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“Somebody in town will give us

sway,” sugzested Shorty, the hore-
boy.

“No, they won't; they're all here,”
issured ie,

It was trues Except for the women
ind children, who were not yet about, |

t vill had assembled.

ld Vanderhoof, the fi atcher

hobbled along | 2

i legs. In
fatted

had

» entire

band

its eyes on
trudge
unna

D s
¥ AW
forth te or
attacking

t found

standing alone

: nd ittle f

. e 1
Daly's rivermen were still

He knew the millmen too

pend on them. Truth to tell, the pos
gibility of such a raid as this had nc
occurred to h for the si reason
that he did not gmticipate 1 iiscov-
ery of his complicity with the forces
of matare Skilfully carried out, the
plan was a good one No one need
now of the weakened link, and it was
the most natural the world

thing
hat Sadler & Smith’s
out with the inc

The men grouped sw
on the other side of
A pause did not m

ense was gogl. 1

should go

sawdust line.

Daly’'s

of striking mi S0

fed down, but not 1S

“Do you know what's going to hap-
pen to you?" a voice from the | ric

group. The s vas Radway, but |

the contractor kept himseif well in the
packground. “We're going to burn your

mill; we're going to burn your yare

we're going to burn your whole & -

ing match, vou lew-lived whelp!" |
“Yes, and we're going to siring yomu |

to your own trestle!”
voice harshly,
“Dyer,” said Injin Charl
shaking the wet scalp arm’'s length to-
ward the lumbermen.

simply,

known of a |

| twice.

growled another |

At this grim inte iption a silence
fell The owner paled slightly his
foreman chewed a nonchalant stra
Down the still deserted street crossed |
and recrossed the subtle, occult influ-
ences of a half-hundred concealed |
watchers Daly and his subordinate
were very much alone, and very much
in danger Their last hour had come,
and they knew it.

With the recognition of the fact, they
Immediately raised their weapons in
the resolve to do as much da as
possible before being overpow

Then sudd full in t a
heavy streai water kno« em
completely off their feet, rolled them

over on the wet sawdust, and finally
»m both against the trestle,

1d them, kicking and gasp-

ath, in a choking cataract of
The pistols flew harmlessly in-
air. For an instant the Fighting

aralyzed astonish-
4 3
tremendous roar of

stared in

salut their easy vanquish-
formidable enemy.

d Baker w ed upon

-‘{)lIAI"". istance

strangled

were too nearly
Little Solly and old Vanderhoof

turned off the water in the fire hy-
drant and disconne the hose they
had so effectively employed.

“The damn you gaid Rollway
‘harley erking the millman to his
feet L do you like too much
water, h s

Tt nexpected comedy changed the
party’'s mood. It was no longer a ques-
tion of killing. A number broke into
the store, and shortly emerged, bearing
pails of Kkerosene with which they
deluged the slabs on the windward side
of the mill. The flames caught the

structure instantly. A thousand sparks,
borne by the off-shore breeze, fastened
like s0 many stinging insects on the
Iumber i

balsam thrown on
at of it drove the

The h

behind Jocked doors the in-

From
habitants watched with them.

white smoke filled the
A whirl of gray ashes,

floated on and ever on
or. The site of the mill, the
equares where the piles of lumber had
stood, glowed incandescence over which
a white film was forming.

Dal d his man were slapped and
cuffed hither and thither at the men's

The
!"I!"h{‘
light as
over Sup

billow of
sky.

will., Their faces bled, their bodi
a 1 as one bruise.

‘hat squares us.” said the men. “If
we can't cut this year, neither kin you.
It's up to you now!

Then, like a destroying horde of
locusts, they gutted the office and the
store, smashing what they counid not
carry to the fire. The dwellings and

salcons they did not disturb. Finaily,
about noon, they Kkicked their two
prisoners into the river, and took their
way stragglingly back along the right
of way.

“I surmise we took that town apart

some!” remarked Shorty, with satis-
faction.
“I shouid rise to remark,” replied

Keérlie. Big Junko said nothing, but
his cavernous little agimal eyes glowed
with satisfaction. He had been the
first to lay hands8 on Daly; he had
helped to carry the petroleum; he had
struck the first match: he had even ad-
ministered the final kick.

At the boarding house they found
Wallace Carpenter and Hamilton seat-
cd on the veranda. It was now after-
noon. The wihd had abated somewhat,
and the sun was struggling with the
still flying scuds.

“Hello, boys,” sald Wallace, “been for
a little walk in the woods?"

“Yes, sir,” replied Hyland, “we—"

“I'd rather not hear,” interrupted
Wallace. “There’s quite a fire over
eagt. T suppose you haven't noticed it,”
Hyland looked gravely eastward.

“Sure "'nough!” said he.

“Better get some grub,” suggested
Wallace.

After the men had gone in, he
turned to the journalist,

“Hamilton,” he began, “write all you
know about the drive, and the break,
and the rescue, but as to the burning
of the mill—""

The other heid out his hand.

“Good,” sald Wallace, offering his
oOwn.

And that was as far as the famous
Shingleville rald ever got. Daly qid
his best to cellect even circumstantial
evidence against ihe participants, but
in vain. He could not even get any-
one to say t?ut & single member of
the village o ter had absented
himself from tows that morning, This
might have been from loyvalty, or it
might have been from fear of the venge-
ance the Pightfhg Forty would sure-
ly vigit on a traitor. - Probably it was
a combination of both. The fact ye-
mains, however, that Daly never knew
surely of but one man implicated in

the destruction of the plant. That man
was h’h_ctnﬁ . but Injin Charley
mm’hpm’;'ed.

far back in the villag~, where |
v watched the destruction. |

|

!

rval, Tim Shearer,
+ came out again
be -

ind Ke
“Where
I don"t

seriously

asked Shearer.
im,” replied Wallac
T've lonked everywhere.

He's gone, He must

have been all cut
up. 1 think he went out in the C
to get over it I am not
Harry has lots of He'l

about dark.”
“Sure!” said

about
Radway “I hear

r the firm

this is

the men get the
replied Carpenter
that such
asked at such a ti 3
*All right,” rejoined the contractor.
all going to need our money
his summer.”
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CHAPTER LVL

ng them.
he had
discovery

a S o
until the «
Mr. Thorps

it h

“Where to,
The

latter gaze

he replied at

for his fare
s that 1€
hin He
into his pocket
ation o
¢ drippe

' boots to form

ina K
nothing

slowly

heavy woel

trousers steamed

His
oud of vapor.
things, but
the bronze of

s warmth

ittle

of a
le hands hang-
en his knees. Thse
liaw City wa x hour
train lo some ninety
tance Thotrpe

this «

his pose

ended at Mackinaw City
the noon {rain had gone.
h at the hotel, borrowed
the agent of

umoarman ol

sSands, a

acquainta seated hi
self ri little waitir
room > unti! the nine
twenty night. When the

bac 1 down from the siding he

ed the sleeper. In the doorway
a disapproving colored porter
: 11 fin® the smok

suh s

al
cal

the latter,

yveah's th' sleepah protested
functionary “You pays extry.”
I, an re of it,”” replied Thorpe
y. “Give me a lower.’

essah!™
giving w L
lowed Thorpe
the smok
to time.

gave out
lower
all nig

“Yo' berth is ready,

ced the

doubt
peering

X seeme to intend

sah,” he deli-
cately suggested

Thorpe arose obediently,

lower @ six, and, without
threw himself on the bed.
the porter, in cons

his 4

boots still adorning
owner.
lands sake!™ u-
lalized negro, beating a
hasty
He more scandalized when
the foll ng noon, his s nge fare

brushed by him without best
expected tip.

Thorpe descended at Twelfth
in Chicago without any clear notion
of where he was going. For a mo-
ment he ‘ed the long, park-like ex
panse of the lake front, then turned

sharp to his ief
south up t
Michigan avenue.
he clicked along,

and picked his
e interminable
Block after block
» caulks of his

boots king fire m the pavement.
Some sple stared at him a jittle cur-
iously. Others merely glanced in his

direction, attracted more by the ex- |

brown !

Louis |

firmly |

wing the |

street |

way |

reaches of | £
| and didn’t see wi
I wanted
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| steadily. “You tokd me there could

| be “pet bettér than love.  In the

pride of my strength- I told son this

was not so. [ was wrong.”
another ins look-
then tur: £ rp-

walked from the

door

" she asked,

. I a
1sight 7Ou 2 1 man

X srstood.”
but his
1S olten fire, and
vas to glow du in

v,”” she whis

Har Yy,
I 3 Don’'t you ses

It

He crushed her
he pressed his

1e all but eried
ran his great
rough her hair

about them both

red.  “Tell
“Please!

me!”

What

|ig it~
“1 » not belleve it,” he murmured

|

| sa

him with gen-

nity
' she said
ith all my

m-not worthy

ut 1

and only time in

fell to weeping,
and com-

stood by

f Thorpe's

undse

had

ar past.

es relaxed

joy o

urious «
floor

phere.
gratitude

|

against her
hand against shoul-

been reading a story late
erested me ve
bout & man who
1eld most dear to shield

joined Hil-
trail,” was

“Proba-
We don’t all
g0 rooked

comment.
chance.

Thing
we have to do
don’t believe I'd

!" she cried.
very humbl
ardon for mis
ausing vou so
very stupid,
¥y you could not do as
you to.”

ything to forgive.

I acted

" she went
1 the Tele-

. ywn about yot
has all yme owt

on. “It

~ession of his face than the wpe-|gram. It has been very exciting. Poor

culiarity of his dress. At that ime | boy, you look tired.”

rivermen were not gn uncommeon “i(zht" He straightened himself suddenly. *I

| along the water front. { have forgotten— ally forgotten,” he

After an interval he.seemed to have | cried, a little fs “Why, I am

left the smoke and dirt behind The | a pauper, a bankr J—

street became quiets Boarding houses | “Harry,” she upted gently, but

and tailors’ shops ceased. Here and |very ¥, “you must not say what
appeared a bit of lawn, shrub- | you zoing to say. I cannot al-
flowvers. The residencs estab- | low it, Money came between us be-
an | rescendo of mag- | fore. It must not do so again. Am
ce. emen med trimmer, | I right, dear?”

batter-gloved. Occasionally he might | siiled at him with the lips bf

have noticed in front of one of the{a child and the s of a woman.

sandstonie piles a besilvered pair| “Yes,” he agr after a struggie,

1

champing
and by he

before a stylish vehicle. By
came to himself to find that

he was siaring atl the deep-carved let-
tering a stone horsge-block before a
large ing

g.

His mind took the letters in one
after the other, perceiving them plain-
Iy before it accorded them recognition.
Finally he had completed the word
“Farrand.” He whirled sharp on his
heel, mounted the bhroad white stone
steps and rang the bell.

It was answered almost immediately
by a ¢lean-shaven, portly and dignified
man with the most impassive coun-
tenance in the world. This man looked
upon Thorpe with lofty disapproval.

“Is Miss Hilda Farrand at home?”
he asked.

“I cafinot say.” replied the man. “If
you will step to the back dcor, I will
ascertain.

“The flowers will da.
the south room is ready,
floated a voice from within.

Withiout a word, but Wwith deadly
earnestness, Thorpe reached forwara,
seized the astonished servant by the
collar, yanked him beodily outside the
door, stepped inside, and strode across
the hall toward a closed - portiere
whence had come the veice. The riv-
erman’s long spikes cut little triangular
pieces from the hardwood floor. Thorpe
did not notice that. He thrust aside
the portiere.

Before him he saw a young and
beautiful girl. She was seated, and
her lap was filled with flowers. At his
sudden avparition. her hands flew to
her heari, and her lips slightly parted.
For a second the two stood looking
at each other, just as nearly a vear
before their eyes had crossed over the
old pole trail.

To Thorpe the girl seemed more
beautiful than ever. The red of this
violent, unexpected encounter rushed
to her face. her bosom rose and fell
in a fluttering catch for breath: but
her eves were st2ady and inquiring.

The butler pounced on Thorpe from
behind with the intent to do great
bodily harm. i

“Morris!” commanded Hilda sharply,
“what are you doing?” i

The man cut short his heroism in
confusion,

“You may go,” wluded Hilda,

Thorpe stood straigh . and unwinking

Now sgee that

by the straight After a
7oL

you
were right and I was wrong, ®aid he | ruily

Annie,” |

| “you are right

| all over agai

But now I must begin
It will be a long time

before | be able to claim you.
| I have m to make.”

I *¥Yes' aid diplomatically.

| “But you!" he cried suddenly. “The
papers remind me. How about that
' Morton?"”

| “What about him asked the girl,
| astonished. “He is very happily en-
| gaged.’

! Thorpe’s face slowly filled with bloed.
“You'll break the engagement at onece,”
he commanded a little harshly.

“Why should I break the engage-
ment?’ demanded Hilda, eying him
| with some-alarm.
| *“You actual don’t think he's en-
!gazv"d to me!” she burst out finally.

{ “Isn’t he?”’ asked Theorpe.

*“Why, no, stupid!’ H engaged to
Elizabeth Carpenter, Wallace's sister.
| Now where did you get that silly idea?”

“1 saw it in the paper.”

“And you believe all you see! Why
didn't you ask Wallace—but .of course
you wouldn't. Harry, you are the
most incoherent dumb old brute 1 ever
saw! I could shake you! You need
a wife to interpret things for you. You
i speak a different language from most
people.” She said this between laugh-
ing and erying: between a sense of the
ridiculous uselessness of withholding a
single timely word, and a tender pa-
thetic intuition of the suffering such
a nature must endure,

Suddenly she jumped to her feet with
| an exclamation.
l “Oh, Harry! I'd forgotten utterly!™
| she cried in Jaughing consternation. *“[
| have a luncheon here at half past one!
{ It's almost that now. [ must run and
dress. Just look at me; just look!
You did that!™

“I'll wait here until the confounded
thing is over,” said Thorpe. ]

|
{

decidedly. “You are going downtown
right now and get something to put
on. Then you are coming back here to
stay.”

Thorpe glanced in surprizse at his
driver's clothes aud his spiked beoots.

“Heavens and earth!” he exclaimed,
1 should think so! How am I to gat
out without ruining the floor?”

Hilda laughed and drew aside the
portieres,

“Don't you think you have done that
pretiy - weil: already?” - she asked,
“There, don't look so solemn.  We're
not going to be sorry for a
we've done‘today, are we?”
to him. searching his
with her fathomless d

through him He |

while |

“Oh, no, you wen't,” replied Hilda,

fand the two

! | " voung

| “No, swestheart, we are not,” replied | explaining, indicating to the girl at his | mill they would have ma st ay up the s
| Thorpe, soberly. | si { fight against us in Ai onee the ceased. ¥ . B
§ e s ! here is ‘he Canada balsam,” he Wallace
| CHAFTER LVIIL cried. “De you remember how I showed Wes w —
i = it to you first? And yonder the spruc ") “Y' ',“‘i“
{  Sarely it v to follow the se- | How stuck up your teeth were 1 to tell 'hfm: h v seat h
|,;u 2l In detail, t¢ ho per- tried to chew the gum before it the v;;,‘k of er seal. . he
suaded Therpe e he To i en heated. Do you remember? > them. A .
a waman Such thi not a ! Look! Look there! It's a'!white pine! | Our station is nex o :..’
very difficult ta run. A Isn't it a grand tree’ It's the finest and it's only a | Lome, §¢4 S
few scruples of e was all tr in the forest, by my way of think- | rea !

*1 hate to do he said, it doesn’'t ! ing, so tall, so straight. so feathery 5

dignified. See look

leok right.
i “You must.,” sig i “I will not |.T!?
{ take the po to a poor

man,; I 1

ore’s

an

“1 wonder
s tome t
I's t

: and to meait's sor
like Mrs.

grimly. of pine k
Sh ran to her da ¢ it, but it's <
where she scribbled e y for a few | get a good winter.
moments. a proposition
*There Oh, vou like Radw
gold. Helen!
€ replied his sis
it want you to know
her lover an who gave me my .
from his che
that
traveled h
1¢ Fighting
lage of Carpent L "
| his affairs
to do get my timber
| of the stock a man
| of quiesce: ] ng
buying of the stock But we'll
viou held on ma 1 comeé back
losses already sustained, thing blows over. See! See!™
put both pa rs on a firm fin “What?" they all asked, breathl ¥
footing. I another sto “‘ICs gone.. Over beyond _the hills
too, is his reconciliation with ar there 1 caught a glimpse of Superi
| standing of Iy It came t|{ “You are vi lous, Harry,” pr
{ through Hi r'se. Perhaps
i the inscrut ¥ < e you So. are a regu
estrangement 1s of benefit—evea nec Do you like boys?” he ask
| essary—for it had thrown him entirei ly. of Hilda
within himself ~ during 1is milit Adore them!" ‘she cried. o
{ years. { “AN right, T don’t > :
Let us rather look to the end of the | his sister ir s
| summer. It now beeame a question of
eopening the ca s. T o selves felt,
hearer and L3 to a grinding st 3
| tained, that he would arrive on Satur- | What station this?"” Th
{ day noon. and suggested that the WO | the colored § n
| begin to look aheut for men - glevil 1e latt
| himgelf, W 3ee Carpenter, E Wallace, 2
Carpenter; Maorton, Heleh Thorpe and anyway? =
Hilda Farrand boardéd the northbound | 3 :
| train, { about the time you 8 &
Pt T T A { went dow .
CHAPTER LVIIIL My that so? How did it happen?” - .
The train of the South Shore rai hey ciaim incendiarism,” 1 .
| shot its way across the broad r ‘allace, cautiously z :
{ of the northern peninsula. On Thorpe ponde a =
side of the right of ay myster laughed. “I am I N
the shape of thic de of the 1 3 observed, “who s -
overgrown that the » could pe isn't n enough ish anybody's >
them but a few feet at most property destroyed who wishes it
the forests. Thus that if there is a fire, to be where he
fes from tt can See it sorry those fellows ne
pertinent new order of |had to mill, but it was a — e
things. - good thing for us. The man who set -
Thorpe welcomed the sms of the L.that fire did us a gocod turn If
north land. He became almost eager, hadn’t been for the burning of their
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Dr. Mclaughlin’s Electric Belt

My arguments good, my
want proof, and I give you th:
will know I did it.

Tell me where you are and I’ll give you the name
of a man in your own town [P’ve cured.

I Will Pay $1,000

For a case of Nervous Debility, Varicocele, Early Decay
and Waste of Power, Rheumatism, Lame Back, Lum-
bago, Sciatica, any case of Kidney Disease that has not
gone as far as Bright’s Disease, Indigestion, Constipa-
tion or any weakness caused by ignoring the laws of
nature, which | cannot cure with my new improved
Electric Belt, the marvel of eleciricians, the most won-
derful curative device that has ever been introduced.

My Electric Suspensory carries the carrent direct to the i
y E s SOT) s B O the weak parts and cu all weak
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No man should be weak. no man should suffer the los
worth living. No man should allow himself to be-ome
should suffer when there is at hand a certain c

Most of the pdins. most of the weakness of stomach, Leart. brain and nerves,
iharough amistakes of youth. You need wot suffer for this.
happy as any man that lives. My Belt has

Free Electric Suspensory for Weak Men.

I know that no man femains a weakling becauses he wants to: I .am sure You want to overcome every ind
4 1 don’t think the man lives who would not iike to feel as big and sirong as a Sandow, and I know that if you
4 RiXe you a bigger man than you ever Noped to be. T want you to know that, you who can't believe it and
I learned that strength was only electricity, and how I learned to restors it; also I want to tell you the
+!o me they were physical wrec and are now among the finest spacimens of phy sical manhood.
1 want yeu to read this book and learn the truth about my arguments. If you are not as vigorous as
+ 8 as
*'ut kidneys, Joss of vitality, prostatic troubles. nervous spzlls, varicocele, or an{ ailment of that kind th
J; ¥ou would look into this method of mine. Don't delay it; your best days are siipping by.
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