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By REX BEACH

g at George’s paked milddle, wmekied fricmd=" peril Captain bad been think
beautifully. erying w Captain: “Get Ing rapidly  [His body, sore from nis Captitin =mptied nis six shooter tih “You wust bLurry him te the
Copyright by McClure. Phillips & Co. out quick! We'll bold him!'™ long trip and aching from the hug ot pig ,i,m"[.p.l |:n:.ar,q grew rlgid as ttue dian villange.” li.‘;l'l't‘l'l*-l_l. Caprram, '*H:‘
— ~ p— Others rushed forwuard and grasped Bis recent encounter, eried woefully trigeer, and atways ol s back swell- ouly lose sowe fingers aid toes uowg
the bulky =ailor, but Captain's voiee  for rest. ot his volee rose ealim and ed the deep @iomts of the sallor, wha  maybe, but you've got to hurry!™
IG GEORGE was drinking and | replled: 1 sort of llke this piace, und clear. “We've got to get them off,” he gy prociced wwe angd mighty strokes HArew’t you coming, too? guerd
the activities of the little arctic | I guess Pll stay awhile  ‘Turn vup Said - “Whe will go with me? Three  goreed thels wn:y- through the closing Barton.  “We'll hive some Exkimos
minipg camp were puaralyzed loose.” I8 vnough.” lanes bLetween the jJaws of the we Eo after Geovge, I pay “ein anyl
thins™

Events lovariably ceased their
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Then, a8 the others agprumvched. be
winked at Captain and jerked his bead
slightly toward the dour
The latter, beeding the signal. start-
ed out. but tieorge wuped afller nDim
and, selzing wo arm, whirled bl back,
roaring:
"Well, of ull the cossed tmpidence 1
ever see Youre too bigh toned w
drink with us, are you? You don't get
out of here now il yoo wke a licklug
ke g wian ™
He veached over bis head and. grasp
Ing the houd of his fur sbirt, with one
| movement he stripped It from bm, ex-
Fposlng u wassive ouked body  whose
» museles swelled and kpotted Leneath
| & skip as clear as 0 maiden’s, while a
"map of angry sears sirayed ncross the
heavy chest,

As the sbhirt salled through the ailr
Red lightly vaulted to the bar and. div-

“"Why, man. be'll kill yve,"” excitedly
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“They was crosslng the bay and got
curried out by the olfshore gauie.' ex-
! pluloed Jones “Windy was follering

‘e when the ice abead parted and
| begun movipg out He tried to yell

tv ew. but they wus too fur away to
' beur in the storm  He mapaged to get

back to the Innd and follered the shiore
lee wround  He's over at Hupter's
cabln now, most dead. face and hands
froze pretty bad ™

A torrent of guestions followed and
many suggestions as to the fate of the
men

“They'll freeze before they can gel
ashore,” suid one.

“The ke pack'll break up In this
wind,” added upother, *and f they
don't drown they'll freeze before the
floe comes in close enough for them

to Innd °
From the tirst announvement of his

The clumoring volres eceased. and

the men wheeled at the sound, Enzing
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he sald as they pushed thelr dsncing
eraft vut loto the bredth of the gale.
“and l've alwuyrs done the sguare
thing by her | s’ jpuwe she'll go back to
ber people now. though ™

The wind burried them out from
Iand, while It drove the sea water o
freeziug spray over thelr backs and
changed thelr fur garments loto scaly

armor as they worked through the

fce cakes, peering with stralned eyes
for a sizo of their friends.

The sallor with deft strokes steered
them  between the grinding bergs,

the welrd ory of a siren

Twisting tnek and forth through the
Aoes  rthey held w thelr guest. now
Houting with the wind oow paddling
desperately in a rnce with some drift-
ing mass which dimily towered above
them and sphntersd bungrily against
Its neighbor close In thelr wake,

piave
Al st benten and tossed, they rest
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bole where be had sunk ngale into the
death sleep, while Barton. o the for-
ward seuat, leaned wenrily on bis ive
clogged paddle, moaning as he strove
to shelter bis face fromn the sting of
the bllzzard,

An encClesy thue they battled with
the storm, slowly gaining, foot by foot,
till in the darkness ahead they saw
the wall of shore lce and swung Ilnto
its partial shelter.

Drugging the now unconscious Sulli-
Evan from the boat, Captain rolled and
thrashed him, while Barton, too weak

to waurin his stitfened limmbs,
Iy answer to thelr sizuals the teans

appeared madidened by the lnsh of they

sguaw.  Then they weappedd Sulliva
in warm robes amd forced scorchin
brandy down his throat till he cough
weakly and begged them to let hl
rest.

“Nu; ' going back to him nowy

b £
progress and marked time when cried 8lim “Get out’
George became excessive, and now The captive hurled his peacemakers Incredulousiy at the spenker “What' . He'd frevze before we conld sewd hel
: ’ . disbeartened and hopeless.  'hen, . ' X dseind el
from bim and, shaking o In this storm? You' o . ed. d
b O he clnpng e " SOEE ST as they drilfted. o sound struggled Lo

nothing of public consequence stirred

except the guicksliver, which was re Aarms. drove. furiously at the insolent | Volces said b R i

tiring fearfully into its bulb at the Straoger. f He gazed nppenlingly at the fuces ::;:,I::‘ HL'::':HL .”:r ,“"m“:; r:uul 1;}

song of the wind which vame racing 10 the ernmped limits of the corner before him  Bruve and adventurous R e S _rh"“ T *'
where he stood Captaln was unable to | men he knew them to be, Jesting with :!;:::' stili doubling. they Leard W, '

over the lonesome, bitter, northward

waste of tundra.
He held the center of the foor at

the Northern club and proclaimed bis
modest virtues In a volce as pleasant

as the cough of a bull walrus

“Yea, me—-little Georgie! | did 1L
I've licked 'em all from Herschel s
land to Dutch Harbor, blg una aod
Hitle ons. When they didn't sult |
made ‘em over. [I'm the boss car
penter of the arctic, and | own this
eamp; don’t I, SBllm? Hey? Answer
me!” he roared at the emaciated bear-
or of the title. whose attention seemed
wandering from the Inventury of
George's startling traits toward a card
game

“Sure ye d0.,” nervously smiled Blim,
trightened out of a heart solo as he
returned to bis surroundings

“Well, then, ilisten o wbat I'm say
Ing I!'m the big rhlef of the villaye
and when !I'm stimulated and bappy
them fellers | don't lke bides out and
lets me and pature operate things
Aln't that rightT™ He giared inquir
ingly at bis friends
~ Red. the proprietor, expialned over
the bar In a whiaper to Captaln. the
mew man from Dawson: “That's Big
George, the whaler He's a squaw
man ap’ sort of a hully—esee? When
he's sober he's on the level strickly.
an’ we all Hkes him fine, but when he
gets to Oxhting the paln killer be aln't
altogether a gentleman Wil be Aght
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avold the big man, who swept himp
with a crash agalnst the plank door at

his back, grasping hungrily at bis
‘throat, As his shoulders struck, how-

fore the raging George could selze him
he avolded a blow which would have
stralned the rivets of a strength tester
and ducked under the other's arms,
leaping to the cleared center of the
floor,

Beldom had the blg man's rush been
avolded. and. whirling, he swung a
boomilke arm at the aglle stranger

Hefore it landed Captalyu stepped In '

to meet his adversary and., with the

welght of bis body behiud the blow, |

drove a clinched and bony @ist crash-
ing Into the other's face The blg
bhead with lts blazing shock of halr
spapped backward, and the whaler
dropped to his kuees at the other's

| feet

The drunken flush of victory swept

' over Captaln as he stood above the
- swaying fgure, then suddeuly be felt

the great bare arms close aboutl his
walst with a patluful grip He struck
at the blevding face below him awd
wrenched at the clrelilng bands which
wheezed the breath from bis unges,
but the whaler squeezed him writhing
to his breast and, rising unsteadlly,
wheeled acrosa the floor and In a
shiver of brokeu glass fell crashing
agniost the bar and to the foor.

As the struggling men writhed upon

ever, be dropped to his knees, and be ’

death and® tempered to perils lo this
| land where bhardship rises with the
dawn, bur they shook thelr ragged
' beads bhopelesaly,
. “"We must save them! resumed Cap-
‘uln hotly. “Barton and | played as
' cehildren together, and If there's not a
- man among you who's got the nerve to
| follow me I'll go aloue. by beavens'
| In the sllence of the room he pulled
' the cap about his ears and. tylog i
- snugly under hbis chin, drew on his
' buge fur mittens. Then, with a scorn
ful laugh, be turned toward the door

He paused as his eye caught the
swollen fuce of Hig George. Blood
had stiffenesd in the beavy creases of
bis face Ilke rusted stringers In a
ledge, while hls masbhed aod discolored
Hps protrided thickly  His hatr gleam:
ed red, and the swear had dried upon
his naked shoulders, streaked with dirt
and fecked with spots of blood, yet
the batiered features shone with the
anconquersd. fearless Light of a rough,
Mrong man

Captaip =trode to him with oul-
stretched haond, “You're 4 man” be
sald  “You've got the nerve, George.
and you'll go with me, won't you?"

"What! Me? questioned the sallor
vaguely. [lls wondering glance left
Capiain and drifted round the clrcie
of shamed and sllent faces Then he
straightened wtiffly and cried: “WW |
g0 with you? Certalnly! I'l go o —
with you.”

“Thank Gl We'll save 'em yet!"
cried Captain, amnd they drove the ca-
noe bolling toward the sound.

DBarton and Suollivan had fought the

cold and wind stoutly bour after bour

till they found their great tHoe wus

breaking up In the heaving waters.

Then the horror of It had strueck the
Kid till be raved and cursed up and
dowo thelr Httle Isiand as it dwindled
gradunily to a small acre.

He lad finally ylelded to the welght
of the cold. which crushed resistance
out of hlm, and settied, despairing and
lHstless, upon the tee Barton dragged
hlm to his fvet and forced Llm round
thelr rocking prison, begging him tw
brace ap, toe tght It oot ke a man, il
the other lnsisted on restiug and drop
ped to his seat nguin

The vlder map siruck dellberately at
the whitening face of bDis [reeziog
companion, whoe recognized the wel
meant insult apd refused to Le roused
lnto activity Then to thelr enrs had
come the falnt cries of Geurge, nnd o
answer o thelr sereams through the
gloom they beheld a long cuvered skin
canoe and the anxlous faces of thelr
friends

Capuain rose from his cramped seat,
and, ripping his crackling garments
from the boat where they bad frozen,
be wriggled out of the bole In the deck

and grasped the weeping Barton
“Come, come, old boy! It's all right

“Get in there and paddle to beat h—i.®

and, besides, they wonldn't come out
in the storin nnd the dark ™

“But you can’'t work that blg canoe
alone. If you get out there aml don't
find him you'll pever gt hack, Charlle,
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The middy suit {s strictly up to

date, being cut on scant lines, with in-
' set sleeve and without any opening
| other than the neck. The three gore
|‘ skirt has a panel front. Linen, duck,
| serge, flannel and the llke are used for
' these dresses, with trimmings of satin
| or other contrasting material,
' The dress pattern (6318) is cut o
' #lzes 14, 16 and 18 vears. Medium
" slze requires bYy vards of 36 Inch ma
Cterlal, with 8% vyard of 27 inech con-
| trastine goods,

|
To procure thie ttern send conts
II"! “Pattern Depariment.” of tmr s
Write name and address plainly, m?t:i be
re o give size and numoer of paltern.
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—ob, will he Oght? Hay, be's there
with chimes. be t8' Why, Doc. Ml the pianks the door opened at the har Heady hands barnessed the dogs. 2ow." be said et e go, too” he sald, then apobk-
ried entrance of an excited group, drageged from protected nooks where “Ob. Charlle. Charile™ erted the oth. gFlaed, "1 mru afrald 1 won't last, Pncﬁc.l F!’hinn’

otr's made a grub stake rebullding
fellers that's bhad a Hngering doubt
eached away about that, an’ now when
be gets the boome up his nose them
patcrhed up guys comes away an’ hiber
matea till the gas dies out In him. AfL
erward bhe's sore on himself an’ apol

which psused at the sight of the ruln;
. which moaped and whistied round the

low bhousea Endless mgged folds of
alert whiried out of the north, then '

then, rushing forward, tore the men

apart
The pavting Berserker stralned at

' the arms about his glistening body, |

while Captain, with sobbing sighs, re |
Heved his aching ngs and -luhﬂr

cover from the storm

they soughit

writhed and twisted past. vanishing
inte the gray vell which shrouded she
landscape In a twilight gloom

er. ] might have known you'd try to
save usa You're just In time. though
for the Kid's about all In.”

Bullivan apatbetically nodded and sat
down again,

“Harry ap there This ain‘t no O
A. L. encampment, and you aln’'t g

though; I'm too weak.”
The wquaw. who bad guestioned not
at the alwence of ber lord, now
touched Captain's arm.
sald; “l go with you."
Ing Barton: “You quikk go

Then, addreass.
Indian

house; white man die, mebbe. Quick! |
I

I g Rig George.™

“Come,” she |

GIRL'S DRESS,

ogises to everybody Don't get lnto ne
trouble with him, ‘cause he's two his eneomy, who frothed at the inter Im:.l:rmﬂﬂf; I:II'I:.'HII. I:‘H cold Into 80 time to epare.” sald George Wwbo
checks past the Hmit They dont | ference. . | o = & knife and stiff. awed . | "Ah, Charlie, I'm afraid you'll never |
Bis buntel ths eaabi” 8ilm to the qoestions of the atrivals | while a fusillade of frozen ice particles m"”ﬂ:i"::"_::“ 'I:'Hl u;.:c: B s Tt 2o e Im: | .
l' ‘.n“ .-.r“ .ﬂ. m m. new W mh m h —.. [ ] mw. h' II'IIH‘ I-ll mﬂl '-'"h “H I“’th"' lﬂ hlll' an “‘T" » -.: l'.hr d_.r'hnm h.hlnd flﬂ' -H ‘-hmn |
comer, A bed, eying bim with DUt G bad to have his amuse fng fury. | The night, basteosd by the storm, '™ the fur bundied Sullivan. |
fl vor. ment Capinin emerged from his cabin, was closing rapidly. and tbey I'Illll: l' Captaln feit a horror of the starving | v
| ptaln 4aw a beartike Agure clad A bewgomer addressed the nﬂrlhndlndMMhmﬂndlhﬂ:’.m“H"r baste. for even as WPICTS riwe up In him. and a panic | ’
eapaple o native fashion Reindeer 77 !0 & voice as cold aa the wind |tralo of crouching. whining animale they mpoke a crack had crawled "000K him flercely 1ill he saw the
loome squirres parka a corded neck food and stimulants heaving cake supporting them. ; searched through his dampened parka
rose, brown and strong. above which Big George approached through the Qeorge spoke quietly to Captain, *Pd bardencd the wet clothing next
darkly gleamed a rugged (ace seamed whirling white, a great. squat figure, ’ while Barton atrove to animate the °° Ni* body. but he took his place and
and pcarred by the hate of arctic win | with Buttering squirrel talls blowing Kid “You and Barton must take him dug the paddie flereely Into the water
ters He had kicked off his desrnkin from his parka, and at his heels there m and bm him d e vii. | il the waves llcked the halr of his
tralled a 0 rry him down to the vil- |
socks and stood barefooted on the _ gure skin ciad and dainty. (. 1o's most gone now.” | gauntiets,
eold and drafty foor. while the polson “It's my wife,” he explained briefly “But you?" gquestioned the other The memory of that scudding trip
be had imbibed showed only In his to Glﬂﬂlll “"SBhe won't let me go | “We'll have to come back for you ms through the darkness was always
beated face Silently bhe extended a tlone. ' 500D 88 We put him asbore.” clondy and visloned. Perisla of keen .
erarked and hardened hand. which m’ gravely bade farewell to al, i “Never mind tme.” mlhlr Interrupt. alertness alternated with momenta I
eclosed tike the armored claw of a crus and the little crowd cheered lustlly ' 4 George “It's tnn late to .“' back When his weariness hore upon him :
tArean and Im't.w on the m“hi“ . .“I“ the whine of the blizzard an | hﬂ W hen you get ashore It'll be till he -'l'f‘m_f hent to his work, wonder. | Thia natty model la saltable for lin-
fingers of the other Captain's expres | with cracking whip and hoarse shouts, 'dark  Besides, Bulllvan’s freezing. and Ing what it all meant. en, pique, ratine, gingham, serge and "I
slon remained unchanged, and, grado | they were wrapped (o the cloudy wind- you‘ll have to rush him through quick. It WAs the woman's sharpened ear | ®i7 A materials. it has a four piece
ally wmiackening hia grip. the sallor ing sheet of snow. Nl stay bere” | which canght the firet anawering cry .Hlﬂ l"!‘;:hnd to a sleevelrma under.
wﬂ'!" lﬂl]ﬂlrﬂ!' ‘ & . . . - . o “Mo. me. Cace = erfed the other as and her handa which steered the In- walst, an over this is -“[“H‘d tha
“Where'd you come from?” | Arctic storms have an even same ' the meaning utg:; bore In upon him | (TiCAte course to the heaving berg | Dioute. Which I8 In coat form, closing
“Just got In from Dawson yester | ness—the Intense cold, the heartless | *1 got you Into this thing. and it's m | Where the snflor crouched. for at O GIV S and mads with. leng o
day,” politely responded the stranger | wind, whieh angmenta tenfold the chill | place to stay here. You must go”— 7 | thefr approach Captain had ylelded to | ©/PO sleeves. An ornamental collar
“Well. what're you going to do now of th:! temperature; the air thick and | But the big man had harried to Sul the drowse of weariness and, In his finishes the neck.
gou're hereT he demanded 1 dark, with stinging flakes rushing by | fivan and forced bim to a meat tm the | T®!1f At the finding. the biade floated | . 11© PAttern (6311) is cut In sizes, 6,
“Stake some claims and go to pros | in an endless cloud, a drifting, freez !lltlddlq opening of the canoe | from his listless hands. 8. 10 and 12 years. Medlum size re
pecting, | guesa You see, | wanted ing, shifting eternity of snow, driven | “Come, come,” he cried to the others; | He drenmed quaint dreams. broken | TUITe® 3% yards of 36 inch material,
@ get In early before the rush mext | by a ravening gale, which sweeps the | “you can't spend all night here: [f DY the chilling lash of spray from the :"h % yard of 36 inch lining for un-
ipring | desolate, bald wastes of the northland | yon want to save the Kid you've got "trokes of the others as they drove | erwalst
“Oh, | «"pose you're going to jump | The little party tofled through the to barry You take the front seat the craft back agninst the wind. and | ttorn Dopartayern send 10 conts .
m ﬂfwﬂ';mmlnl hey? Well, you | smuother till they reached the Igloos | there, Barton.” and as he did so George | :"' ““'J"I partly awoke from his leth- | te name and address :.m'r:T'. e
e 't want no clalm jump | under the breast of the tall coast bluffs (turned to the protesting Captain | *T%Y When George wrenched him from b *°F® 0 give sise and number of pattern.
ers hera” dimagreeably continued the | where coughing Eskimoe drilled pa- | “S8hut op, eurse yon, and get Inl” | his seat and forced him down the | »
Saman “We won't stand for it. This tlently at Ivory tusks and gambied the | 1 won't do It.” rebelled the other | TOURM trall toward warmth and safety. |
s my camp--eee? | own it. and these | fors from thelr backs at stod horse | “T ean't let yon lay down your Hfe tn | Soon. however. the stagnant blood mo. &1, R cemnmereenuns
B my ittle children.” Then, as “"'r poker. this way when | made you come”™ IH""’M through his veins, and mmder MAME e
#ther refosed to debate with him, he J To George's Inquiries they answered George thrust a cold face within an the shelter of the binffs they reached il Sy
msmmed. groping for a new groand of | that thelr Inrgest canoe was the three | Inch of the other's and grimly sald: “1f | ;":ﬂ,':.,m.:mr: SELIESCICEE g mh-g- o
hﬂlﬂ tw h d L mm L) ] =
‘e one of them | m,h.f“:: .ﬂ’..ﬁ;ﬂ;ﬁ'm into d;,n;.m this E;,::B:;;? Skillful natives had worked the frost B T
aln't mlﬁ ::.u Drove ""Et:.‘:,‘. ﬁ:‘:'“‘ Inte the | o I-I:ude;k. this was capable of hold ﬁ d;'u‘t qnuit :ll -ﬁﬂm;g ﬂ:ﬂﬂn " :’l"::'uﬂt;gh;ﬁ HsEmh'::fp::T ;::u:;,_ BEETE osincnvsns s
been : pRssengera ptatn ow, there an to ; e
assented, be | of mine. You're making this eamp a :fd ..;.:;'u,. to m.'.:n:,?mu beat h—i ur.:lt'ﬂ never mnm: I::r_-t Illltn Barton as well. 8o, as the three
/ friends, say | peg’lar hell for strangers. and now I'm | George.” Quickr™ 'tﬂ“'ﬂ“';:ﬂ :ﬂ;ﬂir through the dog filled "O Rare Sir Willlam.” N
¢ ! Plpe the | golng to tap your little snap. Cool of | “Two trips, eh? answered the oth- | “T'll come back for ypu then, George. nel of the igloo, they were mot by | The most troudled temure of the
one of these - two wet eyed and thankful men
s --;.: " - ol We'l ?mﬂﬂ#t‘:ﬂiﬂﬂ“ if 1 live to the shore.” Captain cried. | wien they had been despofied of | o LoD lsureateship was Sir Willtlam
pos reputation as a gFun mAan mm nking. m“‘m'“"“‘mﬂmfﬂmmﬂnmmewmmﬂm Davenant’s. Hils appointment in sue »
; e went hand in hand with his name as o ng the unwieidy burdem upom | canoe into the lcy waters, of whisky and fire had met In thet ceasion to Ben Jonsom was resentad
smokes . r Thom
they eome off up here and | marks tnvariably ;ﬂadm:tunﬂ: 5 I G llll:n S Querge Gueitres | sterms O dmun:: the @fMentty of | D/°0 Captain approached the whaler, o e e i
fump our claims ‘canse we can’t write v . they the i sigpas "7 of [Who rested beside his mate: N G, "ohctats. Shk, o
Jocation ‘® | #wers, 80 George explained: dom’t were opposite point where | working their way against the gale “George : ta Clareadon, this was the reason why
L. notice proper. They ain't | ke him, Jomes, and | was jus’ mak. | their friends went adrift. They siid | On him fell the added burden of hold *’""“’th'h"'“'““'nthmhmm
B good. 1 goess Il stop 1" ing him over to look ke a man. [l | thelr Hght craft through the ragged | ing their course into the wind and ;Hknez'""ddr“r'“m““"wmﬁ / S e e
Onptain moved townrd the door, but | g, ~ he fashed thfolly | wall of jce hummocks volding Sarat you,”" he said. He continued slow-
the whaler threw his balky frame | at hta s ier ooten, e e (it a0 S e e e s |2 the churning ice cakes. The |jpy “«I'm morry about the fight this
" Smaiust % and oSl o Ko b sogpe Rocasng g pa Y saw in the gray | spray whipped into his face lke shot [ porins 400
g = scowfingty ‘Pears to me Hke be’s took A hand | beyond them a stretch of angry wa- |and froze as it cinng to his features The bi '
- in the remodeling himself,” replied the | ters mottled by drifting cakes anc | He strained at bin paddie t1] the sweat o et = e
3 ; ,.ﬁﬁ something to ApOR wifa | illed hin aching lungs ner. You're as game as | s e
AR SES Unceasingly the merciless (rost cut - : P |
| 9 Then he added, “Tt was too bad them P
-~ 1:. face Hke a keen biade till he felt Mhﬂinfﬂfend}!ﬂtwhmthqdld_ =
Sad o e numb paralysis which told him his m we can finish It ap whenever yon
| .. tm-: were bardening ander the > and as the other smilingly shook Y
mu the cold his head he continued, “Well, I'm )
arm’s length ahead the shoulders | glad of ft, ‘cause you'd sure beat me
the Eid protruded from the deck | the next time”
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