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"OVER THE L

By Lilian C. Paschal, in Pearson's Magazine.

“It’s no use, fetlows, T can’t hold
out till we reach Lake Lindeman —
you go on and leave me.” The eyes

of the sick man looked longingly at.

the distant peaks of the  Chilkoot:
away to the southwest.

“Nonsense !  Cheer up, old man.
You'll live to see God’s country yet
—and that little sweetheart of yours,
too, down in the States. . Frank
Hirsh smiled around cheerfully over
the rope trace at the thin face lobk-
ing out of the rough sleeping-bag on
the_sledge behind him.

But his heart sank, and with 3 low
word to Gilmore plodding ahead, he
quickened his weary feet - along
trail over.the frozen surface of Lake
Benneft. They rounded a jutting ice-
crag, and stopped for a moment's
rest in its shelter from the  biting
wind.

‘“tish we had Luluk and Argo and
the rest of the dogs back again. This
is slow work.". And Jack Gilmore
rubbed his galled shoulder, where the
heavy rope-harness had worn .its
way. x o

“Well,  we haven't,”’ rejoined
comrade, ‘nor the dough to buy 'em
back again, so we might as well shut
up wishing. But I'm alfraid we'li
never get him over the divide,”’ he
‘added in a low voice, with a back-
ward glance at the gu;ed form_on
“the sledge. ‘‘Though why the mischiel
lie's so dead set on getting over the
line, "I don’t under—'' he broke off,
and in one loag stride reached the
side of the sufferer.

‘‘What is it, Martin, old boy? Let
me help you.”  Ther¢ was a rough
tenderness in his toné, and a horror
in his face as he lifted the cohvulsed
and writhing shoulders of the sick
man up to his own h;qd chest. His
big fingers, calloused from' the pigk-
handle, stroked with trembling gen-
tleness the damp white brow, while
Gilmore knelt and chafed the stiffen-
_ing fingers of their ailing comrade.

“Boys—it's all up. Get me—over
“the line—tonight. I'll never see—an-
pther sunrise. It's ~for Annie—the
poliey—~she has no one but me—the
poliey—"" He panted and gasped, but
soon seemed a little easier. Gently
‘they daid him down and wiped the
blood from his lips. « He was speech-
less after the #ttack, but his eyes
Tollowed  them in imploring profest
‘as” they decided, after a hasty ;con-
“ference, to camp here for the night.
| “We'd bettér get him - alongside a
fire,” ‘said Hirsh, lighting some
sticks bf kindling. “We can't humor
_his_siok fancy. io die aver in-—Uncle.

“Sam's country, 1Tm afraid We're

both, dead beat out mow.”’

The ‘bronzed, bearded fates * were
grimly solemn in theé lurid glow - of
the.- camp-fire alter they had eaten
theit coatse fave. . -~ .
“The white snow-sileficg of the Klon-

dike Secmed to-press dgwn upon them
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Annie’s Brave Klondiker Lover Had Passed Over the Great Divide Info God's Country.

like a ghastly pal ; " the northern : ‘‘George Ma.nfu. our young fowns- |
lights shot up and paled again be- | man in the Yukon gold-fields,” a lock
yond thé great summits toward the | of glinting hair, which they touched
_pole,; flashing  across the sky like|reverently -and laid aside, and last a
some gigantic searchlight turned by |diary containing accounts of wander-
invisible hands upon earth from the{ings and privations—almost starva-
distant watch-towers of heaven. tion—in the gold diggings, stopping
“It's thedevil’s own country any- suddenly with the final entry : |
way.'” Gilmore's voice was savage | “February 6 —Nearly to the end of |
with feeling. The labored breathing |my string when I fell in with two
of the dying boy- on the other side | hrother Masons today at the lower
{of the fire, combined with their un- fend of Lake Bennett. Said they'd |
|canny surroundings to stir the depths give me a lift over the line into the}
lof. his great, honest heart. He swore |N. W. Ter., though they have no|
[softly as he thought of Martin's lit- huskies.
!tlc* Annie who would watch in vain| “February 8.—Know I'm going to
[for his coming with a fortune thati die. I'll never see home again. The
was to make their marriage possible. pain in my chest is worse—had an-|
Gilmore got up and stamped his other hemorrhage this morning. An-|
feet on the ity greund to keep them  nie, dear, you used to say we had to |
warm and relieve His feelings. {be Rood to each other, for- we wen';
1’8 an infernal shainé 1"’ he broke 'the ‘T'wo -Orphans’—there’ll be only |
out. “Such as he ought to stay ab one pretty soon—and for your sake
home out of this howling wilderness. I've goit to get over the line. 'l‘hoi
It's bad enough for big, streng chaps |policy—" {
| like you and me, Frank, anl him just | Here the weak fingers had failed in |
ga kid with eyes and hands like a  their last record. Gilmore, swearing |
tgirl.” under his breath, rose hurriedly and |
Even profanity - has its limits of | went over to_ the sledge again. After |
expressiveness, so he kicked a pine 4 moment he came back carrying &
knot farther into the snapping fire long, soiled white envelope:
and stood silently gazing into the ! “Just as' I thought,' he ronmrh’c-d%
flames. - What they both saw in the |huskily, scanning it$ contemts by the |
burning embers, those picture-books |flickering flame-lights “It's a life in- |
of memory, only a heartsick, homeé-'surante policy for §$5,000, made out |
hungry Klondikeér knows. to Miss Annie Rickards — and it's |
The tong howl of a-wol echoed -good only in the United States ! 11/
down the stillness.  Hirsh shivered he dies over in British Columbia, tl'ii
and stood up: null and void. Whew, !'' He whistled |
“f cant’ stand this any longer,”’ his dismay, he even forgotl to Swear.;
he said. “I'm going to find out, ii Pl ‘“Hy Jove! Jack, we've gol
can, why he's so anxious to get over {get him over to Obilkoot Pass to-
the line. Doesn't it strike you he'mghl." exclaimed his compmn-n'
wanted to téll us something' — some- “‘I1’s five miles actoss to the police |
thing about’'a policy "' ipost, them up Three-Quarter Mile,
The other nodded and together™they and four miles across the lower end
bent over the sledge, rousing Martin. of Lake Lindeman, and seven more
from his stupor. : itg the Pass. Can we do it ?”
“What .is it you want, old man 7| "“We've gol to,) ‘was the terse re-
Gan we help you?" Only an anguish- [ply. “Get the things onto the sledg?
ed look in the speaking, brown eyes. jagain. IU's on account of that policy
“Why were You So 56t Gh getting he wants to die in United States ters
over the  line? Annie "' A light  ritory, Hyprry ! -‘;
came (into the eyes. . . il Hastily they made prepgrafions for |
“Letters 17 A ‘scarcely pergepliblé (o start. The wind whs tising and |
falling of the fids and a downward the smow began %o falt. # made the |
glance was the only answer. | trail on the iee. sreachecous dut one |

lu!

“In his breast pocket; perhaps.’” [look at the siedge was enough for the |
suggested Gilmore, and laid his hand prospectars. :
on the ragged “jumper” unfder the! They harnessed themselyes up again |
lining furs of the Skeeping-bag -As hé tandem-fashion,  and step put ing
touched and deew forth w bundle of the téeth of “the biting Wind. For |
papers a great look of reliel - swept ‘four hard wwiies they- rased-steadily |
over the pale face of thé jnvalid. |over 44@ ragged, slippery trail, once |
. Kneeling within the circle of light, through an overfiow, where the wat- |
their fur-clad figures casting grotes- |er oozed up from g deep crack in—the |
queshadows across.  the snow, they jice, soaking and freazing theic: bm-k-§
undid - the fittle packet-— It —was a2 ! =
pitiful history, that unrolied be(on‘ftlnf,_.fw‘ﬁ-{d cutting  their: icicle-hung |
themi. A well-fingered photograph of fites. and the snow swishing about |
a pretty girl with sunny-eves, letters their feet !
signed ' Always till death, Ybur An- | paint and the Fghts sot the police !
nie,” a  six‘inonths-old home paper | post twinkled into view, they gave a |
‘from _a Jittie town in Towa, ink-{winded shotit and “broke 16%o & Sledg-|
marked over a published. leﬂ..&et,t ftom jer’s dog-trot. e ‘ A
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Kin moccasing  stifh onward rrﬁh;thett—e s -

Then as they rounded a |

| territory, that’s why.
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‘but he did it,’ and there are those at ‘:'nnderbrush and ‘overhanging

the post who still tell of it.
«“Phank God youve come, Jack{™
+ ¢“Well, now let's get 'em.in he*e
and you fellows row like-the devi
We've got to' get in sight of Old
Glafy on Chilkoot Pask before sun-
up: All ready ' Heave ho ! And
sledge-and *- its burden were lifted
guickly on‘ board, ‘and they pushed
out.” Restoratives were administered
to the si¢ks man, while a stift pull of
‘hrandy and dry footgear were passed
over to. the shivermmg Hirsh, ‘'Sorry
we've no dogs to help' vou on. Why
bdon't you fellows. sush at the post
tonight and go on in the morning . 4

party.

“‘Because the powers that be are
ﬁgliting over 3 few miles of boundary
We've.got to
shake hands with Uncle Sam tomor-
row—that, is, il St. Peter doesn’t
get 'a chance at one of us first.”” Gil-
more glanced at the ashen face of the
poor boy who had been the cause of

{ all this terrible journeéy, and set his
?m-!h

We're  just

his

let me row
He ° braced broad
shoulders, and the boat leaped for-
“ILord, it brings old Harvard

Guess this is the

‘““‘Here,

ward

| the

days back again

‘armlh'\! regatia we've ever been mix-

7 But we'll beat

length - or
Mud.™ With
remark he relapsed

ed up in—eh, Frank
Angel Boatman by
two, names

which irreverent

or my

| into panting silencg

{ derly carried

: \
When they touched land they ten-
the hali-dead Martin

“-ashore, “hastily —donned the ' harness
fa:rau. and thanked -the boataien, -who

I'stood

staring as the prospectors

| strode out of sight draggiag the sled.

E & »
| Gilmore waved a farewell

“Will see

'_\‘nulhlvr and tell you all about it "

Suddenly Gilmore, who was in the
lead, stopped with an exclamation of
dismay i

“What’s up ?"’ panted Hirsh along-
side, a low  moan came from
the sledge 4 -

“The - water's up — that's what,"
answered Gilmore with a curse that

while

was hall g groan

“It's only another overflow,
it ?'" queried companion, with
eyes straining shoreward. But even
as he asked the guestion, the lipping
of water was at their very feet.

[t was as they. feaved, the ice had
been thawed loose from the shore by
the Chinook of the day belore, and
over a hundred yards of bitter cold
water intervened between them and
their first destination.

“What in thunder'll we do now ?’
‘Frank's brave voice faltered, his
teefh chattering from tfpﬁ cold. They

isn'ti
his

both shouted for help, but the wind |
their |
hallooed themselves |
stamped their frosted |

carried the tones back into
throats They
hoarse, and

feet, but no help came

“I'm going to do the Leander aet'’

finally” said (rlmore, throwing off his
fur outer garments
wasn't apy more to- him than Annie
is to Martin. Anyway, here goes for
the Hellespont.'

And before Hirsh could recover his
braath, his comrade had plunged into”
the icy waters of Lake Bennett.

““God ! 1 hope he'll get through.

They say a man's body never even |
(hese;
And Frask waited in |

vomes up if he's drowned in
cursed lakes ')
an agony of fuspense

He paced snxiously back and forth,

too excited) weary as he was, tg re-|

member bedily fatigue. The sick

man's eyes gleamed in the dack with |

a fierce light of determination.  He
was fighting off the grim foe by sheer
forde of will. His fevered brain was
possessed by the one idea, that be
must not die till he was over the
line.

The storm beat upon them as ﬂlﬂ'
waited, like a pack ol hungry wolves.
The gorgtous canvas of e polar sky
resiing on its easel of - mountain
peaks, and painted by the fiery fin-
£61s of the aurera boreslis-had Jong
been hidden from sight by the gray
drapery of swirling ssow-cloud,
draws across 118 face By the unseen
)Iaﬂd.\ of the wind. L >

At last a faint balloo came -down
the steeps of the storm, and Hirsh
answered hoarsely. Thes came the
plush o Gars, and a boat shot into
view and grated upon ihe edge o

‘“‘How i# he—still alive *™ asked an
eager - voice, and Gilmore in dry
clothes and with help at hand clamn
bered out. " How be had fought his
way through -that stretch of hjipd“

water; dodging the foating ice-cakes |

¥

“Guess his girl |

+

On again through the udw -abating

down : the trail,
small that the two
lakes, they raced with death, out in-
{to the qpen where Lake Lindeman’s

' white-plain of frozen .waters showed

| storm

river connects

faintly in the pale glimmer
,“:”,m

struek boldly out across
yet many
Hitting the forest trail
they plunged

Here they
the lake
miles away
on the farther
| imto the dypifts neck-deep, flonndered
| out,; and struggied on under giant
“pmn'.\ cracking with their: weight of
SNOW on and —ever on,
ance the trail and hacking
their way back again with hatchet

iand knife through' the snow-choked
! ;

toward Chilkoot,

i shore

sleet ' and

f losing

"asked one of the patrol in the rescue !

along the

of the

‘startling  a  herd*-of taribon
_their covert, their small hools pg
ding, sharply “over the tocky jce-wi
{amid ‘the crash ofespiintering ici
ronce at the head.of a small’ g
! they sighted the great antlers of
1bull-mocose. who whistled and §
!stupi'dly, then trotted off inte’
, Toresti : -
| Pausing Tor breath, they heard
Istiﬂpt‘l respiration; of Martin,
then it ceased suddenly as they B
"anxiously over him. 3

‘““He’s “just: fainted.;. his heart's
still. beating,’’ said Hirsh: - owigh
hand under the #ap of the Sleping

attCome. jon, we've got 'ty &
“Qhat.m"e tb«;usand provided for . Ap
nig, He'll turn in his graye if
don't.'L

A gentle sprinkle of snow on fhe
‘face and some brandy revived {he
ffainting man, and they. raced on,
{ The first ‘streaks  of the bely
.northern dawn. were lighting the
as the¥ emerged, ragged, exhauste
and 'hali-frozen 'in front of a Tum
| canip at the Joot of Chilkoeot
'staggered like drunken men ‘as they
{ walked, there was blood “on- thelg!
faces where the striking fir-boughe’
had lashed them, and each had frosts
{ed fingers, but they reaped their el
!ward for their terrible night
E For, as the lumbermen collected
taround— the group, the dying mes
lWp{'m'd his eves, and saw, against the
Jheavenly biue of the sky, the S
iand Stripes flung the  morml
‘brw-/(‘ on the summit of Chilke
Pass He raised his wasted form;
and on his boyish face shone a light
not born of the dawning sun v
“Thank Ged ! he gasped; “P'm
over—the line—at last  Tell Annies
o

He Tell back, and theé strained eyes
took on a look of great peace

Annie's brave Klondiker lover had
passed over the Divide  inte
Giod's country

o
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: Keep in a Cool Place. :
A Canadian firm recently plassdis
with the Montreal and Toronies
| newspapers an  advertisement of &
| new nursing bottle it had patented
and was about to place on the e
ket After giving directions  fof
use, the ‘‘ad’’ ended in this mannes
“When the baby is~ done drinkings
it must be unscrewed and laid i
cool place under a tap. If the
does not thrive on [reshomilh
should be Dboiled’’ — Philadel
Times.
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|[Alaska Flyers

..OPERATED BY THE...

— Alaska Steamship Co.

ferring to Victoria, July 22;
20, 30. ;

Also A 1 Steamers

FRANK E. BURNS, Supt.
606 First Avepue, Seattle.

DOLPHN D HMBOIDT “em s e |

; SCHEDULE~—
DOLPHIN leaves Skagway for Seattle and Vancouver, irans-

HUMBOLDT for Seattle direct, transferring to Vancouver
and Victoria, July 27th; August 6, 16, 26; Sept. 5, 13, &5

lmmg Skagway Every

S v st s S =

August 1, 11, 21, 81; Sept. 10,

Dirigo and Faralion
18 D‘I.yl.‘ ”
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‘U.na_laska and Western Alaska Points )

—

A

==, 8.

Leaves Juneag A

——FOR_ INPORMATION APPLY TO--

. Seattle Office - Globe Bidg., Coe, First Ave. and Madison Streel

MAIL-~

5. 5. NEWPORT §

pril 1stand Ist of each month
for Sltka, Yakutas, Nutchek, Ofca, Ft. Licum,
Valdes, Resurvection, Homer, SBeldovia, Katmal,
Kodiak, Uyak. Keriuk, Chignik, Unga, Sand
Point, Belkofsky, Unasaska, Duteh Harbor. .

P
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No inatter to what castern

T polntyou may e aesr

Route ~

tined, your ticket should
- Pe' d = reaay - e ———

‘Via the Burlington.

and lived -through <4t he never kuew.

/ . PUGET -SOUND AGENT
M. P. BENTON, 103 Pionser Square,

SEATTLE, WN.
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