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CHAPTER IX.
Hampden and the East Belt.

In the press of business and the
pleasant molling over the whole old
city of New York with Miss Ordway,
Bandry forgot all about Hampden in
the next few days. Ma Daily had noth-
ing to say, keeping a grim silence,
which Sandry noticed. As for Silets,
she followed her with fascinated eyes
whenever she appeared. Miss Ordway
did not eat with the men. Her morn-
ings were given up entirely to the in-
cessant clicking of the typewriter in
the seclusion of the little room, and
she emerged after the noon hour, ate

with Ms Dally and Silets, and inva-|

riably took a short walk in the after-
noon. Z

In the evenings Sandry came in, and
they sat fn the empty eating room, dis-
cussing with & common knowledge
that seemed to shut them apart to-
gether, the things of the great out-
side world. At such times Siletz lis-
tened in quiet eagerness, her dark face
aglow and her eyes like mysterious
pools in the shadow of her heavy hair.

That week there were several arri-
vals at Daily’s camp—well-clad, re-
sponsible-looking business men from
Portland; and before they left, Sandry
had landed such an order for logs as
plunged the camp into the hardest
work, Jongest hours and highest over-
time it had ever known.

Also he sent out word to Toledo that
he had use for all the men he could
Iay hands on.

An extra crew was put to building
the ;log trail up through the slashed
opening to the East Belt, and activity
characterized the hills.

The incessant shrill toots of the don-
key, the scream and cough of its fussy
Iabors, the rumble and clatter of the
log train, began to be music in San-
dry’s ears, and the letters he wrote
to his father became brighter, filled
with the exhilaration of accomplish-
ment.

For a day or two the work went
forward finely and the new logs of the
fresh-laid trail gleamed white against
the green of the mountain. Then Col-
lins, sent into the uncut timber ahead
to blaze for further operations, re-
turned to the works in double-quick
time.

“John,” he said to the foreman, for
none of the men would award Sandry
the right of consultation unless it was
unavoidable, even yet, so distinct and
deep-rooted was their aversion to the
Fasterner and his rawnmess; “John,
they’s & new_homesteader’'s shack set-
tin' square acrost.the trafl.”

“The hell you say! Hampden!”

The logger nodded. The purport of
Hampden’s visit had been freely
spread in the camp.

Daily turned to Sandry.

“They’'s a new cabin settin’ acrost
our trail up in the track between
here'n the East Belt, Mr. Sandry. Let's
go up an’ take a look at it,” he said.
“[ guess Hampden’s pushin’ his bluft.”

With a surge of anger Sandry
turned abruptly, and the two men
struck up the new trall.

*111 have to settle that man, Daily,”

said the owner; “has he been doing
such things ever since the two com-
panies have been rivals?”

“Pretty much. BSometimes we've
beéen doin’ ’em,” returned Daily grim-
ly. Sandry iasughed. .

“Well, you Westerners believe in
fixing things first-hand, anyway, which
helps some.”

Far up in the heavy timber they

e into s small natural clearing
200 feet in extent, set like a
amid the solid bulk ot the close-
pines., In the‘center was a

y log shack, shakeroofed, without
oors or windows, the very least a

man. might do in grudging eompusn;_ .

A Message To Thin
Weak Scrawny Folks

An Easy: Way to Gain 10 to.30 Pounds.

of Solid, Healthy Permanent Flesh,

'-n,m..ng.r.vou n:idcv_”lop_ed men and |

women. everywhere ‘are-heard"to say,
“I can't“understand why ‘I do not get
fat. I @at plenty of .good .nourishing
food.” ‘The reason is. just’this: You
cannot get -fat, no-matter.-how much
you eat, unless your digestive organs
assimilate the fattening elements of
your. food instead of passing them out
thru the body as waste.

. What is needed is a means of gently
urging the assimilative functions of the
stomach and intestines to absorb the
olls and fats and hdnd them over to the
blood, where they may reach the
starved, shrunken, run-down tissues
and bufld them up, The thin person’s
body is like & dry sponge—eager and
hungry for the fatty materials of which
it is being deprived by the fallure of
the alimentary canal to take them from

- the food. A splendid way of working
to overcome this sinful waste of flesh
building elements and to stop the leak-
age of fats is to try Bargol, the famous
flesh building agent that has been so
widely sold in America in recent years.
Take a little Bargol tablet with every
meal and see¢ if your cheeks don't
quickly fili out and rolls of firm,
healthy flesh form over your body, cov-
ering each bony angle and projecting
‘point. McBride & Will Drug Co. and
other good druggists have Sargol - or
ean get it from their wholesaler, and
will refund your money if you are not
satisfied with the gain in weight it pro-
duces as stated -on the guarantee in
each large It is inexpensive,
«afy 1o take and highly efficient.

NOTE:—Sargol s recommended only
as a flesh buflder and while excellent
results in cases of nervous indigestion,

s - -ete.; have been reported, care should be

.taken about using it unless a.gain of
welght i desived. :
N - . s
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With the nomestead Iaw. They looked |
at it from all sides, noticed a few!
blazes on the nearest trees, read a
clumsily executed trespass notice, and
returned to camp.

“And us with our big contract with |
tha Portland Lumber mills!"” sald Snn-i
dry. *“I begin to see. Dalily, you
gather out ten men and go up and |

T
il
i

r.

saeat of papers, “Here it is. Well,

| showers than usual, and the veils of

! flannel shirt and on the two braids

| round and girlish under the clinging
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that's a relief. And now for this Mis-
ter Hampden.”

But Hampden was for himself and
with a vengeance,

That evening Sandry met BSiletz
across the little meadow back of the
camp, where he had gone for the mail
sack, left swinging on the forked stick
set up beside the county road. It had
been a very wet day, with heavier

fog clung low along the hills, The
little drops of mist were thick on her

which hung down across her breast,

woolen garment. As she came up to
him he noticed the look of her eyes,
and knew that something had stirred
the emotions beneath that quiet ex-
terior.

“Been up on the ridge?” he asked, |
vexed that it should take a slight ef-:
fort to keep hin voice to the common- !
place. This girl in her natural setting t

. always took him out ot the everyday, !

affected him like a play with lowered !
lights, soft music and allen scenes, |

“Yes,” she said dreamily, falling in- '
to the whimsical speech that only es- |
caped her when she stood apart on the |
hilis, or listened to the pines, “'It came
tonight.”

.llt,h

Sandry had gone a little way to meet
her and the camp was shut trom sight !
by a clump ot spruce, new growth and |
low-branched.

“Yes—the light. Oh, the great lights l
—red and gold and purple. When tne’.
sun breaks through just at the last. !
And I know thc ocean is under it— |
piue and purple, too, likc the hilis. !
Some day [’ll see it.”

“You picture these things, don't
you?’ ne said, “the things vou have i
never seen—the sea and tne cities and |
the outside world?”

“Yes——I know them all—my way.
Sometimes I don’t think { want to see
them in their way—the reai way They
might not be so beautiful. The Preach-
er says the glories of the world are a |

{ divining spirit of the writer probing |

| lure of the Devil. But I don’t think so.
| It don’t seem as if God would make

what a head of hair! If I were a wom
an I'd give a thopsand dollars for it!"”

He lifted the rope and weighed it
critically. b k| |

“Why, what for?" asked Silets, her
eyes still solemn.

“To have it, of course, You're dread-
fully unsophisticated. Come along.”

And swinging the mail sack ne
turned toward camp. Siletz came si-
lently at his heels, falling in behind
with a certain instinct, and Sandry
had an unpleasant suggestion of wil-
derness processions he had seen enter-
ing Toledo, enlivened by brilliant hues
and canine adjuncts. He turned
whimsically for a look at the rear.
Coosnah brought it up with a faithful-
ness to detail that was convincing.

At the western door of the cook-
shack they were met by Miss Ordway,
blooming like a hothouse plant behind
plate glass, an incongruous element in
her belted dress of light broadcloth
She leaned in the doorway with inimi.'
iabiec grace, an imwmacuinie Lund oo
either side. ;

*“The wild huntress!” she smiled at |

| Siletz.

“No,” said the girl, “I never hunt.|
I love the decr best in the fern.”

“Yes?” said Miss Ordway curiously,
and Sandry, kicking the clinging
earth from his caulked boots. saw the |
this elemental nature. “Why? Wouldn't
you be proud of an antlered head with
the mark of your skill between the
eyes?”

Siletz flung out a hand in a quick
gesture.

“Oh, no, no—I could never do it.|
Unless,” she finished, still in that|
earnest manner, ‘“someone [ loved |
were starving Then [ could.” |

Sandry looked at the two sweet |
faces, one so lovely in its smiling, |
amused alertness, the other so aban-‘:
doned to the feeling her own words |
had stirred, and a deep admiration for |
both filled him. r

“Wild to the wild,” he said under his |
breath. “What are you, little S'letz? I}
wonder if I'll ever know?”

“S’letz,” broke in the foreman, pass-
ing in his lumbering fashion, ‘“the!
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With a Face and Manner Which Set
Sandry on Edge. l

take that shack to pieces just as qulck'
as you know how. Don’'t leave a|
trace. Bring the timbers away and|
start felling from that end to meet t.hel
trail”

As the foreman went among '.lml
men picking his crew, Sandry turned
down across the sloagh toward the of-|
fice. Once settled at his desk, he took
out the records of the Dillingworth
company and began a systematic!'
search for word of the narrow tract of
hill and timber between the camp .nd‘

|

the fine East Belt.

When Dalily returned at quitting |
time to report the demolition of the|
cabin and the start of the new cutting, |
he had found nothing. H

“That’s strange,” he said m’euﬂy.l
“Are these all the records, Dally? Has
anything ever been destroyed? I can
find nothing bearing on'this piece of
land, and yet the statement turned
over to me by Frazer distinctly says

.that - everything from’ the. southwest

section corner here at the camp within,
s radius of-five miles north and east'
belongs to us, with numbers, and all,
dsta. What does this Hampden mean, |
and what sort of a tract is this strip?
I.see no mention made of it.”

“No—that strip was part of the East
Belt. - The company bought it four
year ago from a busted speculator,
who sold ‘em first the north stumpage
an’ then this at a sacrifice price.
‘That’'s why Hampden’s always ben so
sore over it. He wanted it himself.
Stafford, the speculator’s name Wwas.
A smooth msan from the Eaat. There
was some hitch about titles—specially
about this here strip, an’ the deal hung
fire for some time an’ Hampden danced
& war dance, he was 80 blame anxious
to knock it, but old Frazer beat him
to it an’ won out. Finally it was
settled an’ the strip come under the
East Belt deed.”

things beautiful and let the Devil nave
them to ruin people with—and Goa
made all things. And we are his best
things.” l

“You believe that?” asked Sandry, |
with an odd note in his voice. i

“Believe it?” said the girl wonder- |
Ingly. “Of course. Don't you?” :
“Well—it’s been a long while since !
I've believed anything.”

The girl was near to him now, the '
dreamy look of her eyes dissipated in |
amazement. |

“You're lost!” she said simply. “The |
Preacher would say so—even Wahloo- |
wah would say and old Kolawmie!” |

“Wahloow-.h-ﬁohwmle? ‘Who are
they?”

“The Indian woman you saw me
talking to in the glade and an old, old
man of the Bllets. He who belleves
nothing will be punished by the Great
Spirit—even as the preacher says in
his way. And the Bible.”

That sudden mist in her eyes
touched Sandry.

“And so you would have me believe,
little S'letz?” he asked gently. The
mist had thickened under the heavy
lashes, and a look of distress was on
her face where every emotion bared
itself in unguarded innocence to the
observer.

“Oh, dear heaven!” she breathed,
“yes—oh, yes, you must! Why you
would—you would—" put she cc-ld get
no further with the appalling thouwght.

“And you?” probed Sandry curious-
ly. “Have you visions of the soul’s re-
ward and punishment? Are you bound
for celestial peace?”

“Yes,” she said solemnly, “I must
save my soul, though I lose the whole
world.”

The majestic Bible language cast
over the man a feeling of smallness
and he dropped his eyes.

“All right, S'letz,” he said, smooth-
ing the braid in his fingers, “I'll be-
lieve anything you say—set mo up a
totem pole or attend Sunday school at
Toledo. Only forget it. By George,

Preacher’s comin'.

been seen a couple times—once cross- ' Greece, having announced his inten-!Greeks.
in’ the Big Slough below the bridge, | (j,;n of maintaining

an’ once in the hills.”

I heard today he'’s |

A dispateh from Athens to
| Parls says that by agreement with tho
g r ; A %
atticnde 22c {local authorities the entente allies will
toward |

an

|“very benevolent neutrality” construct a Jetty and make a new

For the first time since he had; the entente powers, it is expected that! road at Saloniki to facilitate communi-

known this girl with her varied nature,

the sending of allled troops to and|cation between th> wharves and the

Sandry saw the swift lighting of s"l'iﬁ'“m the Greek port of Saloniki will' railroad terminus, The authorities also

ish excitement in her face as she|
: flashed around at Daily.
“Oh!"” she cried gladly, “how soon |
i will he be here, I wonder?” f

“Don’'t know.”
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GETTING CAYALRY HORSE ASHORE AT SALONIKI- FRENCH SOLDIERS AT SALONIK
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have given the entente allies permis-
sion to use part of the wharves to
land troops when the wharves ara not
required for Greek transports, The
pictures show the disembarkment of a
cavalry horse at Salonlk! and French
troops marching In the city.

!whvrv there Is any dust, it requires
I the best Kind of eyes to tell infantry
Man Tries to Keep Awake to Prevent :frum cavalry. At 900 yards the move-
; Amputation of Leg. I ments become clearer, altho it is not

FEARS SURGEON'S KNIVES.

(To Be Continued.)

The Next Step.
Be the noblest man that your pres-
ent faith, pooriand weak and im-
perfect as it is, can make you be.

! Live up to your present growth, your

present faith. So, and so onmly, do |
you take the next straight step for-
ward, as you stand strong where you
are now; so only can you think the |
ourtain will be drawn back and there !
will be revealed to you what lies be-

yond.—Phillips Brooks.

No Rivalry.

A visitor wzes-being shown over a '

big cotton mill by the proprietor, who ‘bank roll with a friend who also was form:
listed among the unemployed. Said the !
fh:‘ use words that would be proper for

proudly displayed some of the fabrics
produced. Holding up a piece of print-
ed calico, he said: “Our latest pattern. |
Excellent work, isn't it?”
right,” said the visitor, “but you can'c

hold a candle to the goods we turn out |
in my works!"” “Same line?” asked the |
host, somewhat ofiended. ‘“No,” re-

Joined the other: “ours is gunpowder!” |

Quotation Often in Order.

A great man quotes bravely, and will
not draw on his invention when his
memory serves him with a word as |
good . —Emerson.

Shortened Length of Lance.
The war lance of the middle ages
was about sixteen feet long, the pres-

ent-day lance rarely exceeds elevem (ingujsh between a man and a horse, | 1866.

feet.

“It’'s all t money."

Washington Gower, of Winchester,
Va., whose foot was injured about two
months ago near Shepherdstown by a

until they get within 730 yards of each
other that the heads of the columns
can be made out with anything like

barrel of apples falling off a wagon and | certainty.

striking him, has defied the doctors to |

amputate his leg and is forcing himself

to stay awake, fearing an attempt will |
| court charged with abusing his

be madeé to perform an operation.
The physicians, it is stated, informed
Mr, Gower that it would be necessary to

cut his leg off near the knee to prevent |

blood poison, but he demurred. and, in

spite of the dire predictions of the doc- |
tors, the Injured man is reported to be |

much improved.

His Trouble.
A stenographer was out of a job. He
was discussing the best ways
means of rehabllitating his ebbing

friend:

and |

The Arrangement Vital,

A man was brought before a police
team

and using loud and profane language

'on the street, says the Literary Digest

One of the witnesses was a plous old
darky, who was submitted to
cross-examination.
“Did the defendant
lJanguage while he was
horses?" asked the lawyer
“Well, he talk mighty loud, suh.'
“Did he indulge in profanity?”
The witnegs seemed puzzled,
lJawyer put the guestion In

use
beating

fmproper
his

“What T mean, Uncle Aus, [s—did

“If [ were you I'd write a letter for | your minister to use in i sermon?”

“T have already done s0,” replied the
stenographer.

“For how much?"

“QOh, $3,000."

“Well—?" asked the friend in aston-

ishment.

“Well,” repeated the shorthand man |

sadly, “the letter asking for the $3,000
is all ready to mall, but I'll be darned
if I can think of anybody to mail it to.

Fighting at Long Range.
When people read that armies
enzaging each other at 2,000

At that distance it is impossible to dis-

and even at 1,200 yards, especially

lknr»\\'n as a military
are |
yvards' |
distance they are apt to imagine that ! received
l{the combatants can see each other.|army before Bavaria became o part of
But, as n matter of fact, they can not. | Germany.

“Oh, ves, suh, ves, suh.,” the old man
replied with a grin that revealed the
full width of his {mmense mouth: “but
they'd have to be ‘ranged diffrunt.”

Wins Fame at 70.

Prince Leopold of Bavaria, the man
who, technieally at least, captured
Warsaw, I8 within a few months of
his 70th birthday. Until the war broke

{out he was a rather inconspicuous fig-

ure, and until recently was not widely
leader. Prince
is a veteran In military ex-
His military education was
in the Austro- Hungarian

Leopold
perience.

He took a prominent part
in the Austro-Prussian-Iftalian war of
He fought entirely thru that war

and came off without a scratch,

MAY CALL ON BURIAN
TO EXPLAIN SINKING
OF TORPEDOED ANCONA

a short|

The
another

“Oh 1 see!” sald Sandry, shifting a’

Movie of a Man Starting the Bowling Season

By BRIGGS

THE START

ONER FoUL UINE

nN GUTTER

SWELLED UP

Should it develop that the loss of llves
in the destruction of the Ancons, thru
a submarine attack gives the United
States ground for action, President
Wilson will send a vigorous note to the
Vienna government demanding. a
prompt disavowal of the act, reparation
and guarantees that tho Incldent wili
not be repeated. But no action will be
taken until definite information has
been obtained from Ambassadors Paze
at Romes and Pentleld at Vieana. Tho
latter will make hils representations to
the Austro-Hungarian minister ot for-
elgn affairs, Baron Burian,

One geed of ocotton planted and re-
planted will produce 40,000,000,000
seeds In six years.,

Coughs and Colds
are Dangerous!

One out of every three people
die of Lung Diseases—all
started with a Cough.

At First Sign of Cough take
Dr. King's New Discovery.

Few of us realize the danger of
Coughs and Colds. We consider
them common and harmless ail-
ments. However statistics teii us
every third person dies of a lung
ailment.

Dangerous Bronchial and
diseases often follow a negl
cold. As your body struggles
against cold germs, no better aid
can be had than Dr. King's New
Discovery. Its merit has been
tested by old and yom:ﬁ° In use
over 45 years. Get a bottle to-day.
Avoid the risk of serious Lung
ailments. All druggists, '
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