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(Continued.)

“I've heen ameanin’ to come to town,
doctor, an' give you a part o' thet
money——"

“I'm not a doctor and I'm mot here
for money,” Grimbleshaw interrupted,
hastily and somewhat rayzh'ly. “¥ou've
never seeh me before and you'll never
see me again! My friend here wants
to get over the line, and without at-
tracting too much attention.”

“I hain’'t in thet line no more" the
man eaid, sulkily., glancing over his
shoulder, as If in apprehension of be-
ing overheard even thus late at night,

*“Well, you have been, and vou're go-
ing to do this job and do it right.™
Grimibleshaw saw his one chahce and
took it, holding In reserve to the very
last the sugar-coating he felt he could
give his brusqueness.

The man shuffled and hesitated.
seeking an avenue of escape. Calden
sat silent, with acarce a movement to
show that he was alive.

“And ef I wont?" The man finally
found footing, and defiance sounded
more in his tone than in his words.

Grimbleshaw leaned toward him, and
the man drew back slightly, showing

Ing apprehension.

“There isn’'t any ‘wont’ about It,”
gald the doctor. “You're going to do
113 L

“You think wvou've got me,” said the
man, trying to loock deflant and sue-
ceeding only In showing more claarly
his fear.
| Grimbleshaw again leaned forward:
so that his mouth this time was close
to the man’s ear.

“I krow I've got you,” he said, in 20
low & tone that Calden ecould not catch
the words. .*‘I know I've got you, and
I don't need to betray any profesaional
confidence to put Russell on your track
for——"" and the sentence was finished
in a whisper.

Thé man clearly had not even sus-
pected what was coming. for he gave
a start that was genuine and full of
apprehension. Instead, however, of as-
suming a vylelding manner, as Grim-
bleshaw had anticipated, he took on
a sullen air and dogged tone:

“1'd jest as ilef go up a&n' be done
with it es be under your thumb all
my life!"

“Do what I ask and I forget I ever
knew it.,” Grimbleshaw, who felt with
bitterness the part he was called to
play. vet knew. the danger of failure
80 great as to warrant the most des<
perate means, retorted.

The man stood silent so long that
Grimbleghaw began to taste the bitter-

ness of a defeat, which would be deep-|

ened for all time by the sense of un-
manliness involved in making the
threat he had. ¥Finally, however, the
man ralsed his head and sald, stlil
speaking sullenly:

*1 'spose I've got to trust somebody.
an' you saved my life, enyway. ( I'll
see him through, but I'll be d—d ef
vou or anybody else ever git me to do
it , 80 don't ax!”

When Calden had gone into the cot-
tage end CGrimbleshaw was ready to
drive away, he said his final word,
speaking It as if he were half con-
sclous of offering a bribe:

“Sep him through and you needn't
worry about that doctor’s bill at
Lanceboro. Indeed, T shouldn't be sur-
prised if he sent it to you receipted.”

He drove away, feeling that he had
done his very best for' Calden under
all the circumstances, but disturbed in
mind whenver the thought of Judith
broke In on him, which It did with in-
creasing persistence. It was for her
he wasa dolng what he was, what as
he knew. he would never have done
for himself, let the consequences be
what they might. The thought of her
came to him In the determination of
tHe route that he was to take back to
Lanceboro. ¥For, taking counsel of
srewidness to add ss much as possible
to the blundere of the night, he was
assured that It was better to return
by some other route than that he had
taken to Mystic Pond. Why should he
not go back by the Plains road? In
any event he had got to get word to
voung Calden that his mother was at

as speedily as possible to her rellef,
and it was certainly easy to see that it
wounld he far better to tell this 13:\" word
of miouth than to trust it either to the
telephone or a messenger. It was a
tough enough thing to go and lesve
Mrs, Calden where she was, and he
wis not certain that even now he
ecould do It, If she hed not insisted so
strongly on its being the best yvay. He
would not add to this any increasing
of danger, nor any poasibility of de-
lay for a moment beyond what was un-
avoidable.

It was In the first gray of the dawn
that he drew up &t the somber old
farmhouse. The rooms In whiech the
murder had been done and Altenburg
had died were closed. and the familfy
made 'use of the passagewny past the
buttery in passing between thelr rooms
and the kitechen, The deal old ser-
vant was just raking open the ashes,
and David, the Carnadian, was opening
the barn to feed the stock.

Grimbleshaw fastened his horse In
the shed and went in through ths rear
docr 'n the direction of the sitting
room. which voung <Calden ussd at
night as a sleeping room. He was
Just at the point of knocking at the
sitting-room door when the swish of
a skirt behind caused him to turn:and
face Judith, who had just come down
the winding stalr.

“Has anything happened?" she gasp-
ed, *“I heard your bells and .came
ddwn."

“I came ton say that Mrs. Calden is
at the camp on the lake. She wants
Horace .to drive bver and get her.”

“And—." she atopped, fearing even
within those walls to say aloud the
wordl “father.”

“If all goes right he'll he acroas the
line In twenty-four hours. In the]
meantime he's safe, or T don’t know
my man.”

Could it be he kept asking himself

as he spoke these ordinary words that
any one could dream for a moment
that this girl, here with him In this
narrow e&pace, had aught of assocla-
tion with the terrible tragedy that had
occurred . 8o close at hand? To take
the precautions they were taking. as
If any one could doubt her or hers for
& moment was the height of absurdity.

“Oh, yes,” she said, with a show of
bitter impatlence, ‘‘that’'s a dodge to
gain a day or two, or at most a week,
but what does It amount to? What's
to be done when gdodges won't work
any longer?"

It was the question he¢ had constant-
Iy .asked himself as he drove through
the night, and to which he had found
no answer, but it was one thing tb
make the admission to himself and an-
other to own up with thls girl watch-
Ing his face and hanging on his words,
as " if the question of life and death
turned on his answer.

“"“We've got to tire Trafford out.” he
said, feebly., ‘It's only a-question of
time." 3

‘It's only a question of time' she
repeated, with strong emphasls, “but
not in tiring Trafford out. He's not
that kind."

No, he was not that kind, and Grim-
bleshaw seemed to know it as he had
never known anything before in hia
life, He felt him, as It were, a merel-
less, untliring fate, watching, walting:
strong becauss he could walt, but by
no chance ever tiring. All the more,
who could be saved should be, and
with Calden out of reaching distance
why was it mot possible tb szave this
girl, who at the most must know little,
and who, probably, simply guessed at
things of which she knew nothing, =mo
far as the law of evidente gauged
knowledge. Concerning these things
she had merely to hold her tongue and
nothing ecould be" extorted. As to her
presence at the farm, there was not a
shred of evidence that she had been
there until a sobstantial time later
than the actual commission of the
murder, She could only guoness, there-
fore, who was the doer of the deed,
and guesses were not and ¢ould mot
be made evidence.

“Misa Calden,” he sald, speaking
earnestly under conception of the de-
mands of the situation, “why yon were
here that night I don't know, but I
do know it could have had nothing to
do with this crime. Why, then, can't
you speak out and tell just what you
saw? It will clear pp the atmosphere
tremendously, while the real danger is
in all these wild guesses—""

He knew he had lost the point of
what he was trying to say even be-
fore he caught the frightened expres-
sion of her face, which completed his
demoralization and caused him to
stop with his sentencs unfinlshdd.. On
the Instant she leaned forward and,
with her hand pressed on hls arm,
whispered, so0 that even he ¢ ould
whispered, so that even he could

“Dr, Grimbleshaw, have you told all
that you saw?"

‘“Yes,” he said, unhesitatingly. “If I
guessed anything my guesses are not
evidence. So far as I can recall 1 have
told everything I saw, everything.”

“And you have nothing to add, {f—If
—they should try to force you to say
more?"

“Nothing!" 'This time he spoke with
aasured confidence. “I've accounted
for every minute of time and every
event from my reaching the house
untll M#lbon got here.”

“Yet, you know—""

“I do not,’ he Interrupted her, un-
willing even to haar what he knew her
about to say. “I saw a man In the
doorway, but I did not see his face,
though I tried hard to, and 1 woul
not recognize nim again If T saw him.
I bave no right to guess who he was,
ané the law wrives no one any right
to hear my m.&sses even If T would
make them. I certainly shaH not be
so—criminal, that's the right word—sao
eriminal as to risk mnjuring an inno-
cent person by adding to what 1 know
guesses as to what I do not and can-
not know."

He knew that in this multiplying of
words he wae simply trying to in-
duee in her an attitude of mind that
would help her to a clean separation
of what she Knew of the affair fram
the mass of conjectures. gieases and
fears that had naturally gatheréd
wbout this as a point of departure. He
watched her face with growing and,
finally, keen disappointment that [t
did not respond to his effort.

“Where will you draw the line?”
she asked, almost in the tone of one
who lotes Interest in a hopeless lssue.
“Can you ‘remfmber’ a face once seen
80 that you know it when seen agaln,
while you only ‘gues’ at a resemblance
in voice?”

He was startled at her daring in
striking at the very center of the gues-
tion that endangered and was likely
to undo him.

“I only saw_one face and heard one
voice while here,” he s=ald, with posi-
tiveners. “To the Identity of neither
could I answer under path: It would
be the sheerest guesswork.”

“And vet If by this very thing you
crefite the impression that you are con-
cealing something?” she asked anx-
lously.

To be Continued.)
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(EIGHTH ARTICLE)
By Dr. Frederick A. Cook, Pirst White
Man to Reach the North Pole

LKING two days of enllly blus-
D ter the sleds were forced along
with encouraging results, and
on the evening of March 26,
with a pedometer and other method
of dead reckoning for position, we
were placed at latltude B4 degrees
53 minutes. The western horizon re-
mnined persistently undisturbed. A
brisk storm, it geemed, was gathering,
but it was a long time in coming
eastward. On the evening of the 26th
we prepared for the blast and built the
igloo stronger than usual, hoping that
the horizon would be eleared by a good
blow on the morrow and afford us a
day of rest. The long, steady marches,
without time for recuperation, had be-

gun to check our enthuslasm,
In the daily monotony of hardship

| we had learned to appreciate, more and

more the joy of the ‘sleeping bag. - It
was the only animal eomfort which af-
forded a relief to our life of frigids,
and with it we tried to force upon the
weary body In the long marches a
pleasging anticipation.

In the evening, after the blocks of
snow walled n dome in which we could

Heart of a Stor

snow, except to gquench thirst.

Not particularly anxious about the
outcome of the storm and with senses
blunted by overwork and benumbed
with cold, we sought the comfort of
the bags.

Buried Under the Snow.

Awakened in the course of a few
hours by drifts of snow about our feet,
it was noted that the wind had bur-
rowed holes in the weak spois through
the snow walll Still, we were bound
not to be cheated out of a few hours'
gleep, and with one eye open we turned
over, Later 1 was awakened by fall-
ing snow blocks.

Forcing my hgad out of the. ice in-
eased hood, 1 saw that the dome had
been swept away and that we were
being buried under a dangerous weight
of snow, In some way I bad tossed

about sufliciently during sleep to keep
on top of the accumulating drift, but
my companions were out of sight and
dld not respond to a loud call

After a little search a blowhole was
located, and In response to another call
came Eekimo shouts. Violent efforts
were made to free their bags, but the
snow settled on them tighter with each
tusgle, .

I was surprised a few moments later
as T was digging their breathing place
open to feel them burrowing through

breathe quiet air, the blue fiame lamp
sang fhe ndotes of gastronomical de-
lights. A heayen given drink of ice
L water was first Indulged in to quench
the ehrgnic thirst, ‘and then the process
of dlsroblng began, one at a time, for
there was not room for all 20 act at
once.
Ted In an Hour.

The fur stuifed boots were pulled,
and the bearskin pants were stripped.
Then halt of the body was qulckly
pushed ioto the bag. A brick of pem-
mican was next taken eouf, and' the
teeth were set to the grind of this
bonelike substance. The appetite was
always large, but a half pound of cold
withéred beef and tallow changes &
hungry man’s thoughts efMectually.

The tea, an hour in making, was now
ready, and we rose on elbows to take
it. -Under the infinence of the warm
drink the fur coat with ite mask of ice
was removed. Next the shirt, with its
ring of fee about the waist, comes off,
giving the Iast sense of shivers. Push-
ing farther Into the bag, the hood was
pulled over the face, and we were lost
to the world of ice.

The warm sense of mental and phys-
lcal pleasure which follows is an in-
tersting study. The movement of oth-
ers, the sting of the air, the nolse of
torturing winds, the blinding rays of
a heafless sun, the pains of driving
snows and all the bitter elements twere
absent. The mind, freed of the agita-
tion of frost, wandered to home and
better times under these peculiar cir-
cumstances; there comes a pleasing
sense with the touch of one's own
warm, skin, while the companionship
of *the arms and legs, freed of their
cumbersome furs, makes a new dis-
covery In the art of getting next to
oneself,

In the Heart of & Storm.

On Mareh 27 it blew a half gale at
night, but at noon on the following
day the wind eased. The bright sun
and rising temperature -were too
tempting to remain gulescent, and,
though the west was still darkened by
threatening clouds, the dogs were put
to the -sleds and off they went among
the wind swept hummocks, We had
not gone many miles before the first
rush of a storm struck us.

Throwing ourselves over the sleds,
we walted the passing of the ley blast

There was no suitable snow near fo
begin the erection of a shelter, but a
few l“(—'ﬂ northward was a promising
area 1¥¢ camp, and to this we hoped
to take onrselves after a few mo-
ments' prest. The squall soon spent its
force, and in the wind which followed
good progress was made without suf-
fering severely. The temperature was
41 degrees below zero F. and the ba-
rometer 2005,

Once Iin moving order, the drivers re-
quired very little encouragement to
prolong the effort to a falr day's
march In spite of the wenther. AS
the sun settled in the western gloom
the wind increased its fury and forced
us inte camp. Before the gloom was
finished a steady, rasping wind brush-
ed the hummocks and pilled up the
snow [n large dunes like the sands of
home shores.

with water. The tone of the wind dld
not seem to indicate danger, and, fur-
thermore, we were beginning to real-
fze the great need of fuel economy.
We therefore did not deem it pru-
dent to use oll for the fire to melt

The snow house was not cemented |

the snow. They had entered the bag
without undressing and half emerged
;rlth shirt and pants on. bnt without
eet

After a little more digging their boois
were uncovered, and then, with pro-
tected fept, the bag was freed and
placed on the side of the igloo. Into
it the boys crept in full dress, éxcept
coats. I rolled out to their side in my
bag.

Move on Refrsshed.

The alr came in hissing spouts, like
jets of steam from an engine, but soon
after noon of the 20th the ‘ice under
‘our heads Lrightened. It became pos-
sible to breathe without being choked
with floating crystals, and as the icé
about the Tfacinl furs was broken a lit-
tle blue was detected In the west.

The dogs were freed of spow entan-
glements and fed, and a shelter was
made in which to melt snow and make
tea. A double ration was eaten, and
then the sieds began to move again,

Soon the sun burst through the sep-
arating clouds and ralsed lcy spires in
towers of glitter. The wind then ceased
entirely, and a sceue of crystal glory
was lald over the storm swept flelds.
With full stomachs, fair weather and
a much needed rest, we moved with in-
spirations anew. Indeed, we felt re-
freshed as one does after a bath.

The pack bad been much disturbed,
and corfsiderable time and distance
were lost in'seéking a workable llne of
travel, Camping at midnight, we had
only made nine miles for a day's ef-
fort.

‘Awakening in time for observations
on the morning of the 30th, the weath-
er was found beautifully clear. The
fog, which had persistently screened
the west, had vanished, and land was
discovered nt some distance west, ex-
tendiog parallel to the line of march.
The observations placed us at latitude
84 degrees 050 minutes, longitude 95
degrees 36 minutes.

A Long Coast Line.

In the occarlonal clearing gpells for
severnl days we had seen sharply de-
fined land clouds drifting over a low
band of peariy fog, and we had ex-
pected to see Jand when this vell lifted.
We had, however, not anticipated to
see 80 long a llne of coast. The land
a8 we saw it gave the impression of
being two islands, but our observations
were Insufficlent to warrant such an
assertion. They may be islands; they
may be a part of a Iarger land extend-
ing far to the west. What was seen
of the most southerly coast extends
from 838 degrees 20 minutes to B3 de-
grees 51 minutes, close to the one hun-
dred and second meridian.

This land Las an Irregular mountain-
ous sky line, is perhaps ¢ighteen bhun-
dred feet high and resembles in its
upper reachiss the highlands of Hel-
berg island. The lower shore line was
at no time visible.

From 84 dogrees 23 minutes, extend-
ing to 85 degrees 11 minutes, close to
the one hundred and second meridian,
the const |8 quite straight. Its upper
surface s fint and mostly lce capped,
riging In steep cliffs to about twelve
bundred feet. The lower surface was 8o
indistinctly seen that we were unable
to detect glacial streams or tce walls.
Both lands were hopelessly buried
ander sccnmmnlated snows,

We were eager to set foot on the
newly discoverad coast, for we be-
iteved then, as proved by later experl
ence, that thoese were the earth’'s north-
ermost rocki, but the pressing nedd
tornplda&vmtnthﬂtlmdm

' tours.

DR. COOK'S OWN STORY OF
THE CONQUEST OF THE POLE

-New Land Sighted--Mid-
Polar Basin a Lifeless World.

main mission did not permit of de-
Resolutions were re-enforced
and energy was harbored to press on-
ward for the pole in an air line,

Feir Marches Made. }

Every observation, however, indicat-
ed an easterly drift, and a westerly
course must be continuously foreéd to
counterbalance the movement. A cur-
tain was drawn over the land In the
afternoon of March 81, and W¢ saw
no more of it. Day after day we now
pushed along ‘in desperate northward
efforts. Strong winds and fractured,
frregular ice increased the difficulties.
Progress was slow.

In ope way or other we managed to
gain a fair march between storms dur-
ing each twenty-four hours. In an oc-
casional spell of stillness mirnges
spread screens of fantasy out our
enterfainment.  Cuarious cif odd
shiped mountalns and inv lee
walls were displayed In attractive col-
ors. Discoveries were made often, but
with clearer horizon the deception was

.dlthcmd.

On April 3 the barometer remained
steady and the thermometer sani.
The weather became settled and clear.
The pack became a more permanent
glitter of color and joy. At noon there
was now a daszling Hght, while the
sun at midnight sank for but a few
moments under a persistent northerly
hasze, leaving the frosted blues bathed
in noonday splendor.

In these days we made long marchesa,
The ice steadily improved. Fields be-
came largér and thicker, the pressure
lines lesa frequent and less tromble-
some. Nothing changed materially.
The horizon moved; our feoting was
geemingly a solid crust of ice, but it
shifted eastward. All was in motion.
Often we were too tired fo bulld snow
houses, and in sheer exhaustion we
bivouacked In the lee of bummocks,
Here the overworked body called for
sleep, but the mind refused to close the
eye. ; }
In a Lifeless World.

There was a welrd attraction in the
anomaly of our surroundings whinrh
aroused the spirits, We had passed
beyond the range of all life. For
many days we had not séen a sugges-
tlon of anhnated nature. There were
no longer footprints to indicate other
life; no breath spouts éseaped from
the frosted of the sea.

Even the sea algae of the mrﬂlm
walers were no longer detected. We
were alone, all alone, in a lfeless
world. We had cote’ to this mﬁm
blank in slow but progressive stagos.
Ag we safled from the barren areas of
the fisher folk along the outposts of
ciyilization the complex luxury of the.
JTb-npdh was Jost and the brain call-
ed for food.

Beyond, in the half savage wilder-
ness of Danish Greenland, there was
the dawn of a new life of primitive
delight. Still farther along, in tha
uittma Thule of the aborigines, the
sun rose over the days of prehistoric
joys. . Advancing beydud the haunts
of man, we reached the noonday splen-
dor of thought ln ﬂm before man's
creation.

Now, uwepumwmm
tat of all creatures, ever onward, Into
the sterile wastes, the sun setd. Be-
yond were night and hopelessness.
With eager eyes we searched the
dusky plalns of frost, but there was
no speck of life to grace the purple
run of death. y

In this mid-polar basin the ice does
not readily escape and disentangle. It
is probably iy motion at all times of
the year, and in the readjustment.of '
the flelds following motion and expan-
slon there are open spaces of water,
and these during most months are
quickly sheeted with new ice.

Measuring the los.

In these troulled aAreas we were giv-
en freguent opportunities to measure
Jce thickness, and from our observa-
tions we have come to the conclusion
that the ice during one year does not
freeze to & depth of more than about
ten feet. But much of the lee of the
central pack reaches a depth of from
twenty to twenty-five feet, and occa-
sionnlly we crossed felds fifty faet
thick, These invariably showed signs
of many years of surface upbullding.

It i= very difficult to surmise the
amount of submerged freezing after
the first year, but the very uniform
thitkness of the antarctic sea ice leads
to the suggestion that a limit is reach- ©
ed in the second year, when the ice,
with its cover of snow, I8 so thick that
very little is added afterward fI'Om he-
low.

Increase in size after that s prob.
ably in the maln the result of addi-
tion to'the superstructure. li"mq‘.nt
falls of snnow, combined with the al- -
ternate melting and freealng of sum-
mer and a process similar to the up-
buflding of giacial lce, are malnly re- |
spousible for the growth in thickness.
The very heavy. undulating fislds
which give character to the mid pohr 1
fee and escape along the east and wesf .
coasta of Greenland are therefore most- -
Iy augmented from the surface,
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