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CHAPTER IIL
HE girl darted a swift look at

Boyd, but he fell to brooding

again, evidently lnsensible 1o

her presence. At length he
stirred himself to ask:

“Can T hire a guide hereabout? We'll
have to be going on in a day or so.”

“Constantine will get you ope, 1
suppose, of course, you will avold the
Katmal pass?”

“Avold It? Why?

“It's dangerous, and nobody travels
it except in the direst emergency. It's
much the shortest route to the coast,
but it bas a record of some thirty
deaths. 1 should advise you to cross
the range farther east, where the di.
vide is lower. The mall boat touches
at both places.”

On the following morning Cherry
told Constantine to hitch up ber team
and have it walting when breakfast
was finished. Then she turned to Em-
erson, who came Into the room and
sald quietly:

“] have something to show yon If
you will take a short ride with me.”

The young man, {mpressed by the
gravity of her manner, readlly con-
sented. Constantine freed the leader,
and they went off at a mad run. They
skimmed over the snow with the flight
of a bird

The young man gave himself up to
the unigue and rather delightful ex-
perience of being transported through
an unknown country to an unknown
destination by a charming girl of
whom he also knew nothing.

“Yesterday you seemed to be taken
by the fishing business,” she fnally
sald.

“] certainly wns until you told me
there were no cannery sites left.”

“There {8 one. When I came here
& year ago the whole river was open,
»0 on an outside chance 1 located a
aite, the best one availabe. When
Willls Marsh learned of it he took up
all of the remaining places, and, al
though at the time I bad no idea what
1 was going to do with my property.
I hung on to It."

“] ean't buy your site.”

“Nobody asked you to,” she smiled
“1 wouldn't sell it to you If you had

TOGETHER THEY ABCENDED THE RANK AND
SUBVEYED THE BURKOUNDINGS.

the mooey, but if you will bulld a

cannery on It I'll turn in the ground

for an loterest."

Emerson meditated a moment then
replied, "1 can’'t say yes or no, Ir's
a pretty big proposition—§200,000, you
sald '

“Yea. It's a big opportunity. You
can clean ap 100 per cent io a year,
Do you think you could raise the
money to build a plant?®

“1 might,” he sald cautlously.

"At least you can try?”’

“But | don't koow anything about
the business.”

“I've thought of all that, and rthere's
# way to make success certaln. 1 be
lleve you bhave executive abllity and
ran handle these men”

“Oh, yes. I've done that sort of
thing " His brond shoulders went up
as he drew a long bresth. “What's
your pinp

“Ihere's a mnn down the coasi,
George Balt, who kpows more about
the busipess than any four people In
Kalvik, He diseoversd the Kalvlk
viver, bulit the fest cannery bere gnd
wns Its foremun unrll be guarreled
with Marsh.  Balt =o't the Kkind of
man to be discipliped, =0, not having
enough money to bulid o rannery, he
took his scanty capital and started n
saltery on his own account  Marsh
broke George In & yenr, ruined him,
utterly wiped him out, just us lLe In
tends to wipe out Insignificant me.
Thinking to recoup his fortunes, Livorge
came back into camp. but be owns A
valuable trap site which Marsh and
his collengues wani, and before they
wonld give bim work they (rled to
make him asslgn It to them and con-
tract never to go in business on his
own account. Naturally George re-
fused  He's been starving now for twn
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George Balt; po man darea to glve

bhim a bed. Do cannery will let bim |

work He ba# to toke a dory to Dutch
Harbor 10 get foud  He doesn't dare
leave the counrry und abandos the
wedper thoustnds be hax Invested In
buildings, amd every summer when
the run starts be comes across the
marshes uand sluks abont the Kalvik
thickets like n wraith, watching from
afar just in order to be npear it all
He stands alone and forsnken, barking
to the clank of machinery, every bolt
of which he placed. waiching his
encmies enrich themselves from that
gleaming sliver army, which he con-
giders his very own. He I8 shunned

like a leper. Some time | believe be
will kill Marsh™
“Hm-m! One seems to be forever

crossing the trall of this Marsh," sald
Boyd, who had listened intently,

“The man who beats Marsh will
bave done something.” She paused.
then said deliberately, “And 1 belleve
you are the one to do It."

They. bad reached thelr destination
—the mouth of a deep creek, up which
Cherry turned her dogs. Emerson
leaped from the sled and, running for-
ward, seized the leader, gulding It into
a clump of spruce, among the boles
of which be tangled the harness, for
this team was llke a pack of wolves,
ravenous for travel and lntolerant of
the leash.

Together they ascended the bank and
surveved the surroundings. Cherry ex-
patiating upon every feature with the
fervor of a land agent bent on weav-
ing his spell about a prospective buyer
And In truth she bhad chosen well, for
the conditions seemed ideal.

“I've watched you, and I know you
are down on your luck for some rea-
son,” the girl said. “You've been mis-
enst somehow, anl you've had the
heart taken out of you, but I'm sure
it's in you to succeed, for you're young
and intelllgent, cool and determined
1 am giving you this chance to play
the biggest game of your life and erase
in eight short months every trace of
fallure. I'm not doing It altogether
unselfishly, for I belleve you've been
sent to Kalvik to work out your own
salvation and mine and that of poor
George Balt, whom you've never seen,
You're going to do this thing, and
you're going to make it win."

Emerson reached out impulsively and
caught her tiny, mittened hand. His
eyes were shinlng; his face had lost
the settled look of dejection and wns
all aglow with a new dawn of hope.
Even his shoulders were lifted and
thrown back as If from some sudden
access of vigor that lightened his bur:
den.

“You're right!" he sald firmly. “We'll
send for Balt tonight *

In the days that followed Cherry
wns at Boyd's elbow constantly. ald-
ing him at every turn In bis zeal to
ncquire 8 knowledge of the cunnery
system. The odd couviction grew upon
her that he was working ngainst time,
that there was a limit 10 his period
of action, for he seemed obsessed by
an ever growing passion 1o accomplizh
some end within a given time and bad
no thought for anything beyond the
engrussing Issue into which be had
plunged. She was dumfounded by his
sudden transformation and delighted
at first, but later. when she saw that
he regarded her only as a means to
an end, his cool assumption of leader-
ship plqued her and she felt bhurt

Constantine had been sent for Balr
with Instructions to keep on until he
found the fisherman even If the fquest
carried him over the range. During
the days of Impatent walting they oc-
cupled their time largely In reconuol-
tering the nearest cannery, permission
to go over which Cherry had secured
from the watchman, who was indebred
to her. The man was timid at lirst,
but Emerson won him over, then pro-
ceeded to, pump him dry of informa-
tion, as be bad done with bis hostess.

Fraser looked on In bewilderment
at the change In Emerson.

“What have you done to ‘Frozen
Annje? ™ he asked Cherry on one oc-
ecasion. “You must have fed him a
speed ball, for |1 never saw a guy
geur up so fast. Why, he was the
durndest crape hanger 1 ever met till
you got him giogered up. He didn't
have no more spirit than a sick kit
ten.”

Fraser then eyed the girl keenly.

“Thiz Is a lonely place for s woman
ke you," he sald, "and our mutual
friend aln't altogetber unattractive,
e

Cherry's cheeks famed, but ber tone
was ey, “This ls entirely a business
matter.”

“Hm-m! ] ain’t pever heard you
ronted none as a busioess woman,”
sald the adventurer

“Have you ever heard me"—the col-
or fuded from the girl's face, and It
was g trifle denwp—"discussed in any
way?*

“You know, Emerson makes me un-
vomfortuble sometimes, be Is so d—d
mornl,” Fraser replied Indirectly. “He
won't smand for aasthing off color.
He's o renl syoare guy, be 18, the kind
vour read ahont”

“You didn’t gnswer my question,”
Inslsted Cherry.

Agaln Fraser evaded the issue. “Now,

If this Muarsh i8 golng afrer yon in

earnest this snmmer why gon't you 1et
me stiek around untll spring and look-
out your game? [I'll drop a monkey
wrepeh In his gear ease or put a splder
in his dumpling, and It's more than
an even shot that if him and I got
to know each other right woll 1I'd own
his cannery before fall”

“Thank vou; | enn ruke care of my-
self,” snld the girl

Late one stormy night—Constantine
had been gone A week—the two men
whom they were expecting blew in
through the blinding smother. Balt
refused. rest nr conrishment untll he
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tad jearoad why Cherry had sed! [, 1 ropid of it by rhe Canadian '

for him. A= hriefiv as posaible she
outlined the sltuntion Novd Emerson

sae a huge bareel chested crenture
whose tremepdous mns les hijlged be-
seath his pondescript nrinents, whoss

red, upstanding brist'e of huir topped |

a leather counteonoee from  which
gleamed a pafr of the most violent eyes
Emerson had ever bebeld, the domi
naut expression of which waos rage
His veice wans bhonrse with the echo
of drummiing ratlines.  He might have
Hived forty. sixty yenars, but every year
bad been given to the sea: its fonming
violence was In his blood

As the slgnificance of Cherry’s words
pauk tuto hix mind the slgns of an un-
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“I'LL GIVE MY LIFE TO IT."

holy joy overspread the fisherman's
visage, and his halry paws continuad
to open and close hungrily.

“Do you menn business?" he bellow-
ed at Emerson. “Can you fight?”

“Y“."

“This gang won't stop at anything,”
warned Balo

“Neither will 1," affirmed the other,
with a scowl and a dapgerous down
drawing of his lip corners. “I've got
to win, so don’t waste any time won-
dering bow far 'll go. What [ want
to know 1s if yon will joln my enter.
pm‘u

“I'll give my life to It.”

“] knew you would,” Sashed Cherry.

“And If we don't beat Willls Marsh,
by glory, I'll kill him!" Balt shouted,
fully capable of carrving out his
threat, for his bloodshot eyes were
lit with bitter hatred. Turning to the
gicl, he =ald:

“Now give me something to eat. I've
been living on dogfish tlll my belly
is full of bones."

Long after Cherry hnd gone to bed
she heard the murmur of their volces.

“It's all arranged.” they advised her
at the breakfast table. “We leave to-
morrow,"

*Tomorrow?' she echoed blankly.

“We start In the mornlng. We have
no time to waste."

She felt 4 sudden dread at her heart,
Whut If they falled and did not re
tnrn?  What if some untoward peril
should overtake them on the outward
trip? It was a hazardous Journey. and
George Balt was the most reckless
man on the Berlng coast. Emerson's
pext words added to her alarm:

“We'll entch the muil bont at Kat-
mal"”

“Katmal!" she broke In sharply,
“You sald you were going by the [lam-
na route” She mrned on Balt angrl-
iy, “You kuow better than to suggest
such a thing ™

*1 didu't suggest (1, sald Bale “It's
Mr. Emerson’'s own idea; he insists"

“1 sball be dreddrully worried until
I know you are safely over,” said the
girl, a new gote of wistful tenderness
in her volce,

“Nonsense!
risks befors,”

“Do you know." she began hesitat-
ingly, “I've been thinking that per-
haps you'd better not take up this
enterprise after all"

“Why onot? he asked, with nn in-
credulous stare. “1 thought you were
enthusiastic oo the subject”

“1 um, | Lelleve o the proposition
thoroughly.” Cherry limped on, “but—
well, | was entirely selfish in gettmg
you started, for It possibly means my
own salvation, but"—

“It's my last chance also” Boyd
broke In.

“A few days ago you were a stranger;
now you are a friend,” she sald stead-
fly. *“One's lilkes and dislikes grow
rapldly when they are.not choked by
convention. 1 like you too well to see
you do this. You are too good a man
to become the prey of those people.
Remember George Balt”

“Balt basn't started yet. For the
first time he Is a real menace to Willls
Marsh."”

“Won't you take my advice and re
consider?” urged the girl

“Listen,” sald the young man. *I
came to this country with a definite
purpose lo mind, and I had three years
In which to work It out. [ needed
money=God. how [ needed money!
They way talk about the emptiness of
riches and tell you that men labor
not for the kUl but for the pursuit;
not for the score, but for the contest.
Maybe some of them do, but with me
it was gold | needed, gold 1 had to
have, and 1 didn't eare mueh bhow 1
got It #o long ns [ got it honestly., 1
focused every power l-ITﬂ‘;II ﬁt_; aesire,
but A curse wis on me--a curse,
pothing less. At first T took misfor-
tune philosophically, but when It came
nnd slept with me I began to rage at
It It was tereifying becuuse my time
was shortening, and the Iast day of
grace wans rushing townard me,

“Jlust to show you what luck I play-
ed In, at Dawson | found n prospect
that would have made most men rich,
and, although such a thing had pever

We've all taken bigger

happered In that locallty bhefore, It
pinched out 1 tried again aud apiln,
qu0- Anels, fapd amaplwe ~uen, _af

Inws In xuch & manner that there was
not the faintest hope of my ever re
rovering the proverty. | fina'ly shifted

from minlog to other ventures, and
the town burned. 1 awoke In a mid-
alght blizeard to see my chence for a
fortunée licked up by finmes, while the
hiss of the water from the firemen's
hose seemed directed at me, and the
volce of the crowd sounded ke jeers,

“l was among the first at Nome and
staked alongside the discoverers who
undertook to put me in right for once;
but, although the fellows around me
made fortunes in a day, my ground
was barren and my bedrock swept
clean by that unseen hand which 1
wiways feli, but could never aveld
Onee n broken snowshoe ln a race
to the recorder's office lost me a for
tune; at another time & corrupt judge
plunged me from certainty to despalr,
and all the while my tme was grow-
Ing shorter and 1 was growlng poorer.

“Two hours after the Topkuk strike
wins wade 1 drove past the shuft. but
the one partner known to me had gone
to the cabin to bulld a fire and the
other one lied to me, thinking 1 was
n stranger. 1 heard afterwurd thar
just as 1 drove away my friend caine
to the door and called after me, bt
the day was bitter, and my ears were
mufied with fur, while the dry snow
benenth the runvers shrieked so that
It drowned his eries. He chased me
for half 4 mile to make me rlch, but
the hand of fate lashed my dogs faster
and faster, while that hellish screech-
Ing outdinned his volee. Six hours
later Topkuk was history. You've seen
stumpedes—you understand.

“My name became a byword and
caused people to laugh, though they
shrank from me, for miners and sall
ors are equally superstitious. No mun
ever had more opportunities than 1,
and no man was ever so miserably
unfortunate in missing them. Io time
1 became whipped, utterly without
hope. Yet almost from habit | fought
on and on with my ears denf to the
volees that mocked me,

*“And something tells me that T have
left that 1l omened thing behind at
last, and 1 am golng to win!™

“But you're too late," suggested
Cherry. “You say your time was up
some time ago.”

“Perlinps,” he returned, starlog Into
the distances. “That's what [ was
golng out to ascertaln. 1 thought I
might have n few days of grace allow-
ed me, That's why [ can't quit, now
that yon've set me in motion again,
nosw that you've given me another
chance. That's why we leave tomor-
row and go by way of the Katmal

pusa”™
D store, and, seeking Cherry out
In the little parlor, asked her
to play for him. Agaln the blend.
Ing of thelr volees brought them
closer, his nloofness wore off, nnd he
became an  agraeable, accomplished
companlon whose merry wit and boy-
ish sympathy stirred emotions In the
girl that threatened bher peace of
mind It was thelr lnst hour together
before embarking on his perflous jour-
ney in search of the golden flesce, and
bis starved affections clamored for
sympathy, while the Iron fn hls blood
felt the maguetic proploguity of sex,
For her part, she Iny awnke far iuto
the morning  bours, now  blissfully
foating on the current of half formed
deslres. now vnguely fearing some
dread thar elutehed her.

The goodbys were brief and com-
monplace, There was time for noth-
ing more, for the dogs were straining
to be off and the December air bl
flercely. But Cherry called Emerson
aside and In a rather tremulous volee
begged him agaln to consider well this
enterprise before finally committing
himself to it. *If this were any other
country, If there were any law up here
or any certalnty of getting a square
deal I'd pever say n word: I'd urge
you to go the limit. But"—

He was about to Inugh off her fears,
as he had done before, when the plaip-
tive wrinkle between her brows aund

CHAPTER IV.

URING the evening Emerson
left the two other men in the

“GooppyY |

THATS MY ANSWERL"
the forlorn droop of ber lips siayed

him. Without thought of conse-
quences and prompred largely by his
leaplng spirits, he stooped and, hefore
she conld divine his purpose, Kissed
ber,

“Goodby," he laughed, with dancing
“Thut's my answer!" And the
next second he wos at the sled.  The
dogs leaped at bis sbout, and the ¢aval
cade was in motion

But the girl stood without sound or
gesture, bareheaded under the wintry
sky, n startled, wondering light In ber
eyes which did not fade until the men
were lost to view far up the river wrail
Then she hreathed deeply and tnzned

—

pyes

into the bouse, oblivions to Constan-
tine and the young squaw, who beld
the sick haby up for her inspection.
The bazgards of winter travel In the
north are manifold =3 heet, but the

country whichk Emerson and bis com-
panlons bad o traverse wuas particu:
larly perflous owing to the fact that
thelr course e thew over the back-
bone of the great Alaskap range, that
desolate, skyscraping rampart which
interposca (self between the hate of
the arctic seas and the tossing wilder
ness of the porth Pacitie.

A week of hard travel found the
party cnmped In the last fringe of
cottonwood that fronted the glacial
slopes, their number augmented now
by a native from a Russlan village
with an unpronounceable name, who,
at the price of an extortionate bribe,
had agreed to pliot them through. For
threo days they lay idle, the taut walls
of their tent thrumming to an Inces-
sant fusilinde of Ice particles that
whirled down ahead of the blast, while
Emerson fumed to be gone,

The fourth morning broke still and
qulet, but after a careful scrutiny of
the penks the Indiun shook his head
and spoke to Balt, who nodded I
agreement.

“What's the matter? growled Em-
erson, “Why don't we get under way ™
But the other repiled:

“Not today. Them tips are smok-
Ing, see!” He Indicated certain gauzy
streamers that floated ke vapor from
the highest plnnacles. “That's snow,
dry snow, and [t shows that the wind
Is blowing up there. We dassent tackle
"

“Do you mean we must lle here walt
ing for an abselutely calm day ¥

“Exactly.”

“Why, It may be a week!

“It may be two of themw; then, again,
It may be all right tomorrow.”

“Nonsense! That breeze won't hurt
anybody."

“Breezel” Balt laughed. “It's more
like a tornado up yonder. No; we've
Just got to take TC sy flll the right
moment comes and then make a dash.
It's thirty miles to the nearest stick
of timber, and once you get into the
pass you can't stop till you're through."

The next dawn showed the mountaln
penks Umned lke elean cut Ivory
against the steel blue sky, and as they
crept up through the defiles the alr
was #0 motlonless that the smoke of
thelr plpes hung about their beads,
while the creak of their soles upon
the dry surface of the snow roused
echoes from the walls on elther side
At first thelr progress was raphd, but
In time the drifts grew deeper and
they came to bluffsa where they were
forced to notch footholds, unpack thelr
lond and relay It to the top, then free
the dogs and haul the sled up with a
rope hand over hand.

1t was early in the afternoon when
the Indian stopped and began test-
ing the alr.

“Feels llke wind,” sald Balt, with a
shake of his head. The natlve began
o chatter excltedly, and as they
stood there a chill draft fanned their
checks, Little wisps of snow vapor
began to dance upon the ridges, whisk-
Ing out of sight as suddenly as they
appeared. They became consclous of
a sudden fall in the tempernture and
they knew that the cold of Interstellar
space dwelt In that ghostly breath
which smote them. Before they were
well aware of the ominous signifl-
cance of these signhs the storm was
upon them, sweeplng through the
chute whereln they stood with rapldly
Increasing violence, The terrible un-
seen hand of the frozen north had un-
leashed ita brood of furles, and the
alr rang with thelr hideous cries.

There was no question of facing the
wind, for it was more eruel than the
flerce breath of au open furnace sear-
Ing the Hesh llke a tame.

All the moruing the alr had hung
In perfect polse, but some change of
temperature away out over one of the
rival ocenns had upset the nerostatic
balance, and the wind tore through
this gap lke the torfent below a bro
ken reservolr

Balt eanwe close to Emerson and bel
lowed into bix vap:

“What shall we do*
bedding or run fur 1

“How far i= It to thimber?

“Twelve or dfteen ndlen™

“Let's run for it! We're out of
grub, anyhow, und this may last for
days.”

There was no use of trylog to secure
additlonal clothing from the supply In
the sled, so they' abandoned thelr out-
fit and allowed themselves to be driven
ahead of the storm, trusting to the
native's sense of direction and keeping
close together. The dogs were already
well drifted over and refused to stir,

Once they had gone a stone's throw
from the sled there was no tornlng
back, and, aithough the wind was be-
hind them, progress was diffleult, for
they came upon chasms which they
bad to avold; they crossed slippery
slopes where the storm had bared the
hard crust and which thelr feet re-
fused to grip. Ipn such places they
had to creep on hands and knees, call
ing to one another for gnidance. They
were numbed, blinded, choked by the
rage of the bllzaurd; thelr faces grew
stiff and thelr lungs froze. AL tmes
they fell and were skidded along
shead of the blasts, Thig forced them
to crawl back ngain, for they dared
not lose thelr course

Much bhas been written concerning
the red man's physical powers of en:
durapce, but ns a role no Indian I=
the equal of his white brother, due ns
much perhaps to lack of mental force
a8 to geoeratlons of Insuficlent eloth-
fng and {naniton, so It was pot sur
prising that as the long afternoon
drageed to a close the Aleat gnide bes
gan to wenken

Darkness found them staggering on,
supporting hitn wherever possible, At
lgnzth he beenme unable to guide them

olt up In the
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farther, pud Halt, wno had opce made
the trip. took his plice, while the othe
era dragged the poor creature along at
the cost of thelr preclons srrength.
They bad long since lost all track of
time and place, trusting blindly to &

downward ecoursa. The hurricans
gtlil harrled them with unabated fury,
when all at once they came 1o anothes
bluff where the ground foll away
abruptly. Without walting to Investl.
gate whether the slope terminated in
& drift or 4 precipace. they flung them-
selves over. Down they fSoundered,
the two half sensible men tangled to-
gether as If (o a race for total oblivion,
only to plunge through a thicket of
willow tops that whipped and stung
them. On they went, now vastly hears
ened, over another ridge, down an-
othor declivity, and then Into a growe
of spruce timber, where the alr sud-
denly stilled, and only the treetops told
of the rushing wind above,

It was well nigh an hour before Balt

the timid Dblaze fnally showed the
two more unfortunate ones huddled tos
gether,

Cherry had given Emerson
of lquor before starting, and
aow divldel Detween TTASEF
gulde, baving wisely refused It
them vatil shelter was secured,
he melted spow [n Balt's tin cup
poured pints of hot water {nto the
until the adventurer begun to
but the Aleut was too far gone, and
an hour before the laggard dawn came
he died.

The day was well apent when they
struggled into Katmal and plodded up
to a half rotted log store. A globular
quarter breed Russlan trader took them
In and administered to their most ery-
ing needs,

As soon as Emerson was able to
talk be Inquired concerning the mall
boat,

“She called here three days age
bound west,” sald the trader,

“That's all right. She'll be back In
about a week, eh?

“She won't stop coming back.™

“What” Emerson felt himself sichk-
enlng.

“No; she won't call here till next
month, and theh If it's storming she'll
g0 on to the westward and land on her
way back."

“How long will that be?”

“Maybe seven or elght weeka™

In his wenkenod condition the young
man groped for the counter to support
himself, So the storm's delay at the
foot of the pass bad undone him!
Fate, In the gulse of winter, had un-
furled those floatlng snow banners
from the mountain peaks to thwart
him once more!

Out of consideration for his compan-
fons Emerson did not acquaint them
with the evil tidings until the nest
morning; moreover, he wus swallowsd
up In black despalr and had no heart
left In bim for any further exertion.
He had allowed the Russian to show
him to a bed, upon which he flung him-
self, half dressed, while the others fol-
lowed sult.

Emerson fell into s deep sleep, and
it was late In the day when he awolke,
every muscle aching, every jolut stiff.
every step attended with pain, He
found his companions up and already
breakfasted, Blg George none the worse
for his ordenl, while Fraser, bandaged
and smarting, was his old shrewd self.

“Have you heard about the mall
boat?" asked Emerson.

"NO-"

“We've missed her'

“What d'you mean?' demanded Biz
George blankly,

“l mean that that storm delayed os
just long enough to ruln us"

“Why—er—let's walt till the mext
trip,” offered the fisherman.

Ewmerson shook his head. “She may
not be back here for elght weeks, No!
We're done for."

Balt was lke a blg boy in distress.
His face wrinkled as If he were abomt
to burst into loud lnmentations. Then
a thought selzed him.

“Where In blazes Is this steamer?™
he cried.

“Out to the westward somewhere.”

“Well, she’s a mall boat, aln't she?
Then why don’t she stop here coming
back? Answer me”

The rotund man shrugged bis for
shoulders. “She's got to call at Uyak
bay golng east"

Emerson looked up quickly. “Where
is Uyak bay?"

“Over on Kadiak island."”

“When is the boat due at Upak?
Emerson asked,

“Most any time Inside of a week."”

“How far Is that from here?

“It alo't so far—ouly ahbout Afry
miles” Then, catebing the light that
flamed Into the miner's eyes, Petellln
hastenad to observe: “But you ean
get there, It's across the stealts—8he
lkof stralts"

“What of thut!
bhoat and™"—

“I aln't got any sallboat. 1 lost wmy
gloop last year hunting sea otter.”

“We can hire n small boat of some
sort, enn't we, and get the natives tn
put us across? There must be plenty
of houts here,”

“Nothing but skin bonts, kyaks and
bldorkns. you know. Anyhow, you
couldn’t cross at this time of yenr
it's too stormy. These stralts Is tie
worst plece of water on the eou
No; vou'll have to walt."

Fuerson stared hopelessly at 1)
fire,

The disheartened man started at i
juncture as If a sudden thought |
pelled him and followed Balt out 11 o
the eold. He wurned down the bank | »
the creck, however, nud made a cat «
ful examinution of all the canoes ti 't
went with the village. Fifteen nie
utes_Inter he hnd searched out the = ¢
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We can hire a sali

(Continued on page 8.)




