill them. Perhaps these long, black,
dripping piles they drove were having some effect on the
situation. Neither possibility mattered.
Then all at once, as though a faucet had been turned oft",

the floods slackened,
" They've opened the channel," said Orde dullv. His voice

sounded to himself very far away. Suddenly the external
world, too, seemed removed to a distance, far from his
centre of consciousness. He felt himself moving in strange
and distorted surroundings ; he heard himself repeating t'

.

each of a number of wavering, gigantic figures the talis-
manic words that had accomplished the dissolution of the
earth for himself: "They've opened the channel." At last
he felt hard planks beneath his feet, and, shaking his head
with an effort, he made out the pilot-house of the Sprite
and a hollow-eyed man leaning against it.

'• They've opene-l
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the channel, Marsh," he repeated. " I guess that'll be all."
Then quite slowly he sank to the deck, sound asleep.

Welton, returning from his labours with the iron bridge
and the jam, found them thus. Men slept on the deck of
the tug, aboard the pile-driver. Two or three had even
curled up in the crevices of the jam, resting in the arms of
the monster they had subdued.

j-p
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WHEN Newmark left, in the early stages of the
jam, he gave scan; thought to the errand on
which he had ostensibly departed. Whether or

not Orde got a supply of piles was to him a matter of in-
difference. His hope, or rather preferc was that the jam
should go out; but he saw clearly what Orde. blinded by
the swift action of the struggle, was as vet unable to perceive.
Even should the riverman succeed in stopping the jam the
extraordinary expenses incidental to the riofence and to the
subsequent salvaging, untangling and sorting would more
than eat up the profits of the drive. Orde would then be
forced to ask for an extension of time on his notes.
On arriving in Monrovia, he drove to his own house. To

Mallock he issued orders.
" Go to the office and tell them I am ill," said he, " and

then hunt up Mr. Heinzman, where . or he is, and tell him I
want to see him immediately."
He did not trouble to send word directly to Orde, up ri\ cr

;

but left him to be informed by the slow process of filtration
through the bookkeepers. The interim of several hours be-
fore Heinzman appeared he spent very comfortably in his
easy chair, dipping into a small volume of Montaigne.
At length the German was announced. He entered rather

red and breathless, obviously surprised to find Newmark
at home.

" Dot was a terrible jam." said he. mopping his brow and
sinking into a chair. " I got lots of logs in it."

Newmark dismissed the subject with an abrupt flip of his
inlighted cigar.
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3>f THE RIVERMAN
" Heinzman," said he, " in three weeks at the latest Orde

will come to you asking for a renewal of the notes you hold
against our firm. You mur<t refuse to make such a renewal."

" All righdt," agreed Hoinzman.
" He''l probably ofTer you higher interest. You must re-

fuse that. Then when the notes art overdue you must begin
suit in foreclosure,"

' All righdt," repeated Heinzman a little restlessly. " Do
you think he vill hold that jam?"
Newmark shrugged his shoulders swiftly.
" I got lots of logs in that jam. If that jam goes out I vill

lose a heap of money."
" Well, you'll make quite a heap on this deal," said New-

mark carelessly.

Suppose he holds it," said Heinzman, pausing. "
I hate

like the mischief to joomp on him."
" Rot

!
" said Newmark decisively. " That's what he's

there for." lie looked at the German sharply. "I suppose
you know just how deep you're in this ?

"

" Oh, I ain't backing oudt," negatired Heinzman. " Not
a bit."

" Well, then, you know what to do," said Newmark, ter-
minating the interview.

rT
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1ITTLE by little the water went down. The pressure,
already considerably relieved by the channel intoJ Steam's Bayou, slackened every hour. Orde. still

half dazed with his long-delayed sleep, drove back along the
marsh road to town.

His faculties were still in the torpor that follows rest
after exhaustion. The warm July sun, the breeze from the
Lake, the flash of light from the roadside water, these were
all he had room for among his perceptions. He was content
to enjoy them, and to anticipate drowsily the keen pleasure
of .seeing Carroll again. In the rush of the jam he had
heard nothing from her. I'^or all he knew she and Bobby
might have been among the spectators on the bank ; he had
hardly once left the river. It did not seem to him strange
that Carroll should not have been there to welcome him
after the struggle was over. Rarely did she get to the booms
m ordinary circumstances. This episode of the big jam was,
after all, nothing but part of the dav's work to Orde; a
crisis, exaggerated it is true, but like many other crises
a man must meet and cope with oh the river. There was no
reason why Carroll should drive the twelve miles between
Monrovia and the booms, unless curiosity should take her.
As the team left the marsh road for the county turnpike

past tlie mills and lumberyards, Orde shook himself fully
awake. He began to review the situation. As Newmark had
accurately foreseen, he came almost immediately to a realisa-
tion that the firm would not be able to meet the notes
given to Heinzman. Orde had depended on the profits
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336 THE RIVERMAN
from the season's drive to enable him to make up the neces-
sary amount. Those profits would be greatly diminished if
not wiped out entirely, by the expenses, both regular and
irregular, incurred in holding the jam ; by the damage suits
surely to be brought by the owners of the piles, trees pile-
drivers and other supplies and materials requisitioned in
the heat of the campaign ; and by the extra labour necessary
to break out the jam and to sort the b^s according to their
various destinations.

'
" 111 have to get an extension of time," said Orde to

himself. " Of course Joe will let me have more time on my
• own personal note to the firm. And Heinzman surelv ought
to—

I saved a lot of his logs in that jam. And if he' doesn't
want to, I guess an oflfer of a little higher interest will fetch
him."

Ordinarily the state of aflFairs would have worried him
for It was exactly the situation he had fought against so'
hard. But now he was too wearied in soul and body He
dismissed the subject from his mind. The horses, left al-
most to themselves, lapsed into a sleepy jog. After a little
they passed the bridge and entered the town. Warm spicy
odours of pine disengaged themselves from the broken
shingles and sawdust of the roadwav, and floated upward
through the hot sunshine. The beautiful maples with their
dense shadows threw the sidewalks into coolness. Up one
street and down another the horses took their accustomed
way. Finally they pulled up opposite the Orde house. Orde
hitched the horses, and, his step quickening in anticipation
sprang up the walk and into the front door.

" Hullo, sweetheart !
" he called cheerily.

The echoes alone answered him. He cried again, and yet
again, with a growing feeling of disappointment that Carroll
should happen to be from home. Finally a door opened and
shut in the back part of the house. A moment later Mary,
the Irish servant girl, came through the dining-room, caught
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.^foo„1o?Le'''eSavS;„rr °- "^ >-'. -< bis
'iar to *e warmCSfl'lsT^'-ns of grief pecu-
Orde stopped short, a sinking a ht heartWhat IS t. Marv? • u^ i j

"eart.

But the girl onl went th?I !?
^''^ .•'"'^^'>'-

in a fresh paroxys'o, ^f '^it/^"^/':'

^

b^<^k and forth
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^'"^"^ ^''^^' ^'•^ntic

a" this pother. couW onlv ZmM ^' T'^ bewildered by
pox," and " to^k malmi^arytuhXt;"" ^'°"' " ^"^^"-

n'oil of questions and exclamJn''' n°.^'
^'^''^^^^ ^he tur-

the tall, angular form nf n "''.^'"^^ '°°^'^ "P ^ see
the doorway

''^ °°'*°'' ^cMullen standing in

nised't;Li'n:'"?Ltir wife"^°^
'" ^"^^ ^^ ^^^e's ago-

is at my house to avoid the dan^' "T''^ *° ^"^"P°^ -"^
She is not ill."

^ ''^"^"'" °^ Pleading contagion.

gro'^rJTf Srl'^anx^^^^^^ -"^-- -vered the
" Mary," said he Sh ' r

"'^
1° *''^ ^"'«^'"ff ^^'"v^nt.

K-ind of an exhib^lonTs tWs> (^/''^^'^'^^ >""•' ^^-^
eook us some lunch f"Hevv.f^h Ju °? ^° '^^ ^''^^en and
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'p^'^T^^P^'^^'^h^hum^^
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"^'
" '^^^'^ ^^'^^ a
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got home, but I missed you. Come in and sit down, and I'l

tell you about it."

" You're quite sure Mrs. Orde '.^ - cU? " insisted Orde.
" Absolutely. Never better. As well as you are."

" Where was she exposed?
"

" Down at Heinzman's. You know—or perhaps you don

—that old Heinzman is the worst sort of anti-vaccinatio

crank. Well, he's reaped the reward."

"Has :
• smallpox?" asked Orde. "Why, I thought

remembered seeing him up river only the other day."

" No ; his daughter."

"Mina?"
" Yes. Lord knows where she got it. But get it she di(

Mrs. Orde happened to be with her when she was take

with the fever and distressing symptoms that begin the di:

ease. As a neighbourly deed she remained with the gir

Of course no one could tell it was smallpox at that tim

Next day, however, the characteristic rash appeared on tl

thighs and armpits, and I diagnosed the case." Dr. Mi

Mullen laughed a little bitterly. " Lord, you ought to ha>

seen them run ! Servants, neighbours, friends—they all sk

daddled, and you coudn't have driven them back with

steam-roller ! I telegraphed to Redding for a nurse. Until si

came Mrs. Orde stayed by, like a brick. Don't know what

should have done without her. There was nobody to do an

thing at all. As soon as the nurse came Mrs. Orde gave i

her post. I tell you," cried Doctor McMullen with as near j

approach to enthusiasm as he ever permitted himself " there

a sensible woman ! None of your story-book twaddle abo

nursing through the illness, and all that. When her usefulne

was ended, she knew enough t< p iside gracefully. The

was not much danger as far as she was concerned. I had va

cinated her myself, you know, last year. But she might tai

the contagion and she wanted to spare the youngster. Qui

right. So I offered her quarters with us for a couple of weeks

5 J!'iF-*ii'ff^
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uiUi^ a wann glow of pride to the doctor's succinct state-

" Seven days,"
" How is iMina getting on? "

" She'll get well. It was a mild case. Fever never seriousafter the eruption appeared. I suppose I'll have^JSman on my hands, though."
" Why

; has he taken it ?
"

r-.l^^' I"* ^u f"• E'^otional old German fool. Rushed

him o^^'a'".^,! ?T^ ^" '""^^*^'- "^« «'-^- Couldn't keeph.m out. And he's been with her or near her ever since."
1 hen you thmk he's in for it ?

"

" Sure to be," replied Dr. McMullen. " Unless a man has

the great majority of cases."
"Hard luck," said Orde thoughtfully. " I'm going to stepup to your house and see Mrs. Orde "

"You can telephone her," said the doctor. "And you ca>.see her ,f you want to. Only in that case I should advfse you";remammg away from Bobby until we see how things turn

ufl'J
''^'" '^'1

^u^''
" ^^""'" ''^ co"cluded with a sigh

after a moment's thought, " I suppose I'd better stay byL
He called up Dr. McMullen's house on the telephone. >

".,; '/t^
^° ^"^ ^^^"^ ^°"'' ^^'^'^ ^S^^'"'" cried Carroll

l„nr/ T' ''" ^'°"' ^°" "^"-^^ P'-"'"'^^ "^e right afterlunch to walk up past the house so I can see you. I'll wave
at you from the v.indow."
^^^You're a dear, brave girl, and I'm proud of you." said

"Nonsense! There was no danger at all. I'd been vacci-nated recently. And somebody had to take care of poor Mina
until we could get help. How's Bobby ?

"
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A FTER lunch Orde went downtown to his office where
/A for some time he sat idly looking over the mail.

•* -^ About three o'clock Newmark came in.

" Hullo, Joe," said Orde with a slight constraint, " sorry

to hear you've ' ^en under the weather. You don't look very
sick now."

" I'm better," replied Newmark, briefly; "this is my first

appearance."
" Too bad you got sick just at that time," said Orde ;

" we
needed you."

" So I hear. You may rest assured I'd have been there if

possible."

" Sure thing," said Orde, heartily, his slight resentment
dissipating, as always, in the presence of another's person-
ality. " Well, we had a lively time, you bet, all right ; and
got through about by the skin of our teeth." He arose and
walked over to Newmark's desk, on the edge of which he
pv;rched. " It's cost us considerable ; and it's going to cost

PS a lot more, I'll have to get an extension on those notes."

, "What's that?" asked Newmark, quickly.

Orde picked up a paper knife and turned it slowly be-
tween his fingers.

" I don't believe I'll be able to meet those notes. So many
things have happened "

" But," broke in Newmark, " the firm certainly cannot do
so. I've been relying on your assurance that you would take

them up personally. Our resources are all tied up."
" Can't we raise anything more on the Northern Peninsula

timber ? " asked Orde.

340
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"You ought to know we can't," cried Xewmark, with an

appearance of growing excitement. " The last seventv-five
thousand we borrowed for me finishes that."

" Can't you take up part of your note^ "

"My note comes due in 1885," rejoined Newmark with

thin iTTC ^ '-^P''' '° '^^' '' "P *^^^"- But I can't until
then. I hadn t expected anything hke this

"

.u" ^flu'^"""^}
^^* '^°*'" '^'^ O'-de vaguely. "I onlvhought that Northern Peninsula stuff mighYbe worth sav^mg any way we could figure it."

chlii^""^^
'^'^"^"'" '"°'"*^'^ Newmark, whirling in his

"Well, keep your hair on," said Orde, on whom New-marks manner was beginning to have its eiT«ct, as New-mark mtended it should. "You have my Boom' Company
stock as security." ^ '

"Pretty security for the loss of a tract like the Upper
Peninsula timber !

" «-^PPcr

said Or";
'^'' '^' '"'"'^^^ ^°" ^'^'^ ^°'"' ^"^ suggested,"

"I thought you'd surely be able to pay it," retorted New-
mark, now secure in the position he desired to take, that of
putting Orde entirely in the wrong.

OrZ-^1' iT!?'u*SP^^ ''' ""^ ^'" P^y ^t yet," rejoined
Orde. I dont think Hemzman will stand in his own light
rather than renew the notes."

^

He seized his hat and departed. Once in the street, how-
ever, his irritation passed. As was the habit of the man, he
began more clearly to see Newmark's side, and so more em-
phatically to blame himself. After all, when he got rightdown to the essentials, he could not but acknowledge that
.Newmark s anger was justified. For his own private ends
he had jeopardised the firm's property. More of a businessman rught have reflected that Newmark, as financial head,
should have protected the firm against all contingencies;
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should have seen to it that it met Hcinzman's notes, instead
of tying up its resources in unnecessary ways. Orde's own
delinquency bulked too large in his eyes to admit his per-
ception of this. By the time he had reached Heinzman's
office, the last of his irritation had vanished. Only he realised

clearly now that it would hardly do to ask Newmark for a
renewal of the personal note on which depended his retention
of his Boom Company stock unless he could renew the
Heinzman note also. This is probably what Newmark in-

tended.
" Mr. Heinzman ? " he asked briefly of the first clerk.
" Mr. Heinzman is at home ill," replied the bookkeeper.
" Already !

" said Orde. He drummed on the black walnut
rail thoughtfully. The notes came due in ten days, " How
bad is he?"
The clerk looked up curiously. " Can't say. Probably

won't be back for a long time. It's smalloox, you know."
" True," said Orde. " Well, who's in charge? "

" Mr. Lambert. You'll find him in the private office."

Orde passed through the grill into the inner room.
" Hullo, Lambert," he addressed the individual seated at

Heinzman's desk. " So you're the boss eh ?
"

Lambert turned, showing a perfectly round face, orna-
mented by a dot of a nose, two dot " set rather close

together, and a pursed up mouth. 1 ' -
, Aras very brown

and shiny, and was so filled by tht if leath as to take
the appearance of having been infl..

" Yes, I'm the boss," said he non-committally.

Orde dropped into a chair.

" Heinzman holds some notes due against our people in

ten days," said he. " I came in to see about their renewal.
Can you attend to it ?

"

" Yes, I can attend to it," replied Lambert. He struck a
bell ; and to the bookkeeper who answered he said :

" John,
bring me those Newmark & Orde papers."
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Orde heard the dang: of the safe door. In a mon^.u the

veiope. Lambert opened this quite dehberatelv sDre:,rl Jt«contents on h.s knee, and assumld a pair of rZd p "ad ^
ten n

^^'•/^'^^"ty-five thousand dollars with inte/est atten per cent. Interest paid to January- tenth. Morteardeedon certain lands described herein " '
^^^ortgage deed

" That's it," said Orde.
Lambert looked up over his spectacles.

plained"!'"'
'° ''"'"^ *^' ""*' ^°^ '^'''^''' y'^''" O^de ex-

the'g?asses'°
'''" ""^P"^' ^"^^^^' ^^^^"^ -^ folding

"Why not.?"

f^'ii!^''*
^^'"^^an gave me especial instructions in regard

old meTv^u^ '^'r f '^"^^^^^ -- taken sick.^He

Ln M rv ^ ^""^ r^^" ^^ ^^5 "°t here-he intended to
^
-"wSn??.^S?-°C- -' --^^^ not renl!"

" I don't know that."

;;
But I'll give him twelve per cent, for another year."

terest''
'° '^"''^' ^'''" '^ ^°" ^^^^^^ ^W in-

in re^rnT ll^^^'"
^'^ ^'"°'^ ^^''^^^^ ^^ '"tends anythingin regard to this mortgage?

"

j'uiiug

ateJy/'
'"'"^'''"^ ""' *° ^'^^" '"*' ^" foreclosure immedi-

" I don't understand this," said Orde

^
Umbert shook his head blandly. 6rde thought for a

"Where's your telephone?" he demanded abruptly

th.fi u
'" ^^'" *° ^^* Heinzman at his house Finallythe telephone girl informed him that although messages had

^eran'rwe'^tf"'"A°""'°''' ^^^ had'berSe oget an answer to any of her numerous calls, and suspected

i Ml
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the bell had been removed. Finally Orde left the office at a
loss how to proceed next. Lambert, secretly overjoyed at

this opportunity of exercising^ an unaccustomed and auto-
cratic power, refused to see beyond his instructions. Heinz-
man's attitude puzzled Orde. A foreclosure could gain
Heinzman no advantage of immediate cash. Orde was fo :c'd

to the conclusion that the German saw here a good oppor-
tunity to acquire cheap a valuable property. In that case
a personal appeal would avail little.

Orde tramped out to the end of the pier and back, mulling
over the tangled problem. He was pressed on all sides—by
the fatigue after his tremendous exertions of the past two
weeks ; by his natural uneasiness in regard to Carroll ; and
finally by this new complication which ihreatened the very
basis of his prosperity. Nevertheless the natural optimism
of the man finally won its ascendency.

" There's the year of redemption on that mortgage," he
reminded himself. "We may be able to do something in

that tirue. I don't know just what," he added whimsically,
with a laugh at himself. He became grave. " P^or Joe," he
said, " this is pretty tough on him. I'll have to make it up
to him somehow. I can let him in on that California deal,

when the titles are straightened out."

\'. >
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Of^f xr* '"^T *° ^''^ °^"' ^^ f-^'t unwilling
to face Newmark until he had a little more thor

th. .f.
°"^ ^ k'^"*'/

"'^ shii^tion. He spent the rest ot

X'tn^lTnaT ^^^P!^«' P'-'<-^ up the tool house,

setter dog Three or four times he called up Carroll by tele-phone; and three or four time, he passed Dr. McMullen^house to shout his half of a long-distance and fra^entar^

oclock, the two quite subdued over the vacant chair at the

untfrBohV f/?^''- ^'?^ "'""^^ '"^^y -* - the porchuntil Bobby s bed-t,me. Orde put his small son to bed and

wlfJrmir?.'V°"'?^*''" ^^ '°"^ ^' his consciencewould permit. Then he retired to the library, where for along time he sat in twilight and loneliness, m^ally when he

r^."° uf: i'^*
"g^'^h objects across the room he arosewith a sigh, ht the lamp, and settled himself t > re^dThe last of the twilight drained from the worl.l and thewindow panes turned a burnished black. Throu. i the h if-open sashes sucked a wa.tn little breeze, swav.ng th. 1

InH r l'"^^''^'"^
^°''*h- "^h^ hum of lawn sprinK^rr!and the chuping of crickets and tree-frogs came wuh ^

Une by one the lawn-sprinklers fell silent. Gradiia'
descended upon the world the deep slumbrous stilri-
^te night; a stillness compounded of a thousand an
mysterious little noises repeated monotonously over .

7nLTi '."^'"f^
^^' ^"^' '" accustomedness. Occa-

sionally the creak of timbers or the sharp scurrying of

345
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mouse in t*ic wall served more to arcentuate than to break

this night silence.

Orde sat lost in reverie, his book in his lap. At .itated

ini rvals the student lamp at his elbow flared slightly, then

burned dear again after a swallow of satisfaction in its

reservoir. These regular replenishments of the oil supply

alone marked the flight of time.

Suddenly Orde leaned forward, his senses at the keenest

attention. After a moment he arose and quietly walked to-

ward the open window. Just as he reached the casement and
looked out, a man looked in. The two stared at each other

not two feet apart.

" Good Lord ! Heinzman !
" cried Orde in a guarded xru ;.

He stepped decisively through the window, seized tne

German by the arm, and drew him one side.

" What are you doing here ? " he demanaed.
Heinzman was trembling violently as though from a chill.

" Dake me somewheres," he whispered hoarsely. " Some-
wheres quick. I haf broke quarantine, and dey vill be after

me.
" The place for you is at your own house," said Orde, his

anger rising. " What do you mean by coming here and ex-

posing my house to infection ?
"

Heinzman began to blubber; choked, shivered all over,

and cried aloud with an expression of the greatest agony

:

*' You must dake me somewheres. I must talk with you
and your goot wife I haf somedings to say to you." He in

his turn grasped Orde by the arm. " I haf broke quarantine

to gome and tell you. Dey are dere mit shotguns to kill me
if I broke quarantine. And I haf left my daughter, my
daughter Mina, all alone mit dose people to come and tell

you. And now you don't listen."

He wrung his hands dramatically, his soft pudgy body
shaking.

^
" Come with me," said Orde briefly.

u

JiT^S
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lie )c(i the way arou.i.l the hjuse to the tool shcvl HereI- I>t a lantern, thrust forward one na' :cg. a I .,af' dow^
oil another ** uuwn

.,r/v^^'"'T r" ''"'"I
°" ^''' "^'' '^'^S^' ^'"^°^t i.amcdiatelv

arose walked up and down two or three times, and re-
>u'iied his seat.

Orde looked at him curiously. He was half dresse.I. with-

of h.s cheeks had becon . id. and the flesh, ordinarily firmand elastic, had falle .• folds and wrinkles. His eyesburned bright as thougn from some internal fire A creat

wlinfT rt?'"!''^.^''^-
^'^P"'«'vely Orde leaned for-H ard to touch his hand. It was dry and hot

"What is it. Heinzman?" he asked quietly, fully pre-pared for the vagaries of a half delirium

irn^''\P''^^u"
^''^'^ ^^"^ ^""^3"' "^ am tortured mit

hollenqualle-v^hat you call?-hell's fire. You, whose wTfe

YoTJ"it"?f"^"i T>
-^^'"^ ^^"" the others runs away.You my best friends

! It is schrccklich ! She vas the noblest,
the best, the most kindest "

'Uyou mean Mrs. Orde's staying with Mina." broke in

nlnf; ' Tt' ?" '' ""^^^ ^^y °"^ ''^^"'d l^ave done, in hu-

Vo,T i V' '''"' ^"^ °"'>' t°° &'^^ ^'^^ had the chance.

whir
"" exaggerate. And now you'd better get homewhere you can be taken care of. You're sick

"

his h.^H"°'^K^
f'-iend,"said Heinzman. vigourously shaking

Kw. Jhe might take the disease. She might die Itvas noble." He shuddered. " My Mina left to die all alone!
''

Urde rose to his feet with decision

hi '^^V' f ''^^^'' '^'^ he. " Carroll was glad of the
chance. Now let me got you home."
But Heinzman's excitement had suddenly died.

I wam\rarb:;.W''"^
'^^ trembhnghand; "sit down.

" You are in no condition to talk business," said Orde.
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Sit

for

No!" cried Heinznian with unexpected vigour,
down! Listen to me! Dot's better. I haf your note
sefenty-five t'ousand dollars. No ?

"

Orde nodded.

"Dot money I never lent you. No! I'm not crazy. Sit
still

!
I know my name is on dot note. But the money came

from somewheres else. It came from your partner Joseph
' Newmark,"

'

Orde half rose from his keg.

'I

V/hy? What? " he asked in bewilderment.
"Den ven you could not pay the note, I vas to fore-

close and hand over dot Northern Peninsula land to Joseph
Newmark, your partner."

" Impossible !
" cried Orde.

" I vas to get a share. It vas a trick."
" Go on," said Orde grimly.
" Dere is no go oi.. Dot is all."

" Why do you come to tell me now ?
"

" Because for more than one year now I say to mineself,
* Carl Heinzman, you vas one dirty scoundrel. You vas dis-
honest; a sneak; a thief; I don't' like to call myself names
like dose. It iss all righdt to be smart; but to be a thief!

"

" Why didn't you pull out? " asked Orde.
" I couldn't

!
" cried Heinzman piteously. " How could I ?

He haf me cold. I paid Stanford five hundred dollars for
his vote on the charter ; and Joseph Newmark, he know dot

;

he can prove it. He tell me if I don't do what he say, he put
me in jail. Think of dot ! All my friends go back on me ; all

my money gone ; maybe my daughter Mina go back on me,
too. How could I ?

"

" Well, he can still put you in prison," said Orde.
"Vot I care?" cried Heinzman, throwing up both his

arms. "You and your wife are my friends. She save mv
Mina. Du lieber Gott\ If my daughter had died, vot good
iss friends and money? Vot good iss anything? I don't vant

f-
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to live ! And ven I sit dere by her always something ask me

:

' Vy you do dot to the peoples dot safe your Mina?' And
ven she look at me, her eyes say it ; and in the night ever>'-

thing cry out at me ; and I get sick, and I can't stand it no
longer, and I don't care if he send me to prison or to hell,

no more."

His excitement died. He sat listless, his eyes vacant, his
hands between his knees.

" Veil, I go," he said at last.

" Have you that note? " asked Orde.
" Joseph Newmark, he keeps it most times," replied Heinz-

man, " but now it is at my office for the foreclosure. I vill

not foreclose ; he can send me to the penitentiar>'."
" Telephone Lambert in the morning to gfive it to me. No

;

here. Write an order in this notebook."
Heinzman wrote the required order.
" I go," said he, suddenly weary.

Orde accompanied him down the street. The German was
again light-headed with the fever, mumbling about his

daughter, the notes, Carroll, the voices that had driven him
to righteousness. By some manoeuvring Orde succeeded in

slipping him through the improvised quarantine without dis-

covery. Then the riverman with slow and thoughtful steps

returned to where the lamp in the study still marked off

with the spaced replenishments from its oil reservoir the
early morning hours.



h-;

. i

'•
I

;. !

. ' i|;'

ili\

XLVI

MORNING found Orde still seated in the library

chair. His head was sunk forward on his chest

;

his hands were extended listless, palms up, along

the arms of the chair; his eyes were vacant and troubled.

Hardly once in the long hours had he shifted by a hair's

breadth his position. His body was suspended in an abso-

lute inaction while his spirit battered at the walls of an im-

passe. For, strangely enough, Orde did not once, even for a

single instant, give a thought to the business aspects of

the situation—what it meant to him and his prospects or

what he could do about it. Hurt to the soul he stared at

the wreck of a friendship. Nothing will more deeply sicken

the heart of a naturally loyal man than to discover baseless

his faith in some one he has thoroughly trusted.

Orde had liked Newmark. He had admired heartily his

clearness of vision, his financial skill, his knowledge of

business intricacies, his imperturbable coolness, all the abili-

ties that had brought him to success. With a man of Orde's

temperament, to admire is to like; and to like is to invest

with all good qualities. He had constructed his ideal of a

friend, with Newmark as a basis ; and now that this, which

had seemed to him as solid a reality as a brick block, had

dissolved into nothing, he found himself in the necessity

of refashioning his whole world. He was not angry at

Newmark. But he was grieved down to the depths of his

being.

When the full sun shone into the library, he aroused him-

self to change his clothes. Then, carrying those he had just

discarded, he slipped out of the house and down the street.

35°
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Duke the black and white setter (lof,^ begged to follou-
nm. Orde welcomed the animal's company. !Io t,, ..ed onlvlong enough to telephone from the office' telling Carroll hewould be out of town all day. Then he set out at a longswmging ga. over the hills. Ry th. time the sun grew
hot he was some miles from the village and in the high
beech woods. There he sat down, his back to a monster treeA I day long he gazed steadily ,m the shifting shadows and
splotches of sunlight; on the patches of blue sky, the daz-
zling white clouds that sailed across them; on the waving
wh.spermg frond that over-arched him, and the deep coolshadows beneath. The w( ods creatures soon became accus-

Ir!!' , ,

•' Pf'T^- Squirrels of the several varieties thatabounded ui the Michigan forests scampered madly after

^^rL t^''
'"

'^T-' f°""^ *'^^ ''^^ ^'•""'^^' «>• bounded

ZTrJ!^^^ ^'Tf '" '°"^ undulating leaps. Birds flashed

fn t Ki t' i^^l^P"^'"^ mysteriously. A chewink, braven h,s black and white and tan uniform, scratched mightily

11 J two-footed swoops that threw the vegetabl'cmould over Orde's very feet. Blazoned butterflies-the yel-

nvmnl?.!- fl^'"T''
'^' ^''^ '''''''''' ^^e shade-lov ng

n3mphahs-fl,ckered m and out of the patches of sunlightOrde pau them no attention. The noon heat poured downhrough the orest isles like an incense. Overhead swung

lifted In ML°''"
'^' ' uP' ""'•' '^'' '°"S shafts of its light

Jitted wand-hke across the tree trunks

He'^U^' h-ni"'
''^ '''"/"^ ^'^" ^''°^^' h™^^lf ^"^ arose,

had been I?
"'"'' ^^^.^''^^^i^^^tinent he sought than henaa been the previous night.

vZ\7Z^''\ !^"T ^ ^' '^'''' ^'^ ^'^^^^'^^ To his sur-

omL^
^°""^\Taylor aw. ig him. The lawyer had writtennothing as to his return.

"I had things pretty well in shape," he said, after the
first greetings had been exchanged, "and it would do nogood to stay away any linger."
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" Then the trouble is over ? " asked Orde,
" I wouldn't sa> that," replied Taylor ;

" but you can rest

easy as to the title to your lands. The investigation had no
real basis to it. There may have been some small individual

cases of false entry; but nothing on which to ground a
real attack."'

" When can I borrow on it ?
"

" Not for a year or two, I should say. There's an awful
lot of red-tape to unwird, as there always is in sudi cases."

" Oh," said Orde in some disappointment.

Taylor hesitated, removed his eye-glasses, wiped them
carefully, and replaced them. He glanced at Orde sidelong

through his keen, shrewd eyes.
" I have something more to tell you ; something that will

be painful," said he.

Orde looked up quickly.
" Well ; what is it? " he asked.
" The general cussedness of all this investigation business

had me puzzled, until at last I made up my mmd to do a

little investigating on my own account. It all looked foolish

to me. Somebody or something must be back of all this

performance. I was at it all the time I was West, between
times on regular business, of course. I didn't make much out

of my direct efforts—they cover things up well in those

matters—^but at last I got on a clue by sheer accident. There
was one man behind all this. He was "

" Joe Newmark," said Orde quietly.

' How did you know that?" cried Taylor in astonishment.
" I didn't know, Frank ; I just guessed."
" Well, you made a good guess. It was Mewmark. He'd

tied up the land in this truraped-up investigation so you
could not borrow on it."

" How did he find out I owned any land ? " asked Orde.
" That I couldn't tell you. Must have been a leak some-

where."

Hil
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•' Quite likely," said Orde calmly.
Taylor looked at his principal in some wonder.
" Well, I must say you take it coolly enough," said he

at last.

Orde smiled.

"Do I?" said he.
" Of course," went on Taylor after a moment. " we have

a strong presumption of conspiracy to get hold of your
Boom Company stock, which I believe you put up as
security. But I don't see how we have any incontestable
proof of It."

" Proof? What more do we want? "

" We'd have no witness to any of these transactions ; nor
have we documentary proofs. It's merely moral certainty;
and moral certainty isn't much in a court of law. I'll sec
him, if you say so, though, and scare him into some sort of
an arrangement."

Orde shook his head.
" No," said he decidedly. " Rather not. I'll run this. Please

say nothing."

''Of course not! " interjected Taylor, a trifle indignantly.
And I'll figure out what I want to do."

Orde pressed Taylor to stay to supper; but the latter
dechned. After a few moments' conversation on general
topics the lawyer took his departure, secretly marvelling
over the phlegma* : way in which Orde had taken what had
been to Taylor, w m he first stumbled against it, a shocking
piece of news.
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ORDE did not wish to return to the office until he had
worked his problem out; so, to lend his absence

the colour of naturalness, he drove back next

morning to the booms. There he found enough to keep hun
occupied all that day and the next. As in those times the

long distance telephone had not yet been attempted, he was
cut oflf from casual communication with the village. Late
in the afternoon he returned home.

A telephone to Carroll apprised him that all was well with

her. A few moments later the call sounded, and Orde took
a message that caused him to look grave and to whistle

gently with surprise. He ate supper with Bobby. About
star-time he took his hat and walked slowly down the street

beneath the velvet darkness of the maples. At Newmark's
he turned in between ihe oleanders.

Mallock answered his ring.

" No, sir, Mr. Newmark is out, sir," said Mallock. " I'll

tell him you called, sir," and started respectfully but firmly

to close the door.

Bu* Orde thrust his foot and knee in the opening.
" I'll come in and wait," said he quietly.

" Yes, sir, this way, sir," said Mallock. trying to indicate

the dining-room, where he wished Orde to sit until he could

come at his master's wishes in the matter.

Orde caught the aroma of tobacco and the glimmer of

light to the left. Without reply he turned the knob of the

«Joor and entered the library.

There he found Newmark in evening dress, seated in a

354
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nagazme. At Orde s appearance in the doorwav, he lookedup .gtaly h,s paper knife poised, keeping .he place!
^
Uh, It s you, Orde," said he.

;;

Your man told me you were not in," said OrdeHe was mistaken. Won't you sit down ? "
Orde entered the room and mechanically obeyed Newmarks suggestion, his manner preocccpied.^For some tfme

non ot the lamp. Newmark, over the end of his ci^ar

^X'arcul:;;^^'^"'
''- ''-' --^^^ ^^^ riverma'tl^Xa

ab^^uftrd;';;'"^''^
'*^" ^'"^^^^^ ^^ >-*' -^ ^-o. an

tibli.'^a"^- "
"'^^^ ^^^"'-'^' ^^*- ^ barely percep-

;;

This arrangement you made with Heinzman."
^^

I borrowed some money from Heinzman for the firm
"

Yes
;
and you supplied that money yourself "

Newmark s eyer narrowed, but he said nothing Orde

^"wlir'l^H n"' ''T ^7^ ^^^''"' - thouTh a!hamed
^
Well, said Newmark at last, " what of it ? "

direct?

'°" *^^ "°"'^ *° ''"^ ^^y ^'^"'^ y°" lend it

hoiderT''
'* ^°^^' ^'"'''

*° "^""''^^S' t« ^" outside

An expression of profound disgust flitted acros*: OrH^'^

S's'IrZ.v'^nT* T'^"
"^^"'^' -d P"^?o?cfouvice Strongly on his nearly extinct cigar.

with M * ""^^ "°^
*i^

''^'°"'" ^^"t °" Orde. " You agt.ed

ou°n trurted ^i'T f ^""^^^ S^'^^" ^^ security. Furthermorf

sD°te of b^
^""^^ '° ?° °"* °" ^'^^ ^^^ of tl^^t blow in

ZJl warnings: and you contracted w.th McLeod forthe new vessels; and you've tied us up right and left for the
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sole purpose of pinching us down where we couldn't meet

those notes. That's the only reason you borrowed the

seventy-five thousand on your own account ; so we couidn't

lx)rrow it to save ourselves."
" It strikes me you are interesting but inconclusive," said

Newmark, as Orde paused again.

"That sort of thing is sonitAhat of a facer," went on

Orde without the slightest attention to the interjection. " It

took me some days to s\ork it out in all its details; but I

believe I understand it ill now. I don't qu.'te understand

how you discovered r.bout my California timber. That * in-

vestigation ' was a very pretty move."
" How the devil did you get onto that? " cried Newmark.

startled for a moment out of his c^ol attitude of cynical

aloofness.

"Then you acknowledge it?" shot in Orde quick as a

flash.

Newmark laughed in amusement.
" Why shouldn't I ? Of course Heinzman blabbed. You

couldn't have got it all anywhere e'se."

Orde arose to his feet, and half sat again on the arm
of his chair.

" Now I'll tell you what we will do in this matter," said

he crisply.

But Newmark unexpectedly took the aggressive.
" We'll follow," said he, " the original programme, as laid

down by myself. I'm tired of dealing with blundering fools.

Heinzman's mortgage will be foreclosed ; and you will hand

over as per the agreement your Boom Company stock."

Orde stared at him in amazement.
" I must say you have good nerve," he said ;

" you don't

seem to realise that you are pretty well tangled up. I don't

know what they call it: criminal conspiracy, or something

of that sort, I suppose. So far from handing over to yon

the bulk of my property, I can send you to the penitentiary.

"
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turn^'wTno*"
''^'°'"^'^ Ncwmark. leaning forward in bk

Z"',kid.ZJr '°°. ^'"' ^''^ ^'^' Y°">^ ^ fool omore kinds than I care to count, and this is one of the kinds

n^CrasT ^ "''" *" T' ''''' ^°" ^'^^ '^y to prosecute

Z' V !
'"'^ f y°" ^°' ^'" P"t Heinzman in the pent^H> I ve got It on him. cold. He's a bribe giver-and some

'

'.^,?^n^M'''""'"«^
^«"^P'>ator himself." ^

"'^

Well," said Orde.

the^m'rhadnT^n
'^''1' ^'''^ '" ^"^^^ "«'^ ^^uckle. '• If

away vou^d hLT! '° "°" '"^ ^^^" ^^^ ^^ole showaway, you d have lost e. cent you owned. He did vo„he biggest favour in his power. And for your benefit 'I'S

tnis deal with me. I had this bribery c^se on him- and inaddition his oArn aflFairs were all tied up "
•'

1 knew that," replied Orde.

Ncwmark. Nothing at all. What had he to lose > Every-

h.ch the old fool holds higher than any of them. You could

But 2 min : Pr '•
P^^h^P^—-th Heinzman's testimon

IWm wJhTd H
""/"""" "PP^"'*^ °" '^' «t^"d, ril landhim high and dry and gasping, without a chance to flop

"

^one ouTT ITT^'l *° P"^ "* ^'^ ^•^^'•- P'"^'"& 't had

dbSw.
'" ''^''^""•'' "^^ t*^^ ^'^ tray at his

"I'm not much used to giving advice," he went on. "
leastof all when It is at all likely to be taken. But I'll offeryou some. Throw Heinzman over. Let him go to the peniie s been crooked, and a fool."

i c pen.

•' That's what you'd do. I suppose," said Orde.

thint"!^ u f^^' ^°" ?r ""thing to Heinzman
; but some-thing to what you would probably call repentance, but which

IS in reality a mawkish sentimentality of weakness. How-ever, I know you, Jack Orde, from too to bottom- and I
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know you're fool enough not to do it. I'm so sure of it that

I dare put it to you straight ;
you couhl never bring your-

self to the point of destroying a man who had sacrificed

himself for you."
" You ^eem to have this game all figured out, " said Onk-

with contempt.

Newmark leaned back in his chair. Two bright red spots

burned in his ordinarily sallow cheeks. He half closed hi>

eyes.
" You're right," said he with an ill-concealed satisfaction.

" If you play a game, play it through. Each man is different

for each a different treatment is required. The game is in-

finite, wonderful, fascinating to the .skilful." He opened h\<

eyes and looked over at Orde with a mild curiosity. " I sup-

pose men are about all of one kind to you."

"Two," sa'J Orde grimly; "the honest men and tht

scoundrels."
" Well," said the otner, " let's settle this thing. The faci

remains that the firm owes a note to Heinzman, which ii

cannot pay. You owe a note to the firm which you cannt)i

pay. All this may be slightly irregular; but for privati

reasons you do not care to make public the irregularity

Am I right so far ?
"

Orde, who had been Vv'atching liim with a slightly sar

donic smile, nodded.
" Well, what I want out of this

"

"You might hear the other side." interrupted Orde. " Ii

the first place," said he, producing a bundle of papers,
"

have the note and the mortgage in my possession."

" Whence Heinzman will shortly rescue them, as sooi

as I get to see him," countered Newmark. " You acknowl

edge that I can force Heinzman ; and you can hardly refus

him."
" If you lo.-ce Heinzman, he'll land you," Orde points

out.

^^z:
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«•!'/•!'**''*'•'" ?"''''^ ^'""'*^' ''''^'' "" extradition. Ho travelswith heavier baKk'agc. I have the better trumps.'
You d lose everythitijif."

•• Not quite." stniled Xew.nark. " Aud. as usual, you ar.
forfc^ett.n«: the ..ersonal cjuation. Heinzman is-Heinzman.And 1 am I.

''

T.^'^l \ s"/'PO:'e this affidavit from Heinzman as to tht-detads of all this is useless for the same reason > "

Newmark's thin lips parted in another smile.
Correct," said he.

note?"*
^"" '^ ''''''^^ *° compromise below the face of the

" I am."
"Why?"
Newmark hesitated.

" ni tell you " said he
;
" because I know you well enough

to realise that there is a point where your loyalty to Heinz-
ma^n^ would step aside in favour of your loyally to your

•'And you think you know where that point is?"
it s the basis of my compromise "

..?h^%^'?" '°^V^u*° 'f"^^-
" ^^^^^•"la'-k, you're as cleveras the devil " said he. " But aren't you afraid to lay outyour -ards this way ?

" ^
"..ot with you," replied Xewmark, boldly; "with any-body else on earth, yes. With you, no " ^
Orde continued to laugh, still in the low undertone

last KnT .u' 'I ^
^'^'''^' >'°"''-^ '•'^''t'" ^^'J he atast You have the thing sized up; and there isn't a flawm >our reasoning. I always said that vou were the brains

sure
,
and that one thing was beyond your power to fore-

dar^fnfeffor; ^^rt'^''
^^"^^ half-closed again, in a quickdarting effort of his brain to run back over all the elements
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of the game he was playing. Orde waited in patience for

him to speak.
" What is it? " asked Newmark at last.

" Heinzman died of smallpox at four o'clock this after-

noon," said Orde.

i
i
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NEWMARK did not alter his attitude nor his ex-

pression, but his face slowly went gray. For a full

minute he sat absolutely motionless, his breath

coming and going noisily through his contracted nostrils.

Then he arose gropingly to his feet, and started toward one
of the two doors leading from the room.

" Where are you going?" asked Orde quietly.

Newmark steadied himself with an effort.

" I'm going to get myself a drink in my bedroom," he
snapped. "Any objections?"

" No," replied Orde. " None. After you get your drink,

come back. I want to talk to you."

Newmark snarled at him :
" You needn't be afraid I'll

run away. How'd I get out of town ?
"

" I know it wouldn't pay you to run away," said Orde.
Newmark passed out through the door. Orde looked

thoughtfully at Heinzman's affidavit, which, duly disin-

fected, had been handed him by Dr. McMullen as im-

portant; and thrust it and the other papers into his inside

pocket. Then he arose to his feet and glided softly across

the room to take a position close to the door through which
Newmark had departed in quest of his drink. For a half

minute he waited. Finally the door swung briskly inward.

Like a panther, as quickly and as noiselessly, Orde sprang
forward. A short but decisive struggle ensued. In less than
ten seconds Orde had pinioned Nevvmark's anns to his side

v.here he held them immovable with one of his own. The
otlier hand he ran down Ncwmark's right arm to the pocket.
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There followed an instant of silent resistance. Then with a
sharp cry of mingled anger and pain Newmark snatched his
hand out and gazed a trifle amazedly at the half crushed
fingers. Orde drew forth the revolver Newmark had
grasped concealed in the coat pocket.

Without hesitation he closed and locked the hedroom
door; turned the key in the lock of the other; tried and
fastened the window. The revolver he opened ; spilled out
the cartridges into his hand; and then tosced the empty
weapon to Newmark, who had sunk into the chair by the
lamp.

" There's your plaything," said '
;.

" So you wanted that
affidavit, did you? Now we have the place to ourselves;
and we'll thresh this r ter out."

He paused, collectii.„ his thoughts.
" I don't need to tell you that I've got you about where

you live," said he finally. " Nor what I think of you. The
case is open and shut; and I can send you over the road
for the best part of your natural days. Also I've got these
notes and the mortgage."

" Quit it," growled Newmark, " you've got me. Send me
up ; and be damned."

" That's the question," went on Orde slowly. " I've been
at it three days, without much time off for sleep. You hurt
me pretty bad, Joe. I trusted you ; and I thought of you
as a friend."

Newmark stirred slightly with impatience.

"I had a hard time getting over that part of it; and
about three-quarters of what was left in the world looker!
mighty like jshes for awhile. Then I began to see this thin-
a little clearer. We've Seen together a good many year>
now

; and as near as I can make out you've been straight
as a string with me for eight of them. Then I suppose the
chance came and before you knew it you were in o\cr
vour neck."
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He looked, half-pleading toward Newmark. Newmark
made no sign.

" I know that's the way it might be. A man thinks he's
mighty brave

; and so he is, as long as he can see what'>
coming, and get ready for it. But some dry an emergencx-
just comes up and touches him on the shoulder, and ho
turns around and sees it all of a sudden. Then he finds he's
a coward. It's pretty hard for me to understand dishonest\

.

or how a man can be dishonest. I've tried, but I can't do ii.

Crookedness isn't my particular kind of fault. But I d->
know this

: that we every one of us have something to be
forgiven for by some one. I guess I've got a temper that
makes me pretty sorry sometimes. Probably you don't see
how it's possible for a man to get crazy mad about little
things. That isn't your particular kind of fault."

" Oh, for God's sake, drop that preaching. It makes m-
sick !

" broke out Newmark.
Orde smiled whimsically.
" I'm not preaching," he said ;

" and even if I were, I've
paid a good many thousands of dollars, it seems, to buy the
right to say what I damn please. And if you think I'm work-
mg up to a Christian forgiveness racket, you're very much
mistaken. I'm not. I don't forgive you; and I surely'despise
:
our sort. But I'm explaining to you—no, to myself—just

what I've been at for iliree days."
'

" Well, turn me over to your sheriflF, and let's get
through with this," said Newmark sullenly. "I suppose
you've gut that part of it all fixed."

Orde rose.

"Look here, Newmark. that's just what I've been coming
to, just what I've had such a hard time to get hold of. I fell
it, but I couldn't put my finger on it. Now I know. I'm not
going to hand you over to any sheriff; I'm going to let

you off. No," he continued, in response to Newmark's look
of incredulous amazement, "

it isn't from any fool notion of
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forgiveness. I told you I didn't forgive you. But I'm nc
going to burden my future life with you. That's just plair
ordinary selfishness. I suppose I really ought to jug you
but if I do, I'll always carry with me the thought that I'v
taken it on myself to judge a man. And I don't believe an
man is competent to judge another. I told you why—or triei
to—a minute or so ago. I've lived clean, and I've enjoye<
the world as a clean open-air sort of proposition—like ;

windy day—and I always hope to. I'd rather drop thii
whole matter. In a short time I'd forget you: you'd pas:
out of my life entirely. But if we carry this thing througl
to a finish, I'd always have the thought with me that I'c
put you in the pen : that you are there now. I don't lik(
the notion. I'd ratl.e finish this up right here and now am
get It over and done with and take a fresh start." Ht pausec
and wiped his brow, wet with the unusual exertion of thi«
self-analysis. " I think a fellow ought to act always as ii

he was making the world. He ought to trv not to put thingsm It that are going to make it an unpleasant or an evil
world. We don't always do it ; but we ought to trv. Now if
I were making a world, I wouldn't put a man in a peni-
tentiary in It. Of course there's dangerous criminals." He
glanced at Newmark a little anxiously. "I don't believe
you're that. You're sharp and dishonest, and need punish-
ment; but you don't need extinction. Anyway, I'm not go-
ing to bother my future with you."
Newmark, who had listened to this long and rambling

exposition with increasing curiosity and interest, broke into
a short laugh.

" You've convicted me," he said. " I'm a most awful fail-
ure. I thought I knew you ; but this passes all belief."
Orde brushed this speech aside as irrelevant.
" Our association, of course, comes to an end. There re-

main the terms of settlement. I could fire you out of ihis
without a cent, and you'd have to git. But that wouldn't
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be fair. I don't give a damn for you; but it wouldn't be

fair to me. Now as for the Northern Peninsula timber, you
have had seventy-five thousand out of that and have lent

me the same amount. Call that quits. I will take up your
note when it comes due; and destroy the one given to

Heinzman. For all your holdings in our common business I

will give you my note without interest and without time for

one hundred thousand dollars. That is not its face value,

nor anything like it, but 30U have caused me directly and
indirectly considerable loss. I don't know how soon I can
pay this note ; but it will be paid."

" All right," agreed Newmark.
" Does that satisfy you ?

"

" I suppose it's got to."

" Very well. I have the papers here all m; k out. They
need simplj' to be signed and witnessed. 7 nbull is the

nearest notary."

He unlocked the outside door.
" Come," said he.

In silence the two walked the block and a half to the no-

tary's house. Here they were forced to wait some time while

TimbuU dressed himself and called the necessary witnesses.

Finally the papers were executed. In the street Newmark
paused significantly. But Orde did not take the hint.

" Are you coming with me ? " asked Newmark.
" I am," replied Orde. " There is one thing more."
In silence once more they returned to the shadowy low

library filled with its evidences of good taste. Newmark
threw himself into the armchair. He was quite recovered,

once again the imperturbable, coldly calculating, cynical ob-

server. Orde relocked the door, and turned to face him.
" You have five days to leave town," he said crisply.

" Don't ever show up here again. Let me have your address

for the payment of this note."

He took two steps fonvard.
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" I've let you oflF from the pen because I didn't want my

life bothered with the thought of you. But you've treated
me like a hound. I've been loyal to the firm's interests from
the start; and I've done my best by it. You knifed me in
the back. You're a dirty, low-lived skunk. If you think
you're gomg to get oflF scot-free, you're mightily mistaken."
He advanced two steps more. Newmark half arose.

^
What do you^ mean ? " he asked in some alarm.
I mean that I'm going to give you about the worst lick-

ing you ever heard tell of," replied Orde, buttoning his
coat. **
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FVE minutes later Orde emerged from Newmark's
house, softly rubbing the palm of one hanrrover
the knuckles of the other. At the front gate he

.Xd hL'"'
"^ '' ''' ''''-' ^^^" '^ ^^"^ ^t ^'-ivelv

Up through the maple shaded streets he walked at a brisk

ler!' Xu^^-""^-,^^'^'
unconsciously squaring back his shoul-ders. The mc.dent was behind him. In his characteristicdecsive manner he had wiped the whole disagreeable a !

fa.r off the slate. The copartnership with its gafn and

result of It all, the balance between successes and failures

iNorthern Penmsula timber; the Boom Company; and thecarrymg trade. They were all burdened with debt it is

n"d and'n' "T^" '''' ^"^^"^ ^'^^^ ^™ the rea.^k!

r thfsoT' f
'?'"^ ^1"'^ ^'"^ ^ ^°"^ '»f^ «f endeav-

hoZ. u\
^"^^^^°"'- ^^ enjoyed, exulted in; and in

> him S^HH ."T"'""'""^'
""^ ^'°"^- The idea Appealed

-ig^Tbe^t. '' '''' '"P^'""* ^^'^ ^^^ "^°'-'-°^^ that he

forfhlrd"^ r'
""^ ?' "i^'

''*''^^*- "'^ °^^" house lay be-fore h,m, dark save for the gas jet in the hallwav and thos ngle lamp m the library. A harmony of softly touchedhords breathed out through the open Jndow. He stopped

til doorw/r' ' ""'"' '' "'""^ ^°"^^"^ '" ''^^'"^^^
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368 THE RIVERMAN
Carroll sat leaning against the golden harp, her shining

head with the soft shadows bent until it almost touched

the strings. Her hands were straying idly over accustomed
chords and rich modulations, the plaintive half-music of

reverie. A soft light fell on her slender figure; half re-

vealed the oval of h t cheek and the sweep of her lashes.

Orde crept to her unheard. Gently he clasped her from

behind. Unsurprised she relinquished the harp strings and
sank back against his breast with a happy little sigh.

" Kind of fun being married, isn't it, sweetheart ? " he

repeated their quaint formula.
" Kind of," she replied ; and raised her face to his.

THE END
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A beautiful new edition of

THE BLAZED TRAIL
m r
A HERE IS no ^eed to enlarge upon the hL?h
and honorable place that Mr. White has made
for himself m American literature. With "The
Blazed IVail," it ^as at once recognized by
critics and readers alike that Cooper had found
a successor—a successor, however, who, whUe
taking up the work of the older writer, has
brought to it something of his own. an idea, a
spirit, to mark the entrance of a new force into
our literature. It is now that, to mark the per-
manent recognition of Mr. White, the publishere

I have determined to reissue hU earliest workma manner more worthy its epoch-making sig-
nificance and its own great beauty and m»wer
as a work of original genius. The book has
been entirely reset and reprinted from new
plates in a somewhat different shape and size
(uniform with "The Mountains" and "The
*orest ') and with superb new iUustrations and
cover by Thomas Fogarty.

I "^"VS^' " v?'^
"^"'^ " ^** ^fountain^ " and " TheI fo^, vnth new CQcer and neio illustrations bu

I Thomas Fogarty. $1.50

I
Cfte fi^cciute Company
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THE MOUNTAINS

JLT is invigorating to meet a man so in love

with the outdoors as Mr. White. From the

first page of THE MOUNTAINS you are

Mr. White's intim;' • and camp mate, and he

gives you with a brightening eye and many sly

touches of humor an account of the incidents,

small and large, in a trip he took through the

Sierras. He has personal interest in you as a

woodman, and interlards his narrative thickly

with practical suggestions on the methods and

means of mountain travel; r j that when you,

too, are off in the hills, you may get the most

pleasure out of your trip. His book is a great

memory-stirrer for those who have been in the

mountains and theman who has not been able to

go will get a great deal of consolation from it.

With fifteen Uluslrations by Femand Lungren.

Net, $1,50

Cl)e 0ecCIute Company
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Author of "The Blazed TraiJ," "The Mountaina," etc.

THE FOREST
1 HIS is an informal guide for the traveler in
the forest; the man who starts out on a journey
through the woodland or for a vacation wants
to know a thousand things that only a man
who has been there himself many times can tell
him. Mr. White was bom in the forest country,
and roamed the woods all his youth and con-
tinues to wander them now in manhood. All
the tricks of forest travel he knows, and in thii
book he makes them plain to the la>-man. It
explains the equipment (what not to take es-
pecially), selecting the camp site, the dividing
of labor among the party, the cooking, and a
multitude of other things essential to be in-
formed of accurately before one sets out. The
whole is presented in the form of a narrative,
and is written in a spontaneous, intimate vein
that breathes in every line the love of nature
which has already made Mr. White famous
through such woodland fiction as "The
Blazed Trail," "The Silent Places," "Conjuror's
House," etc. The book is an unusual combi-
nation of information and entertainment.

IlJustrated by Thomas Fogarty

Net, $1.50

tlTlje iWcClure Companp
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THE MYSTERY

Thousands of readers have voted this the

best story of its kind since "Treasure Island.**

Messrs. White and Adams have here ccllabor-

ated in a tale of pure adventure, of mystery

weird and inscrutable, that will completely fas-

cinate the most wearied palate. From the first

chapter, with the disappearance of three suc-

cessive crews from the stout ship Laughing Loss

in mid-Pacific, the interest is sustained at white

heat. A search of the deserted vessel yielded

no clew, save a brass bound chest. In the so-

lution of the mystery there is the story of the

most exciting and uncanny voyage that ever

man undertook, and of the discovery of a new
element a million times more powerful than

radium.

WiSi tixtem iUustrationa by WiU OrawfonL
$1.50

Cl)e a^cCIute Company
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