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CHAPTER V.

LL three knew the despernte
chance they were taking, and
they spoke lttle us they
made thelr way out Into the

straits, Their craft was strange to
them, and the positlons they were
forced to occupy soon brought on
cramped muscles, The bidarka s a
frall, narrow framework over which Is
stretched walrus skin, and It 1a so
fashioned that the crew sits, one be-
hind the other, in circular opeuings
with legs straight out In front.

Gradually, imperceptibly, the moun-
taln shores behind them shrank down
upon the gray horizon. It seemed that
for once the weather was golng to be
kind to them, and thelr spirits rose in
consequence, They ate frequently,
food being the great fuel of the north,
and midday found them well out upon
the heaving bosom of the stralts with
the Kadiak shores plainly visible,
Then, as If tired of toying with them,
the wind rose. Had It sprung from
the north It would have wafted them
on thelr way, but it drew In from the
Pacifie, stralght Into their teeth, fore-
ing them to redouble their exertions.
In the bope that it would dle down
with the darkness the boatmen held
on thelr course, and night closed over
them still paddling sllently,

It was nearly noon of the following
dny when the watchman at the Uyak
cannery bebeld a pative canoe creep-
ing slowly up the bay and was aston-
ished to find it manned by three white
men In the last stages of exhaustion.
Oue of them, In fact, was unconsclous
and had to be carried to the house
He did marvel, however, that another
of the travelers should begin to cry
weakly when told that the mail boat
had salled for Kadlak the previous
evening.

“Too bad you dido't get in last
night," sald the earetaker sympathet!-
cally. “She won't be back now for &
month or more.”

“How long will she lle In Kadlak?'
Blg George asked.

*“I'he captain told me he was going
to spend Christmas there. Let's see—
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THEY COULD NOT WALK, BUT OREPT.

today is the 22d. She'll pull out for Ju-
neau on the morning of the 26th; that's
three days."

“We musat cateh ber cried Emer-
son quickly. "If you'll land us in Ka-
dlak on time I'll pay you anything you
ask."

“1'd llke to, but 1 can't,” the man re-
plied. *You see, I'm here all alone,
except for Johnson. He's the wateh-
man for the otber plant."”

Emerson turned his eyes upon the
haggard man who sprawled weakly lo
a chalr. And Fraser, noting the ap-
peal. answered gamely with a foreed
smile on his llps, though they were
drawn and bloodless:

“Sure! ['ll be ready to lenve In the
moruing, pal!"

The old Ruseian village of Radiak
Heg on the oppoxite stde of the Islund
from the ennperles, 0 bleak, wind
swapt rellc of the rountry's first ocen

pation, and, although peopled largely
by natlves and breeds, there I8 also
a conslderable white population, to
whotn Christmas Is a season of thanks-
giving and celebration, und It cnused
much comment when late on Christ-
mas afternoon nn (oo hurdensd eunoe,
bearing three strange white nen, land-
ed on the beach beside the dock—or
were they white men. after uli? Thelr
faces were so blnckened nod split from
the frost they seend to be raw bleed
ing masks, and thel bunds were crack.
od and stiff beneath their mittens, They
were hollow anil gnunt, thelr
cheeks sunken away os | from n wast
ing iliness, and they could not walk,
but crept across the Snow covered
shingle on bapds nihd knoees, then,
reaching the gtreet, hobbled painfally,
while thelr limbs gave way ns If paral
yzed.

A weok Wnter Bovd and George were
witehing the Hghis of Port Townsend
blink out in the \ quick
chunge of bonrs at Jupesn had roised
their t0 rom
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in less thap the expected time.

“] suppose & feller bas got to dress
pretty swell back there in Chivasn™
George ventured. “Full dress sults of
clotiies, eh?

*“Yea™

“Iild you ever wear one™*

“Certalnly ™

“Wall, Il be"— The fisherman
checked himself and gazed at his com
panion as if he saw bim soddealy in
a new lght “Right along¥" he gques
tloned (ueredulously

“Why, yes: pretty steadlly ™

“All day st a time?"

Poyd laughed. “1 haven't worn one
fn the daytime since 1 left college
They are used only at nighe”

“A feller told me a funny thing
once.” went on George. “He sald them
rich men back east had women come
around and clean thelr finger nalls and
shine ‘em up. s that right?"

“Quite right!™

“Well, 1 don't suppose—you ever hud
‘em—shine your finger nalls, did you

DI\‘“‘lQ

The big man opened hls mouth to
speak, then, evidently changing his
mind, observed, “Seems to me I'd bet-
ter stay here on the coast and wall

for you."
“No, Indeed!™ the other answered
quickly. *I will need you in raising

that woney.
slde of the Oshing business,
don't.”

Finally the steamer docked, and the
three men put np at a botel,

“You better train me up to wearing
a dress suit before we get east”
George warned, “or I'll make your
swell friends sore and spoll the deal
I could wear It on the cars and get
easy In it."

"My dear fellow, it tnkes more than
a week to ‘get easy’ in a dress suiL"”
Boyd smiled, amused at his earnest
ness, for the big fellow was merely
a boy out on a wonderful vacation,

“well, If there |8 a down east manl-
cure woman in Seattle show ber to me,
and I'll practice on her,” he Insisted.
“She can halter break me at lenst.”

It was the labor of several hours to
fit Blg George's bulky frame, and when
the two returned to the hotel Emer
son found the representative of an aft
ernoon newspaper anxiously awalting
him at the desk,

“Mr. Athens sent me down to get a
story."

“Athens—Bllly Athens!"

“Yes. He s the editor. [ belleve
you two were college mates. He want.
od to know If you are the Boyd Emer
son of the Michigan foothall team."

“Well, well,” Boyd mused. “Bllly
Athens was a good tackle.”

“He thought you might bave some-
thing Interesting to tell about Alaska.
Your partner has been telling me all
gbout you and your trip and your
great success."

“My partner?”

“Yes, Mr. Froblsher volunteered an
Interview In your name."

“Frobisher!” sald Emerson,

“Suyre, That's him over yonder.” The
reporter Indicated “IPingeriess” Froser
who, baving watched the Interview
from a dlstance, now solemuly closed
one eye and stuck his tongue Into hid
cheek.

“Oh, yes, yes — FProbisher!”
stnmmered. “Certainly!”

“He s a character, Isn't he? He told
me how you rescued that girl when
she broke through the lce at Kalvik.™

“He did?

“Quite a romance, isn't {t7 1t's a good
newspaper story. and 'l play ttup  He
is going to let me in ou that Liydranlie
proposition of yours too. Of course
[ haven't much money, but it sounds
great, and"—

“How far anlong did you get with
your negotiations about this hydraulic
proposition?" Boyd asked eurlousiy.

“Just far enough so I'm all on edge
for It. 'l make up a little pool
among the boys ut the office and have
the money down here before you leave
tonight."”

“1 am sorry. but Mr. Froblsher and
[ will have to talk It over Grst” sald
Emerson grimly, *1 think we wili
keep that ‘hydraulic proposition’ in the
family, %o to speak.'

“Then you won't let me (n?"

“Not Just ot present,”

“I'm sorry. | should llke to take a
chance with somebody who s really
snccessful ot mining, When a fellow
dropes along on a saldry wmonth afrer
month it tmkes him euvious o see
you Klondlkers hit rown with satchels
full of coln. Perlutps you will give me
n chance later on?™

“Perhaps,” acceded Boyd, but when
the young twan had gone he strode
quickly over to Fraser.

“Look here, Mr. ‘Frobisher'" he
anld In a low tone, “what do you
mean by mixing me up In your petty
larceny frovde™

“Yes, sir; she 18 expecting you, This
way, please”

Boyd followed, thankful for the sub-
dued Hght which might conceal his
agitation. He knew where they were
golng; she had always awalted him 1o
the lbrary, so It seemed,

Hawkins held the portleres aside,
and Boyd heard thelr velvet swish at
his back, yet Por Thé BrleTest Tustant
he did not see her, so motlonless did
ghe stand., Then he cried softly

“My lady!" and strode forward

“Boyd! Boyd!® she answersd, nod
ename to meet him, ylelding berself to
his arms, She folt his heart pounding
ngninst hers like the heart of n run
ner who has speny himself at the tape
folt his arms quivering as if from
gront fatigue. For o long time nelther
spoke.

“Well, 1 aw sorry youn dldo’t muake
A fortune, my boy. Bot, rich or poor,
your friends are delighted to see you,
and we shull eertaluly keep you for
dinner. | am Iuterested In that north-

You know the practical
und |

loyd

wastern country mysell, nnd 1 wint to
nsk some questions about 0"
It was well on tewenrd mida whet

| tonr af his vislt with Mildred to |

through the lobby
and into the Pompeian room

|  "Burd Emerson! By Jove I'm glad

| to see you!™ He turned to face an

luum-n:lr vouth whose colorless,  gea

b4 2t ] e steollsd

| Lleached face was wrinkled into an
expunsive grin
“Helly Alton!™
They shook bands ke old friends
while Alton Clyde continued w ex-
| press his detlght
“8&u you've been roughing It out in
! Nebraska, eh?™

“Alaskn.™

“So {1t was. | always get those places
mixed, Come over aud have a drink
I wunt to talk t you. Funny thing.
1 just met a Klondlker myself this
evening. Great chap too! 1 want you
to know him; he's immense. His pume
1s Froellch, but he lsn't a Dutchman
Come on, you'll ke him.™

Clyde led his companlon toward o
tnble,

Mr. Froelich shoved back his chair
and turned, exposing the face of “Fin-
gerless” Fraser, quite expressionless
suve for the left eyelid, which drooped
meaningly.

wifroelich” *  sald Boyd angrlly:
“good heavens, Fraser, have you plek.
el another? 1 thought you were golng
to stick to ‘Frobisher,'"” Turning to
Clyde, he observed: “This man's name
Is IFraser. Oune of his pecullarities 18
a dislike of proper names. He has
never found one that suited him."”

“1 ke ‘Froellch' pretty well” ob-
gerved the Imperturbable Fraser. “1t
sounds distanguay and"—

“Don't belleve anything he tells yon”
Boyd broke In, geating himself, “He
is the most circumstantial llar In the
nortliwest, and if you don’t wateh him
every minute he will sell you a hy-
droulle mine or a rubber plantation or
a sponge fishery. Underneath his ec
contricitios, however, he s renlly a
pretty decent fellow, and 1 am Indebt
ed to him for my presence here to
night."

Alton Clyde mnde his astonlshment
evident by Inquiring Incredulously of
Frager, “Then that scheme of yours to
estabilish a gas plant at Nome was
all"—

“Cortalnly!” Emerson laughed. “The
Incandescent lamp travels about as
fast as the prospector. Nome s light-
ed by electriclty and has been for
years."

“lg 1t?" demanded Fraser, with an
assumption of the supremest surprise

“You kaow as well as 1 do."

“H'm! I'd forgotten. Just the same,
my plan was a good one. Gas Is
cheaper.” He reached for his glass,
at which Clyde's eye fell upon his
missing fingers, and the young club-
man exploded:

“Well, If that's the kind of plll you
are, maybe you didn’t lose your mitt
in the Boer war elther”

Emerson answered for the adventur-
er: “Hardly! He got blood poisoning
from a hangnall."

Clyde begun to laugh uncontrollably
"Really. that's great! Ob, that's love
Iy

Clyde sald be was In poor health
and wanted a chance to regaln |oat
appetite and lost mooney.

“I'll give you a chance to recoup.”
sald Boyd. *“1 am here to ralse some
money on & good proposition.”

The younger man leaned forward
eagerly. "I1f you say It's good that's
all 1 want to know. I'll take a chance.
I'm in for anything from pltch and toss
to manslaughter™

“I'll tell you what It Is and you can
nse your own judgment”

“] haven't 4 partiele,” Clyde confess.
ad, “If 1 had | wouldn't need to in
vest. Go ahead, however; ['m all gars.”
The other outlined the plan  To Clyde,
Boyd Emerson had ever represented
the ultimate type of all that was most
desirable, and time bad not lessened
his admiration

“It lonks ns If there might be a Jolly
rumpus, doesn't 1t?° he questioned

“It does.”

“Mhen I've got to see It 'l put lo
my share if you'll let me go along.”

“You go! Why. you wouldn't ke
that sort of thing” suld Fimerson, con-
siderably nouplused

“Oh, wouldo't 1?7 1'd ear It [t's just
what I nesd. I'd revel In that outdoor
fe.” He threw back his narrow shoul-
ders. “I'm u regular scout when It
comes to roughling It. Why, | camped
in the Thousaud Islands ull one sum-
mer, and I've been deer hunting lo the
Adirondacks, We dido't get any—
they were too far from the hoter. But
1 know all about motntaln life.”

“This is totally different,’ Boyd ob-
jected, but Clyde ran on, his enthu-
sinsm growing as he tinted the mental
pleture to sult himself.

Clyde was lost o an exposition of
his fitness as a fisherman when Fra-
ger burst out:

“Hello! There's George."

uw, #o¢ hiere, Fraser, I want you
to leave me out of your machinations
absolutely. You've been very decent
to me in many ways, but if I hear of
anything more like this 1 shall hand
you over to the police”

“Don't be a sucker all your life ad
monlshed the rogue. “You stick to me
aud I'll make you a lot of money, |
ke you"—

Hmerson, now  serlously angry,
wheeled and left him, realizing that
the fellow was morally atrophled. He
could not forget, however, that except
for this impossible ereature he himself

would be Ilving at Petellln’s store at
Katmal with no fiulutest hope of com
pleting his mission, wherefore he dld
his best to swullow his Indignation.
toyd hurtled to n telegraph office
and despatched two messages to Chl
engo, one addressed to bis own tallor,
the other to a number on Lake Shore
drive. Over the latter ha pondered
long, tearing up several drafts which

——

the oporator with an odd mingiing !

titmfdity and defiance.  This dope, he

hastened to one of the leading banks,

and two hours later returned to the |
hotel, jubliant

He found Big George In the lohby
staring with fascinared eyes at bis
finger nalls, which were strangely purl
fled and glossy,

“Look at ‘em” the fisherman broke
out admiringly. “They're as clean a8
a hound's teoth, They shine so | das
sent take hold of anything"”

“l have made wmy deal with the
bank.” Boyd exulted. *“All 1 need to
ralse now Is $100,000. The bank will
advance the rest, That $100,000 makes
all the Aifference In the world. The
task 15 eusgy now, We will make It
go sure. These bankers know what
that salmon busipess 8. Why, 1 had
oo trouble at all. They say we caut
lose If we have a good site on the
Ealvik river."™

That evening Boyd and George start-
ad away, but could not locate Fraser.

When the train pulled out a famlillar
volte greeted them:

“Hello, you"—and there was Iraser,
grinning

“What are you doing here?™

“Ob, I'm on my wny east.”

“Wherenbouts east?”

“Chicago, ain't 1t? 1 thought that
was what you sald"” He seated him-
self and Heghired another long elgar.

»Are you going to Chicago?" George
nsked,

“Sure, we've got to put this eannery
deal over,” the erook sighed luxurious-
Iy and begann to blow smoke rings,
“Protty nice tralu, alo't 0¥

“You," ejaculnted Hmerson, nndectd:
ed whether to be pleased or nngered
at the fellow's presence.  “Which I8
your car?”

“This one—snme us yours,
the drawing room.”

“What are you golng to do in Chi-
cago !’

“Oh, 1 alo't fully declded yet, but 1
might do a little promoting. Seattle
{8 too full of Alaskan snires/

The vounger man shook his head.
“You are impossible’” sald he, “and
yet 1 can't help llking you"

[n Chicago, as In Seattle, Fraser ac-
sompatied his fellow teavelers to their
hotel aud would have registered him-
self under some high sounding alias
except for a whispered threat from
Boyil.

Promptly at 4 o'clock Emerson call-
ed a cab and was driven toward the
nporth slle, As the vehlcle rolled up
Lake Shore drive the excitement under
which be had been laboring for days
Increased until he tapped his feet nerv-
ously, elinched his gloved fingers and
patted the enshions as If to accelernte
the borse's foorfalls. Would he never
arrive?

The vehlcle drew up at lust before
one of the most pretentious residences,
a4 massive pile of stone and brick
fronting the lake with what seemed
to him a singuinely proud and chllling
aspect.  During the moments that he
walted he found his body pulsating to
the slow, heavy thumplng of his bheart;
then # familar face greeted bim.

“How do you do, Hawkins!" he
hoard himaelf saying as a liverled old
pitn ushersd him In. “Is Miss Way:
land ln¥"

I've got

Continued in next issue

BENT KINKEAD WRITES
FROM HI3 WASHINGTON HOME

From Tuesday's Dally

('harles Martin, the Maln street
barber, has just recelved a letter from
Bent Kinkead, who went to Seattle,
Washington, to make his home a
few weeks ago. Bent says the first
thing to attract hiz attention when
entering the city was to see all of the
fruit treesa loaded with frult, pears,
plums, apples, peaches, all breaking
down with their loads. The home of
Mr. Kinkead and family is on Dens-
more avenue and near some fine lakes
on which steam launches ply.

The smoke from the forest fires
has obscured the view of the moun-
taln peaks so that only one or two
views of Mount Ramier has been had
and the Olymples have been seen in
the west once or twice. The weather
has been dellghtful, not too warm for
comfort during the day, and cool
enuogh at night to require two or
three heavy quilts, and the tender-
foot can not get enough sleep when
he first lands there. Bent says “l
notice our old “four flush" T. R., has
taken a big scare and Is out tickling
poor fools with all sorts of rot about
conditions, giving every man a gquare
deal, equal opportunities, ete,, ete, 1

have seen horses which were unwill-
ing to be bridled and worked, and
have scen thelr masters take an ear
of corn In one hand, a bridle In the
other, holding the corn In front and
the bridle behind out of slght, so
when the short sighted animal came
within rench the corn was thrown to
the four winds, the harness clapped
on them, and wag worked harder be-
cause he was hard to eateh. T, R.'s
antles remind me of wuen a performe
ance, There are many men in Seat-
tle of almost all nationalities who will
e hard to bridle so 1 am informed.”

3.0
the metropolis on the morning train

Brandon wna a passenger to

today whore he was called on busl-
Mr, Brandon returned recently
the Alherta country, Canada
He wae not pleased with that coun-
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tractive styles are here

always $20 to $35,

high-grade-ready-for-scr\-ice clothes, the best
things to be had in men’sapparel. Surely this
season the most beautiful models and most at-

to see them. You owe it to yourself to do so be-
fore making any purchases.
browns, grays and blues are here.

Simplicity
Elegance
Refinement
Style

are all expressed in
our "QUALITY
CLOTHES" for
Fall 1910, The peo-
ple of this commun-
ity have come to rec-
ognize in this line of

shown. We invite you

All of the new
Prices as

denim overalls, double sewed

SPECIAL FOR THIS WEEK ONLY!—Boy's school shirts
dark colors—3 for $1,00; sizes 6 to 12 years. Men's blue

25e—slightly soiled, regular 60e quality. Bring this ad.

45¢, A few pair boy's overalls

_G.E.Wescott’s Sons-

THE HOME OF SATISFACTION

FUNERAL OF THE LTEPETER
NURM HELESTHS NORNING

From Tuesday's Dally

At St Paul's church this after-
noon oceurred the funeral of the late
Peter Mumm, one of the old settlers
of this city. The funeral was con-

ducted by Rev. Steger, pastor "of the
church which Mr., Mumm attended.
The church was fllled with sorrow-
ing relatives and old time friends who
came to show the respect they felt for
the high character of the deceased.
The procession which followed the
hearse to the cemetery was a large
one. The floral offerings were pro-
fuse and beautiful, indicating tne
high esteem In which the deceasad
was held in the community in which
he dwelt. The pall bearers which
bhore the remalns to the grave were:
Conrad  Melsinger, Jacob Tritsch,
Willlam HMassler, John Bauer, 8r,
Willlam Weber and Hans Tama,

A. M. Noftsger Here.
From Tuesduy's Dally

A, M. Noftsger and wife of Lamoni,
Ia., vigited over night with Mr, Nofts-
ger's sister, Mrs. J. C. Cummins, en
route to Longmont, Colorado, to visit
Mr. Noftsger's brother,

Mr. Noftsger had not been In this
elty for forty-six years and he finds
many changes here In that time. Mr.
Noftsger formerly frelghted across
the plaing, loading some times at
Plattsmouth, some times at 8t Jos-
eph, Mo., and at other times at Kan-
aas Clty.

He is a farmer and the crops In hia
locallty will average about two-thirds
the usual yleld. Mr. Nofstger says
the seed corn fraud has cost lowa sev-
eral hundred thousand dollars, some
concerns sold to the farmers poor
quality of seed, thus cauging them to
get a poor atand this year. Prosecu-
tions have been started against some
of the houses and it {3 expected oth-
ers will be sued. From Longment,
Mr. Noftsger and wife will go to
gouth-western Kansas to visit his sis-
ter for a ghort time and later they
will go to Oklahoma and Arkansas
to visit & son and daughter before
returning to their home in lowa.

Funeral of Julius Doehring.
From Tuesday’'s Dally

Tha funernl service of Jullus Dogh-
ring occurred this morning at lni
o'clock at 8t. Paul's church in this|
eity conducted by Rev. Steger, pastor,
Tha A, O, U, W. lodge of which
deceased was & member, attended the
funeral in o body and acted as escort
to the cemetery. The service at the
church wag simple and
the cholr rendered gome of the fa-

The

lmpressive,

vorite hymns of the deceased

floral tributes were very beautiful
and were sllent mementoes of the
pure and upright life of the de-
censed

The pallbearers were chosen from
among the nelghbors and old time
acquaintances of the deceased, and
were Mr. Joseph Titel, Mr. Joseph

Droege, Mr. Frank Neuman, Mr, Will-

fan Otterstein, Mr. August Roesner

APECULIAR DISEASE AT-

TACKS THE MILK

A strange and pecullar disease has
made Its appearance among cattle in
this part of the state, affecting the
mouths of anlmals, Several deatha
have been reported. It ls noticeabls
among the milch cows for the most
part, as thoir mouths become 8o sore
that they eat but little and the sup-
ply of milk |s materially reduced,

Competent veterinarians diagnose
the trouble as caused by a fungus
that some times forms on vegetation
after n perlod of drouth, such as this
gection experienced during the last
suminer,

One peculiarity noticeable 18 that
cattle on good pastures with pleaty
of feed seem to be as subject as those
kept on short pastures.

It 18 declared that only mature
mlleh cows are affected, the young
stoek and male animals for the most
part bhelng immune,

The fungus is similar to what Is
commonly called “smut” on oats and
other small grain. It affects especial-
ly the tongue, lips and gums of the
animals, causing a spongy or maorbid
condition similar to proud flesh in a
wound. In some cases a large par!
of the cow's tongue seems literally
to rot off and the front portion slough
away.

S0 sore and sensitive does the
mouth become that the bhrute wil
touch neither food nor water, and
can be kept alive only by giving water
by “drenching" and by putting the
food well back in tie mouth,

A cow that refuses to touch fooi
will, 1t 1s sald, eat ear corn when
once Inserted and placed far back In
the mouth where she can grind 1
without hurting the frontal and sorer
parts.

In some cases there Is a swelling of
the throat, dark spots and sore lumps
on the udder and teats. Some also
have sore places about the hoofs,
making It difficult to move about or
to get up when lylng down.

The disense nsually runs its cours>
in from two to flve or six week«.
Careful nursing 18 necessary, and n
lotion of peroxide of hydrogen ocos -
glonally applied to the affected parts
18 sald by those who have tried it to
be officacions when administered in
time. —Olenwood Tribune

Commonwealth Company,

From Tueaday's Dilly

The stockholders of the Common-
wealth Life Insurance company are o
be congratulated upon the election of
thelr new board of directors, Since
the new men have taken charge of
affalrs the company has been placel
upon a good business basls, the stafy
auditor has issued the necessary |
cense and the first month's operati: »
ghows $200,000 Insurance in foree « *
over 80 policles written and new bu sl
ness belng done dally,

Card of Thanks,

To the many friends and nelghbc 3
who so kindly asslsted us during o ‘v
recent sad bereavement, we wish to
extend our heartfell thanks.

and Mr. Willlam Budlg.

Mrs. Peter Mumm and famlly,




