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where it originally came from, and I have every reason

to believe that it is in possession of the principal Chilkat

Shaman.'

'I declare that is too bad!' exclaimed the captain.

* If I had known that sooner I believe I should

have kept right on and shelled the village until they

gave me the tooth, so strong is my desire to get hold

of it.'

* And so secured to yourself the ill-luck of him who

steals it,' laughed Phil.

That afternoon the Phoca turned sharply to the right,

and began to thread the swift-rushing and rock-.4rewii

waters of Peril Strait, the narrow channel that washes

the northern end of Baranoff Island, on which Sitku

is situated.

Now Serge stood on the bridge beside his friend,

so nervous with excitement that he could hardly speak.

Every roaring tide rip and swirling eddy of those

waterS; every rock with its streamers of brown kelp,

every beach and wooded point, were like familiar

faces to the young Russo - American, for just be-

yond them lay his home, that dear home from which

he had been more than three years absent.

Suddenly he clutched Phil's arm and pointed to a

lofty, snow-crowned peak looming high above the forest

and bathed in rosy sunlight.

'There's Mount Edgecumbe!' he cried; and a few

minutes afterwards, ' There's Verstovoi !' Phil felt the


