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" They wore free Tances, following
wherever fancy and the lumber camps
fed them through the mountains and
the big woods, contented in this place
or moving on, bound by no rules, as In-
dependent and unholdable as the very |
birds of the alr,

In three minutes the laughter was |
> |

sweoping gustily agaln, accompanied |

by the soltd clink of cook shack dishes,
the clatter of knives for the most part
used as very adedquate shovels, and
Walter Sandry
passed aver,

An hour later he gtood alone in the
middle of a lny
ot the bullding, looking fixedly at the
yellow flame of a glass handlamp on
a stand, Under the lnmp wae a woolly
mat of bright red yamn, o wonderful
crealion——under that a thin, white
gearf, boautifully eledn, the froned
crenses standing out stifMy.  Hesids
the lamp lay a pink-lipped conch shell
and a Bible.

Sandry looked longest at the Bible
beside the lnmp and presently he took
it up curiously, fingering it with a quiz- |
zlcal, weary smile.

Ita edges were thin and froyed and
he no‘leed that it wns greatly worn, |

Walter Sandry smiled and glanced
at random through the book.

“Motherhood * he aald halt aloud,
“Ia there nowhera a father?—n slc-:xrl
old chap of the earth, a gentlo old
man with white nair? One who has |
ralsed n son—" As I in answer (o thoe i
whnimsieal words, the fragile leaves
geparated at the tragie record of Klmz:
David and the words ot that anr!vnr.:
fatherheart stared up at him. "0l
Abealom, my son, my son!" vital In
their anguish, With a snap he ¢loged

It Waa a Call That Demanded.

| Frazer Inst weck,

room at the south |

the book, holding It tightly clasped in

his handa while he stared into the
flame ol the lamp with kit brows and 1
twitching lips,

It was as If the fateful ety had
touched some sore spot in his heart,
st throbbing gome half-herled pain,
For a moment & shadow as of & vagne
remorse darkened his expressive face
Then a resolute strength  tightened
his lips and he laid the Dble gently
down and blew out the leht.

It was cold in the littie room and
tho raln was dripping from the eaves,

‘ CHAPTER Il

The Wondrous Hills at Dawn,
He was awakened nest morning by

the thunder of heavily shod men storm
Ing in from the bunkhouse, The smell]
of cooking was in the alr and lhrsI
ernck under his door showed lamp-
light.

The raln was still dripping softly
from the eaves, As Bandry came into
the eating room the old womnn of the
kitchen was looking o'e: the rrowd
of men as impersonally as he htmaclt
had done the night before, with a
poise as assured and a subtle force as!
strongly indicated

Her bright, old oyes, blue as his
own, met his lifted glance as he hesl
tated,

*Set down In the place you had last
night, Mr. Sandry,” she said In & rich
voice, "it'e youra now. Johnll move
down a notch."”

She went back Into the mysterious
region of ples and doughnuts, and
Sandry was conscious of a slight feel-
ing of wonder. He was already taken
in as one of the family in a nuhtlo'
way, and it did not quite suit him to
be so. It he missed certain lifelong '
attributes of service and surrounding,
it he took his place among these
rough men with an lnward tromor of ‘
rebellion, he made no slgn.

Again the girl he hed mel on tha
farther =side of the mountain tended
in sllence, a trifle more mloof. She
was clad in the same sors of blue flan |
nel shirt the men wore, with a red
tie under the turndown collar and a
rather short blue skirt showing net
feet laced trimly into miniature boots.
The latter were even full of small
sleel caulk..

It was still dark when the loggers
trooped o1 into the fine rain,

, dobn Dally came to bim.

“Now, whn. would vou Tike, Mr. San
dry?" he asked. “WHI you come into

| the hills with us, or would you rather
| rest around camp?

You come a long
waye, 1 guess,”
“¥Yes, From New York."
“l1 was thinkin' yesterday mebby
you'd rathor just loaf around—"
“Yesterday? Did you expect me?
“Oh. yes. 1 got n letter from Mr

pany had made a change and 1 might

| look for a wisit,"
wis [lorgotten or |

“1 think 1'll go about,” 2aid Sandry

Outslde it was fresh and slightly
cold,
the face with an almost palpibie
touch. It lay close to the carth, a
slugeish monster spread down n Lhe
vallevs as if for warmth, Througn
Its enshrouding whiteness a  lnntern
gleamed faintly across the slough

Already the little locomotive wWAaSs
getting up steam and the donley

showod o red throat for an mstant as|

McDopald shoved in more wood.

From ahead came shouts and a
laugh or two as the men straggled up

| to the rollway.

There wore five cabing set around
on the odge of the small,
mountaln meadow which gave back-
ground for Dadly's camp; and In all
the windows Hehts were gleaming. In

one cabln a door apened and o man |

came out, stoppine & moment on (ho
alll to reach up and kiss a woman,
who  stood  silhoonetted sgalnst the
light, when the door clossd and San-
dry could not seo the man, though he
eould hear his [ootstops.
man swung ahead in the path,

“Thov's a footdog here,” he sald.
"tidowater slough, "Taln’t deep”

They stopped at the foot of the
ridge wnore the donkey, the rollway
and the track torminal  huddled
grainst tha bold upiift, and Dally in-
troduced him to Hastings and Murphy,
the latter of whom hung out of the
window of hiz diminutive cab and
peered at the stranger out of laugh
Ing eyves whose forbears had twinkled
on Donegal's biue buy and Erin's red:
cheoked danghters with impartial joy,

*Ah, Misther Dillingworth,” he sald
heartily, “an’ phat d'ye tink av the
West Copst now !

“Sandry, Murphy,” eaught up Daily
easily, yot with a warning note.

“Shure! Sandry "tis! Exctiso me,
Misther Sandry, but ain't th® geenery
foine "

“What I've seen. ves, Murphy.” an-
awered Sandrey nftor o slight panse
As he turned ofter Dally the Irishman
ptuck his tongue in the corner of his
lips and drummed a minute on the
gill, the broad smile lessening on his
rickless face,

"An phat d'ye know about thot?"
he asked retrospectively of the (g,

Qut of the near gloom, which wan
lightening a bit with dawn, the log
trall rose, an aggressive anakellke
trough climbing uncompromisingly at
an angle of 36 degrees, its center &
stealght pine log sunk to Its surface,
which wag poligshed ke Ivory, I8
slightly curving sldes the same, How
many tapering trunks had gone Into
Its two miles would be harid to say, for
in rome places they had sunk and
been covered—In the dip, sny. over tho
ridge where the real mountain hegan,
at the turn whoere it wound aroud the
Shoulder.

Before ten minutes Sandry wns
breathing heavily, though he sald
nothing and kept close at Dally's
heels, The logger gtrode forwnrd and
upward with an easy, climbing 1t
that ripplod every musele in his loose
body, while the man from the citles
strained and heaved in painful labor,
slipping on the wet earth, floundering
in the rotten bark and brush that
lined the way. They climbed beside
the trafl, not fn it Ahead of them the
gang of men had long since disap-
peared from sight and hearing.

The forencon that followed wns the
opening page in a new chaptor of his
lite, and Sandry hent all his faculties
to a grasp of outlines,

He stood silently watching the work
go forward. They had reached the
cutting. Here, in a wide dip high
ahove the world, it seemed to the

Easterner, was a huge cirele of activ-|

fty. Close beslile the built trail a sec
ond donkey engine fussed and
gcreamed, reaching out uncannily on
all sides for the great logs, to haul
them in with sereech of sponl and
strain of cahle and turn them over to
the mysterions stesl rope that came
constantly erawling back on its trav-
eling line. This was called the “yard.
ing engine"—the one at the foot of
the trall beside the rollway and the
track being known as the “roader.”

The monotonous song of the cross

{ cut saws had begun whera the buck.
ers were converting several hundred

and-fifty-foot trunks Into handling
soctions.,

A little below, two fort-wide planks
gome five or six foet long had been set
into a giant yellow pine about eight
feet from the ground, ona on either
side, and on thezo two men were stand:
ing, their flannel shirts open at the
throat, their sleeves rolled up from
arms of steel and leather, their heads

bare, Sandry +atched the bendiog of

He safd the com-|

A thick, white toe struck hlm in |

sloping |

The fore: |

_ . —
under the ciinging shit(s, the play of

| thelr knees, the whole easy rlp[rlim.
of thelr entire bodies with the regulat
give and take of the long saw. The
boards, known as springboards, rosc
and Gipped with the even motion.

These men were fallers, and pres
ently they would lay the towering
monirch of the great woods to the
fruction of an inech in a given place
ready for the buckers, the hook-tender
and the cable,

In the meantime the logs alread:
down were swiftly stripyped of their
{imbs, cut into thirty and forty fouol
lengths, rolled into the trail with
peavey and cant hook. and sent up and
pyver the rldge to the accompanient
of shrill topts from the whistlehob's
restlesa cord, the straining of rigeing
and the squenk of fiber on polishod
fiber,

The built trafl ended here in the
ghallow hollow  botween the first
ridge and the great mountaln beyvond
thoueh up the face of the latier it wag
prolongail by a cleared path gharply
defined among the dense yrowth of
the timber,

He was impressed by the mognitude
of the country. On overy hand the
lifting hills were clothed in trees, close
pucked and of such girth and height
| n% to seem almost grotesquely frpos.
| gible, Humanity wag dwarfed 1o in-
gignifieance, ko an ant cérawling on
n cathedral column

Sandry lsoked aronnd. Up to this
distance the woolds were dotted with
cuttings whers the groat  stumps
glowed white amid the vivid green
anda the debris of stashings and trim
mings which combined with the tern
and hazdél oprusn and

|
| growth to make o perfeet tangle. Itut

heyond, along the new-cut trall, was
| nature, denge ana untouched, waitine

for the hand of pygmy man to come

and take her lavish treasuros.

Hy nine oclogk the sun was shining
|mbove the peaks and the fog had van
fshed from the vallevs, and although
It was tate fall there wns np feciing
of the denth of the yoar. On the cone
trary, thers was a sonso of bustle and
hurry and work beginning with the
andvent of the rahis. The tidewater
sloueh was bank-full and mud-brown
with thick grass and water growths
| Rlong its wmiges, The strangor uncon
| selously drew griat broaths of the

swoel nir of the Migh hills and beean
| to feel dimly something of thelr

charm.

[ Jolin Dally was everswhere, looking
| at this, lending a hand at that, shom
| Ing some good-natured instruction
here and there, overseeing with an
cagle eye each minute detail of the
wark.

One of the new owner's firge impros
sions was that in this man he had on
lohjert of groat value, He was just

thinking this whoen thore enme ons

long blast from the donkey over the
ridge and the men dropped their tools
in their tracks, the two on the spring
hoards Jumped down. leaving the saw

Just whera the enll hod eanght i, far

out on one Bide, and the foreman caine

up to him,

“Dinner time,
amiling. "1
[+ p ke

“What ! eriod  Sandry,
hadn't thoupht of !
wao've been here five hour

“Sure, Time gzoes fast in the hills!

They began to climb the tratl, the
mim stroggling out ahead and behin,
the youngest forging forwirsd In the
ongorness of youth and healthy appe
tites, the older eharactors, nll of them
hardenod woodsmen, taking it more
lelsurely,

Pefore they were hilf way up, how-
ever, Sandry was bhreathing heavily.

“Might 1 ask.” said Dally, "some
thing about the change in the com-
pany 7"

“Cortainly. There has simply beon
un outright eale of the interesta, all of
which, or nearly all, 1 bought from
Dilllngworth & Frazer, A lifth, I he
tlove, 18 still owned by a Mr. Rakeham,
who I8 somewhere in South America.
[ have come out to take absplute
charge and learn the timbor business.”

"1 see, And youve had no experi
ence 1"

Mr. Sandry,” he snid,

“why, |
1s It possible

a7

other unuJer I

‘Tpoct you're pretty hune

| Freneh active army,

DUG THE GRAVE FOR HIMSELF

——

Tragic Incident of the Battlefield Sent
From the Front by a German
Officer,

Capt. H. Rohrmeier of the One Hun-
dred and Fortylirst German reserve
Infantry regiment writes from the

front in the Champagne;

“After a thundergtorm 1 took a walk
behind our lines, to dry my uniform
on my body, I visited a small come-
tery wheres many of our soldiers are
buried. In the little gravevard | found
the chaplain of our regiment saving
prayers over the body of a very young
hugsar, Four old landsturmers wore
silontly dig-ineg & grave,

“After the hussar was buried the
chaplain begged the landsturmers (o
(lg a reserve grave, but only one of
them consented and went to work
aenin, Heo was a small farmoer from
Paden and the father of a large fam-
fiy. While he worked he told me that
he hid three sons at the front and
two of them had already earned the
iron eross, 'Some joliy young fellow
will soon be in the diteh that 1 have
made he =sald sadly, alter he had
Hnished his jub,

“The next mornlng 1 came to the
cemetery again, Ten or twelve sol-
dlers wore standing around the new
grave in slent prayer while the chap-
Inin pronounced a Benodiction. When
1 stopiped nearer | saw that the body
which had just been lowered into the
carth was that of my Jandsturmer,
The poor man had dug his own grave,
During the night & French sholl had

torn him to pieces,"

FIGHT WELL WITHOUT MEAT
Vegetarian Troopl in the Armies of
France Conceded to Have Made
Splendid Record,

One of the best fight
French firlng line g the
i, practically speaking,
Hiz wsual food

ars In the
Algerinn, who
a4 vogatarian,
consists of wheat
and dates, ofl and milk, aml beyowl
that figs, orangos, cherse and
vepetibles of all §

It s only hnu n
most that France's North African
traop# at lome ent meat, and that s
when o goat or o lumb 18 killed, and
then the wholy village takes part.

Even now, while serving in Franes,
the Algerfans feed practically  on
nothing but dates and wheat por-
ridge mixed with oll,

Thoese troops are the finest of all
African goldiers, They Hyve in an ex-
tremely rocky country, and are ne
eustomoed to snduring Jong fariguing
climbs from the very earllest Infaney,
They ars able, in fact, to outmarch
any Foropean troops, and to do It on
much lees food,

All ablebodlled men in Algeria are
compelled to gerve threo years o the
and seven in the
reserve. At war strength the Alres
rinn troops pnumber over a hundred
thousand,

(L) o L
kinds,

month at the

Gospel and Literature Lots,
An interesting momory of old New
York, when chureh and state stifl had

closer relations than now, Is recalled
by the supreme conrt’s decleion on
| the “goipel, gehool and lterdture

“None,” said Sandry a little shortly. |

“Maryanna Humphrey!—but my fest
is tender!” complrined a voice hohing,

Sandry glanced gulekly back. Three
lumberjacke were plodding up the
slope, their seamed and wenthered
faces sot fntently on dinner, On one,
a red-headed chap of some thirty-six
or eight, powerful and rugged. he st
his sharp eves.

“But I'm acquiring it.” he finished,
“rapldly. Dischorge that man.”

Datly did not turn,

“I can't,” ho gald, “he's just quit.”

(To be continued)

Births in War Time.

It i= a popular bellef that more boys |

than girls are born in time of war,
According to a wellknown London
doctor, however, there ig little ground
for such an idea,
worked In a district where the stram
of war was felt very much hecause it

He declarea he |

provided a large proportion of its |

population to British fighting forces.
He found In six months of cases he at-
tended 55 per cent of the births were
girls and 45 per cont boys.
|

Not Fatal.

lots" in the Adirondack forest pre
serve, the Springfleld (Mass) Repub
Hean stites, These lots were sot asiifo
In' varlous townships by act of the
Iewiglature in 1756 to be rotalned and
devotod to promoting the gospel and
liternture. The lots were
the Sacketts Harbor & Saratope Rall
wi e company In 1856, and returned to
the state in 18591 by the Everton Lum
her company. The supreme court's
decigion  denies  title 1o the lamd
elnimed hy various squatter ocenpants
and aifirms the state’'s ownership of
it.

. —

Something to Do.

Senator Lodge was talking in Wash-
Ington ghout a dull summer resort.

"I kuow a man,” he said, “who took
n eottage there last summer to pleass
lils wife, '

"This cottage,” the agent sald im-
pressively, during the signing of the
leaso, ‘18 Just a stone’s throw from the
station,’

"'Good," gald the man. ‘That will
pive us something to do on the long
Summer evenings.'

“*Yos? sald the agent with a puz
zledl smile, ‘Yes? How so?

“It will give us something to do. 1
gald, on summer evenings,' the man
oxplained. *We ean sit on the front
poreh and throw stones at the train!™"

The Nobel Fortune.
The declsion of the Nobel company

| to quadruple their canital may recall

how a lucky accident Iald the founda-
tion of the Nobel fortunes. Alfred
Nobel was assisting in his father's
factory at Stockholm in the manufac-
ture of nitro-glycerin, when one fate.
ful day in 1867 he discovered that a
cask had leaked and some of the nitro-
glycerin - became mixed with the
giliceoug sand used as packing. The
trivial mishap sugeested to him a
method of preparing a safe and man-
ageable explosive, and the result was
dynamite,

“Silver Bullets,”

Mr, Lloyd-George, whom learned

“I hear there 18 an execution in the | Germans nccune of plagiarizing the ex

house over the way."
“You don't say so!”
“Yes, indeed.

some wall paper.’

Ignorance of the Game.
Emma-—Does Ethel know anything
about baseball?
Eva—Naw!'
enough 1o take a rain-check if they

" their backs, every muscle ouflivey banded ber one!"

pression “silver bullets™ from a seven.
teenth century codex in the Royal li-

They're hanging brary at Stuttgart. probably took it

from some Welsh legend about
witches It was an old belief that
witches sometimes assumed the forms
of hares. It was another old belief

| that hares which were not hares, but

She wouldn't know | witches in disguise, were never hurt

| by ordinary bullets, and could be killed
only with eilver bullets.
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1, M. BDLUNI,
AUCTIONEER

Satisfaction Guaranteed and Prices
Reasonable,

Address me at FORSYTH, MO, |

EXECETRIN'S NOTICE
Noblew 18 hier mt letters besta- |
LTSS

iy @lven i
ek Llaes ars
o dinye 1}

Wit Uhimebes B 08 ny

il o 1

.\:.rlu..-.‘

et Lty aliny

YL

A gt Wi clalms neninst suld
Lt oty Popguolread to ek e e e |
for olwewnaprs WILTIn <px yoeomtbis Toong T
el thel sl Tt bors or thes ainy e u
el Teovi iy iont of ol vstgite n.-;'.
Fatih) olibmis b pot eslitbited \'\l"llu e |
sae e Che gt of Che Tt gl ton
i hds notber, they will e forevis In|1|-|l
JHCE GHARHART, Esvvutris,
Farst poid sl pirei t Doony Chisgy 1, 1500 Wi i

NOTION Folt PUNLICATION
P paEbinent of e Tntevior, 1.5, Lol
Ofllernt speinativkl; Missoor)
Chsgobier B, TWI6,
Notber 1= Divrehy piven thint Cluieles F
Phittids, of Wemddoy viiie. Moo whoo on Fehe |
FOabey St 1o, e iiod i Saran ftrim - |
||r|-r|-|\ 1.\‘1-. ~.l|'.ur ot 2}
torthenst -4, s o 0, Afin et 20 b, rrbtiey
1w tll'lll Pripeipal e |II 0. D o] e |
Lhese O Bnte it lone Loy e v yonr |.|...-f_1..|
|

CRCL Y ] B8 PO Y R PR AT I-un‘l CLETLTET L | B |
befisrd elvrk of conpty dsonrt, it Forssih
\|.I. oark on thie [5th dny of November, Tun,
! o s Withossesr  Eiw
Villey, Mo, Jomes W
steed Wokkbipin €,
Ty i, oth of Hrd- |

H 1l
I- \\ill'.\ln

Ao H 1AW EN, Iowlstor,
Float piihsliendlon Cher, L, 10§ i i~ 1
Probate Court Docket |
MNovember term, 1915, Probaie Court of

1
Taney County, Missouri.
First Day, November 8, 1915,

Eatate of William Lewallen, a ward, Gep
Lewallen, puardian and curator, annual
seitlement,

Estate of Mary E, Dilks, a ward, J. H.
Dilks, guardian and curalor, annual sei- |
tement, |

Estate of Wm L. Mayden, a ward, L.l
Mayden, puardian and curator,
settletnent. |

Estate of A. J, Tannehill, deceased, Jennie
Tannehill, administratrix, first settlement.

Estate of W.C. and E. V. Yandall, minors,
J. W, Yandall, guard’an and curator,
final get!lement. 1

J. L. Mogeow, Probate Judjie.

annual |

Blindness in America. [
Blindness is less common in Amer- |
fea than In most other countries; it
has apparently decreased among the
youngest clugges of the population in |
the last half century; It Is mora preva- |
lent among Indiang, and considerably |
more previalent among negroes than |
among whites, The total number of
blind persons in the world Is roughly
estimated at L',::'.lll,lmil At the census
of 1910 there were 67,272 blind per--
sond in the Unlted States, |

Tolstoy's Magnificent Library.
Count Tolstoy's secretary says that |
the grent writer's llbrary contained
10,000 volumes in 32 languages. There |
were almost as meny books in Eng-
lsh as in Rusalan, 3,415, agalnst 3;‘

A Good Line.

COFFINS
CASKETS

Prices Reasonable
Calls Attended Night or Day.

GARRISON wlERC. CO

C. b. SHARP,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Foksyan,

Missovna

Will Praetic Coures of thiy
en to Real Es-

tate and Land Title litigation.

e in ail the

State, Special altention piv

Qffice over Taney County Bank.

W. S. JONES,

GENERAL BLACKSMITH,

TANEYVILLE, MO.

W. W.IHARTMAN,

'UNDERTAKER AND EMBALMER

Calls answered promptly, day or night,

Phone Forsyth or Branson.

F. V. BALDWIN,

Physician and Surgeon.

Olfice over City Drug Store

Forsyth, Missouri.

I am prepared to correct all defects
of eyesight due to errors of refraction
by properly fitting glasses.

Dr. T. H. Humphreys,

Kissee Mills, Mo.

Qffice at residence.

Coffins and Caskets,
Undertakers Supplies

ACOMPLETE LINE IN STOCK

J. A. WEATHERMAN & CO.,

FORSYTH, MO,
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