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"Don't Dlame these men, sir.” she
begged the captain. “1 am the only
one at fault. Oh, I had to get away!
I have papers bere that must be deliv
ered quickly.” She laid a hand upon
her bosom. “They couldn’t be trusted
to the unséttled mail service. 1t's al
most life and death. Amdl I assure
you there is no need of putting
quarantine. 1 haven't the smallpox
1 wasn't even exposed to it.”

“There's nothing else to do.”
Stephens. “I'll isolate you In the deck
smoking cabin. God knows what these
madmen on hoard will de when they
hear about it, though. They're apt to
tear you to shreds. Theyx're crazyl™

Glenister had been thinking rapidly

“If you do that, you'll have mutiny
{in an hour. This isn't the crowd to
stand that sort of thing."”

“Bah! Let 'em try It. I'll put ‘em
down.” The officer's square jaws|
clicked. * |

“\Maybe so; brt what then? TWe|
reach Nome and the health inspector |
tiears of smallpox suspects, then we're |
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all quarantined for thirty days; 800
of us. We'll lie at Egg island all sum-
mer while your company pays five
thousand a day for this ship. That's
pot all. The firm is liable in damages
for your carelessness in letting disease
aboard.”

“My carelessness!" The old man

und his teeth.

“Yes: that's what it amounts to.
You'll ruln your owners, all right
You'll tle np your ship and lose your
Job, that’s a cinch™”

Captain Stephens wiped the moisture
from his brow angrily.

“My carelessness! Curse you—you
say it well! Don’t you realize that I
am criminally lable if I don’t take
every precaution”' He paused for a
moment. considering. “I'll hand her
over to the ship's doctor.”

“See here, now,” Glenister urged.
“We'll be in Nome in a week—before
the young lady would have time to
show symptoms of the disease, even
if she were going to have it—and a
thousand to one she hasn’t been ex-

and will never show a trace of
it. Nobody knows she’s aboard but we
three. Nobody will see her get off.
She'll stay in this cabin, which will be
just as effectual as though you isolnted
her in any other part of the boat. It
will avoid a panic—you’ll save your
ship and your company—uobody will
be the wiser—then if the girl comes
down with smallpox after she gets
ashore she can go to the pesthouse and
not jeopardize the health of all the
people aboard this ship. You go up
forrad to your bridge, sir, and forget
that you stepped in to see old Rill
Dextry this morning. We'll take care
of this matter all right. It means as
much to us as it does to you. We've
got to be on Anvil creek before the
ground thaws or we'll lose the Midas.
If you make a fuss you'll ruin us all.”

For spme moments they watcheil
him breathlessly as he frowned In in-
decision, then:

M «you'll have to look out for the
steward,” he said, and the girl sapk to
a stool while two great tears rolled

_down her cheeks. The captain’s eyes
softened, and his voice was gentle as
he laid his band on her head.

“Don’t feel hurt over what I said,

gs. You see, appearances don't tell
‘much hereabouts—most of the pretty
ones are no good. They've fooled me
many a time, and [ made & miatake.
_These men will help you through. 1
can't. when you get to Nome,
make your sweetheart marry you the
day you land. You are two far north
to be alone.” .

He stepped out Into the passage and
closed the door carefully.

1

| ¥~ ' CHAPTER IIL
“ ELL, bein' as me an' Glen
lster I8 gougin’ Into the
bowels of Anvil creek all
last summer, we don't re-
ally get the fresh grub habit fastened
on us none. You see, the gamblers
downtown cop out the few aigs an’
green vegetables that strey off the
ships, so they never get out as far ar
the creek nonme, except maybe in the
shape of anecdotes.

“We don't get intimate with no nu-
triments exoept hog beosum an’' brown
peans, of which luxuries we bave um-
stinted measure, an’', beln' as this is
our third year in the country, we han-

. ker for bony fido grub somethin’ scan-
'‘lous. Yes, ma'am, three years with-
out a taste of fresh fruit por meat nor
puthin’ except pork an' beans. Why,
I've et bacon till my imwortal soul has
growed a rind.

“«When It comes time to close down
the claim, the boy is sick with the fe-
ver, an' the only ship In port is a Point
Barrow whaler, bound for Seattle.
After I book our passage 1 find they
have nothin' aboard to eat except can-
ned salmon, it bein’ the end of a two
years' cruise, so when 1 land In the
States after seveuteen days of a fish
dlet I 2:n what you wight call sated
with canned grub and bave added
galmon to the list of things concernin’
which 1 am goin’ to economize,

wspon' ever 1 get the boy into 2
hospltal 1 gallep up to the best resta-
rawnt i town an' prepare for the
huge potlstch. This here, 1 determine,

sandizin® jag which shall
»* wharef ip later years
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the natives
with batead breath,

wltiest 1 eull for <5 worth uf [i.‘l:':' i
bedtes it then a full grown platier of
canned salwon. When the waiter lags
‘e ont in front of e,
vittles cabdly in their disenstin® viea
an’ say in sireastic

et there, d
eat real gruby which 1 proce
the teun from soda to hock

ACCents:
yvou, an® witeh e

!ote ddo

cleanin

When I have done ey worst, T plie
hones an® olive seeds an’ peeiin’s all
over them articles of nourishiment,

stick tootlpleks into ‘em, an’, havin®
offered "o what other indignities oc-
cur to me, 1 leave the place.”

Dextry and the girl were lexuing
over the stern rail, chatting idly in the
darkness. It was the second night out,
and the ship lay dead in the ice pack.
All about there was a flat, floe clogged
sea, leprons and meottled in the deep
twilight that midnight brought in this
latitude. They had threaded into the
ice field as long as the light lasted,
following the lanes of bLlue water till
they closed, then drifting iy till oth-
ers appeared; worming out into leagues
of open sea, again creeping into the
shifting labyrinth till darkness ren
dered progress perilous.

Occasionally they bhad passed herds
of walrus huddled soclably upon fce
pans, their wet hides glistening In the
sunlight. The air had been clear and
pleasant, while away on all quarters
they had seen the smoke of other ships
tolllng through the barrier. The spring
fieet was knocking at the door of the
golden north.

Chafing at her imprisonment, the girl
had asked the old man to take her out
on deck under the sheiter of darkness;
then she had fed him to speak of bis
own past experfences and of Glenls-

ter's, which he ‘had dode freely. She
was frankly curious about them, and
she wondered at their apparent lack of
interest in ber own identity aud her
gecret mission.  She even construed
their silence as indifference, not realiz-
ing that these northmen were offering
ber the truest evidence of camaeraderie.

The frontder is capable of no finer
compliment than this utter disregard
of one's folded pages. It betokens that
hizbest faith in one’s fellow man, the
polief that he should be measured by
his present deeds, not by his past. It
says, translated: “This is God's free
country, where @ mau Is a man, noth-
ing more. Our land is new and pure,
our faces are to the front. If you have
been square, so much the better; if
not, leave bihind the taints of artiticial
things and start again on the level
That's all.”

It had bhappened, therefore, that,
since the men had asked her no gues-
tions, she had allowed the lhours to
pass and still hesitated to explaln fur-
ther than she had explained to Captain

Stephens. It was wuch easier to let
things continue as they were, and

there was, after all, so little that she
wus at liberty to tell them.

In the short time sinee meeting them
the girl had grown to like Dextry, with
his blunt chivalry and boyish, whimsi-
cal philosophy, but sbe avoided Glen-
ister, féeling a shrinking, hidden ter-
ror of him, ever since her eavesdrop-
ping of the previous night. At the
memory of that scene she grew bot,
then cold—hot with auger, icy at the
sinister power and sureness which
had vibrated o bhis votce. What kind
of life was she entering where men
spoke of strange women ‘with this as-
gurance and hinted thus of ownership?
That he was handsome and uncon-
scious of it she aeknowledged, and
had she met bim in her accustomed

ircle of friends, garbed in the con-

entlonalities, she would perhaps have
thought of him as g striking man, vig-
orous and IAtelligent, but bere he seem-
ed naturally to take on the attributes
of Lis surroundings, acquiring a ple-
turesque negligee of dress and morals
and suggesting rugged, elemental,
chilling potentialities. 'While with
him—and he had sought her repeat-
edly that day—she was uneasily aware
of his strong personality tugging at
her; aware of the unbridled passion-
ate fiood of a pature unbrooking of
delay and heedless of deunial. This it
was that antagonized her and set her
every mental sinew in rigid resistance.

During Dextry's garrolous ramblings
G ister emerged from the darkness
ad silently took his place beside ber
against the rall.

“What portent do you see that makes
you stare into the night so anx lously ¥’
be inquired.

“] am wishing for a sight of the
midnight sun or the aurora borealis,”
she replied.

“Too late for one an' too fur south
for the other,” Dextry interposed.
“We'll see the sum further north,
though."”

“Have yon ever heard the real origin
of the northern lights¥"' the young man
inquired.

“Natorally, 1 never have,” she an-
swered.

wWell, here it is. 1 Mmve it from
the lips of a great hunter of the
Tananas. He told it to me when I was
sick once in his cabin, and inasmuch
as he is a wise Indian and bas a
reputation for truth I have no doubt
that it is scrupulously correct.

“In the very old days, before the
white man or corned beef bad invaded
this land, the greatest tribe jn.all the
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north was ih¢ Tananas. The braves
hnnter of these was Itika, the =eco
chief.
fell exhausted !n the snow, and ke lac
many belts made from the cliws of e
brown hear. which is deadly wicke
and. us every one knows, inhabited bs
the sprrite of “yabla men.” or devils.
“One winter a terrible famine settied
the Tapens vallex,  The
dererted from the @ Cdches, I el
nelted from the Lills Hke mist

oS

Tin < prew caunt amd howleda all
nieht, the babies eried, the woenen Te
| enine hollow eved aad peevish.
=Thea it was thit Hika decided te
w0 hun over the saw ool rns
which formed the el ol the worlkd
The . sayine it
~ s gortiin death beenuse a pack o
s white wolves talier than th
s onand = er than the « wil
koo to ranee these monutaios,. run
il AT Alw:s s on clear.
[ i thl e Bprend e 1l B

ouben s from thelr cledin

ty oy o cey eldes, and, although aand
Lo ors lad eressel 1he passes in other
vesis, they noves Feiarned, foe the Paitis
thetn

sosathing coubld deter Ttka, howevern

slew

so Le ihreaded his way up through the
e s, nizht coming, burrowed into
i sleep in Lis caribou sKin

rana

a il

Pevring out iitto e darkness, he saw
the fe-%ive Lsbts a thousand times
briehter thta ever before.  The whole
hesser < were  abluze  with  shifting
ctresmers that raced and writhed back

avd ftorth in wild revel
heard the Liss and whine of dry snow
uuder the i""t of the pack and a dis-
tant nolse’ as of rushing winds, al-
thoi<h the air was deathly still.

SWith daxhsit e procecde] through
the rauge till he ¢nme out above a
macuiticent valley. Descending the
sk e, he entered a forest of towering
gpruce, while on all sides the snow
waus trampled with tracks as_wide as
a snowshoe. ‘There e¢ame te him a
polse which as he proceeded increased
till it Blied the woods, It was a fright-
ful din, as though a thousand welves
were howling with the madness of the
kill. Cautlously creeping nearer, be
found a monstrous white animal sirng-
gling beneath a spruce which bad falien
upon It in such fashlon 8 to pimion it
secarely.

“All brave men are tender hearted,
so Itika set to work with his ax and
cleared away the burden, regardless of
the perll to himself. When he bad

released it tlie Dbeast arose and, Ip-
gtead of running away, addreseed Lim
in the most polite aud polished Indian,
without a trace of accent.

He could follow a moose till it l

Listening. he |
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Heart Strendth

Heart Strength, or Heart Wenkness, means Nerve
Strength, of Nerve Weaknoss—nothing more. Pos-
itively, not one weak heart in a hundred is, in it-
gelf, actually disessed. It is almost always a
hidden tiny little nerve that really is all at {ault.

| This abseure nerve—the Cardiac, or Heart Nerve
| '—limrly needs, and must have, more power, more
| stabillty, more controlling. more governing
strength. Without that the Heart must continue
to fail, and the stomach and kidneys also bhave
| these same controlling nerves.
[ This, clearly explains why, s a m dicine, Dr.
Shoop's Restorative has in the pe~ .~ : 3o much
for weak and ailing Hearts. Dr. st sought
| the cause of all thlaglntul.nk , suffocat-
| heart distress. . Bhoop's . stive—this
| popular ption—1is alone dir...ed to these
| weak wntig pnerve centers. It H
i : it offers real, genuine heart 3
If you would have strong

e, Srmenel =
Dr. Shoop'’s
Restorative

D. C. SCOTT.

The Largest and Most € .mplete
Establishment South,
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“*You have saved my life. Now.
what can 1 do for you? |

“+] want to hunt in this valley. My |
people are starvins' said Itika, at)
which the woll was greatly pleased |
and rounded up the rest of the pask |
to belp in the kill. ’ !

“Atways thereaiter when Itika came |
to the valley of the Yukon the giant|
drove hunted with him. To this nt:iyi
they run through the mountais on |
cold, clear nlzht In a maltitude, while |
the lizht of the moon flickers rrmui
their white sides, flashing up into the |
gky in weird, fantastic figures. Some |
people ¢all It northern lights, but old |
Isanc assured e earnestly, toothless- _!
Iy and with the light of ancient trullli
as [ lay snow blind in hiz lodge that |
it iz nothing more remarkable than |
the spirit of Itika and the great white |
wolves.”” l

“What a queer legend!™ she .-‘:!i-l.!
“There must be many of them in this |
I feel that 1 am -going to |

|

country,
like the north.” |
“Perhaps you will” Glenister re-

pled, “althouzh it Is not a woman's
land.”

“Tell me what Jed you out here o
the ficst place. You are an castern
man. You have had advantages, edu.
cation, and yet you choose this. You
must love the north.”

“Indeed T do! Tt calls to a fellow
in some strange way that a gentler
eonniry never could. When once you
have lived the long, lazy Jundgdays
that never end aud heard geese honk-
ing under a warm, sunlit midnight, or
when once you've hit the trail on a
winter morning so sharp and clear
that the air stings your lungs and the
whole white, silent world glistens like
a jewel; yes, and when you've seen the
dogs romping In harness till the sled
runners ring and the distant mountain
ranges come out like beautiful earv-
ings, s0 close you can reach them—
well. there's something in 1t that
brings you back—that's &}, no matter
where you've lost yourself. It means
health and equality and porestraint.
That's what I like best, 1 dare say—
the utter unrestraint.

“When 1 was a schoolboy 1 used to
gnze at the map of Alaska for hours.
I'd lose myself in It. It wasn't aDYF-
thing but a blg, blapk corner In the
porth then, with a name and moun-
tains and mystery. The word Yukon
suggested to me everything unknown
and weird—hairy mastodons, golden
river harg, savage Indlans with bune
arrowheads and sealskin trousers.
When I left college, I came a8 fast as
ever 1 conld—the adventure, 1 sappose.

“The law was considered my destiny.
How the shades of old Choate and
Webster and Patrick Henry must have
wailed when 1 forswore It! I'll bet
Blackstone tore his whiskers."”

“] think you would bave made a suc-
cess,” said the girl, but he laughed.

“Well, anypow, 1 stepped out, leav-
ing the way to the United States so-
preme bench unobstructed, and camne
north. 1 found it was where I belong-
ed. 1 fitted in. I'm pot contented—
don't think that. I'm ambitious, but 1
prefer these surroundings to the oth-
ers—that's-all. I'm realizing my de-
sires. I've made a fortone. Now rn
see what else the world has.”

He suddenly turned to ber. “Bee
Lere.” he abruptly questioned, “what's
your name?"’

fhe started and glanced toward
where Dextry had stood, only to find
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China Ware—cups and saucers
toilet sets, salad Lowls, cake plates,
etc., high  quality and low
price,at People’s Mercantile Co's.

Cotton Growers' Association

There will be 2 meeting of the
Cotton Growers’ association on
1st Monday in February to elect
delegates to State Convention
at Columbia on February 5.
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President.
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For coffins,caskets or undertakers
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Colds on
the Chest

.

Ask your doctor the medical
name for a cold on the chest.
Ha will sav, “Bronchitis.”
.ask hin .
Lastly, «. mm if he pre-
scribes Ayer’s Cherry Pec-
-~-al for this disease. Keep
) iose touch with your
8 y physician.
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Avers

doctor

When you tell your doctor about the bad
taste in your mouth, loss of appetite for
headaches, and

breakfast, and frequent 1
when he sees vour coated tongue, he wil
say, ‘‘ You are bilious.”” Ayer’s
work well in such cases.
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There will be a number of subjects of both in Lake City this
Fall and we are ready to serve them.
splendid crop prospect we are repairing our
ce, and rather than remov
nges from warehouse we have [reduced the

enlarge our floor s
Queen Stoves and Ra
price

fered at a low price.
min Moore & Co's Paint.
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_ There is nobetter way
dealing with

J. L. Stuckey, the old reliable live-stock

man,

I have a splendid line of

BIaes,

that in view of the hard times am offering at 10 per cent e

above cost.

=20 Pe: Cent.

We have just received-a carload of Wire Fence, which is of-
Remember we are headquarters for Benja-
Also, we offer exceptional values im
Cutlery and Razors. The Robeson Razorjcan’t be beat. We ap-
preciate our friends’ patronage and will try to merit their conm-

dollar saved
is a dollar made”

to save your dollars than. by

A nice bunch of HORSES and MULES always on hand

at prices to suit.
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Horses & [ules

Nice drivers and good workers.
Come in and get your choice.
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