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A Thrilling Story of the Adventures and Dangers of the Lumbemmh-ﬂ,;,;‘
Life in Canada | :

By PERCY LONGHURST

pEN a Canadian lumberjack talks about
a “dnve” he does not mean a

pleasant outing behind a fast-t rﬁttinfr
horse, or a run in a motor-car. Each of these
can be exhilarating, but the lumberjack’s
drive 18 a whirl of fieree execitement.
times 1t 1s a fight all the way, and more often
than not someone wets hurt.

The gang Steve Chandler worked with had
piled the great tree trunks, that the summer
had been spent in entting down, beside the
river. And when the river was swollen by the
'111‘11|1m raing, the “drive " commeneed. The

‘sticks ™ were heaved and twmbled into the
rushing water which wonld earry them down
to Lale Nipissing. Onece there, they wounld be

taken over ln' thue company t whom the boss
lumberman had contracted to sell his
* out.”

Getting the logs down to the lake formed
the “ drive.” And if there were a e and
they didn't get down, or arrived after the
agreed-upon time, Big Ben Burnet's contract
was broken. The company would pay him
nothing.

1f all roes well, the boss lumberman males
a, small fortune. But if the logs get hung up
1n a “‘ jam,” or for some reason aren’t delivered
on time, then he goes broke. Next season sees
him cadging a living around the hotels, or
working as an ordinary lumberjack.

But no decent boss ever went brole il his
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men could help it. They will zisk '
and broken hmbs, work like madmen for
forty-eight hours on end, wet to the skin. half-
frozen and without grub—but they will gef
the drive through—somehow.

If they've a grudge against their employer
or the river boss—the foreman who has r.zharge
of the drive—then 1t is & wighty poor chance
the hoss has of seeing any money to repay him
for s1X mnmn; work,

Big Ben's gang swore by their Pmplnrer,
he 1.‘“ a ui”:-- man all uhnmuh, the river
hoss, Tam Tower, they tolerated. He was &
man with morc nerves than a lnmberjack
ought to have, irritable and fault finding
Worse than '!,'ll;l"[ he showed  he had lil‘-ﬂﬂ
frust in the gang—was continually werrying
and prving around, suggesting his belief that
they would not work as they l}U“llu unless he
was continually looking them up.

And if there 13 one kind of man the lumber-
jack despises 1t is the boss who insinnates
that he 1sn’t up to his work. He'd rather have
a boss who told him outriglit that he was 3
lazy lubber lmrl was prepared to prove as
much with his fists,

For the hkm'hvrj aclk has pride. He hates
being bossed by a fellow whom he dess not
take to be at least as goodt a man as himself.
If the boss is a better, then the lumbar;ick

respects him.

For four d.wa the ** drive ™ went well ﬂiﬂ@




Down came the log with a mighty * Swish!"”

Then Joe Lemoine, who had been sent on
ahead, came back and reported that at Elbow
Corner the water had shoaled and they'd
have to look lively to avoid a jam.

Which made Tower get rattled.

He began fussing around, finding fault,
ghowing rivermen more experienced than
limself how to do their work. He tackled
Steve Chandler one day.

“ That ain't the way, kid, to handle a
peavey,” he yelled, his eye falling on Steve,
who was engaged in prying a big stick from a
snaggy shallow. “ Land sakes, who taught
you ¢ {

Steve Chandler might be a kid, that is. he
was no more than eighteen, nearly six feet of
shim strength of the wire and whipcord type,
and with merry blue eyes that seemed to look
upon most happenings as a good joke. But
more than half of his years had been spent in a
lamber camp or on the river. The old hands
called him * Kid ” all right, but they knew he
owned a man’s experience,

~ Taught me, boss! Why, no one” he
returned good-temperedly. “1 just picked it
up. What's wrong 77

'_'.Everything yer doin’ ! gnapped Tower,
“ Here, let me show ye !

He snatched the peavey from Steve's

bugers,
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' "“'Yﬂﬂ ain’t —*P“tﬂh' all yer 5.tl'l'."l'lgth into it,

Steve,
jumping from its path, came into collision with Tower,
went down in the water. (See this page.)

an’ what ver are is in the wrong place,”
asserted the river boss,

“Go ahead,” smiled Steve, splashing
through the water to give Tower room. There
was a grin on his lips.

Down went the peavey under the stuck log—
Tower put all hiz weight into a mighty heave,
and up went one end of the log, nicely balanced
athwart a snag. But it did not slide
forward, and when it had reached its
highest point down it came with a
mighty “ swish!” Then it rolled, and
Steve, jumping from its path, came
into sudden collision with Tower, who
also had jumped—Dblindly. Tower was
the heavier by fifty odd pounds and
Steve went down in the water, and the
log on top of his legs.

Five seconds later he had regained
his feet, his face suddenly v .ite and
drawn with pain.

“Hurt?” exclaimed Tower. Then he

growled, “ It's clumsy people allus do get
mto trouble.”

His left lee had

Steve limped awary.

narrowly escaped being broken, and the next
day he could barely move. He was no use on

the river, and stayed
around camp, help-
Ing the cook.

Other “jacks had
witnessed the inci-
dent, and though
they =aid little thev
knew well enongh

[

At midday Leggatt was fished out with a broken thich,

(SEC page 41.)
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=~ “Two men 1to

Tower,
examination of the -
_Situation,
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l_‘" rl'rlrr hews's folly Lad lost ta the gang
one of ity hard eat working NEUTRE

M l.ll}'l later the cook FITY

Elbow Corner,

sind 1";|.]'H1 y L)

As Lemolne had + purted, it

wias & likely plﬂt'n for a jarm,

At the Corner the river made wn al
l'tnf to the left. A hundred yurds above s
small islet h}' dead in the centre of the river,

:I’Hlu"_

and j'll.“ above that g wudden rjr.,.r, i Lhe

and it was quite
Iikelyﬂthnt the
ter flow of water
E;:ﬂ it did oceur
would take the bulk
of the logs and swing
them into the re-
stricted  waterway
produced by the
existence of the
island.
With more logs
than it would ac-

eommodate, one of

to get choked, while
the paesage on the
other side would re-

ceive few, if any,

keep th' waterway
clear,” ordered
after an

“ You,

tt an' Red
~ Joe'll do.” 5

- miver bed formed n rapid, Unfortenately, the
drop did not extend wholly acrase t,
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The Lumberjacks jumped Trom
maﬂutf':nni‘ﬂurmﬂ

et L . R AT e

e_'ﬂ':';:’;-‘.'! flr it evon witli twao nuore m-"h"l lﬂrlp
At midday Laggsatt wes Sshed ont with o
broken thigh, and in the negiect of the work
Comsequent upon Lis reseue the logs jammed,

Tower saw the dissster and lost his nerve
gl hin temper. He cursed and bellowed,
wsied contradictory ovders. Finally all the
ek quistly left the job

“You've caused th'  troukids - yeod  find
A way out of i, the men tuld Tower
when be wildly expostulated.

“Can TR e
5 what cught to be
% done 1" Tower said
at ant 1o Bieve, wt.
ting by the sook’s
fire
"1 eould bhawe
tald you what to de
hall & day earlior ™

. Blteve answersd
“1 guess t's Wwo
late pow.”

But be went hmp-
mg to where the
jacka sat smoking,
atd for ten minaies
be talked te them.
g Then esch man pot
up and moved o
the jam

T What are vou
going to  dot”™
Tower askod, com-
gt forward.

They didn't trow
bir to answer.

T While mix worked
hge:ﬂkg. as they came lttb“_"ﬂ"-m“
(See this page) pry it Jooase, Btevs

and & bandbsl ol
others, their lives worth hardly o nimate's
chase, jumped from log to log as it campe shoot-
[tqrfmat.hrr::l_ turned 1t g0 the
waterway on the other side of the island,
preventing a further avcumaistion st the jam,

Mrhtmhvwkmhth.mﬁ
lnnnan-d teg » lumberyack conld guess,
unly Steve hagsel i mally knew,

t the deive was saved.
lake wan reached Tower waa s dumd wan,
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