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Simply Clung to Him.

8YN0P8I3.

Philip Cayiey, accused of a crlmo of
which ho In not guilty, .renlgnu from ttianny In dlinaco and Ida affection forJxla friond, Lieut. Tarry Iluntor, turns to
naired. Cayiey seeks solitude, whero heperfects a nylnr machine. Whllo soaring
OT?.r n Arctic roRtona, ho picks up acuriously shaped Mick ho had seen In the

""OVf hnd,MountlpK K1n. )w
a yacht anchored (n the bay,

near tho steamer, ho meets a
flrl on an Ico floe. IIo learns that thotrl namo Is Joanna Fielding and that
"5 yacht has come north to seek alexiaof her father. Captain Fielding, an arctloexplorer. A party from the yacht Is ma.

Ins search ashoro. After Cayloy doparts
Jeanno finds that ho had dropped a

stick. Captain Planck andthe surviving crow of his wrecked whalerre In hiding on tho coast. A giant ruf-lla- n
named Iloncoo. had murdored Fielding and his two companions, after thehad revealed tho location of anenormous ledge of puro gold, lloncim then

Jc-o- command of tho party. It developsthat tho ruffian had committed the mur-
der witnessed by Cayloy. Iloscoo plansto capture the yacht and escape with abig load of gold. Joanna tells Fntishaw,owner of the ynctit. about the vlU of the
aky-tna- n and hIiown him tho stick loft byCayiey. lanshaw derlaros that It Is nnEskimo throwlng-stlck- , usod to shootaorta. Tom Fnnslmw returns from thosearching party with n pnilnd ankle.Perry Hunter Is found murdered andCnylw Is accused of the crlmo lint Jeannebelieves him Innocent. A relief party goesto find tlin searchers. Tom profossos hislovo for Joanne. Bhe towh Hshuro andenters an abandoned hut. and thorn findsner father's diary, which discloses tho ex.piorcr a ausplclon of noai'on. The ruf.nan returns to th hut and sees Jeanne.Ho Is Intent on murder, whon the sky-na- n

swoopii down nnd tho ruffian lleos.Jeanno glvjs Cayloy hor father's diaryto read. The yacht disappears and Itos-co- kplana to capture It are rovealed.Jeannu'e only hope la In Cayloy, Thoaoriousness of their situation becomes ap.wireiit to Jeanno and the sky-ma- n. Cay-U- y
kills a polar bear. Next he finds aoiuo to tho hiding placo of tho stores.

I CHAPTER XV. Continued.

"Why, I found an unmistak.ihin rnf.
oronce to It, nnd though tho exact lo-

cation wasn't given, It was plain that
threo or four hours' exploring hy day-Us-

would onablo un to nnd It Rut
even If I hadn't minded leaving you
aleop note, unprotected, In tho hut, I

doubt very much If I could havo found
It at night But what's tho niyntory
you wero nbout to roveul to me?"

"No," she said: "tell mo more aboutyour discovery flrBt. What wnu tho
referencn In the journal?"

Ha roao and took down from tho
sholf tho big leather-boun- d volume
which was proving Itsotf, with overy
hour, their greatest tronstiro,

"It's over horo, townrd tho end," ho
aald, "In that last wlntor whon tho
"WalruH came oh, hero wo nro."

Ho Boated himself on tho bunk bo-Id- o

hor, and began to rend.
"March 10th. Wo havo Just spont

an arduous and fearful wook upon
tho task of unloading tho wreck of tho
whaler. Tho weather has been sovero

blttorly cold (10 degrees Fahren-
heit being tho mildest) nnd throo-quarto-

of a galo blowing most of tho
Umo. The men aro Incllnod to bo re-
bellious ovor my driving thorn out to
work In such weather, but I dared not
wait for H to moderate

"When, tho .ico opens round tho
whalcrabwtllTgo down llko n plum-mo- t;

rhftfUiat event Bhould havo

SUPERSTITIONS
It Wa a Thing of Until tho

Time of Jacob, Say tho JeUh
Rabbis.

Many suporBtltlonn hnvo gathered
round tho practlso of sneezing.
Tho Jewish rabbis say that In tho

BrBt agos of tho world sneezing wns
considered a thing of ill omen, nnd
Even a presage cf death, and that this
terrible stato of thlngB lasted until
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happoned boforo wo unloaded hor of
hor stores, our plight would havo boon
utterly desporato. Of otoros In the
ordinarily accopted senao, sho hna out
a Bcanty supply, and thoso of a mis-orabl- y

Inferior description; but she
contained half a cargo of whalo oil In
barrels, which now that thoy aro
landed will settle tho problem of fuH
for us as long na tho last survivor of
our company enn hopo to romnln nllvo.
And fu61 Is, after nil, tho only neces-
sity which this land ltaolf docs not
supply us with. Of courso wo Bhnll
have to forego tho delights of bear
steak whon our ammunition glvos out,
but walruBOs wo can kill with har-
poons. And with theso and scurvy-gras- s,

which wo gather In tho vnlley
every cummer, there Is no diuis"r of
nctual starvation.

"Wo hol3tod tho barrels of blubbor
out of tho whaler's hold with a hand
tacklo, filwigpd them nfahoro along tho
floo and tho crown of tho glacier to
Mosuloyto cavo, which seemed to bo
tho most convonlent placo to store
them temporarily."

Cayloy laid down tho book nnd
turned to tho irl.

"That'a tho placo, I'm perfectly
sure," ho said. "It evidently faces
tho glncior, but It must bo very near
tho beach, for thoy wouldn't havo
hauled thoso ban els any furthor than
necessary."

"Is that all ho says about It?"
"U'b nil ho says directly, but there's

n rcferonco Just n Httlo furthor along
which niado mo all tho surer I wnB
right. . . . loot's boo."

Ho opt'nrd tho book, again and ran
Ills ei'O down thn nnen. "' A ImmlrMt.
weight or ao of spermaceti and two
barrels of sperm oil wo took directly
to the hut' here, this Is what I waB
looking for.

'"Tho knowlodiju wu get by experi-
ence ofton conies too late to bo of any
groat service to us, I made soitto
mistakes In stripping tho Phoenix,
wliloh I hIiouM not I'fpoHt now. For
Instancn, carrying hor pilot house,
with Intlnlto labor, up to tho cliff,
bond for nn observatory. It is thor-
oughly Imprnotlcablo for thla purpose.
I doubt If I havo visited It throo times
since Mr Moscley'H death'"

"Ho was tho nstiotmmer nnd botnn-Is- t
of fnthur'R expedition " nnld tho

Kin.
Cayloy rend on: "'Hut now that I

havo learned my lesson, I havo but
Httlo to apply tho knowlodgo to. Tho
Walrus Is, I bollovo, tho moat uttorly
wrotchod hulk that ovor Balled tho
Boas detestably dirty and
literally rotting to ploces. Wo Bhnll,
however, got onough planks and tim-
bers out of hor to build a shod or two
near tho hut, for tho moro cunrnnlont
stornRo of our nuppllns.' "

Again ho closed tho book. "That'a
what 1 wub looking for," ho Bald. "You
sco thoy brought that stuff down from
tho enve to thoso shads; eo tho cavo
would bo almost Inevitably tho first
hiding placo thoy would think of
when tho sight of tho Aurora drove

OF SNEEZING
the coming of Jacob, whon that nstuto
patriarch anxloua lest ho should him-
self perish from such an lnslgnlllcant
cause, besought tho Almighty to on-do-

sneezing In futuro with moro
benodcent attributes.

Among tho nnclentB tncozlng was
considered lucky or unlucky accord-
ing to tho clrcuniBtnnco of tlmo nnd
placo.

For Instance It was considered

them to hustlo everything out of
sljsht."

"WUcabout on tho cliff Is the ob-

servatory, Philip?"
"I wns wondering nbout that. I'vo

flown across tho cliff a number of
times, but havo never seen anything
of It. Ho may havo wrecked It; taken
It down nnd used It for Bomo other
purpose."

No," nho Bald; "he'd hardly havo
had tlmo for that. There woron't
many moro pages to write In tho Jour-
nal when ho made that entry "

Sho fell then Into n Httlo abstracted
silence, which tho man did not know
how to break. Hut presently sho roused
herself and camo fully back to the pres-
ent, back to him.

"Did you succeed In accounting for
tho thing you naked mo nbout last
night, the mark on tho map right hero
whero thoy built the hut afterward?"

"I didn't find anything about It In
the Journal, but this morning, before
breakfast, when I went outsldo tho
hut, one glance nt tho fnct of tho cliff
accounted for It fully. The cliff Is
split right here, from top to bottom,
by a deep, narrow IHsure. The flssuro
In full of Ico, which I suppose hasn't
melted for a thousand years. No Bum-

mer that thy could have In n high n

llko this would ever melt It, cer-
tainly."

Tho girl laughed and roso from her
placo nt tho rudo table.

"Well," she asked, "nro you ready
for my discovery now?"

Sho took down his pocket electric
btiH's-oy- from tho sholf behind her,
held out a hand to htm and, on tli-to-

led him, with a burlcsquo exag-
geration of mystery, out Into tho storo-roo-

As completely mystified In
reality aa sho playfully pretended to
want him to bo, Cnyley followed.

Sho went straight across tho store-
room to tho rear wall of the hut, the
wnll that backed squnrely against tho
shoer surface of the cliff, Unshed on
thy) buH'B-ey- o for a second, apparently
to niako suro that she had chosen the
right point In tho wnll, thou, letting
go his hand, Bho stooped nnd picked
up a stick of flrc-woo- d which lay at
her feet. With this Bho struck pretty
hard upon tho planking. Tho sound
which tho blow gavo forth wa3 as
hollow as a drum.

Cayloy stnrted. "A cave!" he ex-- ,

claimed. "A cave here! Oh, I sec.
It's n cold cellnr thoy made by cutting
a holo In tho Ico that filled tho IlHsuro.
And why do you suppose thoy boarded
It up?"

Tho girl laughed delightedly. Evi-
dently sho had not, as yet, developed
tho wholo of her discovery. She
flashed on the light again.

"Look!" she commanded.
In tho contor of a Httlo circle of

wall which tho bull's-ey- e now Illum-
inated Cayloy saw tho barrel of a
rusty hinge.

"You see," sho wont on, "It's a door,
nnd thoy only nnlled It up tho other
day. There's a nail-hea- somowhere
hero that's quite bright. I caught tho
glint of It whllo I was rummaging bo-

foro breakfast, and that was what
made mo look."

Cayiey darted back Into tho living
room, returning almost Instantly with
tho broken-handle- d pick.

In leas than a mlnuto, with a pro-
testing squawk, tho rudo door swung
open, nnd they saw before thorn Just
whnt Cayloy had predicted. A rather
high, but narrow cavity, tho Bldc3 of
which wcro tho naked rock of the
cliff, but tho floor arid colling solid
Ico.

Dosplto tho fnct that tho girl's
over tho discovery of tho

cavo had, for a moment, carried Cay-
loy along with It, ho was not greatly
surprised, and not at all east down
when, nt thu ond of flvo minutes of
hnsty exploration, It was mado cvl-don- t

to thorn that tho amplo supply of
storoB which they Bought was not to
bo found here.

Jeanno herself would not, perhaps,
havo ontortnlned so high a hopo hnd
sho learned of tho roforonco to tho
other envo which Cayloy found in tho
Journal beforo Bho horsolf hnd chanced
upon tho mouth of thla one. As it
wns, his theory that tho stores wero
to be found In a cavo vaguely situated
along tho glacier, mado little Impres-
sion upon her, sho was bo suro that
they had been right here, under their
hands,

When their Investigation mnde It
cloar that whether ho wns right or
not, cortnlnly Bho wna wrong, sho w.ib
blttorly disappointed. Cnyley was
nwnro of that, ovon ns thoy stood
horo, sldo by aldo, with no light to boo
hor fnco by. Sho aald nothing, or
very Httlo, but ho knew, nevprtholnss,
that for Just thla moment all the life
nnd courngo had gono out of her;
know that tho slight flguru there, ao
cloo beside him, wns drooping, trem-
bling a Httlo.

Ho Inld a steady hand upon her
Bhouldor. Almost Instantly, undor his
lunch, ho turned to him, caught with
both hands at tho unbottoned edges of
tho rough woolen Jacket he wore, and,
sobbing a Httlo now and then, but u

in Bllonco, simply clung to him.
Ho did not offer, with his nrms, to

draw her any closer, to turn whnt was
a moro Instinctive appeal to tho protec-
tion of lilri ationgth and oouiagf, Into
nn onibraco. Ho kept a hand on each
of hor shoulders, moro by way of sup-
port than nnythlng else, nnd waited
a moment boforo ho spoke.

"After all," ho said nt Inst, "what
wo've got horo 1b just so much clear
gain, nnd It will bo Immensely valu-
able) to us, though It Isn't what wo ex-

pected, Tho fact that It la tholr Buper
Unity, tho things they hadn't nny par-
ticular or Immodlnto uso for, doesn't
make what wo'vo found hero any tho
leau valuable to us. That pflo of hoar
skins thoro will supply what Is, at thla
moment, tho moBt vital of our wants.
That big sack appears to contain
feathers; and thoso walrus tusks will
boivo any numbor of purposes forks
and spoons for ono thing. Aa to that

lucky to snoozo botween noon nnd
midnight; nlso whon. tho moon wns In
tho Blgim of Taurus, Leo, Libra, Cap-ilcor- u

nnd Places.
But If, on tho other hand, you

snoozed during nny of tho hours
midnight and tho fotlowlug

noon, or whllo tho moon happoned to
bo In tho signs of Virgo, Aquarius,
Cancer or Scorpl nbuvo nil, unhap-
pily, you wero Just getting out of bed
or rising from tho table then you
wero to conaldor yourself in a par-
lous state, indeed

i great lump of Bp"rmnmtl, It will ppp
us supplied with candles nil through
the winter. I can't Imnglno why thoy
didn't uso It themselves, oxcopt on
tho theory that tho longer thoy lived
here, the moro thy grew llko beasts;
tho moro content with tho boast's
habit of life, nnd tho moro Inert nbout
taking tho trouble to provide them-
selves .with such of the comforts and
doconclca of' llfo as thoy might have
had. So you sco, wo may find nmong
tho things they hnd no uso for tho
very ones that will help us most."

Tho cutting In tho Ico did not go
very far bnck In thn fissure, nnd they
wero Boon at the end of It, and with-
out having uiado any now discovery
of Importance, cither. There was a
little of cast-of- f articles of various
aorts. chiefly clothing which futuro
privations might mnko useful to them.
Thcro whb a great frozen lump of
brownish-gree- vngctatlon, which they
nfterward Identified na tho edlblo
scurvy grass to which Cupluiu Field-
ing had referred In hla Journal.

That was all, or they thought It was,
but Just aa thoy were about to re-
trace their stops to tho hut, Cayloy
happened to glanco up. Tho roof of
tho envo wan not very much higher
than It hnd to be to permit him to
stand erect In It, something under sev-
en feet; but here tit tho furthor end
of It ho saw a circular, chlmnoy-llk- o

hole nbout two feet In diameter, lead-
ing straight upward through tho solid
Ico In tho fissure.

CHAPTER XVI.

Footprints.
Nnturo had nothing to do with tho

formation of It, so much was clear
onough. It had been cut out by hand,
and ovidently with inflnito labor.

Hashing his bull'seyo over It did
not enabln him to seo tho end of It,
but It did roveal a series of notches
running strnlght up tho two opposlto
surfaces. Tho only purpose thoy eould
serve would be to mako possible tho
ascent of tho chimney.

Jcnnno followed his gaze, and then
tho two looked at each other, com-
pletely puzzled.

"Some one must havo mado It," she
said; "and It must have been fright-
fully hard to mako a tunnel right up
through the Ice llko that. Hut what
In tho world can they havo made it
for?"

"I've no Idea," he confessed, "but It
goes Boinowhcre, and I mean to And
out where."

"Don't follow It too far," she cau-
tioned. "It would only need ono foot
slip off ono of thoso Icy notches to
bring about a dreadfully ugly fall."

"Ono couldn't fall far down n tubo
of Hint diameter, unless he had com-
pletely lest his norvo, for thoro's al-
ways a chnnco to catch ono's self. And
you're to remember that I'm usod to
falling. No, I'll bo as safe up there as
1 would on n turnpike. Yes, really."

With that and a nod-o- f reassurance,
ho scrambled up Into tho mouth of tho
long chimney. Ho had taken his
bull'seyo with him, so the girl was
left In tho dark. Sho dropped down
on tho heap of bear skins to wait for
him.

She had no menns of measuring the
time, and It seemed a perfectly

whllo beforo sho heard
Cayiey returning down tho Ice chim-
ney. Had sho known how long It real-
ly was, alio would havo been Justified
In feeling seriously worried about film,
but" not knowing, she attributed the
seeming durntlon of hla delay to tho
tedium of sitting in tho dark, with
nothing to do. Even nt that, sho was
conscloua of n fcollng of rollof when
sho henrd him call out to her onco
more, cheerfully, nlbolt somowhat
hollowly, from tho chimney's mouth:

"Jeanne, where aro you?"
"Hero, Just whero you left mo."
"Hor"1 All tho while! You must

bo he if frozen. I've boon gono tho
bettrr part of nn hour."

"I didn't know how long It was, and
I kept thinking you'd bo bnck any
mlnuto. . . . Hut whero In tho
world hnvo you been?"

Hy tho tlmo sue asked that question
they hnd groped their way back Into
tho atorcioom nnd thenco Into tho liv-

ing room of the hut, and by now sho
was looking at him in tho full light of
day.

Ho dropped down, with a rather
sigh, upon ono of tho bunks,

and poked tentatively at hla thighs
and shoulders ns if thoy wero numb
with fatigue.

"I think by n ircuaonablc estimate,"
ho said, "that chlninoy Is tlvo mlle3
high. I kopt going nnd going nnd go- -

Ing, till I bognn to bollovo that thcro
wasn't nny end to It; or that, by somo
magic or other, I slipped down a
yard uh often as I wont up ono. Hut
I did get to the ond at last; and I'll
give you a thousand gucssos as to
what I found thoro."

"Tho observatory," alio hazarded.
"Oh! but not really? 1 did not mean
thiil fur an honost guoss at all. It was
jUBt tho ilrst thing that camo Into my
head. Hut how could thoy pull tho
pilot houso of tho Phoenix up through
thut Httlo hole In tho Ico?"

"Well, to tell tho truth, 1 don't u

(hoy did," ho nnswered with
mocking boiiousnoss. "It's more like-

ly that thoy took it to pieces, and then
rigged n boom nnd tneklo up nt the
cliff-hea- nnd hauled It up uutRidc.
But whon thoy got It up there they
put It togethor again right aciosa tho
fl3suro, null thon tunnollrd down, or
up, tho wholo depth of tho clltr. it
must hnvo taken them weoks to do It.
and whon it was done they had an

connection between It nnd tho
hut, so that they wero quite Indepen-
dent of tho weather. And It must
havo been a great placo to mako ob-

servations from."
"Hnvo boon!" alio echoed question-Ingly- .

"Isn't It now?"
"No, becauao it's nil snowed and

frozen In. It's burled, I don't know
how many feet doop by this tlmo, and
dnrk, of courso, aa a pockot. But

Tho Greoks nnd Romanc en Ttalnod
tho Buperatltlon that to hear auyono
on their right hand snoozo was of
good prosago to all concerned, nnd
tho Ci rocks used to say of a beautiful
woman thnt Cupid nnd his loves had
snoozed at hor birth.

Traditions of Mother Shlpton.
Of nil British prophets, Mothot

Shlpton la bo) ond doubt tho most eel
obrated. Sho wns, In fact, nil that n
prophet nnd witch hhould bo, In
etrango contrart to thu serious and

So He Set

everything inside is qulto undisturbed.
I doubt if a slnglo member of tho Wal-
rus' crow ever saw It, or oven bus-pecte- d

that such a place existed."
He unbuttoned his Jacket and took

from nn inner pocket a scrap of pa-
per.

"Being a methodical person," ho ex-
plained, "I made an Inventory. It's
renlly qulto a respectable list."

She seated herself besldo him on
the bunk as if to read tho paper.

"I Imnglno you will need an Inter-
preter,"' ho said. "I've half forgotten
what theso tracks mean myself. My
hands wcro so stiff with the cold It
wasn't very easy to write. But that
first word Is telescope. And then
there are tho meteorological Instru-
ments, barometers, thermometers, and
so on, and tho Phoenix's compass, sex-

tant nnd chronometer, a microscope,
a parafllno oven and a big chunk of
parafflnp, nn oil lamp, a five-gallo- n can
about half full of oil, nnd a small
stove. There was a providential treas-
ure for me In the form of a razor,
which they used, I suppose, for cutting
microscopic sections with. I'm glad
they hadn't a mlcrotono to do It prop-
erly."

"You didn't find a comb for mo, did
you?" sho asked. "Bccauso, unless
you did, or until you do, you won't
bo allowed to use the razor,"

"I suppose I could make you one,
or a Bort of ono. It would bo genuine
Ivory, nnywny."

Ho had como, apparently, to the end
of tho list.

"Well," she said, "I supposo wo
might find something to do with al-

most any ono of those things; somo
of them will bo useful, ccrtnfnly. And
It's pleasant, somehow, to think of our
Httlo pilot houso, nil snowed In, up
there on tho cliff-hen- and of our in-

side pasaago leading up to It."
"That's qulto true," ho aald. "I sup-

poso It's all romantic nonsense, but It
doos glvo ono a cortaln feeling of

. . . However," ho went
on, "wo'ro not reduced as yet to any-
thing ns Intnnglblo as that as a sub-
ject for giving thnnks. You haven't
seen tho wholo of my Hat yet. I'vo
saved tho best till the last."

He turned tho paper over In his
hand as ho spoko. She did not attempt
to read what ho had wiltten, but snt
thero beside him, hor hands clasped
about ono kneo, her eyes upon the
booted foot which wns poised ncross
tho other, and waited rather tensely
for him to toll her.

"It's not so very much, but It will
mean an Immense lot to us. What
peoplo die of In the arctic la not so
often diseaso or accident, or even, di-

rectly, cold or starvation. Thoy dio
more often of disgust and weniinoss
and exhaustion. Your father knew
that, nnd ho set npart from his gen-ora- l

stores somo luxuries and delica-
cies, or things thnt would accm to bo
such to mon In their plight, to bo used
against emergency. I'm suro that's
why ho took them up thoro and hid
them away. Part of them nro left. I
wish ho could havo known to whom
thoy wcro going lo bo of use. Thoro's
n little cask with brandy in It, n good-size- d

pot nenrly full of boof extract, a
jar of dried eggs, three tins of con-

densed milk, a big ten-poun- box of
Albert biscuit"

Ills volco broko off thoro sharply,
but without tho downward Inflection
sho would havo expected had ho
readied tho end. So sho looked quick-
ly and curiously up Into his faco. Aa
quickly, hor eyes nought tho bit of pa-

per which still lnypen In hla hand.
"You didn't finish," she said. "Thero

wns something olso."
"I thought too late. Oh! It's noth

ing, but It caught mo rather, and I
thought I would spare you tho twinge j

that finding it had given mo. I might i

bittor havo read it right out. It was
a big plum pudding, In,n tin, you
know Cross & Blnckwoll's. But there (

scientific jjostradamus. Tho day sho
was bornMho sky becamo dark and
gloomy and, according to her biograph-
er, "belcht out nothing for half an
hour but flames, thundering aftor
a most hldcouB mnnner." Her per-

sonal appearance, described by her
admiring biographer li. 1GC2, is scarce-
ly Mattering: "Hor physiognomy was
so misshapen thnt it Is altogether im-

possible to express fully In words, or i

for tho most Ingenious to lino her In
colors, thi-ug- many persons of emin-
ent qualifications lu that lino have

Off Alone.

It was, waiting, I suppose, to lend
somo sort of an air of festivity to
their next Christmas."

Tho girl rose from her seat besldo
him and going ovor to tho window,
Btood for a whllo gazing up the
beach.

It was Just about the same time In
tho afternoon that It had been yester-
day when ho sot out, to find
her, and had como flying down out of
tho sky to drlvo nway tho sudden
nameless terror which had beset her.
That thought led him, now to visua-
lize some sticks of wood, rather too
large to carry, which had been lying
on tho beach near whero ho had found
her. Thinking that It would bo a
good time to get them and drag them
in, ho got a harpoon line, and it wns
the girl's question what ho meant to
do with tho rope, which caused him to
toll her what part of tho beach ho in-

tended to visit Ho asked her then if
she cared to come with him, but, after
a moment's hesitation, she declined.

"It will bo high tlmo for supper be-

foro you can get back," sho said, "and
I'd better stay here and get It ready,
that Is, unless I can help you."

So ho set off alono.
For awhile tho occupation of setting

their disordered living room to rights
and gotting tho supper started were
sufflclent to take tho wholo of the
girl's attention. But later, when It was
a question merely of waiting for tho
pot to boll, and of not watching It bo
that It would boll sooner, sho moved
restlessly to tho door nnd stood there,
beforo tho hut, gazing down tho beach
In the direction Cayloy had taken. He
was already out of sight around tho
headland.

She wished sho had gono with
Philip, and sho gazed with straining
eyes toward tho narrow bit of slant-
ing beach around tho base of tho head-
land which was tho place whero ho
must appear. Ho was not to bo ex-

pected yet, not for a long tlmo, prob-
ably, for his progress, dragging thoso
great sticks he had set out to bring
home, must bo slow.

And thon, even as alio looked, sho
snw him, not moving slowly with hla
burden, but running running nt his
topmost speed, llko a man in fear of
something.

Instinctively sho moved forward to
meot him, and this move of hers en-
abled him to see her. Ho slackened
his pneo Instantly, and wnved her
back toward the hut. Sho obeyed that
Imperative gesture of his, without hes-
itation, but still remained In tho door-
way, watching him as ho rapidly drew
nearer.

When ho had got near enough so
that sho could sco his faco aud read,
moro or less, what she saw there, sho
again moved forwnrd to meet him,
and thiB time ho did not wave hor
back. When ho camo within arm's
reach of her, he caught her and held
her tight in his two hands.

"What Is It, Philip?" she asked,
searching tho depth of his eyes nnd
trying to plumb the horror sho saw
In thorn. "Whnt happened out thero?"

"Nothing Cinppened. But I snw
something thero that mado me anx-

loua for your safety. . . . It's all
right now you'ro safo. Nothing has
happened here, has thore, while 1 havo
been gone?"

"Nothing. What could havo hap-
pened, Philip?. It enn't bo anything
thnt you'ro afraid to tell me," sho
wont on. for ho had not answered her.
"Thero can't bo nnythlng you'd bo
afraid to tell mo now not nfter yes-
terday."

"Oh, no; It's not so bad ns that, but
I saw that 1 had been wrong to lenvo
you, ovon for that Httlo while. You
aeo tho sight of tho placo brought
hack to my mind whnt you had told
mo yesterday of tho terror you had
felt there, and of tho thing that you
taw in tho twilight. And so I looked

(TO nU CONTINUED.)

often attempted It, but without suc-

cess." Metropolitan Mngazlno.

Candor In the Home.
"Your sister's n long tlmo about

making her npponranco," suggested
tho cnllor. "Well," said tho Httlo
brothor, "sho'd bo a sight If sho came
down without making It."

Pointer for Book Lovers.
Oil of lavender, sprinkled about

their shelves, will prevent books

WESTERN CANADA'S

POOD CROP

PROSPECTS

YIELD8 OF WHEAT WILL LIKELY
BE 25 TO 30 BUSHELS

PER ACRE.

In an Intervlow with Mr. W. J.
Whlto, who has chargo of tho Cana-
dian governmont Immigration ofllcea
In tho United States, and who has re-
cently mado an extended trip through
tho provinces of Manitoba, Saskatche-
wan and Alberta In Western Canada.
Ho said that overy point ho visited
ho was met with tho ono report, uni-
versally good crops of wheat, oats
and barley. Thero will this year bo a
much Increased ncreago over last
year. Many farmers, who had but
ono hundred acres last year, havo

their culllvuled uud aeeded
ncreago as much as fifty per cent.
With tho prospects as they nro at
present, this will mean from $12 to
?15 additional wcnllh to each. IIo
saw many largo fields running from
300 to 1,000 acres In extent and it ap-
peared to him that thero was not an
ncro of this but would yield from 20
to 25 or 30 bushels of wheat per aero,
whllo tho oat prospects might safely
bo estimated at from 10 to 70 bushels
per acre. In all parts of tho west,
whothor it bo Manitoba, Saskatche-
wan or Alberta, north ond south, cast
and west, and In the districts wher-- j
last year thero was a partial falluro
of crops, tho condition of all grain la
universally good and claimed by most
of tho farmers lo Bo from ono To Two
weeks In adyanco of any year for tho
past (en of twelvo years. It does not
Beem that thero was a slnglo foot of
the ground that was properly seeded
that would not produce.

Thero aro thoso throughout western
Canada who predict that there will bo
200,000,000 bushels of wheat raised
thcro this year, and If tho present
favorablo conditions continue, thero
doos not seem any reason why theso
prophesies Bhould not como true.
Thero is yet a possibility of hot
winds reducing tho quantity in somo
parts, but with the strongly rooted
crops and tho sufficiency of precipita-
tion that tho country has already
been favored with, this piobabillty is
reduced to a minimum.

The prices of farm lands at tho
present tlmo are holding steady and
lands can probably still bo purchased
at tho prlco set this spring, ranging
from $15 to $20 per acre, but with a
harvested crop, such as is expected,
there is no reason why theso samo
land3 should not bo worth from $20
to $25 per acre, with an almost abso-
lute assurance that by next spring
thcro will still bo a further advance
in prices.

Mr. Whito says that theso lands nro
as cheap at today's figures with tho
country's proven worth as thoy wero
a few years ago ut half tho prlco
when tho general public had but a
vaguo idea of tho producing quality
of western Canada lands.

The land agents at tho different
towns along the lino of railway are
very active. A largo number of acres
aro turned over weekly to buyers
from the different states in tho couth,
where lands that produce no better
aro sold at from $150 to $200 per
acre.

Tho homestead lands aro becoming
scarcer day by day and thoso who aro
unablo to purchase, preferring to
homestead, are directing their atten-
tion to tho park acres lying in tho
northerly part of tho central dis-

tricts. It has been found that while
theso are somowhat moro difficult to
bring under tho subjugation of the
plow, tho soil is fully as productive
ns in tho districts farthor south. They
possess tho advantago that tho moro
open prairie aroas do not possess;
that thero Is on these lands an open
ncreago of from fifty to seventy per
cent of tho wholo and the balance la
mado up of groves of poplar of fair
slzo, which offer shelter for cattle,
whllo tho grasses aro of splendid
strength and plentiful, bringing about
a moro activo stage of mixed farming
than can bo carried on in tho more
open districts to tho south.

Tho emigration for tho past year
has been the greatest In tho history
of Canada and it Is keeping up in
record shape. Tho larger numbor of
those, who will go this yenr will bo
thoso who will buy lands nearer the
lino of railways, preferring to pay a
Httlo higher prlco for good location
than to go back from the line of rail-
ways somo 40 or BO miles to home-
stead.

Mr. White has visited tho different
agencies throughout the United States
nnd ho found that tho correspondence
at the various offices has largely in-

creased, the number of callers la
greater than ever.

Any one "desiring Information ro
gnrdlng western Canada shonld apply
at onco to tho Canadian Government
Agent nearest him for a copy of tho
"Last Best West."

Well Domesticated.
Judgo Parry In tho courso of a

sketch of his Judicial duties states
that ho had learned to sympathize
with domestic frailties. "I was one
rebuking n man for backing up hi,
wife In what was not only an absurd
story, but ono In which I could sco he
had no belief. 'You should ho moro
enreful,' I said, 'and I toll you candidly
I don't believe a word of your wife's
story.' 'You may do na you like,' ho
said, mournfully, 'but I'vo got to.'"

Important to Mothora
Examine carefully every bottlo of

CASTOItIA, a safo and suro remedy for
Infants nnd children, and sco that it

Bears tho .

Slgnaturoof f. $g&r
In Uso For nvnp 9n Vmm
Childrcu Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Real Optimist.
Bull Dog Geo, but you look fierce

with that can ou your tall.
Cheerful Dog Ah, get out. That'

Jewelry.

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets cuj conatl
nation. Constipation is the cause Of many
diEcafes. Cure the causo and you cure
tho disease. Easy to take.

You may havo noticed that it costs
a man a good deal to get In lluo at
tho political po counter In this great
ind glorious land of the free.

S


