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SYNOPSIS.

Philip Cayley, accused of a crime of
which he is not guilty, resigns from the
army in disgrace and his affection for
his friend, leyt. Perry Hunter, turns to
hatred. Cayley seeks solitude, where he
permqts a flying machine. While soaring
over the Arctic regions, he picks up a
curiously shaped stick he had seen in the
assaessn's hand. Mounting again, he dis-
covers a yacht anchored In the bay. De-
osending near the steamer, he meets a
girl on an Ice floe. He learns that the
girl's name is Jeanne Fielding and that
the yacht has come north to seek signs
of her father. Captain Fielding, an arctic
explorer. A party from the yacht is ma-
king search ashore. After (ayley departs
Jeanne Ands that he had dropped a cu-
riously-shaped stick. Captain 'Planck and
the surviving crew of his wrecked whaler
are in hiding on the coast. A giant ruf-
fan named Roscoe. had murdered Field
ing and his two companions, after the ex-
plorer had revealed the location of an
enormous ledge of pure gold. Roscoe then
took cosmaand of the party. It develops
(iat the ruffian had committed the mur-

er witnessed by Cayley. Roscoe plans
to capture the yacht and escape with a
big load of gold. Jeanne tells Fansihaw,
swner of the yacht, about the visit of the
ic-man and shows him the stIck left by

aley. Fanshaw declares that It Is an t
throwing-stick, used to shoot

darts. Tom Feashaw returns from thesearching party with a sprained ankle. I
Perry Hunter is found murdered and
Cayley is accused of the crime but Jeanne
believes him innotwnt A relief party goes I
to fnd the searchers. Tom professes his
love for Jeanne. She rows ashore and
eaters an abandoned hut, and there finds I
her father's diary, which discloses the ex-
plorer's suspicion of Roscoe. The ruf-
Dan returns to the hut and sees Jeanne. t

CHAPTER VIII4-Contlnued.

At the sound of it, he drew himself iep, towering, before her, and, so, be-
came visible to her--a monstrous,
blurred, uncertain shape.

And she cried out; this time in ter-
ror. Then, before he could spring r
upon her and kill her with his hands, I
as his brutish Instinct of rage urged t
him to do, he started back suddenly, y
sad himsqlft cried out! y

For a taint citrcle of light, waving, o
wandering, unearthy, was shining I
straight down upon both of them c
through the lfo-out of the sky itself. s

Looking up, he saw overhead a v
nagle, great luminous eye, and in the d

reflection of Its own light upon the n
lee, very fainatly, the fabric of out- r
stretched wingE.

Then fromn up there, overhead, he it
beard a volce-a quiet voice. "I'm a
boTe," it aid. "Don't be afraid." o

Bliadly. Roscoe flng upis hands, i.
whirled around and fell; scrambled to
his feet again and fled, like a man a
has gddea, dows the shore.. y

As he did so, be heard a ragged vol- '
leF of shots from the direction of the C
Aurora. This sound of plain human e
fightinl which he understood and did riset fear, helped restore to equilibrium
him mind. which a moment before had
buee totetl•ag to absolute destruction. I
Once he could get back to his boat t
sad feel the oars under his hands h

Sagain-ence he found himself pulling
out toward the yacht, no matter how b
deperate the odds awaiting him there
might be against him, he would, he Ifelt, be himself once more. hi
I e ran on and on down the beach. te
He had not passed his boat, he knew; al
,but he finally realised that he had is
glasead the place where he had brought tt
dne boat ashore.
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Then From Up There Overhead e He•rd a Voie.

SPEAKING VOICE IMPORTANT
Wlhm Its Cerrot Use Has Seen

reaed the Development e4 the

h•r dgm r, stuaents, or even
ts hs Mli. py emough at.
16in to the .aepemhla w.ke. rhe
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CHAPTER IX.

Waiting for Dawn.
I Cayley wheeled so that he headed

e up into the wind and dropped, facing
' the girl and with his back to her re-

e treating assailant. He had to drop al-
s most vertically in order to avoid be-

. ing blown out into the sea after he
struck the ice. Even as it was, he

a went slithering dow. the glassy slope
a toward the water, and only managed

. to check his impetus by throwing him-
self flat on his face and clutching at a

L hummock which chanced to offer him
a precarious hold. He had come down
"all adrift" as sailors say, and his
mionstrous wings, powerless for flight
but instinct with flapping perversity.
n cost him a momentary struggle while
he was getting them bundled into con-
trollable shape.

But, thanks as much to luck as to
r. skill, he presently found himself upon

his feet uninjured. He at once set
out, making what haste he could,
across the ice toward where he had
last seen the girl, shouting up the
gale to her at the same time, to know

s if she were safe. He heard no an-
swer, but presently made her out, dim-a ly, only a pace or two away. His first

act then, even before speaking, was to
take out his pocket electric bull's-eye
and turn it full upon her.

"It's just to make sure you're not
hurt-that I really got down here in
time," he apologized. "I wish I might
I have saved you the terror, but It

wasn't until you cried out that I
knew-"

"I'm not .hurt," rhe assured him.
"I'm a little dazed, that's all.-No,
not with fright, with wonder. I hard-
ly had time to be frightened. But II thought you'd gone this morning, that

you had abaujpned us just as you said
you would. And yet, when I cried
out just now, for help, it was you thatI I called to. . . . And then you

came, out' of the sky, just as I was
sure you would. For I was certain,
with the same certainty one has in
dreams. Now, that it's over, I find I
myself wondering again if you are I
real. I'm not hurt at all." a

Before he-could find anything to say
in answer, they heard another shot, I
muffed in the fog, from the direction I
of the Aurora, and in prompt reply to
It, another volley.

"Wasn't there firing beforeY' she
asked. "Can any one be attacking the
yacht? There is no one there but
Tom, you know, and he's disabled.- I
Can't we-can't I, get out there any i
way? The boat I came ashore in is a
right here." t

Without making her any answer, he t
carried the unwleldly bundle his wings 1
made into the hut and left it there, t
then returned to her and offered her t
his hand. t

"We'll go down and look for your p
boat," he said. t

Along the water's edge they
searched, aided by the little beam from
his bull's-eye, the sound of Intermit- t
tent firing from the yacht urging haste I
all the while. But it did not take long
to force the conviction upon them that c
the boat was gone. Blown adrift.t
most likely, was Cayley's explanation. d

almost no time for consideration of
the speaking voice. Yet consistency
demands that a bad habit of voice use
in speech shall be corrected so that
the use of the voice in conversation
shall not retard the perfection of the
singing voles.

I am often asked if the prece~a of
tonm production Is the same In speak.
hag and sdaging. I answer that it
bould be the same. When the vele

He felt her trembling. Whether
with cold or dread, he did not know,
but he took her arm and steadied her
with the pressure of his own.

"Come back to the hut," he said
"The situation isn't as bad as you
think. I'll tell you when we get to
shelter where we can talk."
She turned obediently, and breasted

the icy slope with him. Neither spoke
again until they were safe in the lee
of the hut. Then he said:

'I don't think Fanshaw is alone
there on the yacht. The relief party
and the first party from the Aurora
got together some time this afternoon
and started back toward the shore.
They should be aboard the yacht by
now, though when the fog fell it put
an end to my activities. The Walrus
people have undoubtedly attacked
them, but they shouldn't have any
trouble in beating them off. They out-
number them and they are better
armed; in fact, so far as I know, the
Walrus people aren't armed at all.
They knew-your people I mean-
that the yacht was likely to be attack-
ed. I told them so myself, and then
their pretended guide confessed."

"How did you know about the Wal-
Srus?" she asked curiously.

"The Portuguese was one of them;
he had guided your first party down
into a little valley of perpetual fog,
under orders to abandon them there.
When he saw me sailing about over-
head--through the fog, you know-he
broke down and confessed and then-
well, he made a clean breast of it. He
knew nothing of the details of his
leader's plans; but the mere fact that
he had been delegated to guide the
party into a place from which it was
to be expected they could never get
out, was conclusive as to his inten-
tions at least."

He had spoken rather disconnected-
ly, his sentences punctured by the
sounds of firing from the yacht. By
the time he finished they were almost
continuous.

"Why does it sound so much fainter
than it did?" she asked. "It's not
nearly so loud as that first volley we
heard."

"It's a trick of the fog. very likely,"
he said. "Fog is a frightfully treach-
erous thing. It deceives men's ears as
well as their eyes. There's no jud;-
Ing distance through it. When you
cried out just now., I couldn't tell
whether you were 50 feet below me or
500 feet. I was up above it. you sec,
and I hadn't any way of telling bow
deep it was.-There! Do you hear?"
he went on. "The firing has stopped
altogether. Your people are almost
certainly safe."

"Will you let me go inside this hut,"
he asked, "and see if it is habitable?
If it is, you'd better go in and let me
make you as comfortable as I can. I
don't think you need have any fears
about the Walrus people. And worry-
ing wouldn't do any good any way.
There's nothing we can do but wait
for daylight. Nothing can happen any-
where until then."

He had, very distinctly, in mind
what might happen then if the Walrus
people were repulsed from the yacht
Unless they were all destroyed in the
attack, they would undoubtedly make 1
trouble as soon as morning revealed
the fact that they had two hostages
in their hands. But he could fight
them off better from the doorway of
the hut than from anywhere else. And
there was no need of troubling the
g4 rl with that consideration, not for
the present, at least.

"It's all right in there," she said.
"I spent I don't know how many
hqurs there reading before you came.
But the candle has burned out."

The open door behind them gave ac-
cess into a tiny shed, protruding from
the corner of the hut and serving, evi-
dently, as a vestibule for it. The in- I
ner door, a heavier and stronger af-
fair, opening at right angles to it,
gave access to the interior of the hut.

Cayely switched on his bull's-eye
and cast a brief glance about the
room. There were two or three rude,
flimsy-looking doors which undoubted- r
ly opened into small, cabin-like bed-
rooms; but the principal part of the
hut was taken up by the room in
which they found themselves.

Cayley set his little bull'-eye on a
shelf where they could make the most
of its thin pencil of light He then
turned his attention to the door, and
after a little struggle succeeded in
getting it shut, and, what was more, y
securely bolted, by means of a heavy
wooden bar which dropped into an i
Iron crotch. If they were attacked ']

with the first of the daylight, this e
place would afford them security until I
the people from the Aurora could
come to their rescue. His revolver ,
was a Colt, 45, and his belt was full of
cartridges. With that weapon, he re-
membered that he had once been con- 8
sidered the best shot in the army. t

The girl, when he turned to look at j

her, was seated on the edge of a bunk
at the other side of the hat Her pal-
lor, the traces of tears he could see t
in her eyes, the pathetic droop to her (
Itps, all emphasized the thing her b
voice had told him already, namely, t
that some emotional crisis, which
she had been through in those recent t
hours, had left her quite exhausted.

Without a word, he turned to his t
bandle which he had deposited in a
corner of the room, and fished out
from it his sheep-skin sleeping-bag. It
was not until he approached her, with
It across his arm, that his eye fell r
upon the rosewood box sad the mo- ,
rocco-bound book which lay beside it

Her eye followed his. "Th6y're fa-
ther's papers," she said. "I found the I
box in here. That's why I stayed. I
had come ashMw--

"Walt a minute," he inaterrupted. He
took ap the book with a •eatleness
almost reverent, laid It in the little t
chest and set it down on the floor be-
side the baunk .

The quality of the act brought the I
too ready tears to her eyes, but he did

Is correctly used in spch It will re- I
quire not dilfferent, but merely aempi- I I
fled treatment for singinga Unques I

tionably the young person who has a
correct use of voice 'n speech wilm find
it less dimcnlt to Cevelop a good sing-
ing voice, than one who has an lmcor-
rect habit l

Deep breath control, pliable organs
of articulaticn. and fall, or complete,
vowel pronanciatin, are the funda-
mental requisites of corrset speech I
and cormaet saiging alike. When thei
smakig i et a slaser is not Ma i

or not look up at her to surprise themr, there. "Now," he said, "I'm going toa take of these boots of yours, which

are wet, but which will serve excel-I lently, nevertheless, for a pillow, and
u you are to take off that heavy cost

o and get Inside this bag. Have you ever
slept in one?'

d He was, already tugging at one of
.e the boots, and her protest went un-e heeded-it was only a half-hearted

protest after alL
e When he had taken off the boots,

y she submitted, without demur, to hisa unfastening the frogs on her heavy

n seal-skin coat and slipping it of her
N. shoulders.

y When finally, with some assistanceit from him, she nestled down inside the

a great fleece-lined bag, when he hadd rolled her small boots Into a bundle
y and made a pillow of them for her

t- head, as he had said he would, she
r exclaimed, half-rebelliously, at the

e comfort of it all..'"It is so deliciously warm and soft,"

she said. "I didn't know you were
-just being a luxurious sybarite whenn you refused a mattress and a pair o*

blankets on the yacht. If only youI- could be warm, too, and comfortable."

"I shall be," he assured her. 'I'll
make a cushion of that great coat ofs yours and sit down here at the foot
of the bunk. You're not to bothero. about me. You're to prove the efficacy

of the sleeping-bag by going to sleep
e in It"

"And what will you do all the whilee sitting there and keeping watch?

a Would you-would you like to read
t father's journal? If you would, I'da like to have you, after what you said

s long ago about the men who risked

t and lost their lives trying to reach
the pole I think if you will read
that book, you will understand, in
spite of your wings. And-well, I'dSlike to bave you understand."

He moved the bull's-eye to anothert part of the hut. where the light from
It would not shine in her eyes, andr would illuminate the pages of the
t book she offered him to read, while he
sat, wrapped in her great coat, at the
root of the bunk.
Once as he passed by her in the

completion of these arrangements, she
withdrew her hand from the bag and
held it out to him. "You've been very
good to be," she said-"I don't mean
by risking your life and plunging down
into that bank of fog when you knew I
I was in danger. A brave man would
do that, I suppose-some brave men,
any way. But you've been better than
that-"

He told her not to talk, but to go to
leep; and without any more words

ensconced himself at her feet, drew I
his legs up under him, tailor-fashion, I
and began to read.

She saw him close the book at last
and sit there, as she had sat, with it I
upon his knees, absorbed, reflective.
Suddenly, he took up the book again,
opened it and referred to the entry oa
that last page.

He was thinking now, not dreaming.
His mind was on the active present.
Before long he stole a look at her.
She met his eyes.
"rm glad father told us that the

man was left-handed," she said grave-
ly. "Because the man who killed Mr.
Hunter was left-handed, too."
She dad spoken the very thing his

own mind had been groping for with-
out finding, and he started and stared
at her. "Why do you say that?" he
demanded. "How do you know?"'

"It was a left-handed stick. I took
it up in my left hand and it fitted;
that was when I was fetching it out of
the cabin for Uncle Jerry."

"Then ttat was how you knew I
hadn't done It?"

"No. I didn't reed any proof. I
knew already without that."

"Suppose I had turned out to be
left-handed, too?"

"I didn't think of that. But it
wouldn't havte made any difference to
me. When you really have faith in
anybody i isn't easily shaken; not by
mere circumstances, at least."

"'When you really have talth.'" he
repeated. "Yes, I suppose that's so."
He pressed his hands against his'tem-
ples. "But there Isn't too much of
that divine commodity In the world." 1

There was a lqng silence.

CHAPTER X.

What the Dawn Brought. t
The man rose from his seat at the a

foot of the bunk and, with restless r
strides, began pacing back and forth i
In the narrow limits of the little hat. i
The girl lay still, but her eyes follow- c
ed him. Her thoughts were keeping
step with his.

"There's not much faith in the c
world, that's true," she said presently. i
"And yet, that's not exactly tl a
world's fault When people haven't I
anything else to walk by, they have c
to walk by sight-" she hesitated ad
little there, feeling for the words she t
wanted. "It was so easy," she went t
on at last, "to clear you of the thing a
they thought you did yesterday. y
Couldn't you give them a chance to a
believe the truth about the other e
thing too? There must be something t
you could reveal about that old charge c
that would wash out the stain of it- t
something that would make Tom e
the falsity of it s clearly as I do." t

"No," he said; "that was never poe- t
sible. It's less possible than ever I
nowt." *

That involuntary admdission told her "
much. If the thing she suggested
were less possible now than it had been i
before, then, somehow or other, the d
vindication must have rested in Perry d
Hunter's hands. But the fnality of a
his voice and the dumb agony she saw I
In his face, as he paced back ud a
forth beside her, prevented her trema
following up the admissIn, or urgig I
him any further.

He pulled himself up sharply and s
looked at his watch. "It will be day-
light in two hours now." he sald. I
"When it comes we'll signal to the

produced, its use in cenvermusatlo le I
sure to retard the pearetion of the
singing |na e

miii Chewed by Graseheppers 1
A man recently walkU into the gov- I

ernment oice at Denver with a five- I
dollar bill in his hand, or rrther what 4
was left of the bill after the grassep I
pers had got throush with it It was
picked up on a country road sad
brought for redeptiw to the tre-.
nry department. I'eU the manner i
,I which the bid was chewed up bI i

p
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"You've Been Very Good to Me•

yacht and they'll send for you and
take you away-you and this precious
find you've made. In the meantime,
you must go to sleep. You hardly
slept at all while I was readig" .

"I hardly dare go to sleep-not
really deep asleep. If I did Im afraid
you'd turn out to be all a dream, and
I'd And myself back in my stateroom
on the yacht" She was speaking half
in mockery, but there was an under-
tone of seriousness fi her vole.
"Think how unlikely tt is that all this
can have happened," she went on.
"You said this morning you were do
ing to leave us, and I watched you
go.-How can it be anything but a
dream that you were hanging aloft
there In the sky, above the fog, ready
to come plunging down when I orled
out for help?"
"I told you once," he said not very

steadily, "that one of us might be
dreaming, but that one was not you."

"You will promise, then," she asked.
"that if I go to sleep, I'll wake up
here and not on the yacht, and that
you won't have disaipeared?"

"I promise." he said seriously.
He seated himself once more at her

feet, switched of the fading light
from the bul's-eye -and drew the
sleeves of her coat across his shouo-
ders. "Good night," he said.

She answered drowsily.
Warmed a little, and oppressed by

complete exhaustion, he fell asleep

.

LAWYERS' FEES IN GERMANY

They Are Fixed by Law and the At.
torney Can Charge Neither

More Nor Lees.

Lawyers in Germany camnot adver-
tie,. and their tees are Lied by law,
according to Dr. Hermann Hdeussler.
rechbtsanwalt, of Berlitn. Germany, who
Is at the New Willard. A rechtsanwalt
Is an attorney at law and counselor
combined.
"The German law fzes the exacst

fees which a OGerman attorney bas to
claim for all kinds of profeussal
work, and the rechtsanwalt es charge
neither more nor less. These fees are
fixed whether the ases are criminal or
come under the tivil cod. The amount
depends exclusively on the value of I
the object of contention or the charao
ter of the crime. It is an old, though I
still unfulfilled, wish of German law
ters to have a new fixed list of fees,
not made after the old low standard
of the year 1878, but with considers
tion to the changes--oumerous and do-
I cded-which have takes place sines
that year.

"The recbtaanwalt ean ever be a
business man, as may the lawyer to
the United States. The practice of the
law is not considered a calling or proSfeuion, but s essetntially a publi of

"According to the ode f 1878, a
lawyer is charged with sertait publM
duties. He is obliged to have his Ve.d .
denee In the town or distrIet wlhese
appointed. Further, he mant onduct
himself In and out of olee ts .. mas-
nor befitting his professisml sad
etal standin--a duty devo visg upa
his rank. A lawyer is fatrbeids to ad.
vertise It newspapers, by a ara•slag,
I etc, or to buy or take ver a pratle
already mads, a, beIng unwarthy of

ills position . seoletI is between

i the Insects it mst have bees attack-

d from all sides at ones, but the brl-
gade that sailed into the head meLta
have had the sharpest graeshopp
teeth, for there was little left of tb•
Indian head that once adurhed the
bill. When lost it was as and evi.
Sdently fust out of the moaeymtalig
plants of the government.

S"The Cleter and mse earAh o.
The variety ot life, the viger se
t on, the otaIghtuarwa•t sat e

Smastry CIsplhred at eveyr see is en

himself. He knew, at least, that be
must have done so, when, rousing
with a start and l•ringang to his feet,
he saw ray of sunshine splashed
golden aon the opposite wall at the
hut. It must have been light ter
hours.

Very silently, very cautiously he ua-
barred the door and pulled It open. Be
fore ope#nng the ontr door, he drew
his revolvef and spun Its cylinder aa
derneath his thumb nail. If the re.
pulsed party from the Walrus were
camped near by, ft would be well s
be cautious before reooaotserl

He pulled the outer door a ilttle w•a
open sad glance slantwise up the
beach. The brillianht t d a -led his
and made It hard to se; but appar
ently there was no me thea. Step
ping outside, he turned his gase
land, along the foot of the elit. Hla
mind was eattrely preseaupled it
the danger of a 'suddea rush td ora
miss trom mak at had.

That is how It happeed that, tW
quite a minute aft r he opened the
door and stepped outside, he did aw
cast a 'siagle glane semSwar. !M
did dot look in that direetion, nul
he saw that Jeanne, awakemed by the
daylight in the hat, was staaIg LI
the doorway. Her own eope, passt
tnaredulous, only half twake, wer
gsaing out to sea. The expreasia he
saw It her thfe made him imand
denly, and look.

(TO $s CaFITrrNUum

that of oaclals sad scheums.e sld 9.
Haeusaler. "and thromkh Wn wai
law be is compelled to keep the pes
tion to tae last degre. This eoepp
dosi to keep one's rank has give.s 1e
to the alstence of committees, sale
awaltshammera. whose duty U is "

scruttads the coeduet et bte nsWabs
ot the prufeseaos. These easrlusteg
have a stret oede at pstpum ewi
which Include the power to dm' a

4iel a lawyer tram s eIallng.
"Is this way the wwrs Ia GeQ.6sms

have a good and b pedsltos 4I
tact. thee I sareely coaot tr
which the lawyer esjoys mare respe
sad conddemce .- Wasthlagt. noke

Anacent Surabges•e.SThe suragette is act aew ialand. As far b see a W
geatlewome asd tradesmee's wive
tram the city" w ated to pIrest S
"so poperT petitia. The elnama
o of the guard. is obelasee t" IM
commcns' command. "spohe thg
fair" and advised them s0 go bes
'they replied that they widt aulges
at day, and thast "where ee was

os* there would be 6N." They penolt
as aned as their word. Pym., the lea.
r dof the honse n i th daps, did

pae a tmnyeldIng as Mt. 4 ,t
for It is related that he seme to ,e
door. thanked the wames se vt po
tides, and pro lsed that It wav
have attastims.

Meadese Me
A bat with a alreamerase at i

S% feet weighs about eeaseta aA
as a rule--s winter hat meo da %
A ma's slk hatt at the wo t
wathich n slverna rises a bout
at woe, weighse s iz or saves meses
Woman Is supposed to be the weia
and yet ash bears this w ight ithg
a rmar, becase It is the
No wo•der the big hat bes heaa~i
the headache hat.

y stage at the Settea, welM etl i
eolves be eough to pl be taio
ar sand th earth" armes- s.me -
ustemt masterpleseo at marruaght

while its tender ted ttisaso a ea
9att, its ardor san esp of tew
the emestat sweetnem oas t -
the fegmnt psie- s a h playh,
auaits a whic so eher t We at
vattre a so ,ift a" hm Meet a

meat'Bs esi.pal s with i-
re Oaus e"ovg as psitsl

to O sme at m

ADVICE FOR CA

d gtit Neady is the hat

ft te operama

t k ic a •peservlnag. - a lasoactlom or housekoalde,tig•emdy Is the motthg and begins .far d
the atusl casing day.

node lt emson wim shd I
as to hoe fruits sad
to be espected, so that
vima may be mde toer
verom eass and gleasse
e•apt i, if ther have

/d covers eare to ly A
diag away, maoh
pease will be spared, g
oa the amily have beso

sertI•- spooa, torks,
sem dippers, funnels,
unrit pws, straer

s are an aecoseary
(ethers will be Indviduap
sad should be o a state

doer sad elesali aeis.
suitable Jars, eans,
with rubbes, tops and
pl•ty of paran. labels,
wiping and handling
labors of the presenravg
not plunge you into u

Procure the best fruits
bleu, each at the crest at
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