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R~TiAT looks like land?" queried'i the.white main.9 Wke, wake" ("no, na," jin
Ou&*, oeikcl dChinook).

«Wt *ker thau log 1ito you, it must
b M heur the sur-I4isten," and the

nsup on the. stem msat ofthe ýdoey sud gaed long and earnestly
sa.'PIu , pullfor y aur lhf ," »he

shouted, se bel tumbled off thethwi '« "i
w getd.iuged nth ioseÏbrnekrs
wu ilovr. Bth monpuflod at the long

us!. .sding up ta î a botter grIp.
Mluutý-tn minutes, aif an hour's ul
io-brôuzht them tothe north sldeo te

M«.Evmthon, they ere tumbled about
omboâs1y ad- thi.bi red craft thrown
Z. Ïn, th.e=beacmulhtoo bard for ita
wesaken.dScndition. Quai», the. Nootkan
robld :out into the, shailow water Mn

' 'b.the bowhine. Fraser, asea-bitten
Nova -Scotian, fastened on and with many

asbuable, mny blow frai» the sharp
zod-1 heyfinllysucceeded ini getting

thé -ory asiiore.
"W. won't starve for fial," said the

white man, as lie pointed ta many shining
bodie rieingaboye the. waMer of a nesrby
pu&. 41 ca.slmost ge hr ev
itand.dIvey.hourd ai te Alkimaokerel
anakin the. water alive in the. Aleutian
Passes, and aur campa.mayaw. have set
North ince we lest the sar. I've seo»
theos. Aleutians before, too, i think"I
and off the. two men stumbled up Ù
shingi. "l'y. got the. three matches yet

innybatband all dry and hunky " saic
,rsr The Indian grunted. 'MVthin

un hour they had reached the highest
t af thi island, a more scrap, soin.
%>issquare, but connected at low

water with the, next island of a littie
chain. running eastward. Far out the.
great sms of the Northern Pacifie swept

tesdily nor'wards. Somewiiere in that
flit eigfoai» swb t waste scuddod the

OlHu-nazf~dafter the f ur seal, m*
Chinook-somewhere, perhaps a hundred
miles off. Five mormga gotia' ialeft lherin serh af-OMh weil! there were
halibut linos and cod tackle for the curiaus
and the, rifle. Weil it was in case the fish.
bit at thein, as Fraser afterwards told me,
"do you think I'd shoot at a seal ove» if it
wass -chasing me?" Over went the dory
in dropped the twa men, and off they, an
ive otber boats, sot out.

Fraser flrst saw tho clouda rising and
hesdod for the. schooner within two hours
of launching. 'Slut it dropped just like a
bueket of soup, the fog was that tbick, sir."

D)ay dnhit in gle and cal» tba.t dory
dritdo ni for days later she ground-
ed on one of the inner Aleutians witii ler
crew just a thousand miles Ïrom any
harbour used by man. The Russian
Petropaulevski wastiienearest, but straight
west acrass the. Bering Sea.

The mon took stock of their supplies-an
easy matter this-an alinost empty water
butt and a few plot biscuits in the bottom
of the box, an. rifle and ten sheils and the
tiiree matches.

Eraser, stooping over the dory on the.
shore, iiad bec» vcry intently watciiing a
large brown "rock " on the. brow of the hil.

"Look, Quam ,dees the rock move?"
The Indian set his big brown eyes intently
on the spot the. white man pointed'out.
BIowly ho raised his hand and burst out
witii: "Wake stoncill1-yas-Si-am" ("No
rock, biggizy") ad the seeming rock
started to amle dwn ii

Those ton preciaus cartridges were ex-
amined and replaced, the heavy dory part-
]y launched and then the big hulking brute

took into its liead ta oupth ii.bulagain.
Up and down it wandred like an uneasy

St, as, wiiile it had always attacked
objecta on tie'shore--eals and ses

lions-it had nover seon any that stood no
taI as theee before, thorofore it hesitatod.

"'Can we push the hoast off and row averta that rock?" cried Frasor.
"Na-wit-ha" ("yes"), grunted Quai»,

and off the big boatselid and battled witli
tii, get surf again, flnally landing iioavily

onteshore oLthe sumallor islmnd. Frai»
iiore the o oula dimly seo thie-peak. ai a

c ai 1mountains. Fraser flpred it
mxust b. the' AI aan Mountains and
therefore, thilrand thy were on lay od
the edge of the Ala=7kan oinula furtiier
in tiien the Aloutians, still a fearfu trip for
for two mon witiiout food or warm clothes.
On the samallor islands they were safe
frai» the Aloutian Grizzly, the i»osy i5v-
siteof any bear we have on this continent,
While the, ordinary Grizzly will mrar at-tack unwounded, this floere lonelybpesât
of ton doon doubt becauee for ares it lias
vanquialied, oasily, mi its menunes aloxég
this drear strotch of volcanie rock.

Wrok aithe m 8somgl" on Seabird Rocks. ftraUgtà of Fucas,Nortbern PacifiaOasa

Fraserwss 50 affected, bath by ilneas
and accident that he asat himself down in
the. rocks andà, for a maoment,; wished it was,
ail over. Thon tho "spunk" that makos a
Briton get Up and start again, worked and,
within an hour, the two pon castawaya
started ta foot it over tiie low tide rocks,

carigtiieombers,, partly covered by
sannd bark, in the. ovor-present coal ail
tin.

Fraser, burdened with the. rifle, was so
dons that ho bas no momory of this week's
work. Ho toIla me that at turnes they had
ta, climb a thauaand foot ta get past some
cliif that jutted out into the sea.", Tixne
after time the, Indian retrieved the rifle;

Bodies of inflated whalec, one 80 Et. and the other a bit emaller, Pacific Coast Whalin Station

The Indian was an sdept at catciiing
mu'ssels and clams, cockles and big rock

oysers sofor five days, while the bis-
cuis astdthey saved their matches. At

last Fraser succumbed to' ths diet of raw
shellfish and the. piercn cold of the. nigiit
they decided toa mae a ire andba
mass in tiie universal camp utensil of tuas
coast, a fiv allon coal ail ti. This mess
was savaure witii sea salt, scraped frai»
th, rocks. Quai» blltiiely broiled his sheil
flali in their cases and made ont famously,
but the. white man's stomacli waàslightly
paisoned by the. mussels-tiiese shellflsii,
taken from the copper bearing rocks, exert
some evil effect on the stomacli, so, for a
full wcek, this ire was neyer allow.d ta die
down.

Then carne the crawning disaster of al-
Iaunching the dory, when the tide was out
a good twelve fet-the bow lin. parted,
the boat fell and smashed an the. rocks and
was instantly swept away in a "long ru»
out."

turne aftor tii». le gatlier.d up the. embers
and made a new fire and tiien, witii new
embers, cauglit up ta the. staggering white
man. At niglit the. faitiiful native swept
Up great iiandfuls of grass, bcaciicombed
chips, bits of lumber andl made the most
pitiful looking siielter about Fraser's legs,
coverig limi just as an animal would hier
eyoung. Tii.» lie found garlie, a few liaurs
Iter the. nest of a guil and the. eggs, even if

a bit stnang, and witii yolks as red as
blood, put back a bit of strength ito the
white man's impoverisiied frame.

Tii. third week found thier straggling
along the. seasiior. off Trinity Island-
directly acrass the peninsula frai» wiiere
they niigiit have obtaîned iielp, but tiiey
staggered on. Naw came one great piece
of luck.

Fraser thoughttlhe was dreaming. "Look,
Quam,"hle cailed, "Look at the -cattle in

"Mawitsii nawitsii" ("deer"), answer-cd tiie Indian. "Mam-ool-poo" ("shoot").
Rcsting the. rifle on the edge of a big

glacial stone, Fraser fired promiscuouslv
into that immense herd of travelling cari-
bou. It was but the tail of the. herd.
Tiiey travel therei» almost innumerable
bands. One aid monarcli of a buil bowed
his head and feUl on his knees witii a guirg-
ling bellowv. Quam was on hlm before lie
hiad fnirly set tled, that Nootkan knifc
gleamin'g in the sun. Then a great fire of
beechw-ood was builded and that coil ail
lin gaveoutanany pleasant, savorsfor the
slays t he two sealers camnped t here. ln
fact tiiis monarcli of thie hersi supplied
t 1îeîn wth a Cape eardi and a pair of rude
sines an I miia t ens uigi lî s ikes I awnsIr:~'to
last (hein Inan v da Vï. ii f tliv Iýi1vd
soie It.ri g-tiviî tli sks and ~sovs,
Lhetir last game.

1Slow tiiaugh their progroas iad been
sround this one af the r9ughest corners
in the.wolc, they iiad avoraged fully ton
miles a day on travelling days, but it was
often te» great cincles about as many baya.
Soon they wereouot of meat, their last
match gone and thoraug hly disspinted.
Fraser neyer saw so many .un inhbted
baysaopen up and close as ho did that trip.
For the last few days lie iad been humming
"Will y. no came back again," until it
got tobe an obsession, and h. declares bath
h. and Quai» were quito Jigiitleaded,
singing and reellng along. Tataily witli-
out food, tii. rifle lost, neither could teill
wiien, no embers, ove» tiie car;bou Ekin
capes lost-tiey knew that tiie end waa
not far off as they stumbl.d down the now
snow lade» alopes of this sub-arctic land-
a land of sucli clear air that sound carried
many miles.

"Huila -Hula-Hula!" camne a cry
frai» a distant bay. Tii. two penishing
me» sat down and pander.d. Was it an
echo? Was it an animal?

"Nah! nah! ship!" ("look! look! siiip!")
h. burst out pointing across the. bay with
his stumpy brown fingers. Together they
set up that awful cry-"HePI Help"-
used yu osofmnol i ieds
tress.

Soon a little boat is seen stealing out
frai» the opposite shiore and befare night-
fail the two starving men are warm and
safe itiie bunks of tiie "Klp-sun,"
nortiiern codflsii.ry craft.

0f the.ttip sautii, wliere they passed
close ta the. poor "Soquol," iiigii and dry on
the. Sea Bh'els, also of their visit ta the
whaling statibns there is no roam ta speak,
but plaily written on Fraser's face are the
Uines of tuis awful voyage.

Tii. schooner "0l-hi-yu" arrived at
Victoria, B. C., a few mantha later. She
had a load of cadfisii wiere bier "sk-in-
room" used ta b. and no sign of sealskin
or sea ottor was tiiere. Tii. captain was
mightily relived when I told him of the,
rescue of bis me». The West Coast vil-
ages iiad raised an awful, cry when no
Quai» appeared over the. rail as tiie schoon-
er cast anchor, as he, of ail tiie men, lied
made most voyages into that great lon,
sca--some sixteen trips after seal and otter,
whale and codfish had this grim. quiet
littie Coast India» made.

It seems the schooner was drifted far out
of lier course by the sou'west gales until
she was actually right in tii. sealing ground
-not a sail frai» Japan or any European
port was tiiere, only U. S. Revenue cutters.

The captai had some fine pictures of
the. homing lierds on the. Priboloifs, but as
lie said, "A picture of a seal is one tiiing
and a nice wet skin is another." When I
reminded hum that seal iiunting was now
a closed book, lie sighed deeply and slouch-
ed down the gangplank.

The Crosslng
Tt scernetli suci a littie way to nie,

Across ta that strange coun tr.y-the
beyond.

And vet not strange, for it lias grow'n
ta be

The hiomue of those of m-lio i' 1arn 5

fond.
Tliey make it seem fainiliar and rnsst

dean,
As journeving friends bring distant

countries near.

And sa ta nie there is no sting to deatli.
And sa the grave lias Is)st its vietor.

Tt is but erossitng mith abated breath
Anîd Nwhite, set face, a little strip of

Spa,
Tsb flnd the 'loved *sM ¶v-aiting on fe

shsore.

rp.


