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Bliorty ant down at the table, By the
time the expected knock cama nt the
door Smoke was faclng bim across the
table, nud before ench was a plite eon-
tainlng Lhree hot fried vgas,

“Come In!" Smoke culled,

Wild Water Charley, a strapping
young glant, entered and shook hands. .

“Bot down an' bave a bite, WIId Wa. |
ter,” Bliorty lovited. “Smoke, fry him
nome eggn. 1"l bet he aln't scoffed an
egg in & coon's nge."”

Bmoke broke three more eggn Into
tho hot pan and tn several minutes
placed them bafors his guest, who look-
o1 at them with so strange and strain.
#0 at expresion that Bhorty confensed
afterward hia fear that Wild Water
would allp them Into his pocket and
oArry them away,

the Whealer S8yndicate.

that Lucille Areal had sgreed to smile

Wild Water gnsped. “You're almighty

swift with businesa up here on the

DIL™ be aald, with a hint of & snark

“We're only necepting your own

proposition.” Smoke answersd,

1
“All right; bring on the puper; maka |

It out hard and fast,” Wild Water cried
o the npger of surrender,

CHAPTER XX,
Four Yoars Old.

MOKE wrote the document,
whereln Wild Water agreed to
tike every egy delivered to him
ot F10 per egg, provided that

the two dogen advasced to bl
brought sbout a reconcliation with
Luecllle Arral,

Wild Water paused with uplifted pen

“Bay, thetn wwells down In the states ' 48 be way about to slgn. “EHold on,"
aln't got nothin' over na In the matter ho mid, “When I boy eges 1 liuy good
of eata* Shorty gloated. “Here's you | egis. If I find one bad egg you've got
0" me an' Smoke gottin' ontside $00 0 come buck with the $10 1 pald for
worth of egme an' not battn' an eye | IL”

WA Water stared at the rpldly dls-
Appearing eggw nnd seemed petrified.

“Ihey—they aln't worth no $10,* ' the coutrnct, and Wiid Water

‘Wild Water said slowly,

Bhorty nctepted the challenge.
tiing's worth whnt you can got for
alo't 167" b demanded.

"Ym,
that” Wild Water objected.
ain't right.”

“That's all right” Bmoke placated

“It’s only falr.”

Bmoke luserted the word “good” In
Bnly

[ ulgned, recotved the trinf two dozen fn
“A n tio pall, pulled on Bla mittens and
it, opened the door,

"Uoodby, you robbers,” he growled

but=yon con't eat eggn Mke  back st them and slsmmed the door,

Hmoke was 8 witness to the play

next morning at Sluvovitch's, e sat,

“Wa Just dote on egies, Stwoke an' | 0% Wil Water's guest. at the table gd-

Tme,” wan Shorty's excuse.

Julnlng Luclile Arral's, Almost to the

Wild Watee Onlshed hia own plate fn  10(teF, 84 ahe bad forecast it, did the
A half bearted way. “Say, you fellowy  #0e conie off,

cin do mo u grent favor,” ha began
tentatively. “Sell me, or lend me, or
&lve mg, about u dozen of thom eggs.”

“8ure," Bmoke nnswersd, *| know
what a yenrning for eggs tn myselt,

"Haven't you found any eggs yet?”
he murmured plsintively to the walter.
“No, ma'sm" came the nnswer,
They may nomebody's cornered overy

e in Dawson.  Mr. Slavoviteh In try-

' Ing to buy a few just eipecinlly for
:?lt ;:,r;;;:,:?!;m ralt-:::;.:'n':';:s ' yon, But the tellow that's got the cor.

nolblng, o abead, Bhorty,
them up for bim."

But Wild Water Inld & restralntng
hand on the eager Shorty ns ho ex.
platiod. *1 don't mean cooked. 1 want
them with the stells on*

“Bo that you onn carry ‘o away ¥

“That's the Idon”

“But thut in't hospitality,” Shorty
objected. I8~ tradia’

Bmoke notded concurrencn. *Thut's
diéront, Wild Water, | thought yon
fust wanted to eat them, Yoo o, we
went into this for u specnlation.”

The dnngerons Blue of Wil Water's
nyoa bogan to grow more dnngerous.
“I'll puy you for them,” bie said whirp
Iy, “How much "

"Oby not o doren,” Bmoke roplied,
"Wo couldn’t sell » doeen, We're not
COLAIIONS; wa'te specnlitors. We onn't
Break our own market 'We've ot n
bl aud fast corner, ang whin we sall
out 1E' the whols eorbr or nothiog."™

“How muny save yon got und how
muth do you want for them "

“How many have we Shorty ™
Bmoke uguired,

Shurty clesred Wis (hroat ang por |t
formed mental arithmotle aloud, “Lom-
e sea.  Nive hundeed s meventy-
threa minus olne, thut lenves nine hon.
drod an' sisty-two,  An' the whole | |
shootin' mateh at 810 n throw wil
fote up Jyst abont ning thousnnd alx
hundred no' twenty fron dollaes.  OF
couras, Wild Water, wa're plagin’ fale,
nn' At's monay ok for bud OIS,
though they aln't nope Thut's one
thing T never weon o the Klondike—a
bad egg"

Wild Water shook bis hesa sadly wod I
bolpod bimselt to the bonns,  “Ihat
wonld be too eXpenkive, Bhorty, 1 only
wiant & few. L'l glve you $10 for »
coufile of dozen. 1l gve you $20, but
¥ oan't by ‘e Al

AL aF none” wis Smioke’s uithna.
tm

“Loak hers, you two,” Wild Water
S 0 burst of confitence. 1N be

Cook

nar won't et loose.”

It was at this Joncture that WHa

Water beckoned the proprietor to him,
and, with one band on his shoulder,
drew his hend down,
Eluyoriteh,” Wid Water whinpered
bonrsely, *1 turnpd over a couply of

doven cguw to you last night.  Where
nre they

“Look here,

“In the safe, kil but that slx 1 bave

mll thivwed wod ready for you any
tme yob wing ont.”

"1 don’t want 'om for myselt” Wikd

Water breathod In a stil) lower voloa

“Bhier 'em up and prosent 'em to Migs
Arenl thore,”

I owttend to 1t personally myaslf,*

Blavovileh uwswured bim.

“Au' don't forget=compiments of

me” WD Water concluded, reluxing

his detululog clutel on the proprietor's
shoulder,

Pratty Lucille Areal sean melng for

lornly at the stelp of brenkfast bucon
s the taned mastied potatoss on her
plate when Blavoviteh pliced before
her two ghirved egys.

“Compliments of Mr. W1 Water,”
hoy at the vext table board hilm sny
Smoke aclinowledamd o himsele thnt

It was n fne bip of neting=the quiek,
Joyous flush 1n the face of her, the tm

Hlive turn of the hond, the spontRne-

=

pettoitly bunost with you, sn' dun't et
I RO nny furthor. You know Misy Ar
L an' 1 was eoguged, Woll, wha's
rolien everyihing off. It's for tiar 1
WANE Whemn eiten. | wanl ta give tham
16 her on & plitter shirped, Thut's the
Wy shie Hkes 'aem,™

"o yon want ‘etu placty aix hunired
A0 twenly deliars’ worth Blorty
Queriad

“Aw, listen to renson” WIHD Water
pleaded, "L only want cotiple of
doren, 11 glye you 820 nplece for "em,
Whit do 1 want with ail the rest of
them egga ™

=1 atould say Miss Arral's worth the
price of thy eggs” Bmoke Pt In
Guletiy,

“Worth 11" WUA Water atood up n
the hont of bis eloquence, “She's worth
a million dollars, Bhe's worth nll the
dust In Kiondike, But that sln't ge
eull for me to gamble $10,000 on A
breakfnnt for ber. Now, ['ve ot a
propusition. Lend me & couple of doren
of them egps. 'l turn ‘o over to
Blavoviteh, He'tl fosd ‘e to ber with
my compliments. She aln't smibed to
uie for & bundred yoars. I them egps
I'll tako the whole

n sl me
mbﬂﬂmunw'
1‘ you slgn & contract to that ef

R S

ou fororunner of a smile that was
ouly cheched by a suporb self control
which resolutely drew her face back
®o that she conld my somethlog to the
restaurant proprietor,

moccasingd foot under the tabla,

ton~will uhe eat ‘o™ the latter
whispered ugonlaingly,

"Complimenta of M Wild Water®

Bmoke felt the kick of Wil Water's
“WIL she eat ‘om—that's the ques.

| And with sidelong glances they saw
Lucille Arral hesitite, almost posh the
dish from ber, then wurrender to Its
lure,

“I'll take them eggs” Wild Water

#ald to Smoke, “The contrnet holda.
| DId you se¢ ber? Did you ses her?

8he almost smiled. | know her, Tt's
all fixed. Two more eggs tomorrow
an' ghe'll forgive nn' malke up. IF she
wisn't Uare I'd shuke hiands, Smoke,
| I'm that gratefol. You ain't & robber;
you're a phitanthropist.™
| Smoke roturned Jubliantly up the bl
| to the ¢ibln voly to find Shorty lo
[ blnck Aespale,

“It's all off with the big Swede,” be
grovged, "The corner’s busted  What
d'se thionk I run Into? A geezer with
three thousan' egga—d'ye get met—
three thousan' an' just frelghted In
from Forty MBe."

“"Guuterenux's bls onme, & whnekin'
big, blue eyed French Cnpadinn husky
It wayg our cornerin’ eggs that got bim
started. He knowed nbout them (hree
thousan' at Forty Mile an' Just went
an' got "em, ‘Show ‘em to me, | gays,
An' e Al There was hls dog teams
an' d couple of Iudlan drivers restin'
down the baok where they'd fust
pulled in from Forty Mile An‘ on the
aleds wis sonp boxes—tecny wooden
sonp boxes

“We took one out behind a Ioe jam
in the midile of the river an' busted It
apen. Eggs-full of ‘em, all pncked In
gnwdust. Smoke, you an' me lost
Wi've been gamblin', D'ye know what
be had the gall to say to me? That
they wag all ourn at $10 n egg. D'ye
kunow what be wns doln' when [ left
ble enbin? Drawln' & sign of eggs for
sale. Buld be'd give us first cholee at
ten n throw til 2 p. m., and nfter that
If we didn't come acrogs he'd bust the
murket higher 'n n kite
“It's all right,” Smoke sald cheer
fully. “Quick nctlon und team play 15
all that's needed. 1')1 get Wild Water
here at 2 o'clock to take delivery of
eggs.  You buy that Gaotereanx's
eggs.  Hven if you pay $10 aplece for
them, Wild Water will take them off
ohr hands ot the same price. I yon
ran get them cheaper—why, we make
& profit as well, Huve them bere by
not Inter than 2 o'clock. Borrow Colo:
nel Bowle's dogs and take our tenm.”
Smoke found Wild Warer at the M.
& M., and o stormy Hnlf hour ensned,
"I warn you we've pleked up some
more ¢gEgn.” Smoke sald after Wiid
Water tind agreed to tring his dunt to
the eabln at 2 o'clock and pay on delly
ory,
“You're luckler ot finding eggs than
me," WId Flower admitted. “Now.,
how mnny egus have you got now—an'
how much dust do 1 tote up the oiiP
Smolce consulted his notobook, “As it
stands now, nceording to Shorty's g
ures, we've 8,002 eggs. Multiply by
ten''—

“Forty thousand dollars!” Wild Wa.
ter bellowed. "You sald there was only
tomething like 900 eggs, It's n stick:
up, I won't stand for 11"

Smoke drew the contract from his
pocket and poluted to the pay on delly-
ery. “No mention 18 made of the nuin
ber of eggn to be dellvered. You ngresd
to puy 810 for avery ogg we deliversd
fo you. Well, we've got the egs, and
0 slgned contruet In o signed contract
Hooestly, though, WuUd Water, we
didn't know nbout those other eggs
Untll afterward. Then we tind to buy
them o order o make our corner
gvod.M

For Ove loug minutes, In choking
sllence, Wild Water fought a battle
with biwmself, theu reluctantly gave In
“I'm in bad” he sald brokenly, “I'n
be there nt 2 o'clock. Byt $40,.0000"
At 1180 Bhorty urrived with Qaute.
refux's egen. “We pretty oear double
our winuings,” 8horty told Smoke as
they plied the soap boxes Inslde the
cablo. “T holds "em down Lo $8, and nft.
or be cussed loco tn French he falls for

||"¢Il.‘h iR
i Promptly nt 2 o'clock Shoity, peep
| Ing, saw Wild Witer coming up the

It. Now, thut's 82 ¢lear prolit to us for

WL When be eiteéréd be wns Drisk
nnd bustoesslike,

‘ “Bring on them egms, you plrates,*
he commanced  “An’ aftor this duy, Ir
yon koow what's good for you, never
mention egus to me agnin”

They began on the miscellnucons as
|{sortment of the origtnat corner, all
three men cotnting.  When 200 hnd
ewon reached Wid Water riddonly
crnchod nn ege on the edge of the Ll
wad opened 10 deftly with bls thumba.

“Hey, hold vn!" Shorty olijocted,
| "Is my egg. aln't (67 WA Warer
sanrlel. “1'm pagin® §10 fopr 10, nin't 17
Hut I acu't buyin' we plg In s poke,
| When 1 congh up ten Ducks o oy 1
want to kuow what ' geitin’ *

Wil Water looked  wnd sl
“That's a good oRi Glmme o pall. 1I'm
goln’ to eat It mywlf for mupper

Thrice agnin Wil Water orchied
£00d eggs experimentally and put them
fn the pali beskle bim,

“I'wo  more  thwn  yon figured,
Shorty," be weld ut the end of the
count. “Nine bundred an' sixty-four,
not sixty-two

“My mistnke,” Shosty neknowled ged
handsowely, “Weo'll throw ‘em In for
ool wonsure.”

“Guess you can affond o Woa
Water socepted grimly, “Puss the bateh
~§0.00. Ul pay for it now, Write "
recelpt, Smoke*

Golug to bis fur cont, from each of
the slde pockets bo drew forth two
sickd of dust. so rotund and long
that they resombled bologna snusages,
When the Orst batch hnd been mald
for there romalned In the gold macks
Bot wore than several bundred dollars

A sonp box was carried to the tabls,
sud the count of the $3,000 began., At
the end of 100 WA Water struck an
of¥ sharply agalust the odge of the ta.
ble. The resultant sound was ike that
of the striking of a spbere of selld
marble

“Fromen solid," be remarked.

bnut away bls egge. He came up the

of dust In his cont pockets welghed
#hout twenty pounds each. The up.
derstnudiog was cnsh on dellvery. Heo
brought enough dust to pay for the
good eggs. He never expected to pay
for those three thousand.
chey were bad. Now, how did he know
they were bad? What do you make of

could ungwer It

day's reat for their feet and moccasing
all aroand,” Smoke counseled. “1f you
#ut & chince at any low divide take a
Peep over the country beyond. We're
likoly to strike open rolling country
any thme now. Thats what La Perle
fold us to look for™

years ago that La

ax to bust 10" ) '

Smoke brooght the ax nod Wiid Wa.
ter split the egg eleagly In baif. The
appearnnce of the egg's Interlor wis |
anything but satisfuctory. Smoke felt
u premonitory chill. Shorty was more
villant. He held one of the hnives to
il node.

“SBmells all right,” he said. |

“But It looks all wrong” Wid Wa.
ter contended. “Ax' how cap It smell |
when the amell's froven olong with !
the rest of 1t? Wait ¢ minute "

He put the two halves Into n frying |
pan and placed the Intter on the front |
lid of the hot stove. Then the three
wen, with distended, questing vostrils, |
whited fo sflepce. Slowly an opmis |
takuble wdor began fo drift through
the room.

“Throw It out!” Smoke cried, gusp
lng.

“What's the good ¥ asked Wid Wa.
ter. “We've got to sumple the rest.”

“Nor tn this éabin” Smdke cough
ed and conquered s qualm.  “Chop
them open, and we enn test hy look
Ing nt them, Throw It out, Shorty!
Throw It out! And leave the door
upen!"

Box after box was opencd: ezg nfter
egi. chosen at random, was chopped In
two, and every egg corried the same
wessuge of hopeless, Irremedinble de-
cny.

“I won't nsk you o eat ‘em, Shorty,”
Wiid Water Jeered, "au', If you don't
mind, I can't get outa bere too quick.
My contract called for good eggs. If !
you'll loan me a sled an’ tenm I'll hagl
them good ones away before they get
contuminated.”

Smoke helped In loading the sled.
""Bay, how long you been boldin' that
corner? was Wid Water's parting
glbe.

Smoke made no reply, and, with one
glance at his partosr, proceeded to
fling the sonp boxes out Into the spow.
“Say, Bhorty, how much did you say
you pald for. that three thousand?
Smoke queried gently,

“Eight dollars. Don't talk to me. |
can Ogger a8 well a9 you. We lose
seventesn thousan' on the dutter, If
anybody, stiould ride up on & dog sled
o' ask you. | fgpered that out white
waltin' for the first egg to smell."
Smoke nondered a few minutes, then
agnin broke sllepce. “Say. Shorty,
$10.000 gold, welghs 200 pounds.  Wild
Water bprrowed our sled and team to

blll without & sled. Those two sncks

He kpnew

It anyway ™

“Huhl That alot vothin'. A child
We lose seventeen
thousan', . Wild Water wins seven. |
teen thousan', Them eggs of Gaute |
renux's was Wild Water's all the time. |
Anything else you're curlous to kuow?y" |
“Yen, Why tn the name of common
sense didn't you dod out whether those
egRs were good before you pald for
thew

"Just ns ensy na the fOrst question
Wild Water awung the bunko gume
timed to seconds. | badn't no time to
exnmine them egga. 1 bad to hustle to
get 'em here for delivery. An' now,
Smoke, lemme ask you one civil ques.
ton. What did you say was the par
Ly's nnme that put this egg corner ldes |
Intd your head 3 |
Smoke was castlng about to begin |
the prepamtion ror supper when Colo:
nel Rowio kuocked at the door, banded
Bmoke o letter nod went on to his own |
cabiln. |
“DId you see his face?* Shorty rmved
“Mo was wimost bustin' to keep |t I
sirnight.  It's the big ho-ba for you
an' me, Smoke. We won't never dust
#how our fices agaln tn Dawson,” |
The letter waus from Wild Water, ang |
Smolkce rend 1t nlond:

“Dear Emoke and Bhorty=1 write to asi,
with complimients of the season, your |
Prafence at W supper tonlght at Stave.
vitoh's Joint.  Mise Arral will by there
Uhd o will Guutersaux. Him and me
Wan pardiers down at Clrole five years
Mgo. He ls all right and Is golng to b
bkt man,  About them eiggs. They come
Into the country four yoars bacle They
wan Wl bad when thay come in. They
Wil bad when they left Calitornin. They
alwayn wos bad Thay stopped at Carluk |
anw winter, and one winter at Nutlik, and
Innt winter wt Forty Mila where they
Wwas mold for storagm And this winter |
Rucan thoy stop wi Dawson. Don't keop
them I & hot room, Luellle says to nay
YOU and her and ma has sure made some
vicitement in Dawspne And | say the |
dvinks In on vou, ynud thet goos

w. W

“Reapecttully your triend,

S

show
“We've got to pest over tomorrow
and minke mocensing” he vouchsafed
“T'hat Nttle cruse fs playlng the devil
wilh thelr feer®

“We oughitn Legp galn® somehow,”
Shorty ohjicted  “We aln't got grub

CHAPTER XXI,
Captured by Indians
MOKE, sitting on the edgo of a
Weeplog  robe, examined the |
foet of u dog be bad rolled,
suatiing, on Ita back In thg

siotgh to tirn back with, aud we gorts | Abtupt Increase of sonng.

WFike that mn of earibou or them
white Indlans almighty soon or we'tl |
be eatln’ the dogs, more feot an' all.
Now, who even seem them white In
dlans anyway? Nothin' but hearsay,
An' how cun s Indisg be white?
Smoke, we just gotta travel tomor
row."

“They'll travel all the better with A |

]

“Mubl By nls own story it was ten

“HubM mald Shorty. “It ought to
by #olid, scein’ It has Just boou frelght-

. 1 Py

i 1]

this section, an* he
huager he conldn't know what be di)

Perle come
wan that

ed up from Worty Mile. IUll ke u |

| grent gilttering stars, bl velled

gea. An' he wald himself he th"—'er_u:‘::
any white Indjune  That wes Anton's
E:':-n.\‘enru pefore you a0’ me come tf’
Alrlﬁ"i::. Rut I'll ke o look tom.srro”\\.
An' mebbe 1 might plck op & mMO0SE.
Smoke spent the morning in camp

i
sewing dog moccnsins At noon bhe

| spokied & meal for two and begzan (o

look for Shorty’s return. An hour i-'lt&
er be strapped on his .-tltm'tjhmh und
ant out on his partmer's trail,
w'?:lt-sut\[:; fedd up the bad of the struaﬂ
through a parrow gorge that widene
studdenly Into a moose pasture. But m:
moose had been there ~'tuu.,-. the Ilr:gl.
snow of the preceding fall. The tracks
of Shorty's snowalioes crossed the pas
ture and went up the essy slope of &
jow divide. At the crest Smoke huitufl
The tracks continned down the other
slope. The frst spruce trees, In the
ereek bed, were & mile awny, and It
was evident that Shorty hbad ;:::-u;cd
through them and gone on Smoke
looked at bls wateh, remembered the
oncaming dorkness, the dogs and the
camp and reloctantly declded against
zolng forther.
i :}lﬁlz midanight Smoke maintalned o
huge fire for the guldance of Shorty.
And In the morning. walting with
camp broken and dogs harnessed for
the frst brenk of lght Smoke took up
the pursnit.  In the narrow puss of
the eanyon his lead dog pricked up his
ears nnd' whined, Then Smoke came
upon the Indinns, slx of them, coming
townrd bim. They were travellng light,
without dogs, and on each mun's back
wiis the smallgst of outlits,
Surrounding Smoke, they Immediate
Iy gave bim severnl matters for sur
prise. That they were looking for him
was clear, That they talked no Indian
longue of which be knew o word was
Also quickly made clear. They were
not white Indians, though they were
taller and beavier than the Indians of

the Yukon basin, Five of them carried

the ald fushloned, long barreled Hud-

son Bay compuny musket. and o the

bands of the sixth was a Winchester

ritie which Smoke knew to be Shorty'a

Nor did they waste time In making
bim a prisoner. Unarmed himself,

Bmoke could only submit. The contents
of the sled wera distributed nmong
thelr own pncks, nod be was given a
puck composed of his and Shorty's
sleeping fura
nessed, nnd when Smoke protested one
of the Indlnns by signs Indlcated a
trall 100 rough for sled travel,
bowed to the Inevituble, enched the
fled end on fn the snow on the bank
fibove the stream and trudged on with
his caplora

The dogs were unhar

Bmoke

The first night was spont In a eamp

which bad been occupled for saveral
days. Hers was cached @ Quuntity of
dried salmon and & sort of pemmican,
which the Indlnns sdded to thelr packa,

From thils camp a trall of many snow-
shoes led off—Shorty's captors, waa
Bmoke's concluslon—and before dork-
ness fell he suceoeded In making oot
the tracks Shorty's natrower snowshoes
hnd lefe

Alwnys In the days that followed
they polnted north, aud al'ways the
trall, traing and (wisting through a
Jumble of upstauding peaks, trended
north,

In six days they galned and erossed
the central puas, low in Comiparison
With the mountalns it threaded, yet
formidable In Wselt and not possible
for londed sleds. Plve dnys more of
tortuons winding, from lower altitude
1o lower altitude, brought them to the
open, rolling and merely billy conntry
La Perle bad found ten years before.

Bmoke knew 1t with the st gllmpse.
Far ‘as be could see rolled the upon
country. High o the eust the Rockles
St thrust theie SHOWY ramparts hoay.
enward To the sonth apd west ex-
tended the broken runges of the pro-
Jectdg spur system fhey bad erossed

And In this vast pocket lay the econn.

try Ln Perle bad traversed —suow
blankated, but nssuredly fat with gume
8t ®ome time In the yenr npg i the
Simmer o swiling, forested and flow.
ered land,

Uefore midday, travellng down g
broud stream, they eate upon the Blte
of & Jurgo CRmp, recently abandoned
Glancing ns be went by 1t, Smoke es.
Hmated 400 or 50O firey and guested
the population to be In the thonsunds
80 fresh was the treall and so well
Packed by the multitnde that Bmoke
and his cnptors took of thelr snow.
shoes and 1y thetr mocensing strick o
swifter paoe,

In the long twilight no #lgn wak man-
Ifested of muking enmp. They helg
steadlly on through deepening gloom
that vanlshed under a4 gky of light—
by &

greenish vapor of pulsing aurorn bore

alls  His dogs firsg caught the nolses
of the camp, pricking thelr sars and
whinlng tn Jow cogerness  Then |t
came to the ears of the bhtimans—a
murmor dim with dlstanos

The men about him quickensd, The
legs that had Nited through a dozen
strenuous bhours 1ifted In u still swifter
pace that was half u run and mostly
A running Jog. Through a dark spruce
fat they burt Upon ao abrupt glare of
Ught from many fires and npon an
The
u:::llu before them, g

08 they entered and threaded

the trregular runways of the hunting
Camp & vast tomult ee iy g wave roag
to meat them and rolled on with them
=—cries, greetings, questions ang
swers, Jokes and jokey thrusg
Sguln, the snapping snar| of wolf
the scolding of
whimpering of
lnfants, all
camp of
tesa fol

An-

dogn,
squaws, lnughter, the
children and wulling of
the pandemonivm of a
nerveless, primitive wiider

An' Antop klcked the buekét |

bick |

T lhce, like thuse of s COMPHDIONN,

| mude no sign aud went on broiling the
meat.

“What's the matter?™ Smoke de-
manded, half n treitation, *Lost your
| speech ¥

The old familiar grin twisted on
“Nope,” he answered.

I'm |earnin’ pot to
When did they enteh

I Shorty's foce.

“I'm a Inidian
ghow surprise.
youf"

“Next day after you lefe.”
| “Hum] Well, I'm doin' fine, thank
| vou most to death. ‘This 1s the bach:

;}!rrr‘d' camp. An' these are the bach-
ielur-.. They'ra glnd to meel you,
| 8Bmoke, Set down an' dry your moc-
.rummu. an’ Pll cookk up some grub.

You'll have to come to It, for looks as
[it well be with these folks m long

time, They's another white man bere.

Got eanght slx years ago. Dunny Me

Can s what be goes by, He's selt.led
| down with & squaw. Got two kids'al
rendy, but be'll skin out If ever the
chunee opens ap."

Apparently this was Smoke's ap
polnted domiclle, for his captors lelt
lim and nls doge and went on deeper
into the blg enmp. While be devoured
#irips of hot meat Shorty talked.

“This 1 a sure pench of a plekle,
Smoke. An' we got to go some to get
out. These la the real, blowed In the
glnss wild Indians. They alo’t white,
but their chlet {8 He talks like 2
mouthful of hot muash, an’ If be ain't
foll blooded Scolch they aln't no such
thing as Scoteh in the world. He's the
hi-yu, skookum, top chief of the whole
enboodle. What he says goes, Yoo
want to get that from the start off.

“Danny McCan's been tryin' to get
away from Wim for six years, Dan-
oy's all right, but be aln't got go In
bim. He knows & way ount—lenrned It
on huntin® trips—to the west of the
way you an' me came, He nin't had

—

But we can pull [t off, the three of us.
Whiskers Is the real goods, but he's
aostly loco, Just the same”

“Who's Whiskers?* Smoke querfed.

“Why, be's the top geezer, He's the
Scotcher. He's gettin' old, apn' he's
sure asleep now, but he'll see you to-
morrow an® show you clenr as print
what & mensly shrimp you are on his
stompln’ grotinda, These grounds be
leng to him. You got to get that Into
vour moodle. They nin't nover been
explored nor nothin', ap' they're hisn,
an' he won't ket you forget It He's
got nhout 20,000 square miles of hunt
in® cormtry here all his own. He's the
white Indian, him nn' the skirt.

“Hub! Don't look at me that way.
Walt till yon see her. Some looker,

an' all white, like ber dad—he's Whis-
kers. An' say, carlbou! A hondred
thousan' of guod runnin’ meat ln the
herd an' ten thousan' wolves an' cats
i-followin' an' livin' off the stragglers
an' the leavin's, The herd's movin' to
the enst, an' we'll be followln' ‘em any
tny now."

"Here comes Whiskers, lookln® like
ho's goln' somewbere,” Shorty whis
pered.

It was morning, and the buchelors
wore squatting over n brenkfast of
carlbon meat Smoke glanced up and
saw a soiall and siender mnn, skip
clad like any savage, but unmistaka.
bly white, striding in advance of sled
team and & following of s dozen In.
dians. Busby whiskers, yellowish gray
and stained by ecamp smoke, conceiled
most of the face, but falled wholly to
coneenl the guunt, alinost eadaverons,
theeks.

"How do you do?" the man sald,
slipplng a mitten und holding vut his
bare hand. “My nnme |8 Bunss."

“Mine's Bellew," Sinoke returned,
fecling pecullarly disconcerted an he
gnzed luto the keen, searching binck
eyes,

“Getting plenty to eat, | sea, Rongh
ratlons, but we don't starve uften. And
It's more natural than the band renred
meat of the cities,"

“l see you don't Ime the clties,”
Smoke laughed In order to be snying
Something and waa lmmedintely star.
tled by the teansformation Snoss up.
derwent.

Qulte like a sensitive plant, the man's
entire form seemed to wilt und quiver,
Then the recoll, tense and savage, con.
contered in the eves, tn which appenred
t batréd that screamed of Immensue.
able pain. He torbed abruptly away
and then, recoliecting himselt, remark.
o casunlly over his shouider:

“I'll see you later, Mr. Bellew, The
enribon arp moving enst, and I'm golng
ahead to plek oot g location.  You'll ui)
Come on tomorraw.”®

Later on in the morning Bmoke went
for n stroll through the onmp, busy
with ita primitive pursuits, A big boay
of bunters hng just returned, and the
men were scattering to thelr varlous

0 oand ehildren were ae-
parting with dogs barnessed to etmpty
toboggan sledn, and women and chil.
dren and dogs Were bauling sleds
henvy with ment fresh
and already frozen, Flrs and soft
tanned lenther clag n) alike.  Boyy
Passed with bows 1 their bopds ang
quivers of bone barbed Arrows, and
many & skinniog kenip

@ of bone or stong
Smoke saw in belts or neck banging

Segregated In
Bmoke came
Snnss' fire,

the beart of the camp,
Upon what was evidently

Eh temporary 1 py.

ey Ut of reach of the
eanvas 0y, almont balf ten
& t.
::mlmod the aleeping nnd Uving quar
To one slde was o stk tent
~the

favored by explorer and Wealthy big

Bmoke never seen
As he

dogs,

the perve to tackle It by his lonely..

Bhe was dressed
but soch skins ang
beautiful for work Smoke [
dreamed of. Her papgy the
thrown back, was of g

—— ——
muﬁ}m
Ruch magy

e g
of palest sliver, The mnl!?k:- h
walriis. hide soles, wary le"nu:a'

And For a Long Moment They Gaxed
at Each Othen,

the silver pudded féet of many lynzes,
The long gauntleted mittens, the fai
sels at the knees, all the varled fury of
the costume, were pale silver that
shimmered In the frosty light, and out
of this shimmering sllver, polsed on &
slender, delleate neck, lifted her bead,
the rosy face blond as the eyes were
biue, the ears ke two pink shells, the.
light chestout bale touched with frose
dust and coruseating frost gllnts,

All this and more, as In & dream,
Smoke saw; then, recollecting himselr,
his band fombled for bls cap. At the
inme moment the wonder stare {n the
girl's eyes passed Into & smile, ang she
slipped a mitten and extended hrl
band,

“How do wyou do? she rnn.‘umﬂl
gravely, with a queer, delightful e
cent, her volee ng slivery an the fur
slie wore,

Smioke could only mumble phrases
that were awkwnrdly reminiscent of
his bLest soclety munoer.

“1 win gind to see you," she went on
slowly and gropfugly, ber face a ripple
of sinlles, “My Kuglish you will please
excuse. It Is not guod, 1 am English
like you," &M gravely uassured nim.
“My fother he is Scotel, My mother
she Is dead, She was French and Eng
Hsh nnd a Mttle lodlan too. Her fa-
ther was a great pnn in the Hudson
Bay company, B-rer! It s cold. let
N8 gu to the fire apd falk. My onne
Is Labiskwee. What is your unme?"

And so 8moke enine to know Labisk
wee, the diughter of Snass, whom
Hnnas called Murgaret.

“Suass is not my father's name,” she
Informed Smoke. “Snass iz only an
Lodinn name."

Much Sioke tearned that day and ln
the days (hat toliowed, These wers
refi] wild Indians, the ones Anton bud
encountered and escnped from long
Sears before. Hut strive as he would
Smoke conld get no clew to Sonss'
blstury in the days before he cnme to
live in the northern wilds, Educated
he was, vet In all the Intervening yenrd
Whit bad bappened o the world fie
kuew not. Nor did he show desire to
know,

Nor could Labiskwes belp Smoke
with earlfer Information. Bhe bad been
born un the hunting grounds. Hee
mother bnd Mved for six years after.
Her mother had been very beautiful—
the only white wowan Labiskwee had
ever seen. She sald this wistfully,
and wistfully in n thonsand wuys she
showed that ahe knew of the grest ont-
sde world on which ber father hnd
Closed the door. Rut this knowledge
Wi secret. She hod early learned that
mention of It threw her futher into &
rge.

Anton had fold a squaw of her mothe
€r and thut her mother had been A
daughter of a high officinl in the Hude
Son Bay company, Later the squaw
had told Labiskwee. . But ber mother's
name ghe hnd never lenrned.

CHAPTER XXIL
The Love of Labiskwes.
I' OU'RE  the frst Iotelligent
mnn we've had,” Suass com-
l Y plimented ¥moke one night

| by the fire, *“except old
1 Four Eyes. The Indisns named him
|

80. He wore glngses nnd was sbort-
vighted. He was a professor of 200l
BY. My young men picked bim up
strayed from an expedition oo the up-
Per Porcupine.

“He wan intelligent, yos; but be wis
also a fool, That wis his weakness—
Straying. He knew geology, though,
ind working In metals, Over on the

Wh, where there's conl, we have
Feveral creditable hand forges be made.
He repatreq oyp guns and taught the
young men how, He dled last year,
ind we ronlly missed him, Strayed—
that's how it happened—frose to denth
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