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She~dan at Christtnas he won the

dash over all the Eskimod, thereby
winning more fame for his waiting
Ewal-Oo.

“When we got back to Annatok,” eon-

~ omluded the Commander, “Whiskey Oo-

Ah got everything I had promised.

e laid these things before the girl's
father, who forthwith relented. Whiskey
came back to the Rocsevelt with his

Ziz..bride and stayed with us until we got

A

%o Blah.”

4

GOOD TIMES ON ICH.

“Fell us something about some of the
good times you had if there were any,”
one of the group on the floor put in. “How
about Christmas or New Year's Day?”

“Sure there were good times,” Peary
amswered, “and Christmas Day was about
the best. We spent that at latitude 82
degrees 30 minutes on ths Roosevelt at
Oap® Sheridan and it was the middle of
the Arctio night, but it was Christmas all
right. I think it was McMillan who got
‘up the fleld day, wasn't it you, Mao ?*

“Yes, the great Arctic Athletic League'’s

flejd day for amateurs only,” came the
voice of McMillan back in the gloom.

“Well, McMillan arranged the field day
on the ice foot near the Roosevelt. It
was black except for the starlight and we
marked off the course of the races *with
lanterns. There were two at the start,
several along the 100 yards of smooth
ice that made the course and two at the
finish. We had separate races for Eski-
moe and white men, for the huskies can't
run as fast asa white man. Then we had
one race for the women and another for
the Eskimo children. You know we had
eeventeen women, seven boys and six
girls along on the Rooseveit.

“Poor Marvin, I remember, won the
third heat of the white man's race, and in
'one of the Eskimo races Sigloo, my favor-
ite boy, waddled over the ice in the lead
We had the most fun out of the race for
the women, carrying babies in their hoods.
There were three in that race, as I recall,

- mnd Tu-Oul-Ah and her baby won. We
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- *ponciuded his summary of holiday joys.

" all wanted to see what prize she would

choose. She had her pick of a box of

"“four cakes of scented soap, two boxes

oontaining needles and thréad and a thim-
ble_apd a frosted cake that Percy, the
ocook, made. Of course we picked her to
ochoose the cake, but we were floored when
she chose the scented soap. That raised
Tu-Oul-Ah about 50 per cent. in our esti-
mation.

“No she didn't eat it, she used it,*
laughed the commander when one of the
correspondents wanted to trace the psy-
chology of Tu-Oul-Ah further.

“Thén we had a tug of war between the
men forward and those in the after part
of the ship, and the day ended with a big
feast. Tell them what we had to eat,
Matt.”

FEAST AT 82.80.

Matt Hensen coughed apologetically;
he didn't like being thrust into the lime-
light. From his seat on a salt barrel he
then named the menu of that feast at
8§2.30.

“Well, sir, I remember we had musk ox
steak and hare, not to forget the musk
ox soup. Then we had Washington pud-
ding and plum pudding brought from
home—from down in America, and nuts
and raisins and whiskey, sir, and wine.
After that seegars; yes, sir, seegars and
cigtrettes and candy Mrs. Peary had given
us before we sailed—plenty of candy,
sir.”

The Commander took up the tale again.
He had received & surprise box delivered.
to Capt. Bartlett before the Roosevelt
left New York, he said, and Capt.. Bob
had promised Mrs. Peary not to give
the Commander his surprise box which
she had provided until Christmas. The
whiskey had been the gift of Bir William
McGregor, Governor of Newfoundland.
John Ayre of St. John's, N, F., had
supplied a great lot of candy and a
case of books from Archbishop Howley
of St. John's had completed the Roose-
velt's store of presents. “Altogether,
it was the best sort of a Christmas,” was
dhe way the head of the Roosevelt's party

SCIENTIFIO ABPRCTS.

LA
% ~-Before his interrogators had finished

= with him Commander Peary had to say

what he thought was the real wvalue
to acience of his successful expedition,
He said:

“I presume that our contributions
‘go the science of geography and ocean-
sography can be counted as perhaps the

greatest results of the expedition. For

'_. tostance, our soundings from Cape Co-

limbia in Grant Land (o the pole clean
up and give an approximate outline
of the bottom of the ocean from the top
pf the American continent to the top
of the world, and this advances and sup-
Jplements the information of Nansen and
Cagni. But there is one great thing ac-
complished which is not in the province
of science.

The attainment of the pole is a sign

"6 pfoof of man's physical conquest of

the earth. As long as there remains a
spot on the globe not attained by man
8o long will there continue a reproach
to the prowess of the race. Aftor the
-discovery of the north pole that of tha
south pole must follow as a natural se-
.quence. But there has not been the same
* semntiment and the weight of history be-
"hind the struggle for the south pole.”
Peary said in answer to a question that
he did not know what disposition might
be thade of the Roosevelt. She would
make a good revenue cutter, he said,
or an ice breaker for New England har-

yhors or she might be made by the Peary |

Arctic Club into a floating memorial
of her own adventures, like the Nansen
ship the Fram, or the Stella Polare,
Abruezi's ship.

BURNING ISSUE.

This completed the interview with

KReary in the stores loft. Just as the

commander and the correspondents were

- desoending the stairs a gray haired gentle-

man in a red aweater ran up to the group

"and singled out the representative of a
_Q«mtrm paper.

*I' read your paper,” said he. *Tell
me how the series between the Detroits
and Bostons stands.”

*“The exiled fan said he was E. J, Sheldon
of Boston.

The afternoon newspaper men raced

in vain hope up the erag behind the town
where the spindle pole of the wireleas
raises its web in the teeth of the winds

frem Greenland. There they found Gor-
¢ion Sprackling, the young Nova Scotian
“Whid for five diys had slept four hours
in gach twenty-four while giving Peary's
“message to the world. He smiled and
took the correspondents’ copy almost
mechanically.
Out to the ship the rest hurried count-
. Ing each minute as freighted with value
never to be had azein. On the forward
deck were the photographers already
manhandling Borup and McMillan and
Henden. The willing three, at the re-
fuest of the camera men, had climbed
ifto heir kap-i-tan, their kood-le-tah
sman-vooks—the fancy names for
~foxskin and deerskin coats with
trousers—and they wore posing
on the three sledges that had gone ihe

-
% e Sl

R S

FIT s I Vampatfiali b A WAy

N
..
E‘

B

Pencils

American-made

and best-made

17 Black Degrees; Softest to Hardest;
2 Copying Degrees; Medium and Hard.
AMERICAN LEAD PENCIL CGC,, N.»Y.

90 degrees north with Peary.§Two woolly
husky pups tumbled about their feet.

ALMOST A TRAGRDY,

Behind and around the men in their
bhairy garments were indesoribable con-
fusion and much dirt. The detritus of
the whole year in the ice and the acoumu-
lations of months of shooting had still
to be removed before the Roosevelt would
look like a respectable explorer. Inside
of the ship, in the main companionway
leading from the forward to the muin
deck, there are scars of a near appro«ch
to a tragedy—a neatly drilled buliet hole
through two wooden partitions and a
mattress, still blood covered. .

Young Borup explained these holes
and what had been the accompaniment
of their making.

It was on the night of August 11, he saidt
when the Roosevelt was making down the
Baffin Land coast that Peary had ordered
one of the crew—Borup would not say
who—to clean one of the rifles that had
been used in the walrus hunting a week
before. McMillan was asleep at the time
in his bunk on the port side of the ship,
two rooms regnoved from that in which
the gun was being cleaned. He slept on
hia right side with his left arm thrown.
over his head.

in ejecting a lvaded ahell from the rifle
the man cleaning it accidentally exploded
the shell. "The bullet passed through the
pine partition a few inches over the head
of the man who was sleeping in the next
room, went on through the room and the
further partition and struck McMillan's
left forearm, where it lay thrown across
his face. It tore the flesh from the arm
to the wrist, which it penetrated; thence
it passed through his right shoulder and
then through the finger of his left hand,
which was clasping the shoulder.

When Dr. Goodsell examined McMillan's
wound he found that extraordinary luck
had shielded the Worcester Academy pro-
fessor. Not a bone was broken and no
arteries were severed. But he still wears
bandages.

M MILLAN.

From the lips of this quiet spoken, un-
emotional man from Massachusetts came
tales the like of which are rarely told.
He stood in the centre of a group of corre-
spondents on the grease caked forward
deck and as simply as he would recite the
taking of a hazard or the toll of mallards
in a shooting blind he told of finding
relics of men who had given up their lives
in the pursuit of the aurora's end, and he
read selections from the records dead
men left behind them in the ice wilderness
twenty-five years ago. The corre spon-
dents halted in their note taking and
tangled their memoranda because of the
spell of his words.

MoMillan's first tale had to do with
young Harry Whitney, the hunter who
went up with the Roosevelt and remained
in Etah over winter, and his meeting with
Dr. Cook, with the developments that
followed. When the Roosevelt, carry-
ing the suoccessful polar party, returned
to Etah in the latter part of July of this
year Whitney was found there.

The New Haven man came on board
the Roosevelt and started down the coast
with her. ' He transferred to the Peary
relief ship Jeanie when the latter was met
coming northward off Saunders Island.

WHITNEY

“When he came aboard he said that
he had met Cook in Etah April last,” said
McMillan, “but he spoke little about the
man, saying only thait he had passed
through Etah after a two days stop on
his way to Upernavik on the south coast
of Greenland. He positively did not say
anything about Cook having reached the
pole, nor did he say that Cook had en-
trusted part of his data of exploration
and his nautical instruments to his keep-
ing.

“We were no wiser as to Cook's claim
%o prion discovery of the pole after we had
talked with Whitney than before we met
him, Consequently, we proceeded to
our walrus shooting and we filled our
Eskimos’' larder with meat after several
leisurely days hunting. As we were
passing Cape York on August 30, we put
(ashore for letters which the Eskimos

from the south had told us were waiting
| for us in a box on the top of a cairn on the
| shore.

Among the letters was one from a
Capt. Walker of the English whaler Morn-
ing of Dundee, Scotland.

THE COOK CLATM,

“That letter told Commander Peary
that Walker, the writer, had met Cook
'ln the Smith Sound region late in the
spring while the Morning was forcing
her way northward. Cook was then on
his way to Upernavik, sledging alone
with two Eskimos down from Etah. The
letter continued that Cook had told Capt.
Walker of his discovery of the pole and
had talked at length on the subject. This
was the first word Commander Peary had
on the subject of Cook's claim. After
hearing this he made full speed for Indian
Harbor, the northernmost wireless sta-
tion in Labrador.”

As McMillan was talking Bos'n John
Murphy: and William Pritchard, able
seaman, joined the group on the forward
deck. Murphy and Pritchard are the
two whom Peary mentioned in his last
letter to the Navy Department, mailed
at Etah on August 17, 1908, the day before
the Roosevelt sailed for the north. In
this letter he had said that he wae landing
supplies for Dr. Cook, who had not yet
appeared, and coal against the Roose-
velt's return and that he had detached
two men from his crew to guard these
supplies.

Murphy was asked to supplement Mec-

Millan's story. He spoke unwillingly,
evidently under previous admonition
by Commander I’n:Ary.' He said .that

Cook and two Eskimos came to Etah
last spring. very gaunt #hd workworn

and that they only stayed there two | build a new igloo whenever they expected
days and passed on to Upernavik. Cook | a visit from the Arctic stork, and the
talked little to them at the time. Arctic mother wes always moved to this
“Anything more about Cook you'll [ izloo in time to have the fresh ice walls

have to get from Commendsr Pea ry.” | shelter the baby.

was Murphy's abrupt termination of the Well, this Iup-Oo-Pee heard the rustle
| Interview, | of the stork wings while she was winter-
‘ Pritchard added something to Murphy's | ing on the Roosevelt, and her husband
|stnry. He said that when Cook and his | went out on the ice ard erected the ly- |

| with  Whitney. The Eskimos'

NUS|

natives
their reply had been *Far, far north.
The repetition of the adverb In this case

is more a measure of distance than an
pression of the superiative,
Greve of the Grenfell Mission.
added “that they had been a long
gone and had suffered muoh.”

“I didn't have anything to do
Cook.” said Pritchard, “but Murphy
some trouble with him over stores.
olaimed he had some stores there,
Murphy said al! the stores were Peary’
and I don't think Murphy gave Cook any.
Cook seemed to want to stay at Etah,
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of the/Etah supplies.
A BULLY GOOD TIME.

McMillan then took up again the thread
of his adventures.

“Hardships,” he echoed, “why, yes,
there were some; but they were forgotten
each night after we had turned into snug
igloos. The excitement of the whole
thing far outweighed the dangers, and
all in all, I don't believe you will find &
man on the ship who realizes to-duy that
what we considered just a bully good time
was really an event so important that
you fellowa chase us away up here to get
the news of it. If they start to give us
any demonstration in New York, we won't
know how to take it. Of that | am cer-
tain."

The man .who stood with his furclad
head leaning against the mast and his
hands jammed into his pockets found
the correspondents importunate. They
wanted all he had to tell. He shrugged
his shoulders good naturedly .and began
to speak of remerkable adventures in the
light of commonplaces.

“I had to turn back at 85 degrees be-
cause 1 had fronen one of my. feet pretty
badly.” Others had said that MoMillan
kept up for days with his frozen foot
before Peary himself ordered him baock.
“You see, we all wore grass between our
deerskin socks and the soles of our kauiks
or boots. Should that grass slip out and
allow the soles of the feet to touch the
boot insole itsell the feet would surely
freeze in cold weather. That's what hap-
pened to me. I had my foot frozen on
March 15 when the thermometer was down
to 58 below.

“YOUNG ICR."

*So Peary ordered me dragged back
to the ship on a sledge and left with me
the command that when [ got to the
Roose 1 should go with Marvin on a
geodetid survey and tidal measurement
expedition to Cape Morris K. Jesup in
north Greenland. But I had to take
Borup instead of Marvin, because befare
we started the Eskimos had come to me
to tell of Marvin'gs death. They hung
their heads in the telling and pointed
downward, repeating ‘Young ice, young
ice." We understood.

“One day before we left the Roosevelt
‘for Greenland Borup and I tried a little
stunt. Thers was a ribbon of open
water near the ship and we stripped and
plunged in. It was on April 17, I remem=~
ber, and the thermometer stood at 29
above. When we got out we found that
the ice wasn't as cold as the water and
we ran up and down on the ice sheet near
the ship for about five minutes while the
huskies vyelled with ‘laughter. They
thought we were off our dot, first because
we had taken a bath at all and then be-
cause of the manner of our taking it.

2 °0n April 19 we left the ship for the
trip across Grantland and N Green-

Eskimos who helped drive. We took
provisions according to Peary's order to
put in caches along the Greenland coast
in case he might be carried thither on his
return trip as he had been on his return
from the 87 degrees 6 minutes mark
in 1908. On April 23 we crosssed Rob-
son Channel and we reached Hand Bay
in Hall Land the next day.
DEAD MAN'S MESSAGE.

“In four marches we made the distance
that the Lockwood and Brainard British
expedition took twelve days to cover
We reached Peary’s caim at Cape Wash-
ington which he had erected in 1900 at
| 83 degrees 30 minutes, on May 4, and we
got to Cape Morris K. Jesup two days
later. We had been following the route
of the Lockwood-Brainard party up as
far as DeLong fiord and one day we found
directly in our path a linen cuff with the
name 'Lockwood' pencilled on the face
of it. It had been there ever since Lock-
wood himself had passed that way and
Ihad given up his life in the expedition.
| What it meant we guessed too well. A
final message from a man lost and dying,
perhaps

LIVE MAN'S MESSAGE.

“It was on May 8 that Karko and Wee-
Shah-Ok-Sie, two of the Roosevelt's Eski-
mos, hurried up to us with a message from
Peary.”

McMillan went to his bunk and re-
turned with a worn and soiled sheet of
paper bearing the Roosevelt letterhead.
It read:

*“April 28, 1909.
“My Dear McMillan: .

“Arrived on board yesterday. North-
ern trip entirely satisfactory. There is
ino need of Greenland depots. Capt.
! Bartlett came aboard the 24th Con-

ocentrate all your energies on tidal obser-
| vations and line soundings north from
| Cape Morris Jesup. Use intended sup-
! plies for me for this purpose
“CoMMANDER R. E. PEARY.”

“You can imagine how happy that
letter made me,” McMillan coatinued,
“although it left so much unsaid. How
successful had Peary's Northern trip
been? Did he mean that he had reached
the pole? We hardly dared to believe
[ it, although we had both left him with
l conditions favorable for the achievement.

“We returned from Cape Morris K. Jesup
to the ship as quickly as we oould after
completing our observations.”

GAME OF TAG WITH THRE BTORK.

Here McMillan struck a new lead of
narrative. He had something funny to
tell, although he didn't know how the
corregpondents were going to get it in
the papers. It was about Iup-Oo-Pee's
l baby. v
|

It was the custom of the Eskimos to
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thrice removed and thrice returned to
the ship the bird violated all Eskimo
ethiocs and landed the baby on the Roose-

One of the Eskimo ladies, who bere
the title Spring Hell Jack, was deeply
soandalized at the ocourrenoe.

PORT CONGER,

“Oh, by the way, I haven't told you

what I found at Fort Conger, have I?

twenty-seven years of snow blanketing,
still stood as it had been left the day that
the sorely stricken men of the Proteus
had forsaken it to turn southward — just
a monument to the lure of the northland,
there alone in the mystery of a dead world.

McMillan and Borup entered the place

they found was an empty
name David L. Brainard
This McMillan dragged
hut and used to protect him-
ta king obser vations.
carefully writ ten pages they
found Gen. Greeley's report of the food
made throughout the
Lady Franklin Sound. It
methodically and carefully
ironical testimony to the
of man’s precautions in
foe waste.

Over in one cofner was a school text
book, evidently a boy's book, which had
seen much use. In a boyish hand on
one flyleal were written some words,
and as McMillan now held the page open
the ocorrespondents ocopied:
“Lieutenant. Fred Kislingbury:

“To my dear fgther from hisaffectionate
son: May God be with you and return
yousafely tous Harny KisLiNasURY.”

ONE OF THE LOST.

Lieut. Fred Kislingbury was one of the
seventeen men who slowly starved to
death at Cape BSabine. His body lay
there under a cairn of rocks and the snow
for many years. More recently it was
brought home to his native city of Roches-
ter, N. Y.

On an opposite leaf were the names of
several students, evidently at Assump-
tion College, Bandwich, Ontario, and the
address presumably of Harry Kislingbury.
which was Fort Custer, Montana.

Another of the dead Lieutenant's books
lay near by. It was a hymnal of temper-
ance songs and in the flyleaf was this
inscription:

*“To Lieut. Frederick Kislingbury, from
his old friend and well wisher, theauthor,
George W. Clarke, Detroit, Mich., May
18, 1881."

Between the pages of a magazine of the
date 1881 wére developed plates that had
belonged to George W. Rice, the official
photographer of the Greely party. On
the floor was a fugutive sheet of paper
olosely written. It was the dope sheet
on all the beat performances of the trot-
ting horses in America in 1880.

McMillan brought out from a bearskin
wallet another folded sheet of foolscap
and spread it on top of one of the sledges.

SADDEST HUMOR.

“This may interest you also,” he said,
and the correspondents craned their necks.
There was a part of a humorous speech
that a member of the party had prepared,
possibly to enliven some holiday feast
that was celebrated before the pinch of
famine came—just two paragraphs and
the formal opening, “Mr. Toagt naster.”

“There are soms fair friends some-
whers, who doubtless would be pleased
to be about our festal board to-night,”
were the words on the foolscap, “but the
somewhat inoclement weather probably
has prevented their attending. 1'm afraid
the gentlemen assembled here to-night
will have more than the usual post-pran-
dial dificulty in returning to their homes,
for the aurora borealis is confusing at

| best.”

Borup picked up in the hut an ocarina,
one of those wooden wind instruments
that look like a sprouted sweet potato.
The latitude of Fort Conger was out

into the wood.
There was much food there in the hut,

Eskimos arrived Cook had a long talk | ing-in igloo. Thither Iup-Oo-Pee was | food which the Greely party had been
names | moved, but the Arotio bird of cheer tar-  forced to leave behind on the despairi

ll’ri'r‘hnr.l remembered as E-Tuck-A-Sho  ried and lup-Oo-Pee was moved back | march to the coast. Hominy, ocoffee,

|and Ah-Pel-La. Phonetically very

like % the Rooseveit's forward quarters. | tea, canned potatoes, canned rhubarb,

the names Cook himsolf has given as ™Again a bit later eho had to hurry to the | bacon which Observer Ernest, long now
igfoo and still again the stork hed the | in the New York Weather Bureau, plled

these of his companions, s
FAR, FAR NORTH.

(wok was in a bad way, Pritchard said.

joke on her,

with his own hands, so he said two weeks

inally, after Iup-Oo-Pee had been|ago: hard bread and sugar—all theso
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into the frosen silence
of the Roosevelt's !
oame to the hut of an Eskimo, w
himself Jacob Schuhah, away
hundred miles and more south th
Roosevelt, at Cape Sheridan. Asking f.
food, MoMillan was surprised to have
whale meat served on a real china
plate. He turned the plate over when
he had finished his meal and on the bottom
was the single word “Gjoa,” the name of

8
P a
&
1
ai‘g d
S5

dinner bell. A most untimely person,
this Percy; McMillan went into the cubby-
hole called a mess room and that was
the end of it.

BARTLETT.

But Capt. Bob had been stalked to his
den on the main deck even before McMil-
lan had begun to talk. Capt. Bob is a
rather short, alight man in his thirties who
is overcome with inordinate modesty.
Moreover he is a Newfoundlander and
Newfoundlariders are given to doing
things without much powwow about it.

The Captain’s cabin is a study in analyti-
cal psychology. Perhaps when it is
known that his ambition was once to go
through St.* John's College at Newfound-
land and now is to work his way through
one of the big technical schools in the
“States,” the testimony of his room will
be better understood.

In the jumble of magazines, rifles, snow-
shoes, chronometers, sextants and ocom-
passes about the walls and on the table
there is space for a bookcase. On its
shelves are Leconte's “Elements of Geol-

Africa,” and Stanley's “In Darkest
Africa,” “Casual Essays of The Sun,” and
three Bibles. These books he has carried
with him on each of his trips in the Roose-
velt. A pioture of his mother—Capt. Bob
is a bachelor—and one of Dr. Grenfell,
the Labrador missionary, are tacked to
the walls.

Cap’'n Bob was absolutely mum. At
every suggestion of prying into his secrets
he simply grew red and begged to be ex-
cused. He did mgke one conceasion, and

able clearance paper that had been given
to him when the Roosevelt left SBydney
in the summer of 1908. This is it:

*Customs Canada, Clearance of the §. 8,
Roosevelt of New York, 343 tons burthen,
with 18 men, Bartlott master, from this
port to the port of the north pole with
the undermentioned cargo, viz: Coal and
provisions for voyage.

“Given under my hand at the Custom
House, Sydney, N. 8., this 16th day of
July, 1908,

“J. A. RicHarDSON, Collector.”

Later Capt. Dickson of the Tyrian
said Bartlett had told him that after the
Roosevelt left Oape Sheridan on her trip
downward both of her compasses, and
they are the best obtainable, acted
crazily. They showed 'a variation of
nine points when the usual variation on
the Labrador coast is from two to three
points. Cap’'n Bob bad not yet solved the
mystery of his compasses’ behavior and
navigation was very vexatious as a con-
sequence.

HENSON

Matt Henson, the colored man who
has been Peary’s stoker ever since the
commander was on the Nicaraguan
Canal route survey twenty-five years
ago and who stood with him at the pole,
was another of the crew who told stories
to the rushed correspondents. But the
crush on the wire service out at Sydney
to-day makes pruning obligatory and
Matt's story will have to wait. One per-
son who'll read it from end to end and
than over again is Mra. Matt, who awaits
her husband's return at his home at 117
East Eighty-fourth street, New York

POLAR SCRAP NONSENSICAL.

80 Says Lady Bleunt, Whe Has a Zetetle
Bellef That the World Is Flat.
Special Cable Despatch to THR SUN.

LoNvoN, Sept. 19.—The whole Cook-
Peary controversy is nonsensical, accorde
ing to Lady Blount, president of the
Zetetic Bociety. Addreasing the members
of the society to-day she disposed of
the matter in a few scornlul words.

*The pretensions of both explorers are
ridiculous,” she said, “because there is
no pole to discover.”

The Zeteticists approvingly applauded,
one of the anchors of their faith being
con fidence that the earth is flat.

BELIEVE IN PEARY AND COOK,

Prof. Brewer of Yale and Prof. Tarr of
Cornell Say That Both Reached the Poele.

ITHACA, Sept. 19.—~While he does not
believe that either Commander Peary
or Dr. Cook stood on the exaot spot where
the north pole is located Prof. William
H. Brewer, the eminent Yale geologist
and former president of the Arctic Club,
declares that he is a warm believer in
Cook and is sure that he reached the
north pole. He is ready to accept Com-
mander Poary's story too. On his re-
turn from Alaska, where he has been
studying glaciers for the Government,
Prof. Ralph BStockton Tarr, the well
known Cornell geologist and geographer,
declares that he never said, as quoted,
that he did not believe in Cook. Prof.
Brewer said:

“There is no doubt in Ty mind that
Peary and Cook both reached the north
polo, and because of the fact that Cook
went north a year previous to Peary I
do not doubt that Cook reached the pole
first. '

“I am personally very well acquaintod
with Cook and I have a casual acquaint-
ance with Commander Peary. I have
accompanied Cook north on two expedi-
tions and have been closely associated
with him. Cook is not a large man but
has remarkable \powers of _endurance
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SPEAKS UP FOR DR. COOK.

W. 8. Champ, ;h Onece Went on Polar
Trip, Thinks Cook Discovered the Pole.

William 8. Champ, who was secretary
to the late William Ziegler and who had
charge of a polar expedition that went
to the relief of Anthony Fiala, arrived
yesterday by the White Star liner Celtio
with some sentiments about the Cook-
Peary oontroversy. He said:

“I know Dr. Cook very well and I am
also acquainted with Commander Peary.
I think that both have discovered the
pole. Itseems to me that Peary has been
somewhat foolish in his despatches dis-
crediting Dr. Cook. He should have
kept quiet or should have cabled his con
gratulations to Dr. Cook.

“Every polar explorer shounld make an
effort to have at least one other man with
him acquainted with scientific methods
of polar research so that there could be
no question about his discoveries. Many

would not have helieved Hansen if he had
not -\_lpphmented his word with sclentific

Mr. Champ said that while he was in
London he was at an exhibition of pio-
turés taken by Dr. Cook. They were
received by the h in silence. The
poison of doubt, Mr, mp said, had been
sowerd by Commander Peary's sta t.
“Every one who knows . Cook,” Mr.
Champ continued, “feels certain that he
could not make up a tale of discovery like
has been published, The

are a shrewd lot and you may be
sure that they would not have accepted
Dr. Cook’s larations unless he had
offered them evidence of their truthful-
ness. It will take a long time to go over
e records of Dr. Cook and Commander
Peary in order to provescientifically that
they have done what I sincerely believe
they have Dr.Cook would be an outcast
from the scientific world if he could not
prove his case.”

WOMAN POSED AS A MAN.

Registered at Hotel With Husband’s Name
and Finally Got Inte Hands of Police.

PoaremMouTH, N. H., Sept. 19.-~Mrs.
Henry Melvin of China, Me., spent last
evening at the Hotel Kearsarge under
police surveillance, all because she had
previously spent two days at the hotel
masquerading as a man.

To-day the police announced that they

expected her husband, a prominent resi-
dent of China, woul | arrive and clear up
the mystery surrounding her stop at the
hotel garbed as a man and registered as
one.
She arrived here Thursday and signed
the book as “Mr. Henry Melvin." She
was in a neat shit of men's clothes
and attracted no attention whatever,
After being shown to her room she came
to the office floor and lounged about
through the early evening. Friday she did
much the same. She made numerous ac-
quaintances not one of whom suspected
that the person they were conversing with
was other tham a man.

Saturday afternoon she was sitting in
the office chatting when a telegrdm ocame
addressed to Mr. Henry Melvin. She tore
it open, read it and then appeared to bea
trifle confused.

She hastily left the hotel, and after
visiting a number of stores and makin
purchases she returned to the hotel mﬁ
made the startling statement that caused
the clerk to send for Dosvuty
Hurley. She asked the clerk for per-
mission to ohnnf; the entry to that of

On his arrival at the hotel Marshal
Hurley went at onoce to her room, where
he found an attractive |
attired in a kimono read a
the outset she refused. to talk, but after
bdnf threatened with prosecution she
admitted that she was a woman and that
she was in the city on business.

She had several bank books, some in
her own lﬁno and some in her husband's
that oalled for a considerable sum of
money.

Deputy Hurley questioned her for
a time and then decided to place
gndor "lfrvoilhnoo till the arrival of her
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MARRIED.

GAY—GALLATIN.—On September 18, 1800, at
St. Mary's Church, Tuxedo Park, N. Y., by
the Rev. Willlam Fitz-Simon, Louise, daugh-
ter of the late Albert M. Gallatin, of Now
York, to Obharles Merrick Gay.

DIED. .

BASSFORD.—Suddenly, at their

Mr.and Mrs. W. J. Gordon, Popes Creek, Md.
Burial Friday.
LEE.—Oh September 18, 1900, at Babyion, L. L,
J
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