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Agnta ente the warning blast from |
®e steamer and the voice of an ofli- pup.”
~r |

“Clear away that stern Hoe!"

atant ghe felt a1 hand upon her shoul
der and heard Dextry’s volce.

“Are ye hmrt? No? Come on, then,
or we'll got left.,” He spoke quletly.
thongh hig breath was lond, and, glane-
ing dosvwn, she saw the huddled form of
he sallor whom he hind fought

at's all vlett, e ain't hurt, It's
v Jap trick T lenrned,  Horry apl™”

They van swirtly down the wharf,
followed by Glenister and by the
cronns of the sallors In whom the lust
for combnt had been quenched. As
they serambled up the Santa Marin's

Izmu:plunk n strip of water widenml

between the bont amd the pler.

“Close shave, that,” panted Glenlster,
feeling  his  thront glogerly, “but 1
wottldi't have missed It for a spotted

“I've been through Wiler explosions

L and snowslides, not to mention a tri-

SOl we'll B 1eft!” she breathed, and | fin® Jail detivery, but for real sprightly

somehow it strack

CGlendster that she b dlversions T don’t

fearedl this tore than the men wlmw*

appronching feet be henrd,

“You enn tmnke it all right,” he urged
I ronguly
s«iay here,  Run along and don't mind |
ge. We've been thiviy days on ship
Bannd and were praying for something
Tn h.’l[lltl'lln His volee wns ]Ill_\‘i-"ﬁll’_\"
glad, as Iif he exulted fn the fray that
was to come, and hidd he !
D ke the sallors came ont '}l"
the darkne<s upon them,

Iroring the spaee of o few heartbeats
thore wis ouly a tangle of whirling
forms with the sound of tlist on tlesh,
then  the blot split ap. and  forins |
plunged outward, fulling heavily., Again
the snllors rushed, attempting to elineh,
They upon  Dextrey, only to
gousp empty alre, for he shifted with e

o soohier
than

nins il

The old mince steemped on s frngers

markable agility, steiking bitterly, as
an old wolf sunps. v It was hatlling |
work, however, for In the darkuess his
fiows fell short or overreached.,
Glenister, on the other hand, stood
sarelessly, beating the wen off as they
ame to hiw.
aeep In his throat, as though the en

rand long tan boots,

| “Bat 1
| *rom the Ohlo tonight for

recall nothin® more
pleasin® than this,” Dextry's enthnos)-
asin was hoylike,

*“What Kkind of men are you?' the

“Yon'll get huret 1 you | girl tanghed nervously, bt got no an-

SWer,

They led her to their
where they switched on
Hght, Blinking nt ench othey
thelr unknown guest,

They saow o geaceful and altogether
attenetive figure inoa teim short skirt
But what Glenls-
ter first saw was her eves, lnrge and
gray, almost brown under the eleetrie
Hght They were active  oyes, he
thought, amd they tlashed swirt, com-
prehensive glanees ot the two men.
Her hinde hnd fallen loose and erlnkled
to her walst, all agleam Mherwise
shie showed no =ign of her recent or-
denl.

Gilendster lund been ]ll'“'[h'll"'-' for the

cithin,
the electric
Al at

ek

type of beauty that follows the fron
tler—beauty that may stun, bur that
has the polish and chill of a4 new

ground bowie.  Instemd this givl with
the eolin, reposernl faee struck a note

Lalmost painfally diTerent from her sur-

ronndings, sugzesting conntless plens-
ant thing=s that had been strange to
him for the past few yvears,

Pure adhipivation alone was patent in
the older man's guze,

“1 make oration” suid he. “that
vou're the gnmest lttle e¢hap | ever
fonght over, Mexikin, Injun or white,
What's the trouble?”

“1 suppose vou think I've done some-
thing drendful, don’t yon?" she sald.
haren't., [ had to get away
certain rea-
sons.  I'H tell you all about it tomor-
row, 1 haven't stolen anything, nor
poisoned the crew—really 1 haven't.”
She smbled at them, avd Glenlster
found It hoposs<ible not to smile with
her, though dismayed by her feeble
explunation,

“Well, I'll wake up the steward and
find a place for you to go,” he said at
length, “You'll inve to double up with
some of the women, though, It's aw-
fully evowded abonrd.”

She lald a detaining hand on his arm,
Ile thought he felt her tremble.

“No, no! 1 don’t want you to do
that., They mustn't see me tonight, I
know I'in acting strangely and all that,

| but It's happened so quickly 1 haven't

foumd mysell vet.,
row, thongh, really.
see e or it owlll

I'll tell you tomor
Don’t let any one
spoll everything

He laughed zloatingly, | Walt till tomorrow, please.”

Bhe was very white and spoke with

scanter were merely sotme rough sport, | enger lntensity,

The girl shuddered, for the desperate
silenee of the attncking men tereitied
her more than a din,
slayed, eronched ngalust the wall,

and yet she !

|
|
Dextry swung at o dim target ulul.l

missing i, was whirvled off his balance,
Tustantly his antagonl=t grappled with
Eim, and they fell to the foor, while a
third man shutbed about them, The
girl throttled a seream,

“I'm goin' to kick "im, BIL" the man
ganted hoarsely, “I&" me fix 'lm.”
Me swung his heavy shoe, and Bl
«ursed with stirvlug eloquence,

“Ow! You're kickin® me! I've got
"Im sale enough. Tackle the blg un”

Bill's ally then started toward the
others, hig body bent, his arms tlexed,
¥et hunging lcosely. e crouched be-
side the girl, lgporing her, while she
heard the breath wheezing from hils
fupgs: then silently he leaped.  Glenls:
fer had hurled a man from him, then
stepped baek to avold the others, when
he was selzed from behind and felt the
map's arms wrapped about hiy neck,

the sallor's legs locked about his
thighs, Now cume the girl’'s fiest
knowledge of real fighting. The two

spun back and forth so closely In
twined a8 to be Indistinguishable, the
wothers holding off. For what secemed
muany minutes they struggled, the
soung man strlving to reach his ad-
wersary, till they crashed agninst the
wall near her and she heard her cham-
pion’s breath coughing in his throat
at the tightening grip of the sallor.
Fright held ker paralyzed, for she lud
never seen men thus, A moment nand
Glenlster woilld be down beneath thelr
stamplng feet—-they would kick his
dife out with their henvy shoes, At
dhonght of It the necessity of action
stoofe her ke a blow in the face. Iler
derror Tell away, her shaking muscles
stiffened, nnd before reallzing what
#he did she had acted,

The seaman's back was to her. She
reached out and gripped bhim by the
alr, while her fingers, tense as talons,
sought his eyes. Then the first. loud
sound of the battle arose, The man
selled 1o sudden terror, and the others
as suddenly fell back, The next in-

“Help you®  Why, sure Mike!” as-
sured the lmpulsive Dextry. “An', sve
here, miss—you take your tlme on ex-
planations, We don't care s cuss what |
you done.  Morals aln’t our long suit,
‘caure ‘there's never a law of God or
wan runs north of Afty-three,' as the
poetry man remarked, an' he couldn't
have spoke truer If he'd knowed what
he was sayln'. Everybody s privl-
leged to ‘look out’ his own gume up
here, A square deal an’ no questions
nsked."

Bhe looked somewhat doubtful at
this till she caught the heat of Glenis-
ter's gaze. Nome boldness of his look
brought home to her the actual situa-
tion, and a staln rose {n her cheek. She
noted him more carefully—noted his
heavy shonlders and ease of bearing,
an ease and looseness begotten of per-
fect muscular control, Strength was

equally sugeested In his face, she
thought, for he carrled a marked
Young countenance, with thrusting

chin, aggressive thatehing brows and
moblle mouth that whispered all the
changes from strength to abandon.
Prominent waus a look of reckless en-
ergy. She consldered bhim bandsowe
In a heavy, virlle, perhaps too purely |
physical fashlon,

“You want to stowaway?' he asked.

“I've had a right smart experience
ln that line,” sald Dextry, “but I never
done it by proxy. What's your plan?"

“She will stay here tonight,” sald
Glenister quickly, “You and I will go
below, Nobody will see her."”

"I can't let you do that she ob-
Jected, “Isn’t there some place where
I can hide?’' HBut they reassured her
and left, .

When they had gone, she ecrouched
trembling upon her seat for a long
time, guzing fixedly before her. “I'm |
afrald,” she whispered. *“I'm afraid.
What am I getting into? Why do men™
look s0 at me? I'm frightened. Oh,
I'm sorry I undertook It."” At last she
rose wearlly., The close cabin op-
pressed ler, SBhe felt the need of fresh |
alr, 8o, turning out the lights, she
stepped forth Into the night, Figures |
loomed near the rall, and she slipped |

astern, screening herself behind a life.
bont, where the cool breeze fanned her
face.

The forms she had seen appronched,
spenking earnestly,  Instead of puss
Ing, they stopped abrenst of her hiding
place, Then as they began to talk she
saw that ber retreat was cut off and
that she must not stir,

“What brings her here?”
wis echoing o

Glenister
question of Dexiry's
“Bah! What brings them all?  What
brought the duchess wid Cherry Ma
lotte nud all the rest?”

“No, no,” sald the old man, “She
aln't that Kind- she's too tine, too deli-
ciatetoo pretty.”

“That's just it too pretty! Too pretty
to be alone—or anything except what
she is”

Dextry growled sourly. “This coun-
try has plomb rained you, boy,  You
think thev're all alike-an' 1 don't
kuow but they are—all but this gul
Secms ke she's different, somchow,
but I can't tell”

Glenister spoke musingly :

“I had an ancestor who bucenneered
famong the lodies a long tie ago, so
'm tolld, Sometimes 1 think 1 have
his disposition, e comes and whis- |
pers things to me in the night., O,

he was o devil, and 've got his blood
in me—untamed and hot—1 can hear |
him saying something now —something
about the spoils of war,  Ha, ha!
Maybe he's vight, 1 foughi for her to
night, Dex--the winy he used to fight
for his sweethearts along the Mesicos,
She's too beautifnl 10 be good, aund
‘there’s never a law of God or man

runs north of fifty-three' "

They moved on, his vibrant, cynlcal
lnnghter stabhing the girl till she lean
el ngainst the yawl for support,

She held herselld together while the
osd beat thickly in her ears, then
fed to the cabin, burling horself (uto
her berth, where she wreithed silently. |
beating  the pillow  with haods  into
which her pails had Litten, staring the
while into the darkness with dry and
nching eyes

CHADTER 11

HE awoke to the throb of the
engines amd, gonzing cautiously
through her stateroom window,

saw o glassy, level sea, with

the sun brightly agleam on it

No thiz was Bering? Sbhe had clothed
it always with the mystery of her
school days, thiuking of it as a weep
ing, fog bound streteh of gray waters,
Instead she saw a tlat, sunlit main,
with occasionnl sea parrots flapping
thelr fat bodles out of the ship's course.
A glistening head popped up from the
waters abreast, and she hcard the ery
of “Seall™” |
Dressing, the girl noted minutely the
personal articles scattered about the
cabin, striving to  devive therefrom
fome fresh hint of the charneteristios
of the owners,  First, there was an
claborate copper backed tollet set, all
richly ornamented and leather hould,
The wmetal was magnificently band

marked and bore Glenister's initial, It
spoke of elegant extravaguanee  amd
secmed oddly out of place in an arctie
miner's equipment, as did also a swall
sef of De Manpassant,

Noext she pleked up Khyling's “Seven
Seas,” marked Hberally, and felt that
ghe hiad struck a seent.  The ronghness
and brutality of the poems had always
chilled her. though she had felt vague-
Iy their splendid pnlse and swing. This
wisg the girl’s first venture from a shel-
tered life. She had not rubbed elbows
with the world enough to tind that
truth may be rough, unshaven and
garbed in homespun, The book con-
tirmed her analysis of the junior part-
ner.

Pendent from a hook was a worn
and ULlnckened holster from which'
peeped the butt of a large Colt's re-
volver, showing evidence of many
years' service, It spoke mutely of lba!
white halred Dextry, who, before her',
Inspection was over, knocked at the
door, and, when she admitted him, ad-
dressed her cautiously:

“The boy's down forrad, teasin' grub
out of a flunky. He'll be up in 8 min-
ute. How'd ye sleep?”

“Very well, thank youn,"” she lied,
“but I've been thinking that I ought to
explain myself to you.”

“Now, see here,"” the old man Inter-
jected, *“there aln't no explanations
needed till you feel like givin® themn
up. You was In trouble—that's un-

fortunate, We help you-—that's natu-
ral. No questions asked — that's
Alaska,”

“Yes, but 1 know you must think"—

“What bothers me,"” the other con-
tinued irrelevantly, “is how in blazea
we're goln' to keep you hid. The stew-
anl's got to make up this room, and
somebody’'s bound to see us packin'
grub In.”

“lI don't care who knows If they
won't send me back. They wouldn't
do that, would they?' She hung anx.
lously on his words,

“S8end you back? Why, don't you
savvy that this boat I8 bound for
Nome? There ain't no turnin' back
on gold stampedes, and this Is the
wildest rush the world ever saw, The
eaptaln  wouldn't turm back. He
conldn't., His cargo’'s too preclous,
and the company pays $05,000 a day
for this ship, No, we ain't puttin’
back to unlond no stowaways at “"“.
thousand per, Besldes, we passengers
wouldn't let him—time's too precious." |
They were Interrupted by the rattle of

| dishes outside, and Dextry was about

to open the door when his hand waver-
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ed uncertalnly above the knob, for he
heard the hearty greeting of the ship's
captain,

“Well, well, Glenister,
the breakfast golng?"”

*00," whispered the old man, “that’s
Cap' Stephens.”

“Dextry Isn't feellng quite up to
form this morning," replied Glenister
enslly.

“pDon’'t wonder! Why weren't you
aboard sooner last nlght? [ saw you.
"Mont got left, eh? Served you right If
you had,”” Then his volce dropped to
the contidential: *I'd advise you to cut
out those women. Don't misunder-
stand me, boy, but they're a bad lot on
this boat, 1 saw you come aboard.
Take my word for it, they're a bad lot,
Cut 'em out, Guess I'll step Inslde and
see what's up with Dextry.”

The girl shrank into her corner, gaz-
ing apprebensively at the other lis-
tener,

“Well—-er—he lsn't up yet," they
heard Glenister stammer. “Better
come around later."

“Nonsense! [It's time he was dress-
ed.” The master's volee 'was grufily
good natured. *“Hello, Dextry! Hey!
Open up for inspection.” He rattled
the door.

There was nothing to be done, The
old miner darted an Inquiring glance
at his companlon, then, at her nod,
slipped the bolt, and the captain’'s blue
bulk filled the room,

His grizzled close bearded face was
genially wrinkled till he spled the
erect gray figure in the corner, when
his cap came off Involuntarily. There
his courtesy ended, however, and the
smlle died coldly from his face. His
eyes narrowed, and the good fellow-
ship fell away, leaving him the stiff
and formal officer,

“Ah” he said, “not feellng well, eh?
I thought I had met all of our lady
passengers. Introduce me, Dextry."

Dextry squirmed under his cyniclsm,

“Well—I—ah—dldn't catch the pame
myself."
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