
HUNTING MEN IN NO-MAN'S, LAND
Stcry of a Stern GChase T/zroug/l the Wilds of Ungava

IOOCH! Now, Wolf, Moocli you."The bigý woifish-looking led-dog press-
ed his breast more firmnly against the
strap. With head bent and tongue buol-

dug bis nails into the crusty snow. Behind,
teami miateýs, urged forward by the gallhng

Lsh, followed. A few moments of frantie
mnd the hill-top was gained. Without wait-
the commland, Wolf squatted on his haunches
zed at lis masters as if ýbegging a word of
il for the mighty feat just accomplished.
ber dogs at once begani to sixari at each other
g him emtirely. Tfiey ha not been on the
rmg enough to becomne friends, but ample time
,in spent to show them that Wolf was not to
oyed. When the journey began there had
mg-ht dogs to the teamu. Now there were,

The eighth, on the third day out, ýhad at-
1 to dispute the leadership, with fatal resuits
elf. -Now the ied-dog was respected and left

Thle others couid flot afford to squabble
ie so rough.
the sledge behind sat two men painfully try-
catch their breath in the Irosty air. Oxygen
ust have tu supply those panting iungs, but
,itake was like inhaiing a dozen sýharp pointed

.They piaced their heavy mittens over their
nd drew the Iife-giving air through the fur,
Ieir eyes watered, and their 'hair, nmoistened
1 exercise, froze in stiff littie strands w'here
cscaped from the confines of t'heir caps.
Id, ain't it ?" inquired the heavier ofi-he two.
ther," replied his coniçanion. "Cold, anmd
colder. Thank heaven there are no more
sight ahead. Nor a storm," lie added.

I Weber looked at the s'ky anxiously. "I
just what would 'happen, Jimn," lie inquired,

)osened -a frozen ball of ice f rom the thongs
nowshoe, "if we ran up against a stormn lere
i.va. I've been thinkinýg a powerful lot about
past few days up liere where there's nothing
bhe dogs and snow-ever bhat endless ex-

f snow-and I've conclude'd that after a good
here'd be nothing left but snow; not even
If up there, the weatlier.4xardened old devil."
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snowshoes. Now, liowever, the crust was gradually
getJting thinner and thinner and if the present col
snap bell ouit they would soon be compelled to
slacken their speed as no new crust would be form-
ed and the present thin sheet would be too frail to
hold thein. Luckily for thein, their quarry, Cormier
-Cormier, that thîeving Frenchinan who had six
days' start of them-had passed. before the crust
would bear bis weigbt, so, that bis trail was clear
as day. Owing tu their ability to cover the ground
so mnucli more rapidly, they miust -have nearly cauglit
up with him. In another day, or two at Most,
Cormier wouid lie run down. That is, if there was
no storm to shut out the tracks. If there was a
storm' they' wouid 'have bo return defeated, if they
returned at au, and of this Paul at least was doubt-
f ul.

Eariy that evening a deserted fur trader's shack
was reached. The ashes were hardiy coid in the
fireplýace.

"Here night before last,," mutbered Paul, as hie
sifted the ashes through bis fingers. "That wood
wili humn longer than twenty-four bours" and he
pointed to a pile of ash iogs cut, in stove wood
length. "He made a heavy fire yestem'day momning
and tliawed himnseif out before s'tartinig. And we
wiii foibow his good exaýmple to-m-orrow m-orning.
Heaven knowa when we wili get another chance to
sleek beneath a roof."

"I often wonder," said thie other,' as lhe begani
tu prepare shavîngs for the fire, "why Cormier only
took $3oo and left the bulk of 'the tnoney in the safe.
He mitght just as weli have ba4cen it ail instead of
that mere pittance. WImy lie mnust have '.pent neariy
ail of it in Fort Bacon for provisions." S

"I have thought of that, too," reglied his com-
panion, "but wliat 1 wonder at most, ms why we are
f ools enough bo risk our lives in tItis froze 1 wiider-
ness for a $300 man. For mnyself, I'd ratlier pa
the money ont of my own pocket and get back wliere
a fellow cama have a feeling of 'warmi once in a
wile."

"Wiho wouldn't7' explo'ded Jim. "Wlij nobody
woul take this trip for a paltry $300. But we've
just got to round up bIais Cormier. The Banik of

-is the Old Man's sbandby in slack tintes and
we can'b fali down on a case for them."

"Weii, say we report bina dead, and refund
$300 supposed to have beema takema frona bis shaclc."

."And have bina turming up at Chicoutimi next
spring to queer us forever with the han4c? Not
rnaiso. No, Paul, it's up to us bo 'Moocli.' We cama'b
returma withouat the Frenchm'an."

seventy-five miles from there," remarked jim. "Even
if a storm dues catch us we have only ýto follow
-the river and we wili find his shack."

Paul did flot. reply. Every few minutes hie
gianced nervously over bis shoulder toward those
biliowy clouds coming from the north-west. He
shivered when a slight stir of cold, biting wind
struck the back of his neck, and 'half an hour laber
gianced appreliensively at a tiny crystal snowflaïke
that had dropped on the sieeve of bis coat.

'"I guess it's coming, jîm," hie announced, show-
îig him the sparkiing7particle, alongside of which
its exact duplicate now rested; at least it looked
like a duplicabe although no doubt a'microscope
would bave shown a great diversity in tlie forma-
tion.

"ýLet it come," replied bis matter of fact coin-
panion, but nevertheiess, he glanced around at the
approachinýg clouds, and bis voice liad a different
ring to it at the next ýconmTnand to "Moocli." For
thle first time the wolf-dog felt the sting of the Iash.
which hie acnowledged, by a show of gleaniing teeth
and a lunge forward that whirled them over the
snow at a quîickeued speed. The crust had vanished
now and the travelling was harder for the dogs so
that t-he nmen were able to, keep pace witli thein with-
out so frequently resting on the load.

By dusk the nmercury had dropped several de-
grees and sinail particies of frosty snow were faîl-
ing ail arounid themi. A forced night mnaroili was
bhought of, but the idea abandonied. This would'
,only increase the chance of passing Cromier's
shack without seeing it.

Af ter haîf an hour'si shoveling a hole was dugz
tu the ground sufficientiy large to accommodate them-
selves and the dogs, and to allow thein to build a
tire. As they cooked and ate supper they glanced
anxiousiy at 'the failing snow, whioh was niow s0
thick that objects couki be discerned only a few
yards away. Already Cormier's trail was beconuing
faint. By morning, if the storin kept up, there
wouid not be a trace of it.

The ýwolf-dog, toc, seemned to feel uneasy. He
staiked sullenly among bis fellcvws, watohing the
f alling snow with bIood shiot eyes, occasionaliy
snapping as a larger flalce Ulian usuai brushed bis
nose. His wliole attitude suggested uneasiness if
net alarm.

By morning a good ühree fiches had falien, and
the storm had not ahated. On the contrary it seem-
ed to be worse. An early breakfast, quick harness-
ing of the dogs, and they were off. Cormier's was
their only chance for safety--Cromier's, wýhere they
could be secure until the stqmrm hlad spent itself.

But they had barely started before it came on
in all its fury. Driven by thle wimad the snow stumxg
their faces sharply every time they turn<d toward


