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NENNOOK-THE WHITE TERROR
The Gteat Ice King of the North

THIE storma-sprite held higb revel 'mnidst the
Arctjc wastes. .In from. the ocean he rushed
tumultuously,. borne on the snow-whitened
winigs of the stinging east wind. At theblasts of his breatb the waters rose wrathfully up

and piled tbemselves in fury on the seaward edge
Of the broad northern ict-field that capped the polar
regions. By the vebemence of their onslaught, hugecakes were torn off and burled far inward on the
icefield while the floe heaved and groaned in painful
Protest as the restless billows shouldered their head-
long waY impetuously beiieath it. To 'Teeward ofthe broken, wildly-tossing f ringe of wave-churned
f ragments that marked the edge of the floe, the snow.5wept hurriedly along over hillock and mound,blanketl ug everytbing with a restless covering ofuniforin white. It smoothed out the deep wrinkles.
on the face of the floe and its ever-thickening car-Pet eovered up even the blow-holes through wbich
came Rirolik, the seal, fromn his fishing expeditions.

It was a wiid time to le aboard, but Nennook, thewhite bear, heeded flot the warring of the elements.
Hewas too hungry to pay much attention to the

Storm, too weli-used to the vagaries of wind andsea to bc hindered thereby in his persistent searchfor food. Noiselessly he pde lng îgra
bul shwin asa dflyeliowish-white blur againsttedrifting storm scud. The searching wind waspowerless to penetrate his beavy, sbaggy coveringOf fur and the hairy pads on his great paws keptliai erect against its fiercest onrush even in placeswhere the wind-squalls lad swept the glassy ice-clean of snow. So he shuffled persistently onwardini the very teeth of the gaie, his long pointed head

hent ]Qw, lis wide nostrils snuffing eagerly at thesnow-carpet as he made bis tedjous way toward thewindward ice.

F halted at the seaward side of a one
miound of ice. Just why was not apparent.Trhere was flot a sign of life to be seen either onthe ice or in the air. Above his head whistled the

sflow-4aden gale; beneath him was the solid floc.There w8a5 nothing to sheiter him in this strange
ing-p ce and the sxiow speediiy began to drift

and _., 1
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le poked bis bewbiskered nose for a whiff
of the fresh air. Slowiy le faced round, keep-
ing a wary eye on the ice, but ere W~ was aware,
tbe white terror lad smitten bim fromn bebind,
crushing bis skuii witb one migbty, weil-piaced blow
of a leavy, ciaw-armed paw. A moment later and
Nennook lad the iimp warm boa~y of the bapless
seal safely on the ice and was feasting in contented
forgetfulness of many weary days of enforced
fasting.

The long, tedious spring slowIy merged into tbe
brief Arctic summer. Gradually the cold, damp days
of the foggy east winds gave place to brigît, clear
weatber and tbe leartening sun completed wbat fog
and' ramn lad commenced. Tbe bigh snow-drifts
rapldly sbrun 'k and disappeared, rivuiets ran me-
joicing down the side of every ice-mountain, tbe
frost-bound streams weme ioosed after dreary
months of captivity and ripplèd onward smiiingly
to the ice-strewn ocean. Tbe floc wbicb bad been
Nennook's -winter bunting field, went rapidly to
pîeces, and, as often as not, in bis traveis, be was
swimming lakes and clannels of sait watem, wbemein
be was almost as mucb at bome as on ice or land.

A STRONG off shore wind overtook Nennooko ne day as le made bis way coastward
to fisb. So it bappened that when be reached
the edge of tbe field the gaie bad opened a gulf tour
or five miles wide wherein luge waves man races
witb eacb other to the iandward f ringe of tbe floe.
But Nennook did not besitate. One migbty ileap
and le was in the storm-lashed water, fighting his
way toward the coast witl powerfui, untiring
strokes. The billows buffetted him, they beat hlm
down, tbey tossed hlm sportfuily fromn crest to crest,
but le struggled doggediy on across these weary
miles of tossing water, with many a splutter and
gmunt, until at iast, tired, but successfui, he mounted
the standing ice that formed a narrow fringe along
the shore.

Later, Nennook took up bis station on a big

boulder near the mouth of a stream. Patientiy he
watcbed the da'rk, swif t, runnilg waters for signs
of life, crouching as far back as possible from the
edge of the boulder, one paw heid ready to strike.
The dark back of a salmon showed dully through
the water as the fish moved slowly up-strem to its
breeding-place. Swift as the lightni s ash was
the stroke of Nennook's paw as he struck out and
down. Splash! and a silvery form was withdrawn
from tbe water, impaied on these terrible claws.
For a long time the bear fished from the teeming
river and then, surfeited with feasting, he amhied
off to sleep in comfort and content in the warmn,
cleery sunshjue.

Winter was close at hand.wben Nennook met bis
mate on the Arctic fioe. She was huntîig, like him-
self, on the coastward ice, and in buik and strengtl
of formn was no whit lis inferior. Uncertain of
temper and insatiable of appetite she was floue too
amiable or attractive. * Stl. the pair got along weli
enougl together in their restiess wanderings during
that long northern winter. The Sun disappeared
beneatb the horizon and a nigît, wVhose duration was
reckoned in cheerless months, came on; the frost
king set bis seal on river and sea; snowstormns swept
the ice-floe and stung the eyes of the wild creatutres
like a pitiless iash, but Nennook and bis fierce mate
minded none of these tbings. Together tbey bunted
when the driving snow scud hid ice and skiy or the
bright stars twinkled tbrougb the frosty air; to-
gether they feasted when Aurora Borealis lung its
mystic, waving curtain fromr the sprinkied vaults.
And Nennook feit that it was good indeed to be tbus
accompanied and cfrered bv bis mate on his many
trips abroad over the homeless wvastes-

ASECOND summier passed and when winter
was again at hanid Nennook's mate betbought

ber to seek out Borne hole or burrow, wherein she
might spend tbe long season and rear a family. To
leeward of a small huminock sbe dug out a cave
into which sbe crawled and the restless snowdrifts
soon sealed her snugly iu. Here two frisky cubs
were bmr and the delighted mother affectionately
fondled and fed them at ber breasts ail through tbe

tedious winter, herseif
lean and starving fromi
the long fast. For the
sake of ber littie ones she
dare flot unseal ber den
ýand venture out on the
storni- swept floe ln searcl
of food. One blast of the
deadly frost and their
tender lives would have
been at once snuffed out,
so with truc mother self-
sacrifice she remained in
ber snow-bound cave.

Nexiuook disappeared
soon after bis mate start-
ed bouse building in the
snow. His absence was
unavoidabie. Hunting one


