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Man To His

Mate

By J. ALLEN DUNN

CHAPTER X—Continued,
—

Lond ssoner or later, meant to take
her, willlng eor suwlilling. He had
sald so, none tos cevertly, that very
evenlng. And, i Raluey meant te
stand between her mod Lund as & pro
tector, Lund would accept him Iu that
character only as the girl's lover sud
his rival,

For the time belng, the safety of
the Karlnk and the snccessful carry-
ing out of the purpose of the trip took
all of Lund's attentlon and energy.
Twice he had been thwarted by the
weather from gleaning his golden har
vest, and It began to look as If the
third attempt might be no wore for-
tunate,

“The Karluk's stout,” he suld once

“but she aln't bullt for the Arctie. If
we glit nipped badly she'll ge like ao
eggahell"”
“And then what?" Rulney asked
“Git ™te gold! That's what we
rome for. H we have to make sleds

an' use the hunters for a dorg-team.”
He lnughed Indomitably, “We'll make
a man of you yit, Raluey, ufore
git back.”

Lund was snatching sleep In seraps,
seeking always to feel n way toward
the posttion of the Island through the
lce that continually baffled

Agalnst all opposition he forced his
wny untli, just after sunset one night,
as the dusk swept down, gave @
ghout and polnted to a fitful flare over
Rainey thought It the
aurora, bt Lund Inughed at him,

“It's the crater atop the Island,” he
sald. “Nothin' dangerons. Reg'lar
lHghthouse., Now, boys,” he went
his deep volee ringing with exhilara
tlon, “there's gold In sight! Whistle
for a change of wenther, every moth
er's son of you!"

The deck On
the previous trip the schooner had ap-

wWe

Progress

he

wns soon crowided

proached the Island from a different
angle, but the men were swift to
acknowledge the glow of the voleano
ns the expected landfall, Lund re
malned on deck, and It was late be
fore any of the c¢rew turned In
Ralney, during his watch, saw the
mountaln fire-pulse, glowlng and wink
ing lke the eye of a Cyclops, Its
glenm reflected in the eyes of the
witchers who were about to Invade
the island and rob It of Its golden
sands,

The change of weather came about

three In the morning, though not as
Lond had hoped. A sudden wind ma-
terinllzed from the north, stiffening

breath,
mols

its fce-luden
the schooner wherever

the canvas with
glazing

“We'll Make a Man of You Yit, Rainey,
Afors We Git Back."

ture dripped, bringing up wn angry
gend of clonds that fought with the
moon. The sea appeared to have

thickened. The Karluk went stuggish-
l¥, ns if she was palling o o sea of
trenche.

CHAPTER XL

Smoke.

When Ralnes came on deck the next
morning he. found the schooner flont
Ing In n samll lagoon that mes the
conter of a floe The water In It was
slush, hnlr sotidd. Main and fore were
close furled, the headsails also, and
the Kn was nosing angainst the far

end of the rapldly diminlshing hasin

The wind was still Hve'y

A deep hum of bursting surf ooder
toned all olter nolses and, prisoned
as she wns, 1he schooner and her floe
Werg sw ing slowly toward the land
in the grip of a nrrent rather than
before the gusty wind

Lung came ug the honr and
stood blinking at the br \nee

He seemed well satisf with the
grospect. “Had lreakfust? he asked
Ralzey, soa then ‘All right. Wel
gt the men aft.,”

He “oliowed mn order, and seen

| fusion

| 1f the worst comes to the

COPYRIGHT BOBBS MERRIAL CO.

every one came trooping, to gather
ln two groups elther side of the eabln
ekylight. Thelr foces were eager with
the proximity of the gold, yet half
sullen as they walted to bear what
Lund had te say. Simce the attempt
agalpst bim Lund had sald oeiblag
nbout thelr shares. They aocknewi-
edged him as master, but they wtill re-
belled Io spirie,

“There’'s the Island,” sald Lund,
"We'll make It afore suadown. The
beach Is there, waltin' for us te &g It
up. It'll be some Job., | doo't recken
It's frozen hard, on'y crusted, If M Is
we'll bust the crust with dypamite,
But we got to hop to It. Therell be
another cold spell after this one peters
out au' the yext Is ltke to be perma.

nent, 1 want the gold washed ount
afore then, an' us well down the
stralt. It's up to you to hump yore.

selves, on' 'l help the humphn’.

“We'll eradle most of the stufl an',
If they's time, we'll flume the sllt tall
ln's for the flne dust. Providin' we
eam git a full of water. Therell be
plenty for nll hands te do. An' the
shares go ns first Axed. 1 ain't ex-
pectln’ you to do the diggin' an' not
git m pluch or twe of the dust.”

The wen's fuces lighted, and they
ghuflled about, looking at one another
with grins of rellef,

“No cheers?' asked Lund tronleally,
“Wall, T bardly expected enny, Flan-
son, you'll be one of the foremen. with
pay accordin’. Deming.”

“T can't dig," sald the hunter troen-

lently, *“Nelther can Beale, with his
ribs,"

“You've got a sweet nperve,” sald
Lund. *I reckom vou've won enongh

to be sure of yore shares, If the boys
pay up. Enough for you to do some
diggin' In yore pockets for Beale. His
ribg 'ud be whole If you hadn't started
the bolshevlk stunt, But I'lll find
something for both of you to do. Don't
let that

“We've got

Worry you none,

merciury aboard some-
continued, to Rainey,
when the men had dispersed, far more
cheerful than they had gathered.
“We'll that for concentration in
th rifles. Hansen'll have rock
that'l the big stuff
worst, we'll
lond up the old hooker with the pay

dirt an' wash It out on the way home

where,” Lund

use
e film
eateh

fre mnde

I'l strip that beach down to bedrock |
if T have to work the toes an' fingers |

off 'em.”

By noon the schoopner was glazed
in as firmly as a toy model that |s
mounted In a zlass sea. The wind

hlew [tself entirely out, but the cur

reat bore them steadily on to the |
clamorous shore, where the swells
were creating promontorlies, bays,

cltffs and chasms In the plled-up con
of the floes poundlng om the

| rocks, breaking up or sllding atop one

| another in neisy counfusion

The muarble-whiteness of the lee
mnasses was set off by the blues amd
soft violets of their shadows, and by
pearly sheen wherever the planes

enught the lght at a preper slant for

the play of prisms Beautiful as (it
was, the sight was fearful to Ralney,
In commmoen with the crew., Only Lund

gurveyed It gonchalantly

“It's bustin® up fast,” he sald, "“AN
we pesd I8 a Uitle lueck., If we aln't
got that there's no use of worryin’
We can’t blast ourselves out o' this
without riskin’ the schooner We

| onght to be thagkful we froge in gen
tle. There aln't a plunk startes. The
floe'll feud ws off. There ain't euny

| big chunks enny way mear us aft. Luosk

to wake n decept lundin'—Iie all we

Foel. au hunch It's comin’ sur
wny.'
His "Lhuuck wrrect Thenghk

they did veot actually make the little
bay on which the treasure hench de
bouched, they fetched wap near it
ngaiust a woken bill of lce that bad
lodged ou the shnrp slopes of a Witle
promoutery, wmakiog the oconeaction
withowt furtber damage thao a epilt
ting of she furward eod of thelr ow
casing floe, with hardly a jJar te the
Karluk

Lund sant men ashore over the lce
cllblug to the promontory crage with

| &l

and

| teween me an’ the goid

hawsars by which they ried wp
schogner, floe and all, to the land, If
the broken hill suffered further eatas
trephe, which did not seem llkaly, It
fragments would fall upon the floe
In case «f emergency Lund ordered
men told off day and night to stand by
the hawsers, te cast loose or cut, as
the extremity needed
It was dark hefore they were
A The men volunteered
thr Hansen, to o« e dige'ne
tha by of : fires
S0 CTREY Were Y At the nearness of
the gold. But Lund forbade It
‘You'll work reg’lar slilfta when vom
git started.” he =ald “An' you won't
start till termaorrer We've got tn
stand by the ship ternight antl !\b!
find out hy mornin’ how snong we're
| goin® to be herthed.™
All nighit long they lay In a pan
jemonium of poise After a while
they wonld become usid o It e 4
the worners {n o stampmil, bt hat |
nleht deafened them, Eept then
swnke and alert, fearful, with the 1re
menduus cannopading. The bhir of ¢
frost moade the timbers of the K
creak and its  thrust continually
worked awmong the stranded massses

U groaanlog

thunders  and .umrl

grindings, while the sarf ever boomed
on the resonant sheets of lce.

Dawn came before they were aware
of It, a sudden rush of Nght that dyed
the lee In every hue of red and orange,
that tipped the frowem coast with
barsts of ruby flame that flared Hke
beacons and gllded the cresta of the
long swells, tinging all thelr world with
a wiid, nunatural glery,

Lund, striding the deck, his red
beard lced with his breath, saddenly
stopped and stored Imlo the east.
There, In the very eye of the dawn,
was a trall of smoke, Hke a plnme
aguinst the laming, three-quarters cir-
cle of the rising san!

Lund's face, on which the brulses
were fast fading, changed purple
hWack with rage. He whirled @pen
Sandy, gaping near, and ordered hhn
tu fetch his bineculars, Throngh them
he stared lhng at the amoke. Then
he torned to the girl and Ralney.

“Come down Inter the ecabin,” he
mid, “"We'll need all onr wits. That's
a patrol beat, Japapese, for a milllon!
Nene other this far west, An' It's
d—A funny It shoald ceme ap right at
this minnft. We're made the trip
mn schedule time, an' hore they show,
tat we'll let that slide. We've got to
think fast Theyll board ns. They'll
overhnul us lookin' for seal pelts, At
least 1 hope so.

“We've got none, Our hunters an’
eur rifies an' shotgunsll prove our
clalm to be pelagic sealers, We got
to trust they believe ns. [If there is
a hide aboard or a club, or a sign of
n dead seal on the beaches they'll nall
us.
clon,

“It's locky we didn’t start mussin’
up that heach., But they'll go over
everything, 1 know ’‘em. They claim

They may ennyway, just on suspl- |

to own the seas hereabouts, an' they're |

cockler than since the war.
Ralney, you got to git busy on the log.
If yvore father didn't keep It up, Miss
Peggy, 8o much the bhetter. If he has

ever,

you got to fake It someways, Rainey. |
Tm Simms, t me, antll we're clear
of 'em, An' you, Ralney, are Doe |

Carlsen. Nothin' must show In the leg
about enny deaths.”

“But why?' asked the girl, “Why
do we have to masquerade If we
haven't touched the seals?”

Lund barked at her:
“1 gave yvou eredit for sharper wits"
he sald, "We've got to have every-

thing so reg’lar they can't find an ex-

cuse for haulin' us In an' settin' fire
to the schooner. They'd do it in a
Jify. We got to show ‘em our clear-

ance papers, an' we've got to tally up
all down the line. Ralney ain't on the

| bandled more than one story of

ship's books—Curlsen s, Lund aln't
Lut Simms is I'm Bhmms., An" you"

he stopped to grin at ber<"you'ra
my daughter, 'l disgolve the rela-
tlonship after n while, I'll promise yon |
that.  An" I'll drill the men. They

know what's ahead of ‘em If the Jups
snsplelons,

the worst of it!
what we're after
EONeTs Ever acenr to yon,
that Tamada, who s a deep
miay tipped »if the whole
thing te his eonsul while the schoopesr

*That ain't

They
mny kKnow
do. we're
Bainey

one have

If they |

was ot San Francleea? Me wos nlemg
the Iast trip He's) know the apprex
mite position Migkt have po! the
right figgers owt o the log, him
havin® the ron of the camin A cakle
wonld do the rest. Hell git Wi
whaek ont of It, with the order of the
Golden Chrreanthemmm ar <ome g
arkg 1o beat, an gt even with the
wny he feels re'ard one sutllt for'ard, |

that ain’t hin nene tes swest to him.”

The snggestion beld o fomidntion of |

cenviethon for Rainey, Wa had thonght

of the consznl,  Fe hud always sensed
depths In Tamondn's reserve, It looked
piansihle,  Lund rose

“I'M #x Tamada™ he said. DPut the
ptrl stopped him

“You don't know that's trne. Ta
madn  hae bheen  wonderfol—to  me

What do yon Intead te do with him?

“T'Il muke np my mind bitween here
the gulley,” said Lund grimly
“This s my third time of tnckling this
land an' ma Jup 18 goin' to stand be
thistrip. Why
even i he aln't blawn en s, be'l? give
the whole thing away If he didn't
want to they'd make him come (hrongh
if they inld their eyem on him. ['Ney've
got more tricka than a (‘hinese man
durln man
‘e,
hers ™

drande ta

If he

te mnke a
he'll
they

tell can talk
git

standing

renenn

when he added om

Inoumsly hnlf-war hstween

the the dnor of the corridor

tahle and

film and ol

crew'd

hant
tively
|
know what's ahead of
Yon, Rainey, git hnsy with that log
That ganhont'll have a bont alomgwside
this fise inside of nalnety minnits”™
But Pegey
and the
“*Yon
eyes hinrrd as flines
“¥om

vsing

AN EEP=
has<h

apening
“The

didn™t

seftle his
fonls
em In Japan

They nin't They

Llmms was between him
donr
shan't de It che eald, her
knnmw
dni
Call him In and lef kim
self ar—ar [l tel) the Japanesse myeel(

what he

haried

don't wH

In me whey was

ralk

whien
far him
what have com= for!”

1.ond staring at her, his face
hard, his heard thrust out
~ith the Jut of hizx Jaw. Btill she
fared him, reseiuls, barely ap te bis

w

=1 owwl

e Iz

shoulders, slim, detant. Gradoally his
fentures erinkied into & grin.

“1 belleve you would,” Le sald st
last. “An' I'd hate te fix you the
way 1 would Tamada, But, mind you,
If 1 don't git a definlte promise out
of him that rings true, I'll have to
stow hlm somewheres, where they

won't find him, An' that won't be on
hoard ship.”

The girl's face softened,

“You sald you played fair,” she sald
with a sigh of rellef. She stepped to
the door, epened i1, and called for Ta-
mada., The Japanese appeared almost
Instantly, Lund closed the door be-
hind kim and locked it

“You know there's a patrol cemin'
wp, Tamada?' he asked. “A Jap pa-
tred 1

“Yea™

“What do you Intend tellin’ ‘em if
they come on hoard

“Nothing, If I can help It. 1 think
I can. [ am not friendty with Japanese
epevernment, B would be bad for me
tf they find me. One tlne 1 belong
Progressive Party in Japan. 1 make
much talk. Too much., The govern-
ment say 1 am too progressive”

Raines hmoghed he caught a glint
of humer in Tamada's eyes as he made
his clipped syllables,

“So, 1 leave my

conntry. Suppose

1 go on steamer [ think that govern-
meat they stop me. 1

think even In

But Peggy Simms Was Between Him
and the Door,

Californin they may make trouble, If
they find me. 8o I go sampan, Some
times Japanese cross to Callfornia in

| sampan,”

He hud
i
anese crews landing on some decol e
portion of the coast to avold Immle a
tion laws and stenmer fares, Goneroily
they were rounded up after thelr
perilous, daring crossing of the Parliic
Tamada's story held the elements of

“That's right,” sald Ralney,

truth. Even Lund nodded In reserved
affirmation
“Also | ship on Karluk as cook he

canse of perhaps trouble if some one
In San Francisen, 1 think
much better If they do not see me.
I have a plan want my share
of pold. Suppose that gunboat Aind me,
find out abhsaut gold
me reward. You do not knew Japanese

knew me

Also |

Ther will put me In prison. It will
he sugzest te me, because 1 am of
daimlo hles!"—Tnmnda drew himself

np kliehtly ag he elaimed: his nobility

“that | make hari-kari That 1 de
not wish. T am Pragressivéd [ mueh
rather ceak sn bhonrd Kariuk and get

my share of gold ™

Lund #urveved kim moodily, half
eonvinced., The girl was all eager
apnravel

“What & your pan, Tamada?"
“We're losin' time on that log™ cut

s Lead. “Git busy, Ralney. Look
ameng (Carlsn’'s stuff He may have
kept ena. Dope up ome of ‘em, an'
| furn the other. Now then, Tamada,

if Lemd’s were jike

depe st yore scheme; it's got de bhe a
gl one”™
Both Lund as the pgirl were langh-
ing when Ralnery enme out Into the
meain eabin agwin with the records
Tamada hnd danppen red
(TO BR CONTINUED.)

“Harum.Searum.”
Haram-scarnm = n perfectly good
word nsed (a connection with u person
whe I8 exceedingle wild, reckless or
thenghtiess. The word prabably origl-

nated from a combinntien of the twn
English vwerbs, “"lmire te excite or
worry, and “seare” to frighten. Locke
In hie “Fssay on Fdocation” uses
‘Tuire” am A verh in this manner:

*“Ta "hare' and rute them is not te
tedich but te vex them

In this country, It I8 generally sup-
posed that  “haram-scaroam s an
Americanization, due prohahly to
Washington leving's nse of It In his
“Albambra,” where he wrote

“From a walk., the horse soon

passed (o a tret, from a trot to a gal
lop and from » gallop to a harum.
scnrum scamper.”

- Simllar
“Want'e become of Blithershy?T'
“He's gone where the wieked cenns
troul the weary are at

froon Img ana

| rext.”

like a bash |

“Dead T

“Neo. hyleed. He's dolng thine In
nedel penltentiary.”

Good health means & goo! bostness
Buy bed heatn W bad business

they will not glve |

PROFESSIONAL

{’HYSICIANS and SURGEONS

| J. J. SARAZIN

Physician and Surgeon
Office hours 2 to 5 and 7 to 8p.m

DON S. NUMBERS, M. D.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

Pheone 40 Parma

DR. HARRIET SEARS
Osteopathic Physlcian,

Ontario, Oregon |

Offfce: Wilson Bldg over Raders

Dr. R. A. MOON |
Chiropractic I'hysiclan

House ecalls made
Acute or chronle disenses ‘

Hours, 10-12: 1:30 to 5 |
Evenings by appolntment
Office, 108; Home, 41 .

Onturio tel Oregon,

Phone

DENTISTS

DR. E. A. NIXON '
DENTIST
Phone 12

doxie Bldg. Nyssa, Oregon

ATTORNEYS I

E. M. BLODGETT

Attorney-at-Law
Land and Probate work a Speclalty,

Nyssa, Oregon

R. W. SWAGLER
Attorney-at-Law

Rooms 12 14, 18

Wilson Bldg.

ONTARIO = = = OREGON |

W. H. Brooke - P. J. Gallagher
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW

W ilson Bldg., Ontario, Ore.

ROB'T. D. LYTLE
Attorney-at-Law

First Natlonal Bang Pullding

Vale. Oregon

HOTELS '

MEALS AT HOTEL WESTERN
e |
Short Orders 23¢ winl up.
HOTEL DINING ROOM
AW,

HOTEL WESTERN

OUme block from depot

NYSSA, OREGON |

Regulur Meals

Counfter, 'rop |

| Clean beds H0c, The and $1.040 |
Lood Meals e 1o He |
Ioous by week or month |
ALBERT FOUCH '
'ropristor
& - ~ 2 |
W. B. HOXIE ‘
Bonded INeal Estate Dealer
INSURANCE |r
Office at Resldence, 3 rd & Ehrgood |
Avenue
NYSSA OREGON
!
Watches, Clocks, Jewelry |

T

A |
and Diamands |
Repairing a Speecialty

FIFER'S JEWELRY STORE

PARMA,

e e ————

CITY DRAY LINE

C. W. DeBoer, Prop.

All kinds of dray work
promptly attended to.

NYSSA BARBER SHOP

Cigar Store
L. B. Hamaker, prop.
Shaving, Hair Cutting
Hot and Cold Baths
Oregon

-

Nysaa

Nyssa

‘Go to the
Nyssa Flour
Mill

For

FLOUR & FEED

Chopping and Grinding
Phone 30 R

That we have every facility
for turning out neat print-

ing of all kinds. Letter

heads, bill heads, office sta-
tionery, etc., furmished at
the lowest prices first
class work will permit.

Y

What You Want

How You Want It

When You Want It
line of prinli.nﬁ ;3?}.

QI to us and we’

ante. you satisfactory work
at prices that are right

For anything in the

We can turn out any-
thing in the printing
line that you need, at
a price as low as any
one, quality, material
and workmanship con-
sidered. Come in and
see us before placing
h your order elsewhere

3

— A
If you need
some come

Bills EZ

|

|
|
|

and GE

J. Boydell, Agt.

Phone Office 42, Residence 33, &

INSURANCE

Auto Insurance covering Fire, Theft
Transportation, Collision & Accident

LET USWRITE
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Nyssa Realty Co.

REAL ESTATE

NERAL

YOUR POLICY

NYSSA, OREGON
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