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HI;LEN TRAHNERv—A young and beautlful girl whose fathe::
L has ‘mysteriously dlsappeﬁnéd ine the Northland. eing -
Jfilled*with an anxiety. for him, she has persudded hef
~lover, Ned. Sykes,sto’/accompany her in. the endeavor to
‘trace her ‘father ‘and‘her brother. 5
W'AN’OI(-—The brother of ‘Helen who is carried away by the
White , Runners ‘and is rescued from a horrible dea,th.
'FUTU——-A trapper m the Arctic Region by whose cunmngness

“’

CHARACTERS

and intrepidity the Terrors cf the North are finally
tracked to their lair.

THE SicHTLESS WANDERER—A man who, having lost his wife
and two daughters is finally deprived of his sight and for
fifteen years wanders along the shorés“ef ‘the. Beaufort
Sea and eventually meets the little band of ayengers

'ESQUIMA‘UX TRAPPERS, ETC. ¢
5\
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CHAPTER 1.

B H‘HEVSUMMONS OF THE WHITE RUNNERS.

“K1y1 Wo- OW"’ )

W1t11 startling suddenness thls ery shattered the
Arctlc silence which held a little fur-trapping settle-
' ment at the mouth of the great Mackenz1e river where
‘it empties into Beaufort Sea. :

And as' the ten men and Women assembled in the -

main camp, heard it, their faces blanched ‘and the
gazed at one another in terror!
@ ““It’s the White "Runners!’’ murmured a grizzled
5 trapper, his voice seeming to come from afar off.
“‘But what should they want of us?? wailed one of
; ‘the women, wringing her hands. ‘‘We’ve got no gold
for them!”’ :
“Av, but it’s not always gold they want,”’ declared

;
the old hunter. ‘‘There’s Tod and Enah that they took
—and they didn’t have pelts or gold !’ '
- “‘Nonsense, Biram, Tod and Enah were baught on
one of the ice floes and carried aut to sea,”’ ‘asserted.
aqother inmate of the camp, from the Jecesses of the
. furs»m which he was garbed from head tofoot. ‘I,
myself saw them as they st&rted out Wlt;h their harpoons
to bag some seal or Walrus, $0'F knuw that When I tell
vou they were carried away: 1. speak the truth.’”’
¢ Ay, but I too, was on theiee’ thatday——a:nd I heard
the cry of the White Runners far to the Bast of me,’”’
¥ returned Biram. ““And I hurried for my camp, leav-
ing the two seals I had shot only half skun. In the
morning I went out again—and the pelts were gone!”’
““It was the White Runners that took Tod and
Enah!?”’ :
The positiveness of the old trapper, Wﬁo was. a self-
appointed leader among the little colony of hardy
men and women who dared to: brave the‘terrlble dan-

~ - ’
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gers and hardships of the ‘far North in their effort
to capgure the'valuable skins of the polar beat, seal and
walrﬁ?égj’w'vas accepted by the others as the truth and
; theyuhuddled down into their furs as though they
thought they would effectually conceal them.

‘‘Heaven grant they’re mnot coming here,’’

moaned
one of the women.

But scarcely had the prayer left her lips than again
the cry rang out, more shrill and terror-inspiring be-
cause of its mearness!

*They’ Te commrr'

" other trapper e o
And a chorus of groans from his companions an-

They’re coming!’”’ moaned an-

nounced their agreement with him,

*‘Then let them come—we’]l put an end to the" ‘AWez,. -

some mystery these devils:have surrounded themselves

with and end:their reign of terfor once and for alll’ % i
: turned ‘toward the others.:

cried avmagmﬁcent specme,n of young manhood Spring-
ing to hig feet. .

(et your guns, men, and stand by me—to g1ve the
White Runners a greeting of lead!’’ '

_The courageous words roused a responsive ehord ln
several of the men and women and they rose 1:0 thelr
feet, going each forthis rifle. R

But the preparatl‘ons for remstance"recelved an ef-
fectual ‘cheek!

““Nay, nay, men, make 1o attempt to thwart them!’’
warned Biram, ¢They have the ‘charm of the North’
—and ‘bullets cannot harm them! I—’’

‘‘Keep 'quiet, will you, you old fool?’’ roared the
trapper who-had* proposed to defend' himself and his
companlons against the terror-inspiring ralders of the
Arctic 1eg10ns

‘“Nay, that I ‘will not, Wanok,’’ retorted Biram.
“T am older than you—and know better. From my
father and my grandfather have I heard tales about
the White Runners—how they have.a cave far off on
the coast 361‘ the Beaufort Sea which is filled with treas-
ares. W'

‘“‘And I know they never attack good people—some
‘one among/us has commi‘fstcd a terrible erime. As‘the
leader of ‘this. band I demand the guilty persons go
forth, at onee, that the rest of us may be saved from
the ay enging fury of the White Runners!’’ ;

As he spoke, the aged trapper sprang to his feet and
raised his fur-encased right arm, pointing toward the
door of the ecamp.

‘“Go—whoever of you is guilty, go—before it is too
late!”’ :

But ere any .one could move or even speak, there
sounded ai thupdelous knock on the door-and a voice
cried : “

‘‘Biram, Shela, Tamak, Cora—come forth!
name of the White Runners, I command you!’’

In the

R

I

finding that their fellows were willing Lo

CHAPTER II.

WANOK’S VAIN RESISTANCE.

As the men and women in the camp cowered from the
dread summons, their terror mingled with amazement
at the persons summoned by the White Runners, two
of whom were women, Wanok sprang forward, rifle in
hand.

“Now don’t you wish you’d listened to my words
and let us prepare for resistance?’’ he hissed at the
trembling trapper who had but a few moments before
bidden the guilty go forth—and had been himself
called.

But the old man made no answer.

Again came the imperative knocking.

“']%nam Shela Tamak Cora—come forth"’_ repeated

g
%

h11e 'leader of the

?
camp

1 £9We have been called—-—we must 2o, It is our: fate!’’

2 ImpeTled by % some mystenous power, the two
s»Women and the- other man who had' been named by
“the leader of the White. Runners staggered slowly to-
ward the door.

But before they reached it, Wanok leaped m i’ront
of them!

‘“Are you crazy?’’ he demanded Wil you--lét a
foolish tradition lead you to you know not what—prob-
ably your death? - ] ]

‘‘Be human, take your guns—and defend yourselves!
Quick, use the piles of furs as breastworks. Train
your rifles on the door! When I.open it—shoot!’” ¥

“Don’t listen to him!’’ wailed Biram. “We have
been called—we must go! Onee the White Ruinners#
have called, they follow their vietims to the death'
Come!”’

The others who had heen summoned however were
not so ready to lay down their lives in blind obedience
to the superstitious fear of the White Runners ‘amd,

ogeer ‘their
lives to save them, they hurriedly grabbed thelr riflesp
threw themselves behind the most convenient piles of*
pelts and awaited the opening of the door by Wano]i,
the muzzles of their weapons trained upon the case-
ment. :

“Fools!  Fools!” hissed Biram. ‘‘In your rash:
ness, you are bringing the Curse of the North upon
yourselves—and all with’ whom you may come in con-
tact.

‘“As one who knows of what he spepks, I bid YOl
offer no resistance—and let those of us who have been *
called, go!”’ ;

His answer was the sudden throwing open of the
door by Wanok.

As the massive barrier of tree trunks, brought to the -
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camp after much toil and hardship, swung inward, the
young trapper bounded back, dropped to the floor and
then eried: v

“Pire!”’ /

Crash ! went the volley from the rifles, the intensity
of the reports being all the greater because of their
shooters being in the camp. ;

But instead of being greeted by shrieks of pain; there
was the terrible silence of the North after the rever-
berations had died away.

Amazed—and rendered uneasy—by the failure of
their bullets to find lodgement in any of the White
Runners, the trappers stared at one another.

““I told you lead would not injure them,’’
Biram.

‘‘Bosh! They’ve got frightened and run. off"’ ‘ »-
torted Wanok: ; ke

As he spoke, -the young trapper 10 had so bravelv
defied the traditions of the North, “léaped to his' feet.

‘‘Come on, men! We’ll give chase—and follow the
devils to their cave of mystery!’’.

And without waiting to note whether or not’ any
of his companions were at his heels, Wanok stepped
across. the threshold.

But ere his foot touched the snow outside, some ob-
ject, like the paw of a polar bear, felled him in a
heap!

‘‘No mortal can escape the White Runners!’’ cried
the voice. ‘‘Biram, Shela, Tamak and Cora, come
forth!”

And all thought of resxstanee banlshed by the fate
that had overtaken their rash companion, the four
members of the camp filed solemnly through the door
to the accompaniment of wails and lamentations from
those left ingide!

And as the last victim demanded by the White Run-
ners passed from the camp, a white paw reached in-and
closed the door!

gloated

ir

L3

-CHAPTER III.

HELEN'S STORY.

Too terrified by this display of seemingly super-
natural power to move, the members of the trapping
and hunting colony who had been spared the mysterious
fate gat motionless for some half hour, then curiosity
to learn whether or not Wanok had also been carried
off by the White Runners began to assert itself.

For several minutes, the men and women exchanged

opinions, in hushed, tremulous voices, then one of the

¥ ““Wanok, are you 1ns1de? Let s 111, quickly!

men crept to the door and, with infinite caution, opened
it a few inches.

““Wanok’s gone!’”’ he gasped, then shut the door—
and a second period of awe-inspired silence followed.

How long it would have taken the panic-stricken
members of the colony to recover their usual composure
and resume their dangerous tasks of stalking the polar
bears and the seals and walruses will never be known
—for some three hours after the raid of the White
Runners upon the camp, there again sounded knock-
ing upon the door!

‘“They’ve come back! Wanok brought: the Curse of
the North upon us by his resistance, as Biram said
he would!’’ wailed one of the women.

But such was not the case.

Surprised at receiving no response, those on the out-
side tried the “door. “But it had been securely barri-

s ,;\,_ca.ded and refused to yleld to’ their touch.

“‘There must be some bne, mslde, Helen,”’ exclaimed
.a-voice. ““You call to them.”

,Thus: comméanded, one “of the trio Who stood before
,the camp’ cried:

It’s
Helen!’?

Amazed to hear a woman’s voice, the occupa.nts of
the camp gazed at one another '

““Tt’s a trick!” asserted some of them. %

But the man who had opened the door and discovered
that the body of the young hunter had been removed
did not share the opinion.

‘“Wanok’s not here!’’ he called, in answer.

“‘Then let us in, just the same, can’t you?’’ responded
the woman.

*“Who are you?’’ demanded the trapper.

““‘Helen Trainer, Wanok’s sister!’’

~This statement produced a tremendous sensation
among the campers, its announcement seeming to drive
way all memory of the raiders in the thought that the
young, handsome and rash hunter, who had been so
reticent about himself, should have a sister who
would brave the dangers of the Aretic cirele to come
to him. :

But the girl’s
amazement ! i &

For several moments, however, the men and women
inside the camp debated whether or not they should
admit the newcomers. But at last they did, welcom-
ing a tall girl, the beauty of her countenance hidden
because of her wearing her raven black hair hanging
over her face as a protection against the icy blasts
from the Beaufort Sea, a young hunter who might have
been a brother of Wanok, so closely did he resemble
him in physique and a trapper, apparently just past
middle age.

With mutual euriosity, the newcomers and the mem-
bers of the trapping colony gazed at one anqther and

"

story was to‘oause them even more
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-as Helen brushed back her raven tresses from her face,
disclosing her’ exqmsme beauty, beauty such as neither

. the women nor the men had ever seen before seen, they:
. exclaimed in wondrous admiration, =

. But the girl seemed not to heed either their glances
or their words.

‘“Where is Wanok? When did he leave here? Are
there others with him? When will he return?’’ asked
* the beauty, in a veritable avalanche of questions.

At the interrogations, the men and women exchanged
+ glances, none desiring to act as spokesman in relating
go awful a story as the carrying off of the young hun-
ter by the dread bogies of the ice.

Divining with her woman’s igtuition that something
was amiss, Helen exclaimed:

““‘Oh, I know tronble  has come ;to Ja—I mean
“Wanok,”” she h tﬂy eorrected ; “Tell me what it is!

- One of you speak please do anythmg, even the fruth
“would be better thart your eloquent sxlence which:

makes me a prey to mdeﬁmte fears.”’
In the tone of the young glrl there was such pleadmg

that the man who had opened the door fo her replied:
‘“Wanok has gone with four others to the: coIony to

the East. When he will ‘réturn, T cannot_ gay,—nor

exactly where he went.?” :
As he uttered these words,“,the hunter looked sig-
nificantly at the rest of his companions.

Far from satisfied with the statement, Helen cried:

“You are concealing something from me—I can tell
it by the constrained manner of you all. What is it?
Surely a sister has the right to know?”’

““But what proof have we that you are Wanok’s
sister?”” demanded the trapper, parrying the question.

The words brought a flush to the cheeks of the fair
girl.

“T do not know how"I can convince you—if you
doubt my words.' Ned, Tutu, can either of you think
of a way? No one has questioned the truth of my
statement, heretofore—it is humiliating to have these
people.”’

Ere her companions could reply, the spokesman ex-
claimed, suspiciously:

A moment ago youstarted to call him by another
name. ‘Why was that?’? Then, more to himself than
to the others, he added: ‘‘Biram said there was one
among us guilty of some great crime.
been this man who called himself Wanok.’’

““Wanok guilty of any crime—never!”’ declared
Helen, her cheeks blazing and her eyes flashing.

““But if he had done nothing of which he was
ashamed—or that was wrong—why did the man you
say is your hrother change his name?’’ demanded the
hunter who had done all the talking for the campers.

Stung by the question which cast a clond upon her
brother’s name, Helen looked from one to the other of
her companions. ]

'companv him a

It may have

" ““Tell them your story—that’s the easiest and the
quickest way to convince them,’’ declared the man
whom the girl had addressed as Ned. i

ST vyiil!” asserted Helen, impulsively. Then turn-
ing to the-trappers, she exclaimed: ¢‘The truth of
what I am about to relate can be verified at any of
the cities in Alaska through which I have searched and
in New York:

‘“My brother’s mame is Jack Trainer.’’

At this statement, there were exclamations and an
interchange of glances among the trappers so signifi-
cant that the girl hastily continued : : \

““We had a father, Ambrose Trainer, who came to
the Northland to purchase furs. He ‘carried an im-

mense amount of money with him, for he was yvery

wealthy.

#“In vain, Jagkyand I begged him to allow us to ac-

ast as far as one of the Alaskan
sed, declaring that the trip would

cmes But he re

" be too full of hard’shlps and dangers for us.

_“‘Realizing that. we could not change his mind, my
brother and I, our mother had’died a year before, a
blow which caused my father to determine upon his
wandering trip, made up our minds that we would fol-
low him, not informing him of our intention.

‘““Nine months ago our father set out—and a day

. after he left New York, Jack and I took a trail for

Seattle. And our day’s delay caused us to be just too
late. When we reached the city on the Pacific, we
found that the last boat for the season had departed
for the Neorth the day before—and looking over the
list of passengers, we found our father’s name!

‘‘Discouraged, we were obliged to wait until spring
—but  we took passage on  the 'very first ship
starting. From Sitka, we traced father to Nome—and
then Jack insisted that he should go on alone, leaving
me there. 7

$During our wait in Seattle, Jack’s chum, Ned
Sykes, this gentleman; here;’’ and she indicategl_ her
handsome young companion, ‘‘had joined us.

‘As with father, so with Jack, when I asked to con-
tinue the search with him—he refused and refused even
to take Ned with him declaring that it was his duty to
stay in Nome with us and watch over me.

‘A month after Jack had left, an Esquimau wandered
into Nome—and to make a long story short, we learned
from him that my father had stopped at the village of
hig people where he had made extensive purchages of
pelts and then gone .on.

“‘Something about his story aroused my suspicipns
and after much questioning and many gifts of tobaédo,
we learned from him that there was a rumor my father
had fallen victim to the White Runners!’’

At the mention of these terrors of the North who
had so recently raided their camp, the hunters eried out
in amazement,
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‘Do you know about their carrying off my father?’’
asked the girl, quickly, her face blanching and her
voice quavering, in spite of her effort to control her-
self,

“We do not!”’ returned the spokesman. ‘‘But we
know that the White Runners carrled away the man
you call your brother!’’

CHAPTER IV.

WANOK’S’ERSTWHILE COMPANIONS REFUSE TO TAKE UP

. THE PURSUIT.

-

With'a ery of anguish, the girlvbur)iéd her face in her

" hands and rocked to and fro. . ;

“You, too, my brother?’’ she mdaﬁed, piteously.

_ vietims to this accursed, mysterious band?”’

‘“Not while Tutu and T have the breath in our bodies

to prevent it!1’? deelared Ned, sprimging to his feet
and walking to the beautiful creature so racked with
grief, and laying a hand on her shoulder as though %o
soothe her and dispel her fears of such a doom.

“Right you are, boy!”’ exclaimed the old trapper
Then turning to the campers, he demanded:

““When did Wanok fall prey to the fiends?”’

At the question, Helen raised her head and stared
intently at the man to whom her guide had appealed.

“‘Tiess than four hours-ago!’’ he announeced.

“Come, we may save him!’’ cried the brave girl,
leaping to her feet. ‘‘How many of your band have
gone in pursuit? Which way 'did the fiends go?”’

Shamed at the thought that they had hesitated to
give chase to the members of their camp who had
been carried off by the White Runmers when this beaun-
tiful young woman, wnused to the migors of the Aretic
region had no fear of 5o ‘doing; the hunter lowered his
eyes, while his companions turned their heads away.

“‘Speak, man, speak!”’ commanded Ned.

But ere-tthe trapper could, Twtu interposed:

‘‘Don’t press him, boy. 1’1l answer for him—met a
soul has gone in pursuit!”’

‘“What, four able bodied men allow one of their num-
ber to be carried off ‘and not try o aid him?’’ gasped
Helen, her voice disclosing mingled astonishment ‘and
apger.
+7“You don’t know—you can’t even realize—the ter-
ror in which people of the Ice held the White Run-

ners, ohild!’! declared the trapper. Then an idea
cecurred to him and he asked, quickly: ‘Were any

others of your party carried away with Wanok?”’
‘“Yes, four.,”” And rapidly the hunter named them.

 others:

s
it to be the fate of my family #hat we shall all fall

‘‘But I thought you said Biram was the one who sug-
gested that Wanok was guilty ‘of some crime, ’’ ex-
claimed Ned.

‘‘He did not name Wanok as' the guilty person.”’

-

‘“And no harm would have befallen Wanok had he v
not sought to.protect Biram and the others from =
the White Runners!’’ ejaculated one of the women. ==

““That’s like Jack—to try to aid his eompanions}’’ :
asserted the girl. Then she turned hotfly upon the
‘“Yet you sit here like' cowards, never lifting
a hand to rescue your people!
and women are youn?’’

Fearing trouble, Tutn interposed : v

¢Tell us How long Wanok has been among you?’’

‘“Six weeks—and because he could shoot so well and
was so strong and kind and brave, the others became
jealous of him!” fiercely.declared the woman who had
told ‘of Jack’ s eﬁorts to prevent the capture of the
hunters. ;

Sullen growls greetéd thlS statement and the trappers
fell to quarrelhng a:mong themselves only desisting
when Ned asked: ! .

“Will any of you men join Wlth us-in our attempt
to reséue Jack and your friends?”’

“And Teave our women? The White Runners might
come and carry them off, together with our pelts
while we were away. BeSIdes, the Runners can cove}

two miles to our one—and they have five hours’ start
of us!’”’ protested the spokesman,

If any of the men thought of yielding to the request,
they had not the opportunity to say so for'one of the
women, yellow and ugly, eried:

““‘T’l1 let mo man of mine go chase a fellow who uses
a name different from the one he received at birth1”’

““That’s right!’’ chorused three of the other women.

And as though against such opposition they could
not ‘think of taking up the pursuit, the men shrugged
their shoulders and threw out their hands—to indicate
that they were helpless.

CHAPTER V.

THE TERRIBLE SNOW SLEEP ATTACKS THE BRAVE PURSUERS,

This aspersion upon the reputation and fair name of
her brother made Helen speechless with anger, for
the moment, and her face went deathly -pale, though
her eves flashed like coals of fire. N

“I1 tell you why my brother took the name of
Wanok!’’ she hissed. ‘Tt was because he feared that
my father had fallen vietim to some of the roving bands
of hunters who, having learned of his wealth and the

‘What manner of men



'y tramping over the ice,
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amount of money he carried with him, robbed him and
then killed him—and he did not wish to prevent his
chance for revenge by using his own name, which
would have disclosed his relationship to our father,
lest he be murdered by the villains who had done the

A other Trainer to death, as a matter of self-protection!’’

Under the scorn and fury of the voice of the enraged
beauty, the man and woman quailed—all but the girl
 who had praised the bravery of Jack in trymg to
save his comrades.

Getting to her feet, she approached Helen.
“If you will let me, I will go with you tq trail the
fiends who have carried off ‘Wanok,”’ she exclaimed.

It was on the point of the American glrl s tongue to
ask the reason for such an offer and in her anger at
the hunters she was about to refuse the offer with
bitter words when she" beheld a light ‘in' the other
woman’s eyes which she’ readlly understood.

“Surely, I shall be glad to have—it will be company
for me,’ Helen exclalmed ‘at the same time reaching
out her hand and placing’ it on the other’s shoulder.

Ned and Tutu had been about to protest that the
aid of a woman would be of small service but Helen’s
' statement that she would enjoy the companionship
silenced the words on their lips. ;

‘“What shall T call you?”’ asked the beauty, kindly.

“Mara 2

“Then;" Mara, make ready your pack for we can-
not delay the pursuit longer,”’ commanded Tutu.'

And quickly the girl went about the task of getting '

her rifle, some of the dried meat called pemmican, to-
gether with other food, such as hard-tack and flour and
extra furs. :

At Mara’s announcement that she wished to join the
pursuing party, several of the women opened their
mouths to protest, only to be silenced by a gruff word
from the spokesman and holding their peace, they fol-
lowed her preparations with dour glances.

But when at last she was ready, the woman who
had refused to allow her hushand to go, snarled:

‘‘Mara, you’re a fool! Even if you should find
‘Wanok, which you won’t, he never would marry you as

L you expect—he’s too fine a gentleman! You’ll only die
starve or freeze to death!
There are other husbands you could get—my boy will
“ be here in the spring—and you can )

““‘Be still, you old vixen!’’ snapped the girl. ‘‘Were
- that hulk of a Fedor of yours the last man in the
world, I would not’marry him to save my soul!’’

‘‘Besides, she won’t have to walk,”” interposed
Helen. ‘‘We have a dog sled and Mara and I will take
turns riding on it.”’

As the girl had' finished collecting her trappings,
¢ Tutu opened the door and the intrepid four, who, in
addition to braving the dangers of the ice and cold,
were about to: take the trail of the Terrors of the

‘Helen has had such :a shock that she needs rest.

North, passed out from the camp never even looking
back to notice whether or not the others were watching
them. But they were and many were their comments
as Ned and Tutu quickly stowed Mara’s belongings on
the sled.

Declaring that they wished to walk, the two girls
started ahead with Ned while the old trapper seized °
the handles of the sled, cracked ‘his whip and started
the dogs. _

But they were soon to be made to realize the peril
of the pursuit!

“I’ve heard some of the old trappers say that the
cave of the White Runners was to the East, on an is-
land covered with huge mountains of ice,’’ declared
Mara, as they trugged along.

“Whereabouts?”’ asked Tutu, for he had soon caught
up with the trio.

“That I can’t tell you—but there is an Esquimau
village thirty miles up: the shore of Beaufort Sea and
we can probably learn from some of them.’’ : J

‘When the half light descended—for in the land of
the midnight sun it is never dark—the quartette paused
to eat.

‘““How about camping here for the night and them
pushing on bright and early in the mormng?” sug-
gested Ned.

“‘H’m, I don’t like the looks of the clouds,’’ returned
the trapper-guide, after a_careful survey of the sky.

‘““But I think we’d make better time—in the end.
It’1
tax her strength to keep going—and she may fall ill
just at the time when it is of thé greatest importance
that she be well.”’ ;

In the face of this protest, Tutu offered no further
objection to sleeping where they were and neck-tying
the dogs, the men removed their canvas from the sled
and pitched the tent.

This done, they all got into their huge sleeping bags
and laid them down on the heavy furs which they had
spread over the snow, and soon all' four were asleep.

But the sleep came nlgh to being the sleep that never
ends!

As Tutu had said, the sky was threatening and after
the pursuers had been slumbermg for some three hours,
the spow: suddenly began to fall ‘and as it came, there
arose a mighty wind.

Growing in force each moment, with a sudden gust it
swooped down upon the tent of the brave little band
and carried it off!

The howl of the blizzard roused the old trapper and
he sprang to his feet, as well as he could, eneumbered ¢
by the sleeping bag as he was.

So dense were the snow flakes, however, and driven
with such blinding force that beyond realizing that
the canvas had been carried away, he was unable to
see ‘even the sled and the dogs, a few feet away.
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For the moment, he thought of awaking the others,
then he decided that it would do no good, as there
was no more canvas on the sled and to change the
position of the women would only be to get them
covered with snow and the inside of their bags wet
with it, adding to the already increasing cold, and he
dropped down again.

Restless was his sleep, however until at last he
felt a numbness stealing over him. :

With all his will power, he forced himself to open
his eyes, then loosed the lacings of his bag and got
to his feet.

Covered by some three inches of snow lay his com- .

panions—and so still were they that the white mounds
suggested nothing so much as the snow-mantled ley-
ations of new-made graves!

As the thought flashed to his mind, he shuddered,
then hastened to rouse them. But ithough he shook
each violently, he 'could not awaken them!

‘‘The snow-sleep,’’ he gasped.

CHAPTER VI.

THE MYSTERIOUS FIGURE.

Realizing that from their trying day ,and lack of.

being accustomed to the arduous traveling and bitter
cold the terrible ‘‘Snow-Sleep’’—from which many
never awake—would take the greatest hold upon the
beautiful girl and her companion, Tutu devoted his
energies to rousing Mara that she might assist him with
the others.

Seizing her sleeping bag with no gentle hands, he
shook her violently, now and again varying the per-
formance by throwing the bag heavily to the snow—and
at last he had the satisfaction of feeling the body within
the bag move of its own accord.

Yet not for an instant did he relax his energetic shak-
ing and.at last he hezud a voice, so faint that it seemed
to come from far away "exclaim:

‘““What is it?’’

But the trapper’s answey was more vigorous shaking
until finally the girl cried:

““Stop—you’ll shake me to pieces. What's wrong?”’

f“Quick, help me get you out of your sleeping bag.
The Snow Sleep has attacked Helen and Ned!’’

"Her torpid senses having gradually returned to nor-
mal, when she heard the dread words, Mara speedily
crawled from her bag.

“Did I have it, too?’’ she asked.

. “Yes—but don’t lose valuable time in asking ques-

. your fists, Mara.”

tions. Undo Helen’s head covering and hold her mouth
open while I pour some brandy down it!”’? :

Af§ the trapper was issuing these commands, he was i

drawing his flask from his pocket and quickly he poured
a great dose of the powerful stimulant down the fair
girl’s throat. v /

““Now shake her, throw her about—anything to wake
her up!’”’ he ordered as, going to Ned, he repeated the
process of forcing brandy down his, throat and then
shaking him.

Frantically the trapper and the girl worked but with
no appreeciable result.

““More brandy,’’ called. Mara
Helen breathe!’’

Startled at the words, Tutu dropped Ned and hur-
riedly administered a second and still more sizeable
dranght of the liquor to the 'beautiful girl, and again
Mara resumed her shaking. '

At last, while the two who were working so desper-
ately to save the New Yorkers were discussing the ad-

visability of pricking the victims of ‘the terrible sleep,
Helen murmured :

“Go away—I want to sleep!’’

“‘Phanlk heaven she’s saved! Thump her with
* And as he spoke, he rained a sue-
cession of blows upon the young fellow.

“Iere, what are you doing? Who do you think I
am?’’ drowsily demanded Ned, in the midst of the vig-
orous pummeling.

““You’ll be a corpse—if you don’t pull yourself to-
gether and wake up!’’ returned Tutm.

Yet so befuddled was the fellow that he did not ree-
ognize the voice of the trapper-guide.

“Quit your blows or I’ll put a bullet into you!”’
growled Ned, strunggling in his bag to draw his heavy

““I can hardly hear

calibre army revolver.

““Don’t do that! It’s I, Tutu!”’ shouted the guide in
his ear. ‘‘Come, get out of your bag.”” And unclasping *
the hooks, the trapper went to the other end of the bag,
seized it by the corners and dumped the man_ out, as
though he were a parcel of flour.

And the action suceeeded in thoroughly arousing
him!

- Springing to his feet; he demanded angrily:

““What’s the meaning of this? Have you and Mara
turned robbers?’’

““Don’t be a fool, Ned—we’re just saving you from
the Snow Sleep!’’ hastily returned Tutu.

“The Snow Sleep—my heaven, has it got Helen?’’
Ned gasped as the words recalled the stories he had
heard of the dread slumber.

““Yes, but she’s coming to—and with your help we
shall have her all right in a few minutes.’’

Staggering as though he were a drunken man, Ned
lurched to where Mara was throwing Helen’s bag about
and grasping it, in a blind frenzy, le shook it.
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Stop that! étop that!’’ soon eried the girl and at

last she aroused suﬁﬁ'ieiently to -assist her compan,ions
n untying her bag, which was of different construc-

‘tion than the others; being provided with stnngs which

. worked from the inside that the bag might be drawn
tlghter about her

At the first sound of the gmde s voiee, the sled dogs

had jumped to their feet, shaking the snow from their

shagey hair and stood watching the strange anties of

| their master.

AR

But their attention was soon distracted toward the

South and they began to sniff the air susplclously

Had either Tutu or Mara seen' them, their fears

"‘fv:]‘*' ‘would have been mcreased all the more, but in their

- efforts to: arouse their compamons the humans were 80
absorbed that they gave the dumb creatures: no heed.
. Yet when Helen had been revwed she suddenly
notlced the dogs, leaping about and growlhng. ;
‘“Why are they acting 5097’ she demanded.
- One look the trapper-guide gave them, then cried:
ffGet. your guns ready, every one.
. thing coming—whether it’s man or p,ol'ar bears I can’t

' ‘tell. But we mmist be ready, in either tase.’’

‘“(lan it be the White Runners?’’ breathed Helen.

It may be!!’

The:thought that they were about to be attacked
by the very monsters of mystery of whom they were

in search was the shoek needed to throw off all effects

of the Snow Sleep and instantly all four were. alert,

' peering through the half light in the direction toward

which the dogs were facing, growling and sniffing,
| “‘Quick, Helen, you and Mara hide yourselves under
the.furs on the sled, placing yourselves in such posi-
tions that you can use your guns !’ eommanded Tutu.
““Ned and 1'll creep up behind that hillock and see What
ik e
Waiting only long enough to ‘assist the women in
covering themselves, the two men dropped on their bel-

lies and began to crawl over the snmow to a hummock ~

of snow covered ice dsome two rods away.
But when they were less than half way to it, the dogs

. suddenly began to bark vieiously.

RN

¢ At our backs! At our backs I’* cried Mara in warn-
mcr

And turnmg, the! men ' beheld a figure stumbling to-
ward them, legning on a spear!

“¢“You cover him with your rifle while T creép tp on'

him, Ned!”” whispered Tutu.
est hostile-move, drop him!?*’
" Quiekly the mén took their tasks and as the trapper
guide got nearer and nearer to the oncoming figure,
“all four of the little band were amazed that he seemed
not to see them,
But soon the mystery was explained.

‘If he makes the slight-

‘There’s. some-

Pausing to sniff, the figure suddenly called in a dla- i
lect which Tutu fortunately understood G
““Whoever you are, I mean no harm. I am blind!’”? -

J

CHAPTER VIL

‘THE 'AMAZI'NG TALE OF THE SIGHTLESS WANDERER.

Wnable to believe that any one could wander through
the awful dangers of the Aretic reglons when power-
less to ‘see, Tutu cried;

“That can’t be the truth! Try no trlcks As you
value your life, tell me whether you have any compan-
igns that are waiting while you recomnoitre?’’ ;

““Companions, o' I have none!’” And the bent figure

emitted a laugh that was awful to hear.

““Nonsense, a blind man could not roam about alone '
__tell me who you are and what you and your people
want—or I’ll drop you in your tracks!’’

““Tf you don’t believe me, come and look at my eyes!’’
retorted the lome man.

‘“Go, Tutu, he may be telling the tluth—and if he
18, he eertainly needs our assistance,”’ called Helen.

At the sound of the fair girl’s voice, the bent ﬁgure
cried, eagerly:

““Have I reallv found the band ' of avengers?”

Before answeung, however, the trapper-guide leaped
to his feet and ran up.to the 'old man, then peered
inte his faee.

“‘He speaks true—he is blind !”’ he exclaimed. Then
to the new arrival, he asked: ‘‘ Who are yoeu?”’ :

“‘Men eall me the Sightless Wanderer.’’

{“But ' how can you go about ainong the ice and erev-
ices, to say nothing of the bears?’’ demanded Ned, hav-
ing joined Tutu, who put his question inte the argot

of the blind man.

“By my smell and my hearing. The wild beasts
seem to know that I am harmless and leave me alone.
But tell me, are you the band of avengers?’’

In amazemeént, the fonr intrepid people who had de-
termined to brave the dangers of the Far North in the
search for their loved ones—or at least tidings of them
~gazed at one another. That a creature, cdlling him-
self the Sightless Wanderer should have learned of
their purpose, seemed incredible to them but Helen put
an end to. their surprise by saying:

‘{Ask him what he means, Tutu?’’

Quickly the guide obeyed—and as he mterpreted the
answer, his anditors were even more astounded than by
the question.

‘‘He says he has heard that a woman and two men
have set out to find the lair of the White Runners and
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- that he wants to join them because he has been

to their cave!’’
‘‘Oh, ask h1m Where it 1897’ demanded Helen, breath-
lessly g

Hurriedly Tutu put the question and translated the "

reply: .
. ““On an ice covered island, about ninety miles beyond
the Esquimau village. That’s——

But he was interrupted by the blind man, and, paus-
ing, soon continued :

‘“He says that the island can only be approached by
boat for a mysterious warm current keeps the ice away
from it!”’ \ i ’

“‘Impossible!’” exelaimed Ned. | ‘‘That statement
shows that the man is either insane or is seeking to lure
us into some trap. Tell him to begone!’’

“‘No, no—let him tell us his story. This is the land of
strange things, Ned Tutu, ask him to tell us all he can
about the cave.’

And:later, the intrepid little band of avengers re-
Jjoiced that the girl had countermanded the order of her
companion te dismiss the Sightless Wanderer!

. Briefly the guide spoke to the old man and then for
several minutes the latter talked in reply, his many
gesticulations, some' of which were toward his eyes,
telling the three who could not understand his patois
that he must be explaining the cause of the loss of his
' sight.

As his narration proceeded, the hostlhty which Tutu
had manifested toward him vanished and when the bent
figure finally ceased speaking, he handed him a piece
of tobaceco—an action more eloquent than words, in the
Arctic regions, proclaiming as it did that the giver
wished the recipient to be his friend.

‘“What is it% Quick, don’t keep us waiting!’’ com-
manded Helen, noting the change in the trapper.

“‘He says that fifteeen years ago he and his family—
a wife and two lovely daughters were travelling to
the Esquimau village to the East of here when his
womenfolk were stolen from him, one night while he
was away hunting seal. . ‘

“In some manner—which he does not seem ‘desirous
of explaining-—he managed to trace the White Runners,
for he learned it was these Terrors of the North who
had kidnapped his dear ones, to their cave.

‘‘So impregnable was it, however, that he was forced :
to/'give up his attempt to enter it and set out to go back' .
to the Esquiman village to get assistance in men and

boats to help him raid it.

‘‘Hre he reached there, however, he was attacked one.

day by what he supposed was a polar bear, caught as
he was some distance from his boat, in whieh were his
weapons and food, while looking over the ice floe for
some passage for his hoat.

‘‘But he soon learned that the creature was not a
‘polar bear! /It rose on its hi.nd legs and with a sharp

piece of Walrus tusk sta,bbed hlm in }us eyes, then lefb
him, warning him to beware not to incur the wrath
of the White Runners a second time!”’

- Ned was still sceptical of the truthfulness of the
Sightless Wanderer; however, and he asked:

‘““Why did the fiends spare his life, if they knew 4
he had learned the whereabouts of ‘their lair?”

‘“‘That’s just what I asked him,”’ smiled Tutu. ‘“And
he told me that the only reason he can imagine is that
either his wife, or-one of his daughters all of whom
were wonderfully pretty, had heard the members of the
dread gang talking about his visit to their island and
had persuaded them at some great personal sacrifice,
to spare his life. Having promised this, heé believes
they hit upon the horrible plan of blinding him and
leaving him on the ice floe, confident that he would
either walk into some crevice or fall the prey to some
hungry bear.’’

“YWell, why dldn’t he?” scoffed Ned, still uncon-
vinced. - B
‘“Because he said he had the miraculous good for-
tune to be picked up by a party of Esquimaux after
he had wandered about ih a small circle for almost
twelve hours!’’ 4

“‘Does he take us for fools?’? snapped Ned.

But before the interpreter could reply, the blind G

man said something and with a smile, Tutu exclaimed:

‘‘He says that, thinking from the tone of your’voice
you doubt him, he ‘will lead you to the cave which has
long been the mystery of the Arctic circle!”’

CHAPTER. VIIL.

NED INCURS THE ENMITY OF TUTU.

-

“TLead us into a trap, more likely!’’ growled the
young New Yorker. ‘‘How could a 'man who cannot
see wander about in this the most dangerous of all
countries, for fifteen years? Unless, of “course, he is
shamming his blindness.’

Irritated by the continued disbelief in the story told
by the aged man, Tutu snapped:

‘“Liook for yourself, if you think he hasn’t lost the
sight of his eyes!’”

‘T will,”’ retorted Ned. ' And quickly he approached
the silent figure, peered into his blank orbs for a mo-
ment—and then flashed a mateh so close to the eyes
that the man leaped backwards.

An angry exclamation rushed from the lips of the
Sightless Wanderer while Helen and the others gasped
in horror,

‘“What did I tell you?’’ gloated Ned. ‘‘He’s sham-
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ming! No one could have sensed the presence of light
. 80 quickly and the fact that he jumped backwards
- shows that he saw it! The man is an impostor! He has
. probably been sent on to detain by any sort of wild
talk until his' companions can come up and kill us!
See, he  wears white furs—I’ll wager he is one of the
‘White Runners!’’

This speech seemed to anger the trapper guide, while
at the sound of the angry voice, the blind man raised
his right hand toward the sky, talking rapidly.

‘“What’s he saying ?’’ demanded Helen.

““That I will not tell you—it would not please Mr.

“Sykes!’”” And then turning full upon the scoffer; he
exclaimed, with a vehemence which astounded all his
hearers: “‘If I had known your true nature, I never
would have allowed you to be a member of any party
I was guiding. As it is, T have given my word to take
you to the cave of the White Runners—and I will!

\\ But mark you this—ask me no favours and keep out

' of 'my way at all times!

“‘There are mysteries which such as you never can
understand. Among the Injuns with whom I have lived
and hunted, a blind person is as sacred as an insane
one—and from this man’s story, the same respect and
sympathy for them apparently ex1sts among the Esqui-
maux.

‘‘Besides, the loss of his eyes has been more than
recompensed by the Great Power Above by the mar-

" vellous development of his senses of smell and hearing
—he smelled the mateh and that’s what made him
Jump back. :

“‘But mark my words, if this man accompanies us—’’

‘“And he will—I insist upon it!’’ interrupted Helen.’

- “‘Then before we have accomplished our purpose,

I’m willing to wager the amount of pay you have agreed
to give me you.will have proof of his power of sense!’’
A Yet, as he spoke, with a.solemnity and positiveness
- .. that could not: but impress even the sceptical New
Yorker, he little thought ‘that the display of the Sight-
less Wanderer’s pOWBIS would be the saving of Ned'’s
life!!

Still smarting under the doubt of his young compan-
101, Tutu turned to Helen.

““With your permission, we will give t]_us man some-

thing to eat and then set out on our journey to the

“Esquiman v11lacre Banta, that’s what he tells me his

‘- real name 1s thinks that we shall have bad weather

. wery soon and advises that we proceed with all pos-
" sible haste.”’ :

"‘@?e ‘and make some coffee.’’

“No, you musn’t. < We shall need the few cakes of
peat ‘we have mudl more later than we do now,”’ pro-
tested Tutu. ‘ When we get to the village, we can buy
from them.’” & :

announced.

And: putting his arm through that of the Sightless
‘Wanderer, the trapper led him to the sled where a cold
breakfast was quickly made ready and eaten, the dogs
being fed at the same time, and as soon a$ the meal was
finished, Tutu harnessed up the dogs.

‘“Banta and I are going to walk with the leader,’’ he
‘‘Helen, you and Mara can take turns’
riding on the sled, Sykes, you’ll have to hold the han-
dles.”” ' ’ |

As though it were not enough to show hlS anger at
the young fellow'by calling him by “his last name, when
they had been such good comrades up to the time of
Banta’s coming, his order for him to hold the handles
of the sled while it bumped and slewed over the ice was
proof positive of his changed feelings—for the task
is one which requires. training and skill. i

Realizing this, Mara was about to protest, when Tutu
gave the word to his dogs to start and as they obeyed,
he and the Sightless Wanderer set out, one on each side
of the leader which had been imported from Siberia.

Vowing to himself that he would prove he was equal
to the difficult task which had been set him, Ned was
obliged to devote his constant attention to the jumping
handles of the sled but occasionally he raised his eyes
towards Banta and noted that he picked his way
with almost the same cleverness'as the Siberian dog.

‘Do you believe that man’s story, Mara?’’ he finally
asked, when the girl was helping him over an unusually
rough piece of ice by taking one of the handles.

\ ¢ Certainly.”’
“‘But why?
Wanderer?’’ :

‘¢Certainly—no one who has been on the Beaufort Sea
for any length of time has not. But I've never seen
him before—though Biram has met him. And Wanok
met him one day but not being able to converse with
him, he did not learn who he was until he returned to
the camp. But when he reported his strange meeting
and was told Banta’s story, he was almost crazed and
searched for him for two weeks, indeed, he had only
been back about two days before the coming of the
‘White Runners.’’

This statement, uttered in the simplicity of one who
is merely repeating a well known 'truth, impressed
Sykes as no amount of arguing or discussion of the
blind man’s: powers could have done and he lapsed into
a shamed silence,

‘T think T’I1 go up ahead and ask Tutu’s and Banta’s
pardon for doubting their words,’’ he exclaimed at last.

v ] %
Have you ever heard of the Sightless

+ “‘That is, if you will take the handles.’’
. ‘Surely feed him. Come Mara, we will start a little

“I’ll do that willingly enough—but if I were you,
[ wouldn’t go near them,”’ returned Mara.

“But why not? As I’ve wronged the man, why
should I not tell him I’m sorry?’’

‘‘Because men—and women—of: the North are dif-
ferent from you of the Southlands. Truth is the one

(3
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thing they cherish—that is, all but the Esquimaux
and the White Runners and—and the men from the
States who come up to buy things. . As you have
doubted them, they will never forgive you.”’

The inclusion of his fellow-countrymen in the cate-
gory of persons who could not be believed by the simple-
hearted folk of the North brought a flush to the young
New Yorker’s face as he said:

“Then I suppose they will be venting their enmity
upon me in all manner of ways, even to seeking my
death?’’ f

“No—you’ve hired Tutu, he’s given his word, and
he’ll be loyal, rendering you striet duty and service. But
he will never again be friendly with you.’’

¢“Well, so long as his anger toward me does not mean
that he will try to thwart Helen in her purpose, I don’t
mind so much,’” returned Ned.

But nevertheless;, he was unusually silent during the
hard journey over the ice that ensued before Tutu
' ealled a halt for food.

Unharnessing the dogs, the men had just begun ‘to
eat; when the Sightless Wanderer cried to the trapper-
guide:

““There’s a bear nearby, be careful! He’s different
in smell from the ones we usually have around the Beau-
fort Sea!”’

CHAPTER IX.

ATTACKED BY A COLLARED BEAR.

Scarcely had the trapper-guide finished translating
the words of their strange companion than the dogs
set up a vicious sniffing and growling, straining at
their leashes as they leaped toward the shore.

The terrible monotony of the snow.and ice had been
broken just before the guide had called the halt by the
gight of a cluster of serub,pines in the distance, where
the shore of the Beaufort Sea makes a bend to the very
edge of the Aretic Circle and it was toward this that
the dogs were striving to go.

Quickly picking up his glasses, Ned scanned the
rugged trees, then suddenly gasped:

‘““There’s a bear just crashed through the branches.
He’s the biggest thing in the bear line I’ve ever seen—
and he’s heading direct for us!’’

““Smells' the reindeer steak Helen’s been eooking,’’
grunted Tutu. ¢‘Blood will draw a bear for miles.”’

. ‘“‘How far is it to those bushes?’’ inquired the beau-
tiful girl. ;

‘¢ All of a mile,”” interpreted Tutu, after he had asked
the question of Banta.

£ And the beast can scent the blood that far, how
awful!’’ cried Helen. :

But her exclamation was forgotten in the announce-
ment of Ned, who had picked up his glasses again: ]

““Why, the monster has something that looks like a.
white collar round his neck!’’

Quickly the trapper-guide repeated this mformatlon,
to the blind man, then commanded :

“Look to your guns, everybody. It surely is a col—
lared bear, one of the very few on this side of the
North Pole though they’re almost common in Siberia
—and for strength and ferocity there’s nothing like
them, especially when they’re hungry!’’ .

And within a few short minutes, the members of the ]

intrepid little band who were braving the terrible dan-

gers of the North on a mission of vengeance which -

would free the few inhabitants of the land of ice of the =
ever constant bogies, the White Runners, were to learn -f
all too well the truth of these words! -

Now rising on his hind legs, the better to sniff the
direction of his intended meal, now on all fours, cover-
ing the interval between the anxious little band and the
serub pines with incredible rapidity, his leaps seeming
to gain him a rod at a time, the bear bore down upon
the group.

“Everybody hold their fire until I give the word!’’
commanded Tutu. ‘‘This devil is surely hungry—and
a collared bear is worse than a grizzly ever thought of-
being. . You’ve got to hit him square in the heart to
stop him—and then it’s sometimes a quarter of an hour-
before he drops. -

““Sykes, you stand out on the West end, about a rod
Mara, you stand next and Helen will be by me. Re-
member to hold your fire until I give the word—but
when you do shoot, try to make every bullet count and
to pump them out as fast as you can work your maga-
zines!”’

Trying to control their exmtement and anxiety, for’
neisher of the New Yorkers had ever seen any big game
before, let alone shot at any, their hands trembled as
they held their guns at a ready.

‘A lot of help they’ll be fo me!”’ growled Tutu, under
his breath.

master collar takes it into his head to rush me after I’ve
shot at him, I'm afraid I shall be in'a bad way.’’

Not long did the trapper-guide haye to worry oyer the
fact that the whole responsibility for protectmo the
party lay upon him, however!

Less than three hundred yards away was the mongter
—and as he drew nearer and nearer to the spot Whence
the odor of blood was wafted to his super- sensmve NaS-
trils, his speed seemed to increase.

Straight upon Ned was he bearing down and as the
chap realized the fact, he lost all eontlol of himself and
blazed away with his rifle!

““I wish Banta could see to use a gun—but |
perhaps Mara will be of some account. If she isn’t and™ |
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' Suppressing his ecomment until he had.seen whether
or not the shot went wild, Tutu, to his amazement, saw
the bear suddenly stop and make a grab for one of his

. front paws, then emit. a snarl of anger so loud and
furious that it was distinetly audible to the little group.

. ‘I hit him! I hit him!’’ shouted Ned, joyously.
“Yes—and worse luck!’’ retorted the trapper-guide.

. ‘‘Instead of having a hungry bear to deal with, we’ve
‘got a pain maddened devil! Why couldn’t you wait

until I gave the word to fire, as T told you?

““All of you take aim, train the muzzles of your rifles
upon the brute. When he rises, raise your guns and
then fire at the left side of his breast, close to his paW"’

Again however, Sykes disobeyed. '
Growling and sparling in bloodcurdling fashion, the

| infuriated monster leaped toward the group—but with-
. out once rising to his hind legs.
 headed for Ned.

And as before, he was

Unable to bedr the strain, when the big brute was
some forty feet away from him, the fellow fired the see-
ond time.

For some reason, the bear had turned its head just
ag Sykes pulled the trigger and the bullet ploughed a
furrow across the bridge of his nose!

But the shot was the mesans of giving them the chance
for whieh Tutu had ordered them to wait!

With a terror-striking roar, the monster reared on

. ‘his hind legs, striving to wipe the blood which gushed

from the wound away from his nostrils.
““Now, everybody——fire!’’ cried the trapper-guide.
Crash went the volley from the four rifles—and to
the delight of all, ene of the bullets broke the brute’s
Yeft: front paw, for it drepped to his side.
But only for a moment did their joy last!
. @rowling and: seattering s rain of blood all abowt him,
thie beast rushed forward, on his hind legs and to the

1  terpified women, he seemed to be mountain high!

““Fire again!’® shouted Tutu—and again the rifles
barked.

To all appearances, however, not a bullet had taken
any: effeet.

““ Again! Again ! Keep on until you’ve no more shells

left in your magazines! We’ve got tio: stop him: some
o way—if ' we’re going to save ourlives!™ yelled the trap-

per-guide: '
Bu S0 excited were the women and Sykes that
h they obeyed, their shots: went wild:!

J ust when it seemed as: though he:must grapple; hand

bo aw with: the monster, Tutu saw his: Siberian leader
vforward and bury his teeth in the bear’s throat!
“@o to him, the rest of you dogs"’ he shouted then
hol ing his fire, he ran toward the brute

. ““Come back, oh, come back, Tutu!’’ screamed: Helen,’
' in:alarm: | But the trapper paid herno hieed.

The attention of the monster was:for the moment at-
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tracted by the dogs—and taking advantage of the fact .
and, never thinking of the awful risk he ran, the guide
rushed upon the struggling mass of dogs and bear
until he was within four feet of them, then pointed the
muzzle of his gun at the monster’s heart and pumped
his magazine empty !

For a moment the bear staggered as bullet after bul-
let ploughed its way into his heart, then with a snort of
rage, he struck for his new foe! (

The instant he had emptied his rifle, Tutu had jumped
back, however, drawing his pistols as he did so—and
ere the monster could reach him, the terrific dose of
lead proved too much and he pitched to the snow, the
dogs leaping upon him as he fell!

CHAPTER X.

A FRESH DANGE_R FORCES THE AVENGERS TO LEAVE"

\

BEHIND A VALUABLE PELT.

Bager to take part in the killing, Ned dashed forward,
knife in hand,; evidently determined to plunge it into
the bear’s hide till he had succeeded in ecutting hig
throat. s ‘ :

But before he could reach the monster, Tutu was upon'
him, seized him roughly by the nape of the neck and

Jjerked him backward!

““You fool, don’t you know the beast would tear you
to shreds before you could so much as'stick your knife
into him? lLeek at the way he’s ripping up those
"’ X *

dogs!
‘With his blood ebbing onto the white snow im small

streams; the brute, seemingly having recovered the use

of his wounded paw,. rose to his hiaunches and, in: a final,
desperate: attempt to wreak some injury wpom his van-
quishers, seized: the Siberian leader and tore him to
shreds with: his wicked: claws!

But the act: was the bear’s last and eve:he could grab
another of the animals; he fiell back, deadi!

Yet had: he tried;, ke could not have rendered them
a worse injury—short of the death of one of the nmem-
bers of the party—than in killing the: dog of all the
team the most necessary to: thems!

““That means: I’Il' have to play leader,’’ snarled Tutu.
‘“There isn’t ‘another dog in the team trained for the
work—but I don’t believe we’ll have many of them to
use; they look pretty badly done up!’’

And such was, indeed, the case.

Of all the fine team, not a dog was there that did
not carry the marks of the collared bear’s furious at-
tack and, mow that the excitement was ended,. they
limped about, whining and moaming:
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Cursing theluck which had brought the monster upon
them until they could, at least, reach the Esquimau
village, where they might be able to pick up other
animals, Tutu examined each dog carefully.

‘‘“How many are there we can use?’’ asked Mara, who
alone of those watching, understood the seriousness of
their position.

“‘Not more than four—perhaps not but three!”’

‘“What’ll you do with the others?’’ demanded Ned.

““Put them out of their misery,”’ grimly returned
the trapper. And, suiting his actions to his words, he
sent a bullet from his revolvers into each of the dogs
until only four remained. ‘‘By taking this one on the
sled and nursing it, I think I can brmg it round,’’
he declared. :

‘‘But where will you put Helen?’’ proutested Sylkes.

““On her feet!’’ snapped Tutu. ‘‘She’s well and
sound—and even if we don’t move more than half a
mile a day, she’ll be obhged to walk. « I’ll need this
dog"’

The young NeW Yorker was about to make a more
vigorous objection, when the beautlful girl herself
prevented by exclaiming:

“Of course, 1’1l Walk——-and gladly. If Mara is able
to, I surely ought t0'be because I'm taller than she!”’

The folly of rating one’s ability to withstand the
rigors and difficulties of trudging over Aretic ice by
one’s size was passed unnoticed by the trapper and the
woman from the camp and quickly both busied them-
selves putting salve on the injured dog’s wounds, then
bandaging them and finally covering him with furs.

‘If you make such a fuss over a dog, what would you
do if it had been one of us who had been injured?”’
asked Ned, sneeringly.

““I’ve seen times when a dog’s life was worth four
men—when it was necessary to run to a settlement to

get grub and help!’? retorted the trapper-guide signifi-
cantly and the young fellow did not press his ques-

. tion.

‘ Going to take the pelt?’’ asked Mara, when the dog
had been made as comfortable as possible.

““Oh, I’d like it ever so much!’’ exclaimed Helen,

““Then we’ll take it—no, I reckon we won’t, after
all!”? announced Tutu, sweeping the ice to seaward.

‘“But why not, Helen wants it?’’ declared Ned.

¢ And I’d like nothing better than to get it for her—
if circumstances were different,’’ returned the guide,
“But if we don’t get out of here quickly, we shan’t
live even to talk about it.”’

““What do you mean?’’ asked the fair girl, turning
to look in the wame direction as the guide.

“‘Take Sykes’ glasses and you will understand,’’ re
joined Tutw.,

Instantly the girl did so and as she swept ‘the seem-
ingly unending expanse of humpy ice, she cried:

“Why, I can see at least five big yellow things mov-
ing along!’”’

‘‘ Exactly—polar bears"’ announced the gmde, sig-
nificantly. :

‘‘But what /harm can they do us?’’ demanded Ned.

¢ Simply eajc us up!”’ retorted Tutu, drily. ‘‘They’ve
been attracted by the smell of blood from the collared

bear and the dogs, possibly’from the deer meat, though =

I doubt if the odor would stand much show against
the other and stronger. But whichever it is, the polars
have scented it—and they’re coming as fast as they
can. /

‘‘I’ve had all the bear fighting I want for one day, es-
pecially when the odds are five polars to one white man!
but we’ll get it, if we don’t leave in a hurry!”’ ;

The thought of another encounter with the monsters

of the North, even though they were less ferocious than =

the brute they had just killed, was no more welcome to
the others than it was to the guide and willingly they
lent their*hands to getting the dogs into harness and
the sled under way again. ‘

From time fo time during the fight with the collared
bear, Tutu had announced its progress to the Sightless
‘Wanderer and when all was ready.to start, he moved
over to where the guide was standing, the dog—harness
over his shoulders. o :

‘T am better fitted for such a task than you,”” he ex-
claimed in his native tongue, which Tutu translated
for the benefit of his companions, as before. ‘‘I can
hear and smell the dangers in the footing. Be quick—
and put the harness over my shoulders!?”

Tutu, refused, emphatically, however, saying:

‘I am younger and stronger than you, Banta, and
besides, you ean give me the advantage of your knowl-
edge by walking ahead of me.”’

And, with Helen walking at the side of the Slghtless
Wanderer and with Sykes at the handles and Mara

trudging beside first one and then another, the lttle ™

band of avengers once more resumed their way—and
when they paused, at the end of some twenty minutes,
and looked back, they beheld five huge polar bears tear-
ing the carcass of the collared, at times fighting among
themselves!

oy

CHAPTER XI.

TUTU SAVES HELEN FROM AN EMBARRASSING SITUATIO%‘
I

So uneven was the ice, now suggesting a mighty ﬁeld

~ covered with haystacks of ice now eut by ridges which

varied from three to twenty feet high, necessitating, in
the latter cases long detours to pass them, that six days
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were required by thedittle band to traverse the less than
thirty miles to the Esquiman village.

But before the hardship of trudging over the snow
covered ice, nothing went wrong and on the morning
of the seventh day, with the aid of Sykes’ glasses, first
Tutu and then the others of the band, save, of course,
Banta, belield the mound-like huts of the blubber eaters.

Yet it was a good six hours after they had seen them
before they reached them and when they were still some
quarter of a mile away, a score or so of the mhab1tants
started toward them.

Quickly Tutu announced this action to the Sightless
Wanderer.

‘‘Are they armed?’’ he asked.

““Yes, I can see some spears.’’

- ‘““Any bows and arrows?’’ Banta continued, anx-
- dously. ‘

‘“Not that' I can see. Wait, they’ve stopped, drawn
‘ap.in sort of a battle line. \To I can’t see any bow and
arrows——but they have dropped the points of their
spears until they are about waist high.”’

At this statement, the two men exchanged words
which the trapper d1d not interpret for his compan-
ions, finally declaring that Banta would proceed to talk
Wlth the Bsquimaux and assure them the visit was
friendly while they waited where they were.
¢ ‘“‘There’s something gone wrong that you won’t tell
us about,”” declared Helen, as Tutu ceased speaking.

Bendmg over one of the dogs, the guide pretended
not to have heard her question, saying:

‘“‘Banta wants us to be busy about something and
not to watch what passes between him and the men
lined up in front of us.”’

‘‘He may want us to, but I won’t,”’ declared Sykes.

““Well, pretend to, at least. Sit down, or lie down,

. on the sled, you ean fix yourself so as to see what is.

transpiring, but don’t seem to be looking; toward them.’’

Willing to accede this much to the guides, Ned made
himself a place among the furs whence he could com-
mand very action of both the aged blind man and the

"Bsquimau and heside him he seated Helen and Mara.

““Wyen Tutu’s watching,’’ laughed the beautiful girl,
as she chanced to glance at the trapper.

But any comment was forgotten in the interest of
what was happening at the edge of the village.

As Banta reached the line of fur-clad people, the
points of the spears were dropped to the ground and
queer grunts were emitted, at the same time.

““Must be some form of welecome,”’ exclaimed Ned.

« Then quickly added, ‘‘and it seems to be all right. Ban-
ta’s talkmg to them now. Hello, he’s coming back with

fom: of them while the others are returning to their -

hu,té"’

~And his surmise was correct.

As soon s the Esquimaux had recognized the ven-

%@ble blind man, their show of hostility -vanished,

ough they demanded of him who the people were Wlth
whom he was travelling.

But the aged wanderer was wiley. Instead of an-
nouncing the purpose of the party, he told them that
they had come to purchase some pelts and walrus
teeth, whereupon the headman had bidden him'fetch

his companions, then declaring his intention of going
out to greet them,

'With all these facts, Banta acquainted Tutu as soon
as he had réjoined the little band of avengers, adding:

‘““When you get to the hut of the headman, do you
and your man companion give a small package of to-
baceo to all the men in the hovel. Tell the women to
give candy, if they have any, to the females. I will go
in and act as interpreter, but do not stay long. We
must build our own hut. It will ensure our being able
to care for our possessions better.’’ i

The thought that they were in danger of being robbed
by the very people upon whom he had depended to be-
friend them and lend every assistance in continuing
their journey to the island of the White Runners filled
Tutn with alarm—and he wisely refrained from trans-
lating that part of Banta’s statement to his compan-
10n8.

Eagerly the Esquimaux examined the sled, the dogs,
and the rifle of Tutu but when they beheld the beauti-
ful girl, they forgot all else and, pomtmg to her, began
to jabber among themselves hke magpies.

But as he heard their words, an expression of deep-
est alarm settled upon the faee of the blind man!

‘‘Ts one of the women in your party very handsome?’’
he hurriedly asked.

‘(‘Yes"7

‘“Then do not let her out of your sight for an instant!
I should have thought to ask you before. The men are
saying that never before have they beheld such a crea-
ture and they are arguing as to which shall have the
honour of entertaining her in their huts!’’ .

At the words, the trapper clutched his rifle firmly,
vowing to himself that he would put a bullet into the
first man who dared so much as to lay a hand upon the
exquisite girl.

Fast and furious grew the argument among the
Esquimaux and two of them raised their spears as
though they would engage in combat over Helen.

But there was evidently a Solomon among:them—
for at a few words from the oldest, the others stopped
their quarrelling and he turned himself to Banta.

‘“‘He says that, being unable to settle among them-
selves as to whom the honor of entertaining the young
woman shall go, they have left it for her to choose
among them,’” he translated to Tutu, who in turn re-
peated the words to his companions.

‘‘Pretend to be looking them over as though you
were trying to decide,’’ added the trapper, ‘‘then shrug
your shoulders. I’ll make answer for you. I’ll say
that you find them all so agreeable that you cannot-de-
cide and, that you may not injure any of their feel-
ings, you have decided that we shall build a hut for
ourselves. That ought to please them—and relieve
you from an embarrassing predicament.’’

“By Jove! Tutu, you surely havé got a clever think-
ing piece!’’ exelaimed Ned, in admiration of the man-

_ ner in which the guide proposed to solve the difficulty.

But if he heard the compliment from’the man whom
he had cast from him as & friend, the trapper did not
show it and began to state hlS plans to the Sightless
‘Wanderer.

And as the latter translated the decision into the
language of the Esquimaux, all the members of the little
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band scanned their faces mtently that they might
formdsome idea of the manner in Whlch it was re-
ceive

"

CHAPTER XII.

A NEW DANGER THREATENS HELEN.

For a moment, the faces of the Esquimaux were
absolutely expressionless,” as Banta finished speaking,
then they suddenly broke into smiles and the men
pointed to Helen, laughing loudly.

“Thank heaven, that’s settled so easily!’’ exclaimed
Ned.

But his rejoicing was premature, as he was des-
tined to learn ere twenty-four hours had passed.

In ignorance of what was in store for them, how-
ever, the members of the little band congratulated the
trapper on his resourcefulness and, at signs from the
Esquimau, they resumed their advance toward the
village which was already swarming with fur-clad
figures.

“IIow would it be for me to drop my hair over my
face?’’ asked the exquisite girl, in evident dread of the
undisguised curiosity her beauty aroused among the
people awaiting her arrival.

“Too late now—it would probably start a riot which
might end disastrously for us!’” returned the trapper.
‘“But as soon as we stop, you can conceal yourself
among the furs while we are erecting our hut.”’

And glad, indeed, was Helen to avail herself of this
method of avoiding the stares that were levelled at
her—for while the men simply stood at a distance of a
few feet and admired her, the women crowded close,
some of those nearest trying to touch her dainty skin
with their pudgy hands.

But as she sank down among the furs, there were
howls of protest from the Esqulmaux‘

‘‘Banta, tell them that the girl is a wonderful goddess
~of the. white men in the States and that she can only
show herself for fifteen minutes at a time, resting six
hours between times,”” hurriedly commanded Tutu.

Willingly "the Sightless Wanderer obeyed. At first
his words were greeted with angry protests which made
the four men and women clutch their revolvers tightly,
then some of the. male’ BEsquimaux began to
produce all sorts of eurios wrought from walrus teeth,
fish and bear bones, offering them with excited words
to the blind man, while others scurried away to their
huts, returning: with magnificent skins, knives, spears,
shields and many other pieces of property.

““They’re bidding for a chance to see the goddess
when next she shows herself!’’ announced Banta and as
his words were repeated to the others, they could not
restrain their laughter at the thought.

But the scheme of the trapper had succeeded—and
for the time being Helen was safe:from the stares and
importunities of the Esquimaux.

Bad blood was beginning to rise between those who
were bidding and as their voices grew louder and louder
Tutu again suggested a plan that calmed them.

/

““TPell the fools that the goddess is so rich she does
not need their offerings but that none may be deprived

of the pleasure of seeing her, because of their poverty,

she will show herself to all six hours from now, stand-
ing in front of her hut.

““Tell them also, that if they wish to win the good
will of the goddess, they will hasten to erect a spa-
cious hut for her big enough to hold the sled as well as
the five of us.’

With shouts of joy, the simple minded people Te-
ceived the announcement that they would be per-
mitted to gaze upon the fair skinned -beauty without
parting with any of their possessions and, having been
put in rare good humor by the words, when Banta told
of the request that a hut be built, the men fell to work
with a celerity that was laughable

Grasping the sled and dragging it to a level spot at

the head of what seemed to be the widest street in the

village, they pulled out their knives and cut a circle
large enough to surround it with room to spare. This
done, lines were drawn from circumference to circum-

'ference and then the blocks of snow were lifted out,

just as though they were bricks, and laid, layer after
layer, one on two of the other, with each layer over-
lapping toward the interior of the hut until they finally
met when a big block of snow was placed on top.

In a surprisingly short time the task was finished, but
when Ned and Mara tried to enter, they found the aper-
ture which had been left for a door was so small that
they had to get down on their hands and knees and
wriggle with might and main to force their way inside!

Apprised by the Esquimaux that the hut had been
completed, Banta called for Tutu, who had sat on the
sled to guard Helen while their hovel was being built.

““Now is the time for the men to make their presents
of tobacco to headman, ’” he announced. ‘I, myself, will

take them to him, he was asleep when we arrived and

I gave commands that no one should arouse him, and -
will then bring him.to the hut where you can taIL with
him and make your bargains for whatever articles
you think you will need.”’

‘“All right, go ahead.- Will Helen have to show
herself when he comes to call on us?”’ asked the trap-
per, emerging from the hut and giving the generous
por tions of tobacco to the blind man. 4

‘“On no condition—I have told them that she is a
goddess greater than any of theirs and so she must
not let herself be seen until the six hours are up, not
even by the headman!’’

And as Tutu went inside the snow house, the blind
man shuffled off on his mission, in due .course return-
ing with a waddling Esquimau, so stout that it was

necessary to enlarge the entrance before he could A

crawl within.

Lively, indeed, was the interest he evinced in the
beautiful ereature who had come among his people
and he commanded Banta to be permitted t6,gaze
upon her. But the guide emphatically refused réib}ng
his rifle in pantomime that he would use it upon any
one who sought to look at Helen by force—and the
man quickly subsided, his good humor being restovg@
by a bag of gumdrops Whlch Ned gave him.

Indeed so delighted was he with them, that not un-
til he had devoured the last one was it possible for Tutu
to drive any bargains with him.

‘“Ask him if he’ll sell us a boat and some dogs to
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'dess prepares herself,”’

drag it to the frozen island,’’ instructed the trapper of
the blind man.

As the'question was put to him, the headman grunted
and then spoke.

‘‘He wants to know what you will pay him for a boat
and for twenty dogs, which he says will be needed;’’
interrupted Banta.

‘“What does he want?’’

““Gumdrops!’’ returned the wanderer, while the Hs-

- quimau pointed to the empty bag Ned had given h1m
. and shook it. ;

“How many?’’

*‘Bag full twice.”’

““Full once ior dogs, half full for boat = bargamed
Tutu.

For several mmutes, the argument waxed back and -
- forth, but the trapper stood firm—and finally the head-
‘man gave in. This arranged, Tutu then purchased

_ suits of polar bearskin, lined with seal, for he had de-
termined to make his ‘party and sleds as inconspicu-

ous as possible in the hope théy might escape detection

“of lany prowling bands, especially the White Runners

themselves, paying for them, also, in gumdrops.

But he had not been able to buy these from the head-
man and as the gumdrops were passed among the other
members of the village and eaten, the longing for them
became intense. Men and women, boys and girls
thronged to the hut with everything unusual that they
possessed in the effort toexchange them for the tooth-
some candies.

Amazed at the favor they met with the Esquimaux,
Ned was, however, obliged to husband his resources—
for he had only brought a couple of bushels of them—
and he believed they might come in in better stead at
some later time than when among the villagers who
were 80 friendly.

But his refusal to part with any more was to cost the
intrepid little band of avengers dear!

With talking and bargaining, the six hours set for
the rest, which the goddess must enjoy before showing

. herself passed though none of the little band would'

have thought of the fact had there not suddenly
gounded a loud babel outside the hut.

Springing to their rifles, Tutu, Ned and Mara gazed
apprehensively at the opening in the snow wall but
their fears of trouble were quickly allayed by Banta,
who after speaking with the headman, announced that
the time limit would expire in ten minutes.~

“Then tell him he must leave the hut while the god-
returned the trapper.

This decree brought a loud protest from the Esqui-

Jamau but he was: at length persuaded to go outside
when the blind man announced that Tutu, Ned himself
“must also go, leaving Helen alone with Mara.

““Put’ on your new polar bear furs,”’ suggested
Nylkes: “‘The contrast with your red cheeks and black
hair will give the lubbers something to think and talk
ahout for many a day, I venture.’’

“And when the beautiful girl emerged from the snow
house and stood erect, the young fellow’s words were
confirmed. .

From theishundred odd inhabitants of the village,
there arose a mighty shout.of praise and astonishment;
many of them dropping on their knees, and lifting their
hands to her, as though she were, indeed, a goddess.
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But in the general joy, the headman touched a note
of danger that sent the shivers down Tutu’s spine!

(‘‘She must stay here—if 'she should journey West
the White Runners would get her!’’ declared the ruler
of the v111age

CHAPTER XIII.
THE HEADMAN’S PLOT.

“Ask him What makes ‘him think they will?’?’ ex-
claimed Tutu, as soon as the words of the headman had'
been repeated to him.

Quickly was the question put and as quickly came
the answer:

‘‘He says that seven of the White Runners passed
through the village three days ago.’’

““‘Did they have any prisoners—or whatever you call
them—in their party.’’

Again was there an interchange of words in a low
voice between the leader of the village and the Sight-
less Wanderer.

“He says there were five,
women!’’

At this news, the guide could nof restrain his emo-
tion_s and jumping up and down, he called to his com-
panions:

““Wanok is safe! Wanok is safe!”’

‘“‘How do you know?’’ demanded Ned.

¢‘The headman says that seven of the devilish White
Runners passed through the village three days ago
. and that they had five people with them, three men
and two women—which means that they have carried
Wanok with them, instead of killing him as T feared
they had done.”’

The gladsome tidings brought an expression of such
great beauty to the face of Helen, that even her com-
panions marvelled.

“Qulclx, let us start right away on the trail—we may
be in time to rescue Jack and the others,”” she cried.
‘‘Tutn, have Banta tell the men who are going with
us to drive the dogs to make the sleds ready at once,
to load the boat on one of them and that we will start
immediately!’’

Turning swiftly to carry ouf these instructions, the
trapper surprised a look of infinite cunning on the face
of the headman. ;

¢“Aha, you want to keep Helen here not because you
fear the White Runners but'that you may have her!’’
he murmured to himself. And, though he had deter-.
mined to urge delay in settmg out, in view of this
discovery, he even added to the words of the beautiful
girl, demanding that the sleds be made ready at once.

But when Banta communicated his demands, they
were met with loud and emphatic protests from all the
Esquimanux,

‘A feast has been prepared for the goddess, she must
remain and partake of if?’ replled the leader. “‘If
the rest of you wish to go, you may.' But the goddess
must graee our feast!’’|

“Tell them that she will not stay here!”” snapped

three men and two




P gy —

L) et o SaB

THE AMERICAN INDIAN WEEKLY.

Tutu. ‘“Bribe the drivers to make ready at once by
the promise of gumdrops at every meal until we get
to the frozen island!”’ |

“‘Helen, go into the house! Mara, you and Sykes
. take up your seats, rifles in your hands, one at either
side of the entrance.

going to the headman’s hut with Banta!”’

"~ Wondering at the sudden change in their guide, the
New Yorkers would have pressed him for an explana-
tion had he given them the opportunity but, divining
their intentions, he moved away from them and they
were compelled to crawl inside the snow house m ig-
norance of Tutu’s plans.

But not far did he go from the hut!

Seizing Banta by the arm, he drew him to one side.

““Tell the headman that the goddess will bring down
a terrible curse upon the village if he seeks to detain
her, then get the drivers and bring them to me.’’

And as the Sightless Wanderer departed on his mis-
sion, for the leader of the Esquimaux had hastened
away as soon as the beautiful girl had entered the snow
house, the guide retufned to his companions.

‘“We’ve got to get away from here, éven if we have
to walk and leave our sleds behind!’’ Tutu declared as
he stood within the hut.

““What’s happened? T thought everything was going
along splendidly,’’ exclaimed Helen.

“So 'did I—but there’s something in' the wind of
which we are in ignorance. And I don’t propose to
take any chances.

‘“Quick, fall to and stow what food you can in your
furs and some in your sleeping bags!’’

Instantly the other members of the brave little band
set to work and they were still engaged in making
their selection of furs and food when the blind man
returned.

‘“The headman says he does not believe that the beau-
tiful woman is a goddess, that he does'not fear her
curse and that he will not permit her to go until she
has partaken of the feast that has been prepared for
her.

““In order to carry out his command and to ensure
her presence, he has ordered fifty of his spearmen
to surround the hut!”’

‘With blanched  faces,
tidings.

““What a fool T was not to have thought to drop my
hair over my face when we arrived at the Vlllage 122 ]a-
mented the fair girl.

““Well, it’s, too late to be sorry now—the thing for
us to do is get you away from here and at the same time
to seare the Esquimaux into the belief that yon have
the power to bring a curse down upon their heads!”’
asserted the trapper.

“True enough—but how can we do it?’’ demanded
Sykes.

“The first thing to do is to try to scare them. Break
out a couple of the Roman candles we brought along
for signals in case we got separated in a fog!’’

Instantly Ned went to one of the hoxes on the sled
and produced the pieces of fireworks.

Grasping them, Tutu once again grabbed the blind
man by the arm.

““We must try to frighten the spearmen away. You
tell them that the goddess has sent a curse upon them

the avengers heard these

Don’t let a soul come in. I m

and that at her command, balls of fire W111 Jump
about!’’ A

‘And without giving Banta time to ask any questlons 4
the trapper drew him through the opening in the stona
house. :
At the sight of the member of the httle party, the
Esquimanux lowered their spears as though they would
chargeneh :
different from those on the weapons they had displayed
upon their arrival, being formed of long and sharp
pieces of bone.

Ere the men could make:any hostile move, however, .

the Sightless Wanderer had repeated the’/ words told
him. But their only effect was to evoke howls of de-
rigsion from the Esquimaux! :

Realizing that the threat had failed to have the hoped
for result, the trapper cleverly managed to- light one
of the candles behind his back and as he heard it
sputter, suddenly whirled it in front of him, discharg-
ing one of the balls almost in the face of a spearman
close beside him!

Never had the simple people of the Arctic regions
seen one of the Roman candles and as it shot forth the
ball which had come so near to hitting one of the num--
ber, they leaped backwards, in terror.

Quick to press his advantage, Tutu pointed his finger
at another spearman, uttered a shrill ““You’’ and pop!
went another ball at the second Esquimau!

Singling out others of the spearmen in different di-
rections, the trapper discharged the candle at them un-
til, as the last ball leaped from the little paper tube,
the men were in full flight!

Chuckling to himself at their terror, Tutu took his
interpreter back into the hut.

But while he and his companions were laughing at
the success of’the attempt to frighten the inhabitants,
one of the sled drivers crawled through the entrance.

““Ask him what he wants!”’ commanded the trapper
of Banta, telling him who the man was.

‘‘He says he has something fo tell you in exchange
for some gumdrops!’’

‘‘Talk with him a moment and see if you think he
really has——or is just trying to procure some of the
candy.’’

In strained silence, the others awaited the outecome
of the conversation between the two men.

‘‘He says it is important—very!’’

““Tell ‘him to be quick—that I’ll give him thirty
gumdrops 122

No sooner was the bargain made than the Esqui-
mau poured out a stream of words.

¢‘He says the headman has deecided to take Helén
for his wife and that he is planning to surround the
hut, batter it to pieces, kill the 1est of us, if necessary,
that he may obtain his desire.’ )

At the horrible thought of the beautiful gnl falling
into the elutches of the fat monster, the faces of the
little ‘band blanched.

But while they gazed at one another in helpless dis=
may, Mara spoke. o

‘“Send the driver out and then listen to me,”’ she ex-
claimed. And when the man had been given his gum-
drops and told to stay outside and give the alarm
should any of the headman’s villains approach, she
continued :

““There is just one way to save Helen—for her to ex-

im and Tutu noticed that the points were ‘
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change clothes and everything with me. We can send
word to the headman that she has agreed to wait for
. the feast but that the rest of us must go on at once.

““The leader will see the opportunity to carry out his
foul scheme and not think to follow. Quick, Helen,

make the change!”’

. ““But I can’t leave you here to that monster!’’ gasped
- the beautiful girl. :

‘“Oh, yes you can—and you must! I shall be able to
take care of myself among these prople—but don’t
stop to argue! You're losing time that may make even

»my plan impossible !”’

‘“That’s the only way we can save you!’’ declared
Tutu, = ““Mara, you are a brave girl. I’ll not desert
you! As soon as I have started Helen and the sleds
safely on their way, I’ll return—and if I can’t shoot

| every sneakmg lubber in this wvillage before they can
stab me, I’ll miss my guess’!

“Hurry, Helen!’’:

Ere the fair creature could make any move to ex-
change her furs with Mara, howeyver, there came a
_yoice from outside, which spoke earnestly and.excit-
edly.

f“The messenger says that the headman has heard
of the powers to shoot fire at his men and is willing that
she should resume her trip to the East just -as soon
as the feast has been eaten! The others he gives the
choice of either going or staying,’’ interpreted Banta.

$MTell him the goddess accepts his invitation and
will go to his hut within an hour, while her compan-

ions will start immediately!’’ commanded Tutu.
" Hven while the Sichtless Wanderer was repeating
the words, Mara was working the transformation in
Helen and in a surprisingly short time, with the aid
of a little blubber, had changed the face of the beautiful
girl into one of dark hue.

““That eolor, with my. furs, will fool them!’’ an-
nounced the brave: girl, standing back and viewing her
handiwork.

“But I can’t let you make this sacrifice for me,
Mara!’’ protested Helen.

‘“You not only can—but you will!

‘I loved your brother, Wanok! He has been taken
from me—do you think life holds any more charm for
me? Can you imagine anything more sweet than, de-
prived of my loved, to give my life to save that of his
sister?’’

CHAPTER XIV.

UNEXPECTED ASSISTANCE COMES TO MARA.

At the words, revealing as they did a glimpse into
‘her very soul, the others looked at Mara in admiration
and sorrow:

Of a sudden, the beautiful Helen rushed toward
héf' seized her in her arms and kissed her!

But ere a word could be-spoken, there sounded an-
other hail from without the snow house.

¢‘The headman is rejoiced that the goddess is to share
his feast and is willing to guard her until the return of
her companions, if she wishes. The sleds are awaiting

the coming of the others. As soon as théy are ready,
men will come to carry the furs and baggage from the
hut to the sleds for the headman has prepared a sled
in exchange for the one in the snow house,’” repeated
Banta.

‘‘Good, tell the leader to send his men at once.”
And as the messenger departed, Tutu turned to Sykes:
“You will remain here in the hut until all the goods
have been removed, ‘then follow. I would stay only
it is more necessary that I go to the sleds to: protect
Helen—and we must not permit her to remain in the -
hut an instant longer than necessary.”’

‘While the trapper was speaking, the two women
locked in a soul-trying embrace, kissed and separated,

_the beautiful girl leaving the snow house under the

protection of Tutu while the woman who had made
so noble a sacrifice that the sister of her lover might
be spared a terrible fate sat, her shoulders bent, staring
through the hair which she had let down over her face
at the entrance to the hut.

Fate, however, did not demand so great a sacrlﬁce
of the noble woman !

As Sykes and Mara, the latter garbed in the furs
which the supposed goddess had worn when she ex-
hibited herself to the amazed eyes of the Esquimaux,
sat staring with dull eyes at the opening through which
the other members of that litfle band had passed, they
were suddenly roused from their lethargy by the sounds
of angry voices outside.

Turning her head that she might hear the better

‘the girl hstened an instant, then exclaimed:

“The men are coming to carry out our belongings—
but there is trouble among them!’’

“How do you know?’’

‘I understand enough of their language to be able
to tell what they are talking about.’’

‘‘And you’ve mnderstood all that Banta has said to
the headman and the others?” gasped Ned, m sur-
prise.

““Yes.”’

““Why didn’t you tell us you could talk 'with the
brutes—it would have saved using and. trusting the
blind man so much.””

““In the first place, I didn’t want the villagers to
know that you had any one with you who could con-
verse in their tongue—and in the second, I wished to
learn whether or not Banta was dealing fairly with
us.”’

““Was he?
Wa},q’7

' “Not for an instant. He has even pleaded, using his
own personality as a reason for treating us with con-
sideration, when the men were determined to kill you
and Tutu. "

“Why didn’t you tell us of the fact?’’

‘“Never mind, now. Just go to the box in which you
keep the Roman candles and get out a dozen for me!’’

““What. do you proposg to do?’’

““Don’t waste time by asking questions—do as T say.
The lives of both: of us may depend upon our having
the fireworks!”’

Thus adjured, the New Yorker lost no time in getting
out the candles which had caused such terror among
the spearmen and he handed them to Mara just as the
first of the BEsquimaux crawled through the opening.

Has he taken advantage of us in any
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Getting to his feet, he looked about as though ex-
pecting to see the Slghtless ‘Wanderer.

With- her hands, the woman indicafed that all the
others had taken thelr departure and then made the
fellow understand by signs that he was to lose no time
in removing the trappings and boxes from the sled.

As the man slouched to the pile of provisions and
furs, he began to search among them and as he was
thus ' occupied, another and another Esquimau en-
tered the hut, quickly engaging in speech with the
first man.

For several moments, Mara listened, then turned to
Ned and, in a voice so low that it was not heard above
the arguing tones of the matives asked:

‘‘Can they get at the gumdrops?”’

““No. They’re in sealed cans which are fastened by
padlocks. Why?”’

‘‘Because they are discussing the adyvisability of
geizing the candy and making off, leaving us to shift
for ourselves, or rather you, for they say the headman
will be here for me in a short while.’’

Determined that the brutes should not succeed in
their purpose, Sykes sprang to his feet, approached
the nearest Esquimau, Whipped out his revolvers and
poking them into the man’s back, by means of signs
and grunts signified to him that he must hurry and
remove the trappings if he wished to live.

Terrified by the sight of the strange weapons, the
villagers quickly grabbed what they could among the
furs and boxes and scurried to the opening, through
which they pushed them.

‘“You’d better go outside and accompany the devils,
they’re likely to discover the cans containing the
gumdrops at any time—and once they do there will
be no doing anything with them!’’ exclaimed Mara.

““But what will become of you? I can’t leave you
here alone, among all these devils!’” protested Ned.

‘“Never mind about me—protect the candy. It will
prove’ our most -valuable aid. But when you reach
Tutu and the others, ask him to come back for me.

‘I have a plan which may succeed. He can help in
bringing that about—if he comes to me in time. Now
go. Urge the villagers to haste by poking them with
your revolvers. Bui on no!account shoot them off!

‘‘The emergency: is not yet sufficiently great—and
it is upon the terror the shots will cause that I have
based my plans!’’

Half understanding what the brave woman had in
her mind, Sykes seized her hand, gave it an impulsive
squeeze' and dropped to his knees to crawl from the
snow house, saying:

‘‘Have good courage, Mara.
within a short time.’

“No, you mustn’t come!’’ cried the girl. - *“You are
needed to wateh over Helen. I want just Tutu alone!’’

¢¢All right. Good luck—and I hope to see you safe
-and sound in an hour or'so!’” called Ned, as he.gained
the outside.

But little did he think of the courage it would re-
quire on the part of the girl to make her rejoining the
band of intrepid and sorely pressed avengers, pos-
sible!

As the gumdrops had been carried out by the first
‘gang of villagers, Sykes walked beside them while
several of the natives went inside the snow house and
quickly emerged with more furs and boxes.

Tutu and T will be back .

And all the while the trappings were being'brought
out and carried to the waiting sleds, the headman, from

a point of vantage behind a blg piece of ice was. watch- A

ing operations!

No sooner had he seen’the last of the carriers depart
from the hut than he waddled from his lookout and
started toward the snow hut..

But before he had gained the' entrance, three men

‘threw themselves across his path.

“*What do you mean by stopping my progress?’’ he
cried to them angrily, in their language.

‘‘Stepan says that you are not to enter the hut of
“the goddess—that he intends to take her for his own

bride!’’ announced one of those who disputed the
leader’s passage.

A moment the headman stood, inactive, his face ex-
pressing the fury that was in his heart. |

““Tell the dog of a man that I will have his life’s
blood for his boldness in attempting to thwart the pur-
pose of his headman!’’ he finally thundered. ‘‘Stand
aside and let me pass!’”’ 4

But the three villagers made no move to obey!

‘‘Stepan laughs at your threats!’’ exclaimed another.
““Too long have we of the villdge been your slaves—
and we are ready for a new ruler!”’

As he heard the treasonable words, the leader of the
villagers placed a bone whistle to his lips and blew
loudly on it five times, the signal to his subjects that
he was in dire danger and that they must rally to his
support.

And as he finished the summons, he snarled :

‘‘Stepan is not here—you dogs are trymg to frighten
me! ') ’

““True, Stepan is not here—but he will be within
fifteen: minuytes!’’ deelared the first speaker.

‘‘But he has gone on a hunting trip!’’ declared the
headman.

‘“‘True again—and word of your treatment of the
beautiful goddess and her companions has been earried
to him. And when he heard of it, he dashed his spear
against a cake of ice, saying that thus would he dash
another against you! He is 1eturnmg with all speed!’’

So loud and angry were the voices of the disputants

that their words clearly reached the ears of Mara and,’

determined to take advantage of the scare the leader
of the villagers had received, she erawled from the hut,
crept up upon the headman, then shot the contents of
a candle into his face!

CHAPTER XV.

TUTU RESCUES MARA.

Only having heard from his terrified spearmen of
the wonderful and mysterious balls of fire which one
of the goddess’ men had discharged at them, the leader
of the villagers had laughed at his warriors.

But when he had received the full force of the candle
in his face, he turned and ran as fast as his short legs
could carry him, shouting in wild fright as he went!

In amazement, the man who had sought to defemd
the helpless woman from the headman that she might
become the bride of the absent Stepan, stood and
stared at her as she shot ball after ball at the leader—
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. another,
 and as no one seemed able to say what had happened,

_ then, at his flight, they burst into loud peals of laugh-
i ter.

- Fearing, however, that she had but changed one

 danger from another, Mara hurriedly lighted another

candle from the embers of the stalk she held in her
hand and, ere the astonished Esquimaux eould gather
their Wlts she was sendigg the little, popping balls of
fire into their faces!

And as the headman, so they broke into flight, shriek-
ing and howhng as they rushed along.

The cries had roused the other inhabitants of the vil-
lage and as fast as they eould, they were swarming
from their huts—having sought refuge inside them at

" the behest of their leader when he had decided to carry

off the goddess to become one of his wives.
As they eame out into the open, they ran into one
all asking questions, shoving and jostling—

the wildest confusion ensued.

‘“Now’s my time!’”’ murmured the brave Mara, to
herself. | And while the attention of.the villagers was
momentarily distracted from her, she broke into as
fast a run as her furs would permit and hastened off

in the direction she had learned the sleds to be.

Some two hundred yards had she covered and the
feeling that she had outwitted her would-be captors
was growing stronger and stronger within her breast
.when her hopes were suddenly dashed by hearing from
behind shouts of:

““There she goes!
. the West!”’ '

.And the yells of ‘crlumph with which the words were
greeted told her that the Esquimaux cons1dered her as
good as overtaken.

But the girl had not gained her liberty by such des-

There she goes! To the West! To

. perate and courageous methods to give up without fur-

ther effort and, summoning all her strength, she dashed

. ‘ahead with what speed she could,

The ice, however, was hummocky and her advance

- was slow——so slow that, being on better going, her

pursuers traversed two yards while she advanced one.

Quick were the villagers to realize this fact, and,
redoubling their shouts, they soon added to her dange1
by shooting arrows at her

Fortunately for Mara, however, the men were too
excxted to be able to aim true and the terrible weapons
bearing points of triangular walrus teeth, so sharp that
they would cut like steel knives, fell harmlessly upon
the iee about her.

But there was the chance that at any moment one of
the death-dealing shafts might accidentally strike her—
and this danger became greater with each moment, as
_ the men gained upon her.

Yet just when the possibility of the success of her
venture seemed the dimmest, aid was coming to her!

The instant Ned had arrived within hailing distance
of the sleds where Tutu and the others were awaiting
him, he had shouted the commands of the girl to the
trapper: and, with a word of courage to Helen, the

brave guide and started back toward the Vlllage on

thebrun,
«The roughness of the ice impeded his progress, how-

. ever, just as it had Mara’s and it seemed to him that

it required hours for him to advance a foot.

But at last he caught sight of the girl stumbling and

staggering ahead while showers of arrows fell about
her.
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The distance which separated him from her pur-
suers was a ‘good two hundred yards—but the guide

determined to risk a shot, trusting that it would at

least strike terror to the hearts of the villagers.

Fiyst, however, he raised his voice in a mighty shout

to let the brave Mara know that aid was near.

But the Esquimaux heard it as well-as the girl—and
their answers were fierce howls of angry defiance!

Little did Tutu reek for them, however, and throw-
ing his rifle to his shounlder, he trained it upon the top
of a hummock only a few feet in front of the leader
of the pursuers.

Crash! went the gun—and almost at the same time,
hundreds of pieces of ice bounded into the air!

At the sight, the pursuers stopped, terrified!

Never before bhad they beheld a gun which could
carry such a distance—and the thought that they were
at the mercy of a man who could strike them when
five times as far as their arrows would carry took all
the heart out of them.

““The white men were right! The whlte men were
right! The woman is a goddess—she is sending her
charms against us!’’ howled some of the villagers.

As she heard the words, the light of hope léaped
into Mara’s eyes!

““Hire again, Tutu! Bring down a man, if you can!’’
she shouted, at the same time taking care not to be-
tray the iaet that she understood the language of the
Esquimaux.

Elated with the success of the first shot and realiz-
ing that he had scared the villagers half out of their
wits—if not entirely—the trappeér had taken advan-
tage of their panic-caused halt to rush still nearer to
them.

Consequently, when he heard Mara’s plea, he was °

well within range. *

““Which one shall I bring down?’’ he called back.,
“We’ve got them going! Just seem to point out sev-
eral and finally decide on one. Hayve him in the front
rank—and I’ll drop him!?’

Realizing the purpose of adding to the fright of the
Esquimaux by seeming to select a man from their num-
bers upon whom to inflict punishment for daring to
give chase to the supposed goddess, Mara raised her
finger, pointing: at four men, then finally picking out
the one nearest and waving her hand at him three times.

As both she and Tutu intended, the action had been
seen by the villagers and, w ondermg what was next in
store for them, they ga/ed at the man and woman as
though frozen %o the ice.

But not long were they in ignorance of What the

“meaning of 1he pointing was!

Again throwing his rifle to his shoulder, Tutu took
aim at the right leg of the HEsquimau ‘and fired.

‘With a howl of ear-splitting terror, the native leaped
into the air, then fell flat on the ice—while his ‘com-
panions turned tail and dashed for the village at top
speed, leaving their fellow to whatever fate might he
in store for him!

‘CHAPTER XVI.

THE RIVAL CLANS OF E_SQUiMAUX GO TO BATTLE.

Overjoyed at his success in putting the band of Es-
quimaunx to rout, the trapper hurried toward Mara.
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“‘Aren’t you going to shoot at them again?’’ she
called; noting that the guide made no motion as though
so to do. -

“What’s the use? We’ve got them on the run!
Powder and eartridge are too precious to waste on the
devils.”? : '

Mara, however, understood the nature of the dwell-
ers of the North better than.did the trapper and hastily
replied :

‘It you take my advice, you will keep dropping
bullets among them as long as they are in range—it
will add to their terror and it doesn’t make any dif-
ference whether you hit ome of them or mot. The
scattering of sprays of iece will scare them just as
much, now they have seen that one of the bullets can
lay a man low.’’

Realizing that the girl spoke the truth, Tutu raised
hig rifle and sent a bullet screaming through the air,
landing in the midst of a group of five of the villagers
and showering them with ice. And the renewed howls
of fear which broke from their lips told him that the
aet was a wise one—and accordingly, he dropped shells
into various portions of the fleeing HEsquimaux as long
as he’could make his bullets reach them.

All the while, however, be and the girl weré hasten-
ing with what speed they could toward their compan-
iong at the sleds.

Asg the latter heard the shots, they were seized with
alarm for the safety of the gnide and the brave girl.

‘Go back to them—oh, do go back to them, please,
Ned!”’ pleaded Helen.

Mindful of the imstructions of the trapper to stay
by the beautiful givl, ne matter what occurred, the
young man sturdily refused.

‘‘But think what would become of us if any harm
should befall Tutw!’’ she protested. ,

““1 realize that as well as you, Helen,’’ returned
Ned. (‘But think of what might happen were I to
leave you alome with these two drivers and the gum-
drops!’’ » :

The ¢ombination of herself and the candy struck the
overwrought nerves of the beauty as exceedingly funny
and she broke into an hysterical langh.

“1 faney the camdy is in more danger than I am—
besides, I have my revolvers and I ought to be able to
take care of myself with them.

‘‘Nevertheless, I’m not going to leave you—so there’s
an end to it! Besides, Tutu is amply able to take care
of himself. And as I gave Mara a dozen reman candles,
it is my opinion that both of them will soon rejoin us!’’

The words, uttered with a greater convietion than
he felt, succeeded in assuaging Helen’s fears for the
safety of the trapper and the noble girl who had so
willingly sacrificed herself that the sister of the man
she loved might have the chance to escape from the
clutches of the headman of the Esquimau village and
of a sudden, she exclaimed : { .

{‘Can’t we go back and see what is going on?"’

A moment Sykes pondered over this request.

““I don’t see wwhy not.”’ he finally deelared. ‘‘The
‘drivers won’t leave, that’s certain and from the loud-
ness of the reports, I don’t think Tutu ean be very far
away.’’ ;

Aceordingly, the man and girl set out to return to
their friends and arrived on a ridge whence they could
obtain a clear view of the stretch of ice lying between
it and the village in time to see the warriors in full
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flight and the trapper oeceasionally dropping bullets i

among them, 7,
; A_Illd as they beheld the rout, Helen and Ned cheered
ustily. (1

Alarmed at hearing voices from this new direction, '
Tutw and Mara quickly turned te learn from whom . =
they came—but at the sightigf their friends, they too
shouted with’ joy. (A

But though they had suceeeded in driving baek the
/spear and. bow men of the headman, the members of
the intrepid little band of avengers had not escaped
all danger at the hands of the villagers.

As the trapper and Mara rejoined their companions
and then approached the sleds, Stepan, the man who
had sent his/ defianece to the leader of the villagers,
reached the scene.

Marvelling at the sight of the warriors returning
post-haste to the village, he inquired the camse—and
when: he learned it, he upbraided them merecilessly for
their timidity ! 3 '

““My people, you have before you evidence that.
neither the headman nor his-supporters are longer fit
to lead you. They have fled from a man and a woman!

““Because of this cowardiee, I, Stepan, proclaim my-
self leader of you and headman of the village!”’

Thig announcement was greeted with mingled cheers

and shouts of derision by those who heard it. And in
the midst of the pandemoninm, the headman whose rule
was threatened, appeared upon the scene.
. ““We’ll fight for the leadership!’’ he bellowed, when
the causé of the uproar had been explained to him.
“‘Stepan, do you line up your men to the West of the
village and T will line up mine with the backs to the
huts—as befits the warriors of a leader when the safety
of his village and his people are endangered by an
enemy—and because you have proelaimed yoursel as
suceessor to my office, you are an enemy of all loving
people!’’ ;

This announcement, being in strict accord with pro-
eedure among the HEsquimaux when the rule of a
living leader is challenged, the villagers offered no
comment. And hurriedly the men who sided with the
newcomer and those who upheld the rule of the head-

man separated, making their way to the designated =

seene of confliet as quickly as they could.

As they went, the men chanted wild songs of defi-
ance and blood, while every now and then the shrill
voices of the women, encouraging one side or the other
rose above the tumult—for the fighting blood of the
men was aroused by the disgrace to which they had

-been put by the little band of avengers and they were

eager to wreak their anger in some way. Furthermore,
as the fieht was to be waged with spears, arrows and
terrible knives made ifrom polished and sharpened
bones, weapons with which they were all familiar, they
welcomed the fray!

Stationing themselves in front of their respective
armies, the headman and Stepan glowered at one an-
other.

‘¢ Are you ready?’’ at last asked the challenger.

“Yesl’i \ A

Instantly,. the two leaders raised their voices in
mighty shouts—and the armies fell upon ‘one another.
First, the bow and arrow men shot their wicked shafts
at one another, then, as the contestants came to closer
quarters, these men dropped to the rear and the spear
men took their places.
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CHAPTER XVII.

STEPAN GOES IN' PURSUIT OF A BRIDE.

Terrible were the wounds inflicted by the wicked
weapons of the fichtersy jand above the hoarse cries of
battle, sounded the shrieks and curses of the wounded

. and they fell gravely injured or dying.
Numerically superior, the forces of the headman at:

first drove back those of Stepan. | But each inch of the

retreat was stubbornly fought until the men reached

a ridge too high for them to climb, necessitating their
making a stand, willy-nilly.
Noting: this fact the challenger shouted to his men

. alternately cursing and encouraging them until he had

roused them to a pitch of veritable frenzy.
Believing that the victory was already theirs, the

" men of the leader of the village rushed upon the wait-

ing enemy.
But they were soon apprised of their mistake!
Stepan had formed his plan of battle by ordering his

vbow and arrow men fo drop on their knees behind the
. spearmen, whom he ranged in the front rank. ‘With
. arrows fitted to their bows, the hidden men were to
await the command of their leader—and when it came,

the spearmen were to leap aside while the others dJS-

. chérged the volley of fheir death-dealing arrows.

~With a coolness that was remarkable, Stepan stood
in front of his men, arrows and spears' from the ad-
vancing warriors falhng about . him harmlessly, - as
though he bore a charmed life.

Nearer and nearer came the enemy.

. ‘When at last they were within two rods of his men,
the brave challenger shouted his order.

Swiftly the spearmen sprang to one side and before
the band of the’headman could realize what was going
on, the bow and arrow men were pouring a deadly fire
mto them!

An  instant, the others stood their ground, then
turned and ﬂed despite the frantic yells of their
leader to stand their ground.

‘“We’ve "won! 'We’ve won!”” shouted = Stepan.
“‘Charge them, men, drive them back fo the village.
Give them no quarter until the headman surrenders.

‘‘There are enough of us to populate the village—

“ - and then there won’t be any cowards who run from one

man and a woman among our people!’’

With howls of wildest glee were these words received
—and, flushing with their sense of victory, Stepan’s
warriors. leaped from the ridge against which they
had taken a half-hearted stand and pursued their. de-
feated foes across the ice to the village.

Because of hig bulk, the headman was not able to

" run as fast as his men and he soon fell captive to

Stepan.
““Will you surrender your title to me and save the

slaughter of your subjects?’’ demanded the victor.

““‘Never!’” screamed the vanquished leader, purple
with rage and disappointment. ‘‘You have beaten me,
yv‘on my title and Werllth—-—bllt you shall never rule
me '! b

‘ ‘And as he concluded threse proud words, the deposed

" headman drew a walrus dagger from his pocket: and

plunged it into his heart!
This act was quickly reported to the rest of the vil-

j o lagers, together withithe fact that Stepan would divide

&

the dead leader’s wealth upon all who would gwear
allegiance to him. ‘ :

At the announcement, with that fickleness for Whlch
the dwellers in the Arctic regions are famous, the Es-

.quimaux hailed ,Stepan with mighty cheers and strug-

gled 'with one another to kiss his hand in token of sub-
mission and obedience.

But not long did the new headman tarry to enjoy
the fruits of his victory.

After giving orders that a feast for every man,
woman and child in the village should be prepared he.

- called two of his trusty men to him.

““The winning of the title is as nothing to me com-
pared with the winning of the beautiful creature, who
was here in the village to-day, as my wife!

““Quickly collect some food and join me at the rldge
where we made our stand. It is my intention to pur-
sue the band of trappels and to seize the girl who
calls herself a goddess.”’

““‘But she fights with balls of ﬁre and her companions
stand afar off and hurl things you cannot see!” pro-
tested one of the men. -

‘“Nonsense! Are we not able to stalk fools like them
who do not know the country and the ice?”’

““But they do know the ice—that is they are led by
one who does!”’

““Who is it 2>’

4:The Sightless Wanderer!’’.

At the name of the man whose body was consudered
sacred, Stepan became gloomy—but at last he said:

sk is well—the woman must be a goddess when he
guides her. We will not, try to steal her. T must seek
a wife elsewhere. Leave me, and allow no one to en-
ter my hut until I give the command !”’

Marvelling at the sudden ‘change in their leader,
his trusty companions withdrew—yet could they: have
read what was passing in his mind, they would have
been still more amazed. :

Knowing the respect and adoration 'in 'which the
Sightless: Wanderer was held by all who lived along
the shore of Beaufort Sea, Stepan dared not speak his
plan even to the men: Whom he had created his coun-
sellors.

But he had promised himself that if the bhnd man
was all that stood betwéen him and the beauty, he
would remove the obstacle—and for that purpose, he
decided ‘to set out at once and alone. Waiting only to
make sure that his sentries had taken their positions
in front of his snow palace, the new headman stole out
a. rear exit and was soon skulking along over the ice
in pursuit of the intrepid little band of avengers.

Excited by the events of the day, after the band had
advanced some five miles from the village, they made
camp in a natural hollow which was protected on three
sides by high walls of ice and were soon fast alseep.

. 'With rare eunning, Stepan found his quarry.

As he entered the camp, several of the dogs roused

themselves but before they could give the alarm, he

:gpoke to them, and, inasmuch as he had often driven

them,, they qulckly quieted down at the sound of his
voice, :

- Having succeeded in quelling their excitement, he
turned to the sleds. But before he reached them, he
came upon the body of the Sightless Wanderer.

¢“This 48 luck!’’ told himself. ‘‘With him out of the
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way, I shall ‘have o difficulty in dlSpOSlng of the

others and capturing my bride!’’

' And even as he spoke, the fiend, who intended to defy
~ all the traditions of the North by murdering a blind
man, raised his hand in the air, holding in his clasp a
Walrus dagger. ’

But Banta’s wonderful sense of danger came to his
rescue and he sat up, shrieking!

CHAPTER XVIII.

AN IMPORTANT CAPTURE.

Panic-stricken to think he had been caught in the
act of attempting to kill the Sightless Wanderer,
Stepan leaped backward just as Tutu, aroused by the
shout of alarm, emerged from beneath the pile of furs
which he had chosen as his sleeping place instead of his
usual bag.

And as he beheld the form of the prowler, he whipped
out his revolvers and poured the contents of their cyl-
inders at the figure.

Howling with mingled pain and rage at the frus-
tration of his plans to carry off the beautiful girl, the
Esquimau dropped to the glound'

The reports of the shots, reverberating with uncanny
intensity in the ice-walled refuge had awakened the
others and quickly they were on their feet.

“‘I’ve just dropped a fellow I found sneaking
about!’”’ exclaimed Tutu. Then he turned to the dog
drivers and signified to them that they should ex-
amine the body to see if they recognized it.

* Cautiously the men aproached—and as they arrived
within a yard of it, the figure leaped to its feet and
made a dash for the open side of the camp!

“It’s Stepan!  It’s Stepan!’’ shouted the amazed
dog drivers.

The name was all that the trapper and his compan-
ions could understand—but they remembered the
story Mara had told them of the words she had heard
outside the smow house back in the village and they
realized that he had come for the purpose of carrying
oft Helen. ‘

““Quick, after him!’’ bellowed Tutu.

Having recovered his eomposure with remarkable’

rapidity, Banta repeated the command to the drivers
but they refused to join in the chase, and though the
trapper and Sykes searched the ice all about the camp,
they were unable to discover the man who had come
80 near to murdering the blind man.

Disappointed, thev returned to their fellows where
they heard from the lips of the Sightless Wanderer
how he had suddenly felt a .sense of greatest danger
and had sat up, shouting.

‘“That’s a time when vou must admit Banta’s powers
saved us, Sykes,”” exclaimed Tutu. “If it hadn’t been

“for him, we all might-be lying dead in our blood this:

very minute. Esquimaux work quickly when they are
murdering!’’

While ’rhe trapper was speaking, the dog drivers had
been searching the icy floor of the refuge and, with

a cry, one of them picked up the Walrus da‘gger that

-

Stepan had dropped when Tutu’s first shot had struck
him.

‘With this ewdence of the prowler’s purpose, doubt of
his intention of killing the blind man no longer lm-

“gered in the minds of any of them—and as Banta an-"
“mounced his opinion to the dog drivers, they shuddered,

calling down curses upon e head of the man Who j, ‘.;
would defy-all Esquimau traditions. '

““What I don’t understand is° why your shots didn’t
Ikill the murderous fiend!’”’ exclaimed Ned.

‘“That puzzles me, too,”” admitted the trapper. A_nd
quickly he questloned the blind man, who in turn asked
the dog drivers if they knew of any reason which '
would render Stepan immune from bullets.” G

For several minutes, the two men talked fogether in. =
low voices and then one of them said: =

‘“Stepan always wears a coat of mail. He found it =
in one of the wrecks near the frozen island. His heavy =
furs and this suit of armor must have stopped the
bullets.”’ -

““I reckon that’s the explanation,’”’ deeclared- Tutu.
“‘But let’s get out of here. The fellow may eome back
with some of his companions!’’ *

Readily did the others:agree to the resumption of
the march and as soon as the dogs could be harnessed %
the party set out again. :

Soon after the hour that corresponds to dawn, Banta
suddenly raised his head and sniffed.

‘‘Polar bears somewhere close by!’” he exclaimed. ;

Taking the glasses from Sykes, Tutu hurried to a
hummock of ice some three rods to the North and was "
just lifting his head cautiously over the-top when he
ducked back again, put down the glasses, clasped his
rifle and again creeping to the top of the hummock,
pointed the weapon over the further side of the ice
mound and fired. 7 ‘

But the shriek that greeted the discharge of the rifle
was not that of a polar bear! i

‘“It’s one of the White Runners!’’ shouted the trap-
per, leaping after his victim.

CHAPTER XIX.

SYKES IS CAUGHT IN SNOW: ROTTED ICE.

Instantly all but Banta and the dog drlvers ran
t6 the hummock-as fast as they. could, arriving just
as Tutu was uncovering the face of the man he had
shot.

And as he gazed upon it, he cried out in amazement!

‘‘So that’s’what became of vou, Jem Scott!’’ he ex-
claimed.

‘“Who was Jem Scott?’’ asked Helen, arriving at the
moment that the trapper pronounced the name, «

‘“A robber and murderer whom we drove out ofﬁa.
settlement along the Mackenzie River. But I never
thought he would have thé nerve to join the White
Runners"’

All the while he was speaking, the trapper was go-
ing through the clothes worn bv the dead member of
the Terror of the Nmth—but not"a thing did he find"
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in addition to daggers and revolvers except a piece of

. bone with three holes bored in if.

‘“Wonder if that’s a badge showing his membership

in the White Runners,’”’ suggested Ned.

““Can’t tell, shouldn’t be surprised,”’ returned the

- trapper. ‘“When we get‘baek we’ll ask Banta and the

dog drivers, they may know.’
““Well, thank goodness, we’ve sent one of the fiends
to the doom he so richly deserves!’’ exclaimed Helen.
‘I only hopel we'shall be able to capture the others as
. easily and avenge my dear father!’’ .
“That’s what we’re going to try to do,”’ declared

- Tutu, brusquely, adding as he saw tears gathering in

the beautiful girl’s eyes: ‘‘But we can’t dally here.
I’'m going to leaye the devil’s carcass out here but
first I’ll cut him and draW blood, so that some of the

' polar bears he imitates in his galb may smell him and

devour him!”’

The thought of such an endmg, however horrified
the fair girl.
““You’'re surely not gomg to leave a human bemg

' unburied, are you?’’ she asked.

- “T most certainly am. He isn’t worth the trouble
of cutting a block of ice and placing him under it!’’
“But you’d want, some one to bury you,if your posi-

- tions were changed !’ protested Helen.

o Do you realize that this dead man is one of the
band who have done your father to death and are
even at this moment carrying your brother awa'y to
some awful fate?’’ demanded  the trapper, ignoring
the girl’s words and seeking to rouse her vengeance.

The start she gave as he spoke told him he had sue-
ceeded: and his thoughts were conﬁrmed by her ex-
clamation, as she turned away:

“Well, you know best, of course.’

None of them desiring to see a dead body eut that
it might attract man-eating monsters, all exceept Tutu
gtarted baek to the sleds and were quickly joined by
the trapper when he had performed his awful task.

“Did you find anything on the fiend?’’ asked
Banta, eagerly, when the party reached the sleds.

““Yes, a round: piece of bone with i

‘‘Any holes in it?’’ eagerly interrupted the Sight-
less Wanderer.

““Three. Do you know what they mean?’’

The announcement of the number of holes evoked
an exclamation of surprised jov from the blind man
and afire with curiosity, the others waited while he

" talked excitedly to Tutu.

‘‘He says this piece of bone with the three holes is
a summons to return to the frozen island for an im-
portant gathering of the White Runners—what it
means we can readily guess, in view of the fact that
the fiends have just captured. five people!

“‘But what’s more important, we may have the good
luck to round-up all the murdering robbers if we can
only get to their lair while they are there!’’

The thought of capturing the entire band of devils

‘who had been the Terror of all the law-abiding, peace-
m men and women seeking to wrest a livelihood from

" the furs they obtained along the shore of the Beaufort

¥

Sea filled the little.band of avengers with the keenest
 hope and almost light heartedly' they resumed their
marech toward the frozen island.
Within twenty-four hours, they had the extreme
sigood fortune to strike 'ice that was almost entirely

free from hummocks and ridges and they made remark-;
able speed for four days.
But on the morning of the fifth, their hearts sank!

‘“Go carefully! There’s snow rotted ice near at
hand!’’ suddenly called the Sightless Wanderer and as
the others stopped in dismay, he added: ‘‘The young:
man who has doubted my powers must not take an-
other step!’’

Believing that he had the opportunity for which'
he had been wishing to prove that the seemingly re-
markable warnings the blind man had uttered were
as much clever guesswork as anything ‘else, Sykes
defiantly continued his advance.

But not three steps had he taken when there was a
crunching sound and he sank from view!

‘‘Help ‘him! Save him! Tutu, Mara, boys, quick!’’
screamed Helen, wringing her hands in despair.

Cursing the New Yorker for a fool, the trapper and
the woman sprang forward toward the hole while the
dog drivers hurriedly seized thongs of walrus hide’
from the sleds and followed.

“‘Don’t try to walk to him!’’ warned Banta. .

‘‘But how can he get to him if he doesn’t?’’ moaned
Helen.

Unable to understand what the' beautiful girl said
yvet divining her meaning, the Sightiess Wanderer has-
tily added :

““Drop on your hands and knees, Tutu. Have the
boys bring you the oars from the boat. Take one in
each hand and work yourself along!’’

While these instructions were being delivered ‘and
carried out, Ned’s head had appeared above the ice
and f1ant1cally he struggled to find a hold by which
he could drag himself from the freezing water, at the
same time shouting for assistance.

Twice he succeeded in ' drawing himself half way
onto the ice when it again gave way with him, plung-
him back into the water.

““‘Save your strength! Just keep your head above
water and'we’ll get you in a few minutes!’’ shouted
the trapper. -

But his task of reaching a spof close enough to the
immersed man was fraught with the greatest difficulty
and danger.

Several times as he placed his oar ahead and started
to draw himself forward, the ice gave way beneath him
and it required all his strength and agility to get back
to the solid part.

At last, however, he gained a point less than ten
feet from Where Ned was hanging on. Quickly coiling
the pieces of theng which the dog drivers had brought
to him, Tutu hurled them at Sykes.

But the first time they fell short!

“Hurry! I can’t hold on much longer!

My arms -
are getting numb!”’ ¢ried Ned. ' y

CHAPTER XX.
THE RESCUE.

As the anxious spectators’ saw Tutu’s throw fall /
short, they emitted groans of despair but they soon
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gave way to cheers as they saw. the brave trapper
move himself a yard nearer the hole and make a second
cast.

Breathlessly they watched the throngs as they sailed
through the air—and when they fell full across Ned’s
hands they shouted with joy!

But the rescue had by no means been accomplished!

So numbed had the New Yorker’s hands and arms
‘become: that he was powerless to adjust the ropes of
walrus hide—or to hold them in a grip tight enough
to allow him to be drawn from the water-hole!

‘‘Quick, some of you bring me out another rope!’’
shouted Tutu.

But though the dog drivers quickly procured one,
neither of them would venture out on the ice.

“I’ll take it!”’ exclaimed Helen, turning a face full
of scorn upon the faint-hearted men.

“No , you won’t!”’ called back the trapper.:
of you men throw. it to me!’’

““They’ll never be able to do it!?’ wailed Helen.

But Mara only shouted :

““Get one of the harpoons, boys!”’

Instantly the Esquiman sprang to obey.

‘““Hurry Y’ yelled the trapper. ‘‘Ned’s only holding
by one'hand!’’

‘With the harpoon poised over his shoulder, the taller
of the two dog drivers rushed as close to Tutu as he
dared go; then drew back his arm, teetered a moment
and then hurled the implement which he and his fel-
lows used to spear seals.

‘With anxious eyes, the men and women watched the
harpoon as it cuf the air!

But the Esquimau’s aim was good and his strength
great—and with a clang, ‘the sharp pointed spear
struck the ice within a yard of the trapper!

Wild were the cheers which greeted the success of
the throw—but they quickly subsided. :

‘‘The two of you men grab the end of the rope!’’
called Tutu. And as the fellows hastened to obey, the
trapper tied one of the pieces of walrus thong to the
hilt of the harpoon then bound the other tight about
his waist and almost before the spectators realized
what he intended to do, he began to crawl,cautiously
but nevertheless rapidly toward the hole.

In breathless suspense, his companions watched his
advance.

Tiess than two feet separated the trapper from the
man he was striving so desperately to rescue—but as he
raised up, preparatory te making his last effort, Sykes
uttered a wail of despair and threw up his hands!

Unable to bear the sight, Helen turned her head.

But the next moment, as cheers resounded, she
looked back toward the hole—and, instead of seeing
Tutn coming back alone, she beheld him dragging
the senseless body of Ned after him!

With a marvellous ecleverness, the trapper had
leaned forward and seized the hand of the New Yorker
just as it had left the ice—after which the work oi
drawing the body out of the water was but the matter
of a few moments.
 Yet the danger to the reseued and rescuer was not
over!

While the ice had horne the weight of the trapper,
the additional heft of Sykes made it give ominously.

““Quick! Haul in on the harpoon rope!’’ yelled Tutu.

And his command was just in time!

((One

As the dog drivers, and the women, aided even by
Banta, began to pull in on the stout thong, the ice
sank beneath the two men far out on it!

“‘Keep on pulling! We can save them yet!’’ shouted i

the Sightless Wanderer in Esquimau and, understand--
ing, Mara bade Helen redouble her efforts. .
With might and main the five hauled—and at last
drew Tutu and Ned from the hole and to their feet.
““Brandy, give them brandy—and lots of it!’’ com-.
manded Banta and from his motions the women un-
derstood what he meant.

CHAPTER XXT.

ADRIFT ON AN ICE FLOE IN THE FOG.

The powerful stimulant quickly revived the trapper :
and under his instructions, the dog drivers hastily
pitched a tent of furs beneath which Sykes’ garb was
changed and, after several potions of brandy had been
given him, interspersed with vigorous rubbing, he
opened his eyes. :

‘‘“The next time Banta warns you, I hope you will
have the sense to heed him!’’ exclaimed Helen. ‘‘Do
you realize that Tutu almost lost %is life in trying
to save you?”’

““‘I’m sorry,’”’” murmured Ned.

‘‘Then get up on yveur pins and run along beside the
sleds!’’ eommanded the-trapper.

‘“‘But I can’t! I’'m too weak!”’

‘‘Either that or die—the echoice rests with yon!
You’re so cold that that’s the only way to get your
circulation working properly again!®’

Unwilling to sacrifice his life, the young man got to
his feet and, with the aid of ome of the sled handles,
managed to slip and slide over the ice until he recov-
ered his normal well being.

The striking of the snow rotted ice, while having
come so near to causing the death of ‘one of their num-
ber and confronting them -with mnew dangers, also
brought joy to the little band of intrepid avengers.

After talking with the dog drivers for several min-
utes, Banta announced:

‘“We ean’t be more than two days’ march from the
frozen island!’’

““Then let’s make haste and see if we can’t get there
in one!’’ exclaimed Helen, excitedly.

““Which is just what we mustn’t do,’’ returned thel
Sightless Wanderer. $‘Any time now, we may strilie
the floe ice—and consequently it is necessary for us
to proceed slowly and with the tmost eaution. ;

“Tutu, you will walk with me at the head of the '
dogs. The women and Sykes must stay at the rear of \
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the sleds, being practically helpless. We’ll carry an
harpoon with us and plenty of thongs. In case any-
thing happens, we don’t want to be caught napping—as
we were before.”’
Quickly were the adjustments made and once more
" the little party of brave persons set out.

“Pausing every now and then to listen, Banta led

', the way, thumping the ice with his spear butt.

For some five hours had they advanced when he
cried:

““There’s a crevice ahead! A floe is coming!" Tutu, do
you and one of the dog drivers go forward and find
the crevice.’

‘Without: delay, the two men set out and, after trav-

. elling about a mile, suddenly paused on the brink of a
ridge—helow them was clear water!

As he saw it, the Esquimau began to talk ex-

citedly, waying his hands about like a windmill but
\'to save his soul, the trapper could not make out what
. he wished to tell him and, with a grunt, turned about
and went back to the spot where they had left their
“companions and the sleds.

' But not long after his arrival was he in 1gnorance of
"the dog driver’s meaning.

Almost before they had come within speaking dis-

tance of their friends, the Esquimau had resumed his
. excited jabbering and from the actions of the Sightless
 Wanderer and the other natives of the Arctic regions,

the rest could understand that something of tremen-
dous importance to them had been discovered.

““Oh, Tutu, don’t let them talk all day! Ask Banta
what it is!’? exclaimed Helen.

But before the trapper could do so, Mara crled

‘“He says if we can follow the passage between the
ice, it will take us to the frozen island!’’

Never thinking to express wounder that the woman
understood what the Esquimaux were talking about,
for Ned had refrained from telling of her ability to
speak in their language, the others began to ply the
trapper with questions which he put to the Sightless
Wanderer as rapidly as he could.

. “‘The dog drivers tell me,’’ began Banta, after having

rwaited till he had obtained all the information possible,
“‘that about this time of the year, there is said to be
a passage that is open clear to the island.

‘Tt is extremely dangerous to travel, however, be-
cause it seems to be a sort of current, like the Gulf

. Stream, only that it flows with® tremendous power

xand frequently brings down huge ‘pieces of ice which
puld grind the boat we_ have—or any other—into

"’cch wood. "

L STt varies in width from scalcelv more than a
;dozen rods, as it waé where Tutu and the boy saw it
#* two miles'in width——ahd,, ,euriously, it is in the wider
For there is room

i

enough for.two floes to move in the broad expanse—
and there is always danger that they will meet!’”
And how terrible was this danger, the members of the
intrepid band of avengers were soon to learn! i
““Then what are we to do? - How can we ever reach
the frozen island if we can’t use our boat?’’ demanded
Helen.

Quickly the trapper put the question to Banta.

‘‘Phe dog drivers advise going along the ridge as far
as possible and then launching the boat from the
nearest point to the island we can reach.’

“Let’s be starting then!’’ cried the beautiful girl.
And without further delay, the sleds were started.

But in their calculations, both the Esquimaux and
the Sightless Wanderer were mistaken—as they were
soon to find!

Stopping for only brief intervals for sleep and food,
sustaining their strength by recourse to liquid stimu-
lants, the little band seurried along the ridge, from
time to time one of the Esquimaux going to the summit
and reconnoitering.

After one of these trips, the dog driver announced
that there was a broad expanse of clear ice extending
miles toward the island whose massive ice peaks were
barely visible.

Immediately Banta, Mara, the trapper and the two
Esquimaux went into council, exchanging opinions as
to the advisability of venturing out upon this field
instead of taking the longer route along the ridge.

‘““We know from the piece of bones with the three
holes in it that the White Runners have been summoned
in conclayve—but we don’t know how long their orgy
will last!”’ exclaimed Tutu. ‘‘For this reason, and I'
know that I voice the sentiments of Helen and Sykes, I
believe that we should brave the danger and get to the
island in the least possible time.’’

More prudent, the dog drivers urged the dangers of
the field breaking from its moorings and then splitting
up into smaller floes. But the Sightless Wanderer, be-
ing on the point of realizing the dream of his long,
blind years, in striking the fiends when they would
be the least able to defend themselves, drunk as they
probably all would be, cast his vote with that of Tutu
for taking the hazard and Mara, afire with the hope of
being in time to rescue her lover, even though she could

“mnever be his wife because of the great social difference .

between them,; decided the question by voting to take
their course across the ice field. ;

‘When this decision was reached, however, the two
Bsquimaux declared emphatically that they would not
accompany the party farther and it required long ar-
gument and finally an entire can of gum-drops to
change their minds,

At last, however, the sleds were upon the broad ex-
panse of ice and in the thought that they would soon
reach their goal, the men and women forgot their
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weariness and trudged along with amazing speed.

About half across the field had they travelled when
there suddenly descended upon them that bogie of all
Aretic expeditions, fog.

Caused by the shifting of the wind to the south
blowing over the snow and ice, it soon becomes nigh
impenetrable—and the only wise course, when over-
taken by it, is to rest in the spot where the traveller is
overtaken by it and wait until the wind shifts.

But though the little band of intrepid avengers
halted the moment the fog enveloped them, they were
not permitted to remain still!

Helen, Sykes and Tutu together with one of the
drivers assembled about the sled which carried the
boat while the others took their positions, some two rods
away, about the remaining sled. ’

Now and then the parties exchanged hails but so
deceptive was the sense of direction that they dared
not attempt to.pass from one sled to the other.

Of a sudden, however, Tutu and his companions heard
a shout of despair. ‘

““The field has broken!’’ yelled Banta. ‘‘Keep your
wits about you! If you ever reach the island remember
Banta’s wife and daughters"’

“Whether the Slghtless ‘Wanderer ever uttered further
words or not, the little band by the boat did not know
for the air was rent with deafening crashes as great
pieces of ice, submerged mountains, ground against one
another.

‘“‘How big do you suppose the piece is on which we
are?’’ asked Helen, her voice frembling with fear.

“‘Heaven only knows!’’ exclaimed Tutu. ‘‘We can’t
talk with the dog driver and I’ve no idea.’’

Wracked by the thought that they were going to
their death when seemingly at the very threshold of vic-
tory, the members of the party sat in gloomy silence,
each engaged’with his own thoughts. o

The crashing of the ice was incessant and time and
again the piece upon which they were quivered as
though it were jelly.

But at last, when they were almost crazed with des-
pair, the fog lifted as suddenly: as it came.

Looming stern and awful, yet with marvellous grand-
eur and the light was reflected from the myriads of ice
prisms rose the frozen island—less than a mile ahead
of them.

““Can that be it?’’ murmured Helen, after a silence
of several minutes.

‘It must be!”’ returned the trapper.
Bsquimau acts.?’ _

And turning their eyes to him, the others saw that
‘he was jumping up and down, waving his arms and jab-
bering wildly. &

%  ‘‘Then let’s unload the boat and put off just as soon
" as we possibly can!’’ exelaimed the beautiful girl, ex-
cltedly

‘‘See how the

Tutu, however, had been scanning the broad expanse

of water about them for some sign of the other mem-

bers of the party from whom they had been separated
by the breaking of the ice field but as far as his eyes
could reach, theirs was the only bit of floe t/s be seen!

““The poor devils must have gone to the bottom!’’ he
murmured. But a sudden cry from the Esquimau
drew his mind back to his surroundings.

Looking toward where the fellow was pointing, he
beheld a crack in the ice.

““Quick, unload the boat!’’ the trapper shouted,
springing toward the sled. ‘‘Throw in some food. We
haven’t a moment to lose. The floe we’re on is be-
ginning to break up!?”’ ;
. With a will the others tugged and hauled at the boat
until they had it on the ice, then threw in arms, am-
munition and some boxes of food, after which they
pushed it to the edge and launched it.

‘‘Tell the Esquimau to get in and come with us!’’
commanded Helen of the trapper.-.

But the native of the North refused, pointing back
toward the direction of the ridge. ;

- ““Well, if he doesn’t want to come, he needn’t,”’ ex- .

claimed Tutu and holding the boat while Helen and
Sykes stepped into it, he quickly followed and soon
they were skimming over the water toward the objeet
of their long journey.

As they reached the base of the frozen island, they
gazed upward in horror! ’

CHAPTER XXIL

THE CHAMBER OF HORROR.

Seated in a throne carved from the sheer ice, as
though serving the double purpose of silent sentinel

and terrible warnipg to all who should venture near

the mysterious haunt of the White Runners was a
skeleton, one arm outstretched.

‘“What’s that thing'in his hand?’’ asked Helen, in a
whisper, after a silence of several minutes.

“Can’t see,”’ returned Tutu. ‘‘Sykes, let me take
your glasses.’’ 4

Vigorously was the young man going to protest
against giving up the binoculars when he was prevented
by ‘the beautiful girl he had escorted from so many
miles away in New York.

“‘Let him take them, Ned.
things here~than you dos He will be able to see if a,ﬁf
of the fiends are watchmg.our approach.”’

Realizing that res1staneé‘\twou,ld be vain, Sykes

handed over the binoculars to thé’trapper

‘‘That’s a key the skele’cons holding in its hand!” .

Tutu knows' more about »

AT
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he exclaimed. ‘‘Let’s get it and find out what it opens
—we may need it.”’
‘“Are there any of the devils watching us?’’ asked
' Ned, before putting foot on the icy shore.

Carefully the trapper swept the walls of ice with the
glasses,

‘‘None that I can see,’’ he replied.

‘“Then let’s begin our hunt for the cave as soon as
we can!”’ exclaimed Helen, at the same time getting
from' the boat.

Picking up their rifles, knives and ammunition and
taking several pieces of rope, Tutu followed qmckly
making fast the boat.

The throne of the grim watchman was but a few feet

above the edge of the water and as she stepped ashore,

Helen made for it, quickly taking the key from its hand.
In amazement, her companions gazed at her—but
before they could voice any objections, she exclaimed:
““We have the key from this skeleton hand and we
will now solve the horrible mystery!’’

For several moments, her two companions stood in
silence, then the trapper took the key from her and
examined it closely. i

‘It bears signs of having been used!’’ he cried, ex-
citedly.

““Then let’s find what it unlocks!’’ exclaimed the girl.
And readily her companions gave their assent.

““Where do you suppose the cave is?’’ asked Sykes.

““We can’t find out by standing here and staring
about us!’? snapped the trapper. ‘‘Get busy, both ol
you, and sce if you can find any path leading gp the
cliff of ice.’

But though they searched for more than half an hour
for even so much as a spot where they could get a
foothold, they failed to find one.

‘“We’ve probably struck the wrong side of the is-
land,’’ declared Ned. ‘‘I say we go back to the boat
and row avound it.”’

‘‘Guess that’s the best plan—in fact it seems to be
the only thing we ean do,’’ returned the trapper. ““Come
on Helen.”” And he started toward the boat.

But the beautiful girl refused to go with them.

“It’s not for nothing that this skeleton is put on
guard here,”’ she exelaimed. ‘‘My intuition tells me—’’

““Oh, bother your intuition!’’ snapped Ned. ‘I
_suppose it tells you that if Tutu and I try, we can walk
right up that wall of ice, finding 1t give way as we
place our hands and feet.”’

Flushing at the sneer in her companion’s tone, Helen
turned toward the trapper.

‘‘You’ll listen to me, amhow won’t you, Tutu?’’ she
_ pleaided. T .

“Surely.”’ i 'fC

}1»‘ Then what I Wﬂiﬂ omért’o say 1§ this—I believe that
' the entrance to th 'IS} pmewhere about the throne
on which the skeleton 18 8 tmg_"’

L9

So -startling was the suggestion that the trapper
merely looked at the girl for an instant—but; heedless
of what her companions were doing, Helen had mounted
to the throne and, with ruthless hands, pushed the
grim watchman to one side, while she poked and
pushed with the other.

Of a suddén, she uttered a scream and would have
fallen had not the trapper sprung forward just in time
to catch her.

As she had given a particularly vicious poke at the
bloek of ice on which the skeleton was s1tt1ng, it
dropped out of sight! ;

Carrying the girl in his arms, Tutu approached the
throne and peered down imto the opening—helow him
he beheld a broad flight of stairs hewn from the ice.

‘“Give Helen some brandy, quick!’’ he commanded
of Sykes. And when it had been done, he thrust a revol-
ver into her hands, removing the key which she held.

““Come ‘on! We’ve found the lair! Be prepared to
shoot the instant I give the word—and whatever you
see, control yourselves. Sykes, you’d better give Helen
your flask. She’ll more likely need it than you!’’

But the girl spurned the offer.

“T’ll wager I can bear what we find better than
either of you!’’ she flashed.

““Then we’ll go as we are.
manded Tutu.

And, with revolvers raised, ready for any emer-
gency, the brave trio stepped down into the unknown
depths of the frozen island.

But had they kmown it, they need not have been
afraid, all the members of the White Runners were
helplessly drunk!

At the end of twenty steps, the passageway turned
to the left and the little band of avengers paused in
mute admiration as they beheld a long corridor cut

from the ice, lighted by three hanging lamps whose
rays were reflected in countless sparkles.

Gliding forward with all the eaution of which he was
master, Tutu advanced, after having signified that he
wished his companions to wait where they were.

From both sides of the passageway they could see
that there were openings—and as the trapper gained
the first of these, he paused in amazement, then beck-
oned to his companions to join him. \

Stretched out on the floor which was covered with
exquisite rugs lay six men, the flagons standing and
lying on their sides proclaiming that they were un-
conscious from drink. :

‘Waiting only an instant while his companions recov-
ered from the shock, Tutu exclaimed.

“You two stand by with your pistols ready. I'm
going to bind the fiends!”’ And unwinding one of the
thongs he carried, he quickly bound it about the near-
est man’s ankles then drew the rope to his wrists, mak-
ing the two fast on the same thong.

Ready, forw,ard 1”7 ‘com-
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Four! others he served in the same way—but as he
approached the fifth and touched his hands the man sat
ap.i

At the sight of the strangers, he blinked, then burst
. out into a furious jabbering, yelling and shrieking.

But not long did the trapper allow him to sound the
alarm,

Picking up a flagon which lay close at hand, he dealt
him a terrific blow over the head which effectually si-
lenced 'him after whieh Tutu hastily bound him.

‘‘Tvidently there are only six of the men here—
if there were, they’d be coming in response to those
cries!”’ he exclaimed. ‘‘Come on to the next room.”’

Ere the reached it, however, they were amazed to
see several heads peep cautiously from behind the last
door on the left.

““Shall we shoot?’’ asked Ned, raising his revolver.

““No, they’re women!’’ exclaimed Helen.

‘“‘Impossible!”’ snapped Sykes. ‘‘I'm going fto
shoot !”’

But before he had the chance so to do, a voice eried:

““The lady is right—we are women, slaves to the
devils who call themselves the White Runners.”’

Gasping in amazement, Helen and Ned looked at one
another. But Tutu called:

‘“Pell us how many of the White Runners there are!
I’ve just bound six of them! We are your friends!
We've come to rescue you!’’

‘‘There are only seven!’’ replied the first woman.

““Then we’ve settled for them all—counting the one
we got on the ice!”’ declared the trapper.

Recovering from the shock of finding any one of her
sex in the ice cave, Helen walked down to them.

‘‘Iave you seen anything of a man called Wanok who
must have been brought here within a few days?’’ she
asked, her eyes big with mingled hope and fear.

¢Yes—if you hurry you may save him1”’

‘““Where is he?’’

“Tn the Chamber of Horrors!”’

¢“Where is it.?’’ cried Tuty, hastening forward.

¢« At the end of the passageway—but you can’t get
to it without the key.”’

[ ¢“Where can I find that?’’ ‘

¢“One of the Runners has it.”’

““Why not try the one we found in the skeleton’s
hand?”’ suggested Helen.

Quickly the trapper sprang to do so and as he placed
the piece of brass in the hole in the iron door and
exerted his strength, he felt it turn!

¢“Flurrah! I’ve found it!’’ he cried.

But as he turned to see what sort of place he had dis-
covered, he staggered back in horror!

In a room which was brilliantly lighted and some
thirty feet lower than the level on which he was stand-
ing, he beheld the forms of a score of men and women

frozen into the ice!

‘‘Come on!’’

The expressions on their faces were terrible to see—
and he turned from the awful sight, as though he would
keep the beautiful girl from gazing at it.

But as he did so, an agonized shout reached his ears!

““Who are you?’’ he called.

‘“Wanok—dJack Trainer!”’

‘““Where?”’

““Under where you are standing, being frozen to
death—Ilike the poor devils you see all about!’’

Amazed, the trapper dropped to his belly and peered
over the edge of the ice.

Standing in the water, which was droppmg over him
from a narrow-slit in the ice, his feet and hands bound

. by stout steel chains to staples driven into the wall

of ice, stood the man for whom the beautiful girl had
braved so many dangers.

‘“‘Have good courage! We’ll release you!”’ ened Tutu.
‘“Your sister’s with me!’’

Then he sprang to his feet.

“Helen, keep away ! You mustn’t look ! It’s foo dread-
ful ! But we’re in time to save your brother! Sykes, take .
the girl back to the women and tie her if necessary to
keep her there.”’

Realizing that it would be useless to protest, Helen
allowed herself to be led away while the trapper quickly
rigged up a rope and, with the aid of the women, liber-
ated Jack Trainer. '

And the mystery of the Arctic Circle was solved.

Eventually all the women were restored to their fami-
lies and the White Runners were given summary justice
the moment they arrived at a white settlement. But,of
Biram, Shela, Cora and famak no trace was found, the
Runners declaring that they had been drowned.

Good fortune had favored the others of Helen’s party
on the floe, which had been driven against the solid ice,
and-they made their way to an Indian village where
they were found by Helen, Tutu, Sykes and Jack—and
the daughters of the Sightless Wanderer were restored
to him.

The next issue will be
American Indian Weekly No. 20.
entitled
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THE ADVENTURE SERIES [t Most Thoiling
Stories of Adventure and the Far West ever Published. The Absolutely True
and Authentlc Hxstory of the Lives and Exploits of America’s Famous Bandlts.

ALL PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED i

No. 2. The James Boys of Old Mi’ssouri.‘

The Only True Account Ever Published of the Most
J Desperate Bandits of All Time.

This ' thrilling story of the Outlaw Kings, who
terrorized the Middle 2and Far West, is profusely
illustrated. | It is based on facts related by eye-
witnesses of the awful deeds. It breathes of ter-
rible revenge. It pulses with- intense excitement.
For the first time the real history of the assassina-
tion of JESSE JAMES'is set forth.

Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per ‘copy.

No. 8. The Younger Brothers.

The ' startiing and nigh incredible exploits of
these four brothers who terrorized a dozen States
are written from the account of their deeds given
by Cole and Bob. Driven from their homes by
the persecutions of the Federal troops during the
Civil. War, one -after another of them enlisted under
the ‘“Black Flag” of the Guerrilla Chieftain,
Quantrell, and finally joined the notorious James

0ys as members of their gang:

Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy.

No. 8. Rube Burrow.

Known in :\labama and throughout the ad;acent
States as the * Prince. of Train Robbers,” "Rube
Burrow held up ‘the railroad flyers and looted the
safes in the express cars. for four years ere he
was ﬁnaﬂy killed. = Fundreds of detectives were
sent out‘to capture him, but his arrest was actually
accomplished by a huge negro. Even after he was
in jail, by 2 clever, ruse, he  made his captors
prisoners. )

Price, by mail, post'paid, 20c per copy.

No. 11. Jesse James’ Midnight Raid.

This ‘story describes the dcsccnt of the notorious
outlaw and his men upon a “ boom* mining town
of Nevada. As they are encamped in a canyen they
are startled by a cry.  An investigation leads to an

‘' encounter with several femcmus mountain lions and
. the finding of a-woman’s corpse. Proceeding to the

town, the bandits arrive just in time to prevent the
Iynching of the husband of the woman, who, it is
learned, fled from her home witither lnby to escape
the ‘advances of the hoss of the town, a gambler.
Jesse decides to unmask the viliain, and in doing so
mects with a, séries of adventures thac are thrilling,
finally escaping from a snake-infested cave by mak-
ing a human bridge.

No. 4. Harry Tracy.
The Death Dealing Oregon Outlaw,

The trail of blood left by this terrible bandit from
one side of the State to the other is set forth with
all its graphic details in this book. With the narra-
tion of the gruesome crimes there is the story of
the overwhelming love of this reckless desperado, a
love which lured him to his death, a death well
fitting his wild, lawless life. Morg: than fifty -illus-
trations.

Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy.

No. 7. Dalton Gang.

These - bandits of the Far West were the most
desperate train robbers that ever lived. In this
hook is given the first true history of the raids
and robberies, including an account of the most
daring deed in the annals of crime, the robbing of
two banks at the same time, in broad daylight, and
the outlaws’ battle with twenty armed men, as told

by the United States Deputy Marshal.

Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy.

No. 9. Jesse James’ Dash for Fortune.

With a handful of men, the terrible desperado sets
out to steal the gate-money at the fair in Kansas
City. He and his pals have a series of adventures,
discovering the dead body of a young girl, running
the murderer to earth at the danger o% bem cap-
tured themselves by detcetives, finally arnvmg at
the fair grounds where Jesse seizes the cash box
{’rom twe men, escaping with more than $10,000 in

ooty.

Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per copy.

No. 12. Jesse James’ Greatest Haul.

The awful threat of the “ Red Death’’ having
been declared against somé friends of the despera-
does by a band of night riders, Jesse and his men
set out to exterminate the gang. The pursuit of
this purpose carries them on a raid into Kentucky,
marked by a trail of blood and arson and terrible
deeds which culminate in the robbery of the bank
in Russelville in broad daylight in the presence of
scores of citizens and a successful escape despite
the unexpected arrival of a posse of detectives.

Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per: copy.

Price, by mail, postpaid, 20c per caopy.
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i NV AR eton by, s e Jebes Tanive, i COUZ.DNOT’ﬁANG
! (\)‘ Jr., the only nu(‘ ‘lccuunt of the life cf the famous Truth Stranger Than Fiction. = -
(i outlaw. Read>how this handit lept an army of de-
4 tectives, sheriffs and United Statcs marshals scour- The most marvelous and e\traordlmry
ing! the' country: and \v-s shot the back by a book cver ‘written; * THE MAN THEY

traitorous: pal. " Read ahout the iatality attached ito COULD NOT HANG.” Absolutely true,
the name of Jesse ] 53 Tlow the officers. of the law The astounding history of John Lee, Three
tried to visit the ther on the head of . times placed upon the scaffold and' the

! the son. Read 'ﬂ)‘mt the persecution and the har- trap sprung! et to-day he walks the
IG8 rowing anguish of |' sse "rm' s’ family in the graphic streets a free man!!! Tllustrated from
3 ! words of his son and } Read these facts. Every-  photographs. Do not fail to read this, the
1 body should know vhvm There is nothing to pervert most remarkable book of the century. For

the young, there is nothing to'repel the old. © Look sale everywhere, or sent, postpaid, upon
at the reproductions of the only pictures of Jesse receipt of 15 cents.

James, his mother .md his son in existence, except

! those owned by his family.

Price, by mail, postpaid, 25¢ per copy.

: Th? Above Books are qu Sale by All Booksellers and Newsdealers or They wﬂ! be sent
g O iy P?ot‘ Paid upon Receipt of Price by the Publishers

ARTHUR WESTBROOK CO. CLEVELAD, O




THE THREE OLD WITCHES
DRIEEAM BOOK

Latest edition.

T revised.

Many new, features added.

This is the original, world
réenowned BOOK OF FATE,
that for one hundred years has
held intelligent people spell-
* | bound. Its correct interpreta-
# | tion of dreams has amazed - those
| who have been fortunate enough
to possess a copy,which they
might consult.The accuracy of
the accompanying numbers has
. Imade it invaluable to all policy
e players.

Completely

NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM

Whichit conthins and which is printed complete,

is an absolutely true copy of that strange and.,

wierd document found within a secret cabinet of
Napolegn Bonaparte’s: s

The fact that dozens of worthless and unreliable
imitations have been placed on the market demou-
strates it to bea fact that THE OLD THREE
"WITCHES® DREAM BOOK stands today as al-
ways the original and only reliable Dream Book
. published.

Tt is for sale by all newsdealers, or it will be sent
postage paid upon receipt of ten cents.

THE ARTHUR WESTBROQK COMPANY,
Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A. )

The New and Complete
LETTER WRITER

The latest book. The most
complete and best book ever
published- upon the important
subject of THE ART OF LET-
TER WRITING.

It is the largest book ever of-
fered for the money.

It contains “all the modern
forms of correspondence and
gives all the information needed
by those desiring to write Love
Letters or Business ' Letters.

FRIENDSHIP, LOVE AND ¢
COURTSHIP
In all its phases up to marriage
are carefully provided for by letters covering every
possible subject that might arise; and by using this
book as "a guide it is impossible to go astray.
5 THE BUSINESS LETTERS
Contained in this book are invaluable to those:. en- -
gaged in mercantile pursuits. T :
THE NEW AND COMPLETE LETTER
WRITER

" is for sale by all' newsdealers or it will be sent post-

age paid to any address upon receipt of ten cents.

THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY,
Cleveland, Ohio, U. S: A.

NEW TOASTS
AND MAXIMS

FEW PROVERBS

If you want:the best book of
TOASTS that has ever been
published; if you want new
Toasts to spring upon your
friends instead of the hoary with
age, moss grown assortments
published in, the so -called
“Toast Books' of other pub-
lishers buy this book of NEW
TOASTS which has just been
published in our MAMMOTH
SERIES. It is not only the
best book but the largest book ever sold for ten
cents.

For sale by all newsdealers or sent postpaid upon
receipt of ten cents. ‘
THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY,
Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A.

Riddles and
Conundrums

Hard Nuté.to Crack 3

~All New and
Up-to-Date

One thousand brand new up-
to-date RIDDLES AND CON-
UNDRUMS that you have nev-
er heard before, instead of the
old "chestnuts: that make your
victims want to hit you on the
head with a sand bag when you
get them off.
This is the best Riddie Book and collection of
Conundrums ever published, and the biggest one
ever sold for ten cents.

For sale by all newsdealers or sent postage paid
by the publishers upon the receipt of ten cents.

THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY,
Cleveland, O‘l'llio, U. S.A
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'THE GREATEST OF ALL WEEKLIES

' BY THE GREATEST OF ALL DETECTIVE WRITERS

OLD SLEUTH WEEKLY

These stories, issued every Friday, are the greatest detective stories éver written. No man has ever:lived in this
country or any other: whose tales are so thrilling, so entrancing, which so teem with excitement and degperate situa-
tions as those of “OLD SLEUTH.” The stories are twice as long as those in any other library, each:story having
the enormous total of 50,000 words. Nothing like it ever before attempted. )

THE FOLIOWING NUMBERS ARE NOW OQUT: : i

4. \ - ‘:
The Return of Old Sleuth, the Detective: or The Great Philadelphia 7. On' Their Track; being the continuation of “ The American Moente-

& vstery. Cristo.
2. ’.TheDth;::;:‘:z of_ the Missing Mi.llions; or Tracked by a Qrear. T1. 'l'he'l_r(&)éil:ﬂpresent Avenger; being the comtinuation of * On. Their
3. The ;l;céut of the Haunted House; or The Great Detective’s Tragic w2 T’mgsrgl}; azfgl' Strategy; being the conclusion of. “ The Ot.nniprcsent
L gyl ot O i ™ e
e %‘%{eﬁmﬁ é:,-; AT R "Gcn;ine ORISR, X Zi The Sa}:jdows oi N-::w Yo.rk; or The American Mome-Cris‘to'SVWinning
‘g %Eg .)I(ﬁ']sétix:::rki?)?tyﬂ;morsgzﬁfiai/(liy:te\;};n?lfettg? %?liigrnaegﬁgzi&ﬁve’s (G Th,einozgﬂd?g:aglcxan.s Weird Legacy; A Tale of Marvelous Happening
Vi I 2 76. A Mysterious Disappearance ; A Singularly Strange Narrative,
s Cicer oG ohee bn idoked by s endate Distectine ) T8ThS WS Wthiae Wt Fatds o | ML Shnae bl
1(1) ’(Rll;é Sg:;t}ll{?dgel%flt;::etf;se(;roélgagﬁ};tthl‘)sy wfni}:;g ﬁfanzg} ciectives: 79. " The Treasure of thg_'Ro_ckies;,/\ Tale of StrangegAdvc!‘]‘t'ures.
e e o e s B i e gt tho Rogtamit 1 ST S TR e e
i1 Al dhe ol sorel itcatve O i i Gl A0SR Bl phadogf i Descetves A Teloof s Stratowr, L

13. Tlig Irish Detective’s Greatest Case; or The Strategy ¥

form.” 3 L
A Young: Detective’s. Great Shadow; A Narrative of Extragrdinary
' Detective Devices. .
; : R i %Q"x‘s‘)t]%alg]w E1‘ock.l thle{ Detecti‘xeé or 1Tmn§d to: thcirfDI'oom. i
3 b S e ara: At Ee Lk 5. C Sleuth to the Rescue; Startling,Narrative of Hidden Treasure.
18 "ne-ffg:t%:ﬁtwe aongithe Cowtzg?;s;,vq{ffhe.' ‘Ym? N&gﬁﬁ‘véf 86, OldRSleut11’=~ the Avenger; being the sequel to ‘“ Old Sleuth.to the
119, The Mystery of the Black Trunk; or M!.?uired’s Strange. Quest. ; escue, G : 4 0
1'20. The Chief of the'Counterfeiters; or The Boy Detective’s' Greatest Haul. 27’ The'Great Jewel Mystep': or The Right Man in the Case. g
91. The 'Mystery of the Floating Head; or"(.’ael it by the King of the 88. ]acll\)s:tr;ctc‘?é)pgi,mthc Wizerd Detective; A Narrative of Wonderful
Detectiyes. v 1 A LT s i < Rl 3
495 The Beautital Criminal; or The New. York Detective’s Strangest Case. 89. Foiling the Conspirators; or Dating Tom Carey fo the Rescue. -,
23 The Great, Train Rohbery; or Saved by a:Woman Detective. - 90, ’lhc} Banker’s Crime; or The Weird Adventures of ‘ Phénomenal
2% %lg'd',]{E;};f‘.]\Ar[i\;?ve'r"}f:rﬁsiiérADg{éLﬁi‘?efﬂ ]‘\O:r%ﬁlfl}goﬂg_%p of the Whatf 91.  Gasparoni, the Italian Detective; A Strange Weird Tale of City*Life,
k RALs | Gang, ¥ s T 92. The Vengeance of Fate; being the sequel ‘to ‘‘ Gasparoni, the. Italian
96, /Fhé Twin Shadowers: or A Suprising Case of Mistaken Identity. o " Deteetive. : . it 53 LI
27 The Smugglers of New -York Bay; or The River Pirates’ Greatest 93. The Sccret Specidl Detective; or “Old Transform " on the Trail.
o Girvie ; 3 B ek ! ?4 fl'{]fe %‘-]_mdow fofl a ]Cnlme: ml- It}ue 4 I\rog Dukc‘f)” Strangﬁ Case.
o ; 3 . ia- 2 : N i3 95. e Sccret of the Kidnapped Heir; A Strange Detective Narrative.
28 Blac‘éiiaé‘rg?’l‘gg gtggg,r Of‘, tlie.\‘Gct?rgla ».M_OQHShmerS’ ogilheyhous 06 %ﬂi ({_d. h;Y a Female Detective; being the sequel to *‘ The Kidnapped
29, Unmasking a Villain; or The Erench Detective's Greatest Case. SRR LLCIT, o o 0 e )
30. é‘narcd h\g a Russian Dukg; of An. American Detective Among the 97, * 01d Tronsides ”” in New York; or The Daughter of the G. A. R.
RN fhiliete. 4 Y . 2; %rc Iql;:sl:x Dﬂl%mtwct‘: ot Fer’:!rats C\(I)nntor.sqGrfearcs‘\tPClatse.
o Y TNt : LR 3 R aatrE fiomal 99. The Shadow Detective; or The Mysteries of a Night.
3L EhgsNiysteny: of ithe Blacke Fool 5 or Thg (L ooty s Sensatidna 100. Detective Thrash, the Man-Trapper; A/ Story of %xtraordinnry De-

nd. 1 b : &
The Vleiled Lady of the Ruins; or Hamud’s Ghastly Discovery. . tective Devices.

‘MeDarragh. ; g.’_ 3

16. The Greatest Mystery of the Age; or Saved by the Gipsy Detéctive.
17. 'Prapping tl‘l,% Moonshiners; or Strange Adventures of a Goveq%
i Detectivéuin the Tennessee Mountains. ¢ 5

BT T X I TheL8S ronsi 12 is Best; A Marvelous: Detective Narrative.
Foiled hy a'Coipse;.or ArTale of the Great Southwests . 101 Old TIronsides’’ at Flis Best; A | ]
: Iz b B ; ive: Traili the Mountai 3 102. ‘Trailed by an Assassin; A Tale of Ttalian Vengeance. -
10 ngl}'ttw}sla“k, the Mo-unged petectlve, OFy 2 TR ,:rf pag o cain Out 103. Th% L;st (é Hate; bc:Ii.?g ;I]p. scquclfttq) “ Trailed by an Assassin.”
= AT . = L el 104. . A Golden Curse; or The Harvest of Sin.
'.C;:' }\"!m{pﬂﬁ(} msilf%“{ g‘rorr}(n’ &re %}Etgfcggg;'saogiae;(\?tﬁa} %i?(,:.kmailer 105. ' The Hotel Tragedy; or R'Ynnfre‘d's Greatest Drtec}ivc Ar]vent'ure.
1;7' O;ldrc&]u])ﬁq?s Ti-ieurr’li‘)ﬁ‘" or.The Great Bronx Mystery 3 106. The Mystery of Room 207: being tlie scaunel to' The Hotul" Pragedy.

“ S : »” 107.  Gardemore, the Detective; or the King of the ‘* Shadawers.

beths'eﬂuelr tﬁ nq](;l glcut'hlsj Trlu&np"h. ¢ 108. The Fatal Chair; being the sequel to Gardemore, the Detective.
RO e ST ragoveImen 109. The Mask of Mystery; or The Graveyard Mun-der.

A 2 110. . The Twisted Trail; being the secucl to the Mask of Mystery.

ot The French Detective’s Narrow Escape. 111, Booth Bell: ‘or The Prince of Detectives Among the TIndians.

38, A% Trail of Blood; E
.. 39. Thes, Band of the & Re
L Spy. AT

Tempted by a Woma

oo nan; or,
The Million Dollat Conspiracy; or Old Sleuth to the Rescue.: 112. The Beautiful Cantive; heing the continuation of Booth Bell.
Accused, from the Cofﬁxj’ or The Frustration of a Daistardly Plot. 113. Booth Bell’'s .Twisted Trail; being the sequel to The DBeautiful
Coalness® Against Cuhnm%;.‘: or ‘Trailed by ‘ Faithful " Mike.” ! Cantive. ! ;
T':tnled by Love; or The “Molly Maguires’”” Tast Stand. . 114, The Wall Street Detective: or Harry Weir. the Lichtning Trailer.

45, Under a’ Million Disguises; or Manfred the Metantorphosist. 115. - The Banker’s Secret: beirg the secnel to The Wall Street Detective.

46. | Tracked by the Man of Mystery; or Manfred’s Great Triumph,- being 116, The Wizard’s Trail: or The Mvstery of a Last Casket,
1.sequel to Undér aMillion Disgnises, R T 117. The House of Mysterv: heing the sequel tn The Wizard’s Trail.

47. The Human’' Blood-Hound; or The Bowery Detéctive on the Trail. 118 Old Sleuth in New Vark: or Teailing a Great Criminal.
48, Manfred!s Strangest Casey or Foiled by the Weird' Detective. i 119. Manfred, ‘the Vertrilocvist  Detective; .or Wonderful Midnight
49. Monte-Cristo Ben, the !Ever Ready Detéctive; A Narrative of Re- ¢ Shadows ' in New York.
: mark_ab]e Complications. i ; ' 120. Wild Madeges: or The Fempale Government Detective,
50. Old Terrible, the Iron Arm Detective; or The Mystery of The Beauti- . 121, Old Flectricity in New York; or Wayne Winthrop's Trail of a

full Heiress: “ Dead Secret.”

51. The Stain of Guilt; or ““ Old Puritan ” to the Rescue. ¢ 122, Gamal the Hnnchback: or The Adventures of o Ventriloauist,
52. A -Conspiracy of Crime; or Foiling the Kidnappers. 122, Seth Bond, Detective: or the Mvstery of 3n Old Mansion,
53. ** Qld, Ironsides ” in France; or Trailed by the Giant Detective. 124, Galloway, the Detective: or Running the Crooks to Earth.
54. The Beautiful Mystery of Paris; being the sequel to “OId Iron- = 125, Old Slevth’s Quest: or A Fair Dai

- sides”” in France. 1928. Presto Quick; or The Weird Mag
H5. The Gypsy Detective on the Trail: or Solving a Great Crime. 127. OId Tronsides Tong Trail: or The Giant Datective Out West. 2
56. The Half-Breed’s Secret; A Narrative of Phenomenal Adventures. 129, Torging the Links: heing tha semiel to Qld Tronsides Long Trail.
57. The Ttalian’s Revenge; A Thrilling Narrative of Adventures. 129. Oueen Myra: or A Woman's Great Game of Hide and Seek. '
b8, Ay Three-Fold Mystery; A Straight Out Detective Narrative. 250. The Duke of New York; or The Adventures of a Billionaire.
59. The Midnight League; or The Giant Detective in Ireland. 131. Prowler Tom, the Detective: or The Floating Beauty Mystery.

60. The Secret of the Dungeon; being the sequel to *The Midnight 132. Man Against Man; bheing the seasel to Prowler Tom.
. League.” 3 133.. Old Sleuth’s Silent Witness: or The Dead Hand at the Morgue.
&1. Gvpsv Fran, the T.ong Trail Detective; or Solving a Great Mystery. 134. The League of Four; or The Trail of the Man Tracker,
62, The Weird Detective; or ‘ Old Baldy " on the Trail, 135. The House of Fear:; or The Young Duke’s Strange Quest.
8. A T‘]%rri!ﬂc Mystery; A Narrative of Peculiar Detective Tricks and
evices.

“\&L 'Il']‘.c ?t]ri'nqucst Mch,tcry in[\thg \Vm‘ldI:_)f,\r Harry Brand’s Winning Play. 'TO BE PUBLISHED ON FRIDAY.

6. The Old Miser’s Secret; A Strange Netective ‘Case. § h

»'.f:\. The m‘d Miser’s  Secret; A .Qtr?’mc(} T%crective Cgase. Feb. 8—136. Foiled by Fate; being the sequel to The House of TFear,
(7. The Man of Mystery s or Mephisto 'thé Detective. T Feb. 10—137. A Dash for Millions; or_ Old Ironsides Tr’ml of Mystery.
(13 Wéigh 1Ty5tcrinus‘Dctec% ¢; ar Solving a Great Case, Feb. 17-—138. The Trail of Threes; or The Motor Pirates’ Last Stand,
&‘b 7 Bhe American Mongg- sristo; "A Strange and Marvelous Narrative, Feb, 24-—189. A Dead Man’s Hand; or Caught by his Own Victim,

] ks .
' For sale hy all newsdedlers ‘and hpoksellers or sent, postage paid by the publishers upon receipt of 6 cents per copy, 10 copies for 50 cents,
Postace stamps taken ’ﬂjz‘ ‘eamie as méfev. All back numbers alwavs in stock. 4
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Standing Alone at the Head of Its Class

The

{;

e This great weekly is a radical departure from all other five-cent weeklies that are now bemg
publlshed' = . 3y oy

It has the greatest stories of frontler life, of Indians and of the.far West that have ever been i

issued. Y o
The stories are longer thdn those pubhshed in apy otherg-ﬁ\veagpwt 11bratjy cxceﬁt‘tl@‘éélébrafed

sl e
OLp* S‘LEUTH WE!LKLYh ey ‘_.‘ns o Ay vl ro 2 ( o N

They are all edited by Colonel Spencer Dalr the mos’t celebrafetl lndw.n Scout Ba,ndlt Lracker
sfand G-un I‘]ohtel of modem hctlon : o g e h i, 4

%
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A new numbelels 1s§ued every Thursday ‘4
: § A5 e "LIST OF TI.TLES
THE OUTLAWS PLEBGE ............ s
TRACKED TO, HIS-LAIR :

THE BLACK, D]‘ATH

THE SQUAVV MAN’'S' REVENGE *

TRAPPED BY THE CREES

TI.C).UIAWNI—‘

TLYT\TG LOUD S* LAST ST AN el e ape .'". L .q.uor, The B'ltt]e of-Dead \I \n's C;,ny °n

2 Of%"?JIFIE S . .0 l\ .or Tricked by Timber Wolvces
THE DECOY MI:@S.ASQ‘E ; S % ..or The Ruse of the Border Jampers
THE MIDNIGHT ALARM-",‘ e SRR & G T or The Raid on the Paymaster’s .Camp
THE MASKED RIDE *S 3 . e A or The Mystery of Grizzly Gulch
LURED BY OUTLA e 3 ~%.....or The Mounted Ranger’s Desperate ‘Ride
- ,', A"}' et Tp Biil ‘PUBLISHED pN THURSDAY

l"ebru'lry, 23.—NQ 13 S‘TAGD COACFL BJLL’S I:A:S&‘ RIDE.. .or The Bandits of Great Beaf L'Lke
« Match 2*—9N9 % FHE TRAGEDYOF HAI\GMAN"S GULCH or The Ghost of Horn Mountaing
March  9%No. 15. THE TREASURES OF~MACKENZIE ISLES or The Outlaw’s Drag-Net
-, March 16-2Kips ]{G HELD UP AT SN,AKE BASI or The Renegade’s Death-Vote
Marche 23— No- a1 *THI‘. MAIL RIDER"S‘DASH V\EITH DEATH or The Desperado of Poker Flat
'\Izn'ch' ', 30—No, 48 'THE RED‘MASSAG—RE ................. «....or The Hold-Up Men of Barren Lands
"Aprll' ", 6—No. 19. “THELY SPERY. OF THE ARCTIC CIRCLE or The Robbers’ Round-Up
‘Apnf o ‘13—\To 20. . HOUNDL‘E"BM-ARED MEN.. ...L...or The Road Agents of Porcupine River
Ap):ll L ,20—\T0 %1 THE ‘FUR TRADER’S DISCOVERY' ...or The Brotherhood of Thieves
Aprll. $T— Noj 22 "?T‘f't »SM[}GGLERS OF LITTLE SLAVE LAKE..:..or The Trapper’s Vengeance’
My j. . ~~4~N0A23 NIGHT IDERS OF THE NORTHWEST or The Vigilantes’ Revenge
‘ng ;’. 1—No ,,‘?,4 THL& SP CTRE OF THUNDERBOLT CAVERN..or Tricked by Midnight Assassins
i 2

The AMERIC INDI AN WEEKLY is for sale by all newsdealers and booksellers, or it
swill.he sent to any addﬁess postpaid by the publishers upon receipt of 6¢ per copy, 10 copies for 50c.
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