| ~ The |
Airship Boys Due North

,_ By Balloon to the Pole
CHAPTER I
HM@W.O.GQ.HH THE GOLDEN GATE

‘When the three thousand-ton steamer Roger C.
Waldo, out of Boston in the Nova Seotia trade, was
purchased and sen{ on her long journey around the
- ‘Horn to San Franeisco, it was for the purpose of
overhauling and refitting her. Barly in the foliow-
ing spring when she came info commission again,
it was under a new name and a new commander.

_ ﬂ_,_.,_._. - On a certain afternoon in late April, rechristened

the Aleutian and with Captain Thomas MeKay, re-
cently of the Alaska coastwise trade, on the bridge,
the staunch sixteen-knot vessel lay in one of the -
slips near the old India dock at San Francisco
ready for sea once more.

The steamer flew no company flag to indicate
in what part of the world her new course might lie
and no list of ““sailings’’ in the papers of that date
called attention to her departure. Only her own in- &
9




10 The Airship Boys

creasing smoke, a squint-eyed man in a pilot cap at
the starboard end of the bridge, and a tug standing
by with steam up indicated that the vessel was
about to put to sea.

But these signs had attracted the atiention of
one person. A young man, who had just been re-
fused permissien to ascend the landing ladder, had
run forward along the dock until he was beneath
the bridge. As he stopped for breath and looked
up, the squini-eyed man in the pilot cap on the
bridge smiled in greeting.

«“Tom,”” called the young man, ““who ’s the skip-
per o’ this vessel and where ig he?”’ |

The man addressed only smiled again and jerked
a thumb over his shoulder.

«What ’s the matter with you?’’ shouted the
young Inan, who was apparently in no pleasant
frame of mind. *‘Tell him the shipping reporter
o’ the Chronicle wants to come aboard.”

Before the pilot conld reply, a ruddy-faced man
with close-cropped grey whiskers and sandy hair
stepped to the end of the bridge.

T 71 be Captain MecKay,” he exclaimed with
a smile. ““What might I be doin’ for ye?”’ .

7 want to come aboard.”’

«1 »y sorry,” veplied the officer. ¢ ’Tis mo

7y

time for veesitin’. We ’Il be soon sailin’.

upward with some exnltation toward the non-
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The young man’s face grew red.

:HMHH_. Hn_.m.mﬂmom uu”—u@ mNQHm.u..HD.mQ.mHﬁ m&.
ﬂ:
the Chronicle.” , patiently, ¢of

“An’ T °Il be Captain McKay o’ the Aleutian.
was the reply in a soft

Verra glad to meet ye,”’
“Seotch burr.
“Can’t T come aboard?’’
“ T 1s too late, Jad.””
The reporter’s face flared in anger,
““What line are you?” he snapped suddenly.
The officer above shook his head.
‘craft,”” he added.
H%&Mﬂwﬂ mMum w,omum man almost sneered.
ot in e, good- .
kipper o good-naturedly responded the
| At this moment and before the young man could
further vent his anger a cab rattling up to the dock
wbﬂ.mﬁam attracted his attention., Agg tanned, mil-
n.mww looking man wsing a cane alighted and mmmmm
his way toward the ladder of the steamer the re-
porter hurried forward and Intercepted him,
**Can you tell me where this vessel is bound?”?
¢“She has cleared for Unalaska,” .

““Ah,” exclaimed the reporter looking back and

“Private

. . com-
miftal captain on the bridge. ““In the Alaska
trade?’’ he continmed,
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«T did n’t say so,’”’ answered the military man
" quietly. _

The interviewer flushed in anger again.

¢<tQhe certainly earries a lot of junk,”” the re-
porter added, sweeping his eyes over the well laden
amidship’s deck.

+T hope it is n’t,”” calmly retorted the man, ““It
has been selected with considerable care and at
some cost.” _

¢Qay, look here, Captain,” suddenty exelaimed
the reporter. *What ’s the use of all this mystery?
I only want to know what ’s usually told. Your
voyage is certainly regnlar, is n’t it?7”

¢Quite irregular,’”’ responded the new
with a langh. “‘Perhaps I shonld say ‘mnusual.” >’

arrival

At that moment the squint-eyed man in the
pilot cap on the pridge, who had been an amused
the proceedings below, roused himself,
s watch and tarned toward the gandy-

spectator of
glaneed at hi
haired skipper.
¢¢Captain,’” he exclaimed, ‘it ’s a bit alter two
o’clock. The tide is full on the bar at three. Time
for all ashore.” _
Captain McKay advanced to the forward rail of
the bridge. Just below, and on what had been the
mHoBmwm@m deck of the old Walde, two officers and
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two young men were leani
) e lean i
eonversing in low tones, 18 over the port rail

“Mr. Wales,”? exclaim,

.. 5 ed the captain, ““see
_ , “‘see th

ME. going are aboard. Clear the ship of thos _mw
gomng. Then stand by to cast off.”? ® not

The two officers spr i

_ prang {o their dni ,

boys turned and faced each other. e and the

””Mbmwm ’s Ned?”’ exclaimed the elder,
o MMM m@wmm WE.MH@: mwmﬂmﬁmm the other.
o bl Tt . 8 .Wo sa1d this he exhibited
“I "1 have to wait until :
_ we get back, T ”?
MMQMM the first speaker a Jittle sadly. “I dm.mwwmwo
ell the world what we hope to do, if T could,”” mﬁm

. heshrugged his shoulders, ““But T guess the pub

ro. ”%M SMMH. It onght to be worth waiting for,”?
he Major!’’ suddenly interjected 1] :

boy. ““Iwonder if he ’s H.mgmg mumm fhe younger
o H&wm Mnﬁ moment both boys were on the pier side
_H e dleutian. In the midst of a few dock em-
@w@mm and a dozen or so idlers they saw, amid-
M M@m.u the late comer and the perplexed H.m@oimu.
sight of the two boys the reporter’s owmmib.

‘broke ont again.

“T see,” he exclaimed. “Un
I see,” he nsual, eh? Kin
a ﬂ.mEEm ship for boys?*’ _ Gt
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_ . )
The halting passenger smiled again and then hi
e
aspect.
o owbw mMWMMP% he observed, ‘‘you mHm
13 ] - .
w Mmmw QMMHZ This vessel is bomm a ﬂmumﬂmwbm Mﬁ @H
Yoo e § ble, of course.
sistence is excusable, s
M‘oﬁm Mmmwmo you apy detalls of our ﬂow.ﬁmmw e
T and it must satisfy .you. BMy o
e mmum Major Baldwin Honeywell, late o
Honeywell—

v lanced
d.«.mmw.w Qw%wgs.&m reporter sprang forward, gla

) _ 9
leaning over the ra
i aeain at the two boys ing ‘
nWaEﬁMmMawm@m@ the speaker excitedly by ﬁw.w
above \ .
almost shouted: | e
mu.m_w%wm%oﬁ the gentleman ﬂu.a mwﬁ ﬁwm,Mm .AMWM dMH.
lads W&o the Arizona mountains in a dirigl
ad;

Homwmcﬁmﬁ addressed smiled, hesitated mwm then
e

his identify. .
ma#boﬂwm@m%ww“ww Mm kids??? exclaimed mpwu MSMEW
) o i ve.

] bwpmmw pointing to the boys at the HWM Mﬁmmmﬁ.
uoﬁﬂuaﬁm ,@Q.B.w Major Honeywell Hm.ﬁmwm E.m -
LOF ,
HMWW olancing upwards and exfending ,
= g |
b e inting to the younger of the
_ 1eft,”? pointing e
LMWNMM H:EH.W Alan Hope, who has the undent
H

j famed
able distinction of being one of our justly

sercnauts.”” The reporier did not join in the
young .

- besmeared fingers,
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general laughter, and the Major continued: ““On our
right, his friend and but little less famed agsociate,
Robert Russell of the Kansas City Comet.”? .

~ As the reporier recovered himself and made an

attempt to turn the joke into a formal introduction, |

he gmm. suddenly upon the Major onee more.
“And where

s your star verformer—Ned
Napier??

" “Right on deck when called!”’ replied 8 new
- voice, and a third young man saddenly obtraded
his form beiween Hope and Russell,

“Well, I I be blowed!” was the journalist’s
only comment,

““What ’s wanted?’” exclaimed the neweomer, a
smiling-faced, tonsled-headed youngster with ink-
“You are n’ the vilot, are
you?”” he added, leaning over the rail and exhibit-

ing a bulky envel ope. -

“No,” answered the reporter slowly, I p
Bot.”” Then, breaking into a laugh, he added, “T
‘m certainly no pilot. I can’t even steer myself,
let alone a ship. But,’” he continued in a resigned
tone, and turning again to Major Honeywell, ¢1
interrupted yon.?’

“As T was about to remark,”” continued the
Major in a kindlier tone, ““my name is Honeywell.
In conjunetion with a few other gentlemen, who do
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this
not desire to be known, H have Mﬁ%ﬂﬂﬂ@&&@&
teamer and sent her to this port doMrw e oiher
m.m f the continent, Further than that, ot
o ow said is this: ‘The three thounsan mub .
_ o T . m
aM_mEmH. Aleutian, Captain HWoHpmm gaﬁmﬁ m.auH@m
M day for Unalagka. She crossed the bar mom oo
_ n”. lock. Major Baldwin MHowm%ﬁoF@mﬁM
i i apoard.’ ”?
and a few friends were
oﬂMMHMmm moment the sharp cry, ‘‘Cast oif your
: line r i
mwMMM wwm ”am% to the ladder, where waiting ban
. [ ! |
: dv to assist him up. .
.ﬁm%wwww dwmm a short blast of mmm_wﬂm..vm ﬂw.HmMM %M
the far side of the m&mmﬁmu and apmm% n MMM& e
cession came the orders fo cast om. No breast ane
bow lines. Ingersoll of the Qvéﬁ,.a e, mﬁ. od bt
ef @wﬁmgmmu rushed forward as if to %m "
%mm on the now ascending ladder and Mﬂ w.m o
Mﬁ big, gray, silent vessel the secret tha
2

as there. : . :
MM‘.&M hoarse siren of the Aleution told him ﬁ,ﬁ

too late. . o
Wmn.wqmm.M% Russell!”” he shouted, @ﬁﬁb“m wﬁm MMHHMM
: i “TIf you 008 :
hi th fannel-wise. . o
- %u Mowwmdw story the Chronicle *1l give you exira
&I , _

-ﬁn 59, ) . ] | .
m@ﬂwmw Wm yet pleaded, the ‘Aleufian slid into the

» rang out aft, and Major Honeywell | craft, Iying low before the fresh breeze, ang the

E  those on the gray steamer,

urnfal, hollow blasis |
Three mo ; ¥ It was Major Honeywell’s,
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open waters of the bay and a few moments later the

‘sudden ceasing of the tug’s ¢ chug chug’’ and three
more blasts of the steamer’s whistle indicated that
the mysterious craft was forging ahead under her
OWR power. _

At half speed the deep-laden Aleutian made her
way up the great bay. In half an hour the tall
buildings of the city, and soon afterward its villa-
topped hills, had dropped astern. The gay pleasure

bustle and cheer on the larger vessels entering port
were in marked contrast to the serions faces of

““A cheer or two and a few tools of a whistle
would help a little, would n’t it, boys?’? exelaimed

Ned Napier. ““But it ’s what we wanted. We
ought to be satisfied.””

“Or at least one ‘Good Inck?!’ “ene
age,” >’ suggested Bob Russell.

“Wait,” interrupted a voice just behind them,
““Yonder is Fort

[4 .
‘hon voy-

Point.*?
As the Aleution altered her course and the swell

- of the Pacifie swept in through the Narrows this
| last western post of Uncle Sam’s ountlined its
' the rocks to the right. At a smile from
3 Honeywell, Captain McKay gave the word

elf on
Major
and an
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snstant later the stars and stripes went sailing aloft
at the stern. Almost instantly a white ball of

«moke rolled from {he parapet and then the boom

of & cannon c¢ame over the water.

¢Dp they know?”’ asked Alan quickly.

Major Honeywell smiled again. ‘It is Captain
Hearne,’” be said, lif{ing his hat toward the fort.
<1 have known him for twenty-five years. I dined
with him last evening.”

«¢Then he knows,”’ exclaimed Ned.

¢««Qomebody must,”’ thonghtfully answered their
elder, ‘“Heismy brother officer. It is° Lis ‘Good
luck!’ and ‘Farewell,” the first and last salute our
expedition will receive.”’

Then the Narrows opened out into the wide Pa-
cifie; the Golden Gate—that Mecca of mariners for

centuries—passed astern and the engines of the
already rolling steamer ¢ame {0 a pause abreast the
pilot schooner. A gmall boat came alongside and
Tom, his pockets laden with the last letiers and
messages of the voyagers, made ready to drop over-
board. On the bridge he took his farewell of the
skipper:

¢t Qaptain McKay,” he said, ““I never had the
honor o’ meetin’ ye afore but I give ye good luek
and safe voyage. Whenye retwn it ’s me hope to
bring ye in—"" :

gazing shoreward, turned an

t north ona half north.’”

| wheel over,
. 2 turn,
- ahead’’
. finaily at sea o

= a

(—nde her unheralded vo
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“‘Thankee now,”” g :
w,”” answered th
“MMMW“ ,n.wi“ I misdoubt it.”” mwuﬂm wMMmﬁ-mmﬁoamﬂmm
. ¢
. :Som. ‘We ’1I hardly b i w“_ oy
o ¢ eomin’ this way,
H

QHU.

] v

group assembled there and se

the rail. For a few er rose and
til. ew moments th
: s the steam
mmuuw dly on the long heave of the Pacifie. Then
Major Honeywell, standing alone and @oﬂm.ﬁ?u%
:

gl oTew d nodd i
d&mmww Mmb&ﬁm. at the signal Sw.wmm R
sxipper faced the pilot room uﬁm@ewum o
ust above,

““What ’s the ho
ur, Mr, ’
““Three fiffeen P. M., mw.mw&mm%

“Very goed. Make it so

rambled nimbly over

The course is west by

Captai
e muw %MM& MeKay gave the signal lever
) m. arm flew to ““fpl] g
e dleutian forged slowly obémm%mm
H- —_—

yage of peril and




CHAPTER IT

WOERE ARE WE gorNGg?

When Major Baldwin Honeywell made known
his pame 16 the Chronicle man o the dock just be-
fore sailing, it was not surprising that the reporter
instantly recognized bis sdentity. The exploits of
Ned Napier and Alan Hope, ““‘The Airship Boys,”
and their friend, Bob Russell, the reporter, had re-
ceived more than passing mention in the news-
papers. To newspaper men the adventures of the
boys with their dirigible balloon in gearch of the
¢ Agtec Treasure’’ and thair subsequent remark-
able rescue from drowning in the Pacific when they
were ‘‘Saved by an Aeroplane’’ were both recent
stories. And Major Honeywell, as one of the pro-
moters of these enterprises, was not less well
known to the public. ,

The long leter that Ned Napier had finished just |
before the Aleutian 1eft her dock was addressed to |
his mother., ¢‘Icannow tell you a little more about |

our plans,’” the letter ran, ‘““but I ean’t tell you all.

We have n’t even yet beell told just where we are .
finally going and what we areto Go. Asyou know, |

20

B came about and th
- e real origi
] MNM“ ﬁ%ﬁq interested Emwmwm
es W. Osborne of ‘
| of Bosto illionai
acturer of rubber hoots mamumwmgmboﬁmﬁm o

Where are we Goings

~ We are headed ¢
o o th
the Arctio Seas, e far north ang directly into

Som
are o assist, som ewhere np there, Alan ang T

eho ith
row e to return lage ﬁmm MM._NW our aero-
My best news o

wﬁwwﬁp nothing have,’
“I haw .
e been told at Iagt how the expediti
¢ 1100
of if. The man
ancially iy Mr

‘he is nearl rshe
¥ seventy ves es, Alth
“Mr. Bty Years old, h is sailing wih ue

18 smooth-shaven
At time he has the

m.. of something far
idea of some kind

has a big

sledge. Weo
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«Parly last summer Mr. o.lm%wmmw awwmww QMM%M
émmwm o w,%mﬁwwuﬁwmwwwm% from Seatile he
B ay ow Umbdma. and was a passenger o1 ?N
s %qmmwmﬁ carried Major Honeywell, Qonwpo
MMMonWW%%M and Elmer to Owwommw M‘meu \_UMM

| i search for Alan an )
- WMMMM ﬁwmwmqmmwﬁ Denver and Ow..ﬂomm.oomy% -
%MMMH mb@.ﬂpm Colonel and Mr. Omdegm%MMMHm g
quainted. Before they mm@mm.mﬂw& M.

ited them to join him on this ﬁ.ﬁmm A o
S:m’» fow weeks Jater when E&E..Mowm%ﬂ o
O&oﬁhymoum were in the East &m@o_mubm ..Mm wwmm.a iy

_ her Mesa treasures, they visied it. >
o ﬁr.m ow gton. I don’t know what argument ém
e to Mwmﬁm,.mm Colonel Oje to go, but he mwm_“ WM
Em@wﬁwmm% to do so if allowed to defray part o
Mwwwwmom. Qo he too has an idea.

- ‘th
«“Major Honeywell, as an ex-military man witit

go and
some scientific knowledge, was urged o g

it1 ted
iake charge of the expedition. He too consen

financial pariner.
sondition that he also become 2 )
e MoN@MMMb&mo one of his condifions that EMM MWM
me MBE@%& to talke charge of a balloon an

lane equipment which he insisted should be added
plane €G

to the outfit.

lonel
¢t At least, when Major Honeywell and Colone !
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Oje became partners in the voyage, there were new
plans made, or the first one was changed. When
the Waldo reached San Franeisco she was
pletely overhauvled and two months ago

MeKay arrived here and took charge of
have already written to you deseribing her stores
and the inumense quantities of coal inher. Because
she is full of eoal, not only in her bunkers but in

Eﬂow%wmwmwmmmwm hold, there is a mass of ma-
terial on deck.

com-
Captain
her, T

““As it is time to cast off T must bring my letter
to a close. Don% worry, for we shall come back
safe and sound. . :

““Your loving son,

““Ned Napier.”’
As the Aleutian at last got into free sea room

and seftled on her course, Ned, Alan and Bob all
became suddenly thoughtful. The excitement of
the departure was over, and the steamer seemed
strangely silent. There were 1o enthusiastic pas-
sengers rushing abont, locating steamer chairs; the
few members of the crew under M, Wales went
noiselessly at their tasks of stowing odd ends and
lashing fast the harbor boat; and even Captain

McKay had disappeared from the bridge. Only a

solitary sailor paced back and forth on the bow
watch and when the austere figure of Mr. Osborne
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appeared suddenly from the deck stateroom just
adjoining Captain McKay’s quarters, the three
boys went aft. _

There, near the unused wheel on the upper deck,
they took station at the rail. At last Bob, who had
been watching the distant Cliff House drop lower
and lower into the horizon, aroused himself and
with a glance over his shoulder as if to be sure he
was not overheard, exclaimed:

¢J suppose we are at least entitled to a guess.”
The other boys locked up. ‘“Where are we
going?’’

Ned and Alan smiled.

1 *ve gnessed it a thousand times,’” said Ajan
in a low tone. .

«“And the answer?’’ snggested Ned, almost
laughing.

Bob, leaning forward and striking the rail, ex-
_elaimed, with some emphasis: ‘It mmst be the
North Pole! What else can it be?”’

““That ’s it,”’ answered Ned. ‘‘What else can
it be? That ’s the mystery.”’

+Tf this was an old whaling craft with double

oak decks and steel bows I °d say the Pole,”’ infer-
rupted Alan. ‘‘But whoever heard of a passenger
steamer touring to the top of the world?*’

««1 *ve heard of them going pretty far that way,

Where are we Going? 25

w.w.m Spitzbergen,’’ mmm.ﬁmumg Ned in a low voice.
But T don’t think Mr., Osborne cares much about

the North Pole. A j
o And I ’m sure Colonel Oje

:H.ﬁoﬁ what ’s that moud-mwmmmm of ...woﬁ.m for?”’
exclaimed Bob. ““You say you can use it as “.wm
-m..mHoEmwo or as an ice yacht. Does n’ that look
Like a dash over the ice and snow?"?

. ““There are nearly three million ‘square miles of
ice mam‘ snow 1n the unknown polar regions,’’ re-
plied Ned. ““The Pole is only a point in that

§ waste.”

Alan. “Kverything we are going to do has been
thought ont. Every preparation has been made for
some systematic work. And we are three mighty
lucky boys to have a chance to share in it.”? )

Mmm turned and looked seaward. The sharp
spring air had a sea tonic in it; the long toll of the
ocean breaking on the Aleutian’s low sides sent a
soft spray over the boys. o

“Is 't it great?’’ Ned exclaimed, vulli i
eat? pulling off his
cap and thrusting his face into the “wwommm. “It s

*“You ean be sure of one thing at least,”” put in

. worth even the risk of the mnknown. I hope—7’

and he faced about with a bhappy twinkle in his
eyes—“‘I hope we do it—whatever it is.”’
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«And T hope,”’ added Alan, as mﬁbﬁﬁmmﬁamh%
tthat it is the Polel’’

s¢ And T hope,”’ exclaimed Bob in turn, ‘‘that, at
léast, we go where white men have never been be-
fore.” _ _

Just then the Aleutian’s bow, plunging through
an extra high swell, settled guickly and with a side
motion into the hollow beyond. Righting herself
on the next roller, the steamer stuck her nose in the

air and then struck the sea again with a crack and a'

shiver. Bob, who had released his hold on the rail,
lost his balance, stumbled forward and then brought
np sitting on the edge of the skylight, his face, sud-
denlty, very pale.

¢What ’s the matter, Bob?’’ exclaimed Emﬂ.

““Matter?” repeated the reporter as he arose
feebly. ‘“Nothing ’s the matter.”’

‘“Ever been to sea before?’? asked Ned, kindly.

+Never’’ answered Bob slowly. And then,
‘looking up with a ghostly smile, he added: “r
guess T *ve got ii.

The other boys were just suggesting that he go
forward to his stateroom and lie down when Mr.
Wales, the first officer, appeared. Without notic-
ing Bob’s condition he exclaimed:

«Young gentlemen, Mr. Osborne’s compliments
and his request that you come forward.”

Where are we Going?

As the officer twrned and disappeared Alan ex-
claimed, in a low voice:

‘‘He ’s going to tell ns!®’

Ned assisted Bob to his feet.

‘“Are you seasick?’’ he asked solicitonsly.
. “I'was,” exclaimed Bob with grit. “‘But if Mr.
Osborzne is ready to talk I *m cured.” .




CHAPTER I1I

THE BOYS MEET MR. OS3BORNE

The old Waldo being a passenger steamer, and
‘originally in the West India service, her eabins
~were large and well ventilated. Captair MeKay’s
room just abaft the pilot house was partienlarly
large, extending the width of the upper works.

Mr, Wales beckoned the boys toward the open
door, within which Ned was surprised to see Cap-
tain MeKay and the three owners of the vessel.
Mr. Oshorne and Major Honeywell oceupied two
chairs on either side of the deck, attached to the
foerward wall. Colonel (Oje, the wealthy ranch and
sheep owner, was sprawled on Capiain McKay’s
berth over which he had thrown a blanket. The
captain sat on a camp stool, his eap on the desk,

, with g sailing chart crumpled over his knees.

Mr. Oshorne sat looking foward Captain Me-
Kay ag if partly listening and partly thinking. As
the boys blocked the doorway Captain McKay
paused. Major Honeywell nodded his head, spoke

in a low voice to the abstracted Mr. Oshorne, and,
with a smile, signaled {o the newcomers to enter.
28
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With a langh and a.careless flip of his cigar ash
on the floor, Colonel Oje sprang up.

‘‘Here, young men,”” he exclaimed, ““a couple of
you sit here. I 711 get out in the ajr. Excuse me,
gentlemen,’” he added, addressing all, but appar-
ently more for Mr. Osborne’s benfit. ,

As Oolonel Oje picked up his wide, white plains-
man’s hat, which he had not yet exchanged for
maritime gear, and breezily left the eabin, Captain
McKay arose and made room for the boys.

It was only then that Mr. Osborne bowed from
his chair. Captain MeKay was rolling up his chart.
While he did this Ned detected Mr. Osborne
glaneing from himself {o the other boys as if mak-
ing an inventory of them. The task of rolling the
chart finished, Captain McKay stowed it away, and
with a look first at Major Honeywell and then at

" Mr. Oshorne exclaimed:

“Well, gentlemen, what "1l it he? We can do
fourteen knots, I 'm thinkin’ but i °11 eall for
coal. An’ if we miss the collier—?’ _

“‘That is an ‘if” we need hardly consider, Captain
McKay,” interrupted Mr. Osborne. *‘You may
push the engines fo their limit, Mr. McKay.”

“Verra good, sir,”” the trim little Scotchman re- .
plied. ‘‘Unless I 'm meestaken we ’ll find oursel’
a rotndin’ Cape Kalighta in seven or eight days.”
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««Thank you,’’ said Mr. Osborne. .

Captain McKay, apparently accepiing this as his
dismissal, left the room. For a Eoﬁ,ﬁmﬁ all sat
without speaking. Then Ned, assnming the role
of representative, exclaimed: *‘You sent for us,
sir?”? _

““We have quite a voyage before us,”” said Mr.

Qsborne, without making direct answer. “It oc-
curred to me that we onght to have some general
anderstanding.’” As he said this he glanced at
Major Honeywell. ““Which is Mr. Bussell?’’ con-
tinued Mr. Oshorne in the same calm fone. Ned
indicated The still gualmish reporter and Bob
bowed.

«Qrdinarily, I am told,”” went on the Hmmmﬂwm.m
gpeaker, ““on an expedition of this sort all partier-
pate in the ship’s duties. I see mo ﬁmo@.. for such
an arrangement on the Aleutian. Captain MeKay
has a small erew, but one able, T understand, to
care for the steamer. Mr. Napier and Mr. mﬂo@m
will have, in time, quite likely, certain @H.ommmﬁowmw.
duties. Until that time arrives you are both free
to spend your time as you please. ‘‘Mr. Russell,”’
he continued, turning to Bob, ‘‘the owners of the
Aleutian extend to you their hospitality. As our
guest you will also make yourself free on board.
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I believe each of you has been assigned a state-
room?’? .

Each boy bowed in assent.

““We dine this evening at seven o’clock.””

Seeing that the interview was at an end the boys
arose. Ned, speaking again for the others, said, a
Litle awkwardly: ““We thank you, sir.”’

Before they could leave the cabin Mr. Osborne,
who had also arisen, turned {o Bob and added:.

I am told you are a journalist, Mr. Russell.”’

“‘I am at least a reporter,”” Bob answered mod-
estly.

“‘I have great respect for the press of our coun-
try, sir,”” exclaimed Mr. Osborne, ““and 1 trust you
may find your voyage with us both instructive and
interesting.’” : _

‘I ’m sure it will be both,’” answered Bob. “I 'm
certainly grateful for the homor you do me in per--
mit{ing me to join you. I hope you will call on me
for any task that is in my power to execnte.”’

‘I believe you are assigned to Colonel Oje,”” an-
swered Mr, Osborne, dropping again info an ab-
stracted air. The boys looked quickly from one to
the other and them, Mr. Osborne dropping once
more into his chair, they bowed in turn and left the
cabin, Outside, without speaking, they move
quickly toward the stern. :
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““Well, by the Great Horn Spoon,’’ ejaculated
Alan at last. ‘“Assigned fo Colonel Oje! You -’
he added pointing to Bob and langhing.

‘“We dine this evening at seven,’’ said Bob, his |

face a puzzle, ‘‘The secret is out at last!”’

Ned was too astonished to join in the laughter.

“Well,”” he exclaimed at lasi, ““what do you
expect? We are all hired hands, are n’t we?”’

“T should say not,’” retorted Bob, laughing, “‘not
I. Representing the honored and respected press
of our nation, I 'm a gmest.”’

For a long time the boys hung over the rail, hug-
ging to their breasts the joy of the sea. They spec-
ulated and they theorized, but it was to mo end.
Finally it was wholly dark. .

The dining saloon of the former Waldo had been
on the main deck. This part of the ship had now
been cleared, and the space, together with that once
devoted to statercoms on this deck, was packed
with freight. The new dining room was on the up-
per deck in the space between the large staterooms,
formerly the ““gocial hall.”” The cook’s galley was
retained on the main deck below.

On the forward mpper deck Captain McKay’s
room adjoined the wheel house. Then came Mr.
‘Wales” and the second mate’s rooms., Adjoining
these were four special staterooms, two on each side
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of the vessel, in three of which Mr. Osborne, Major
Honeywell and Colonel Oje were located. On each
side of the “‘social hall”’ aft were six single and
two double statercoms. The boys had their choice
of these. Bob selected Number 27, a single room,
and Ned and Alan tock 29 and 31, double rooms
comnecting. The engineer, Jackson, and his assist-
ani were in 33 and 35; the cook and the steward in
34 and 36; four wheelmen were in the double room
30 and 32, and 28 was unoccupied.

When the boys entered the social hail and dining
saloon, they found it aglow with electrie lights,
In the gold painted ornamentation of the ivory
white woodwork scores of bulbs sparkled and

- brought out the warmth of the heavy erimson car-

pet. On the snowy cloth of the long table a bowl
of roses gave additional color to the picture, At
the entrance the boys paused while a J apanese
boy in a white jacket drew himself up and salated.

“Does this look like the North Pole and ice-
bergs?’? began Bob.

¢‘Or walrus meat and seal blubber?”’ putin Alan.

“You can’t tell,”” said Ned soberly, ““Not these
days.””

The first meal on the Aleutian began under some-
what of a strain. For the time there were only for-
malities, for Mr. Oshorne, on. Captain MeKay’s
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right, seemed to make some ceremony of dining.
Tntil after the fish was served Mr. Osborne, next
to whom Ned was sitiing, gave little attention to his
neighbor. At last, turning unexpectedly, he re-
marked, almost casually: _ _

«We were discussing your aero-sledge this after-
noon, Mr. Napier. Are you quite convinced that 1t
is practical?”’

Ned, a little embarassed, thought a moment:

«Not wholly,”” he answered at last. “But I
have tested so many of the theories applied in it
that T am convinced that it is well worth a trial.
Of course,”” and he smiled, “T could n’t actually
test it, as it has never been assembled. 1 kmow
the balloon will fly. 'We need no longer consider
the aeroplane a theory. And as for the sledge ides,
I can only say I believe it is practical.”

Mr. Osborne nodded his head without comment.

Finally the coffee and cigars were reached. Ned
and Alan, partaking of neither, were about to re-
tire, when to Ned’s renewed surprise, Mr. Osborne
addressed him again in his usual low voice:

<)My, Napier, wonld it be too much trouble for
“you to tell me about your new idea in air naviga-
tion?”’

CHAPTER IV

THE PLAN OF TEE WHITE NORTH

“I don’t know that ¥ can call it our idea,”” Ned
began. *‘There is so much that is now understood
in aeronautics—so many practical, worked-out
ideas, that we have n’t done much but put togethex
other persons’ work.”

Ned hesitated and then added: ‘‘But I can show
it better with a blue print.”’ Hastening to his state-
room, he refurned with a folded sheet of plans. " As
he spread if on the table those about him drew their
chairs closer; all except the reserved Mr. Osborne.

- Ignoring the blue print he sipped his coffee and

seemed indifferently waiting.

““When we learned,”” went on Ned, “‘that the
balloon would probably be used in very high lati-
tudes we decided that a dirigible would not do.
Unless the bag is rigid, yon can’t drive a wide-sur-
faced balloon against a wind blowing thirty miles
an hour.”’

“Why?’? asked Mr. Osborne.

‘“The elastic surface would cellapse,’” answered
Ned and continped: ,

35
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¢“You could go forward with a thirty-mile wind.

but you could n’t come back. We decided to at--

tach to the balloon an aeroplane instead of the
nsual ear., In that way the eraft could go forward
with the wind and, if it could n’t come back against
it, the ballcon might be abandoned and the aere-
plane used. .

Byt the trouble with this was,’” went on Ned,
¢¢that if the balloon driffed several hundred miles
from the foel supply and you counted on refurn-
ing with two or three passengers in your aeroplane,
the gasoline capacity would be so reduced that you
could n’ fly all the way back. That is why we de-
termined to fly part way back and sail the rest.”

Mr. Osborne leaned forward and glanced at the
plan.

““We merely took another step. Having turned
a dirigible frame into an aercplane, we altered the
aeroplane into a flying sledge.”

“‘Let me see,”’ interrupted the millionaire manu-
facturer. Ned took up the blue print and held it
before him.

$¢You recall the two long, landing skis or runners
under the center of the Wright aeroplane?’” con-
tinned Ned. ““Well, we make these actual runners
strong and elastic and heavy enough to bear up the

car.”’
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“An’ will ye be pullin’ it wi’ dogs?’’ inferrupted
Captain McKay.

‘“When yon *ve gone as far as you can in the bal-
loon,”’” resumed Ned, shaking his head and smiling,
““the useless bag will be cut away and your aero-
sledge will rest on the ice or suow. When the wind
comes fair you turn the top and bottom surfaces
of the aeroplane vertically on their hinged fronts
and, well, why can’t you sail just as you would in
an ice boat?’?

Captain MeKay knit his brows.

““You can see,” interrupted Alan, indicating on
the plan, ““that the vertical guiding planes in the
rear become the rodder and that the horizontal
guiding planes in front, with slight readjustment,
can act as a jib.”’

The Seotch skipper smiled.

““And what 'l ye be doin’ when ye meet open
water?’’ he asked. .

“Throw down the planes, start your propellers
and fly !>’

While the astounded Mr. Osborne and Captain
McKay leaned back and listened Ned gave them a
brief summary of the apparatus. The device for
regulting ascent and descent without ballast was a
distinetly novel feature. Five small resistance coils
were to be hung within the gas bag and connected
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with a small dynamo operated by one of the pro-
peller motors. These eoils were safegnarded from
igniting the gas by being encased in aluminum cyl-

inders, in which they were insnlated—and by fuses

on the feed wire oulside the bag.

¢ After the loss of an appreciable amount of hy-
drogen,”’ explained Ned, ‘‘the heating of the re-
mainder increases ifs volume, forces the heavy at-
mospherie air out of the balloone! and the balloon
ascends. The shutting off of the current and the re-
inflation of the balloonet obviously increases the
weight of the balloon, and it descends.””

The bag of the White North was an oblong
sphere, 69.5 feot in its longest and 27.4 feet in ifs
shortest diameter. The envelope was made of two
layers of Japanese silk with a middle and interior
eoating of rubber, and had a capacity of 87,750
cubic feet, The lifting capacity was nearly 5,000
pounds.

In seleeting motive power another innovation
was made. This was the use, for the first time on
an air vehicle, of the long dreamed of and hoped
for gyroscopic or revelving motor. In this motor,
although it operates on the four-cycle principle, as
do most gasoline motors, the cylinders are allowed
to revolve instead of the crank shaft. The shaft is
seenred to a base and the motor revelves.  This en-
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gine not only furnishes a steadying, gyroscopie
influence over the car, but it solves a difficult prob-
fem. _ .

In a temperature of thirty-five or forty degrees
below zero water could not be used to cocl the mo-
tor ecylinders. In this motor the cylinders re-
volved rapidly through the air without water jack-
ets, radiator or even a fan. Incidentally, there
was no iy wheel. These motors had a rating of
thirty-six horse-power, a normal speed of 1500
revolutions per minute and weighed 9714 pounds
each. The cost of the two was $2400.

“The asroplane itself,’” said Ned, ““ig the result
of a close examination of the Wright Brothers, Far-
man and Curtiss machines. Some feature of each

is nsed. Although the propelling power ig of al-

most twice the weight generally provided, and the
planes of the car might have been considerably
lessened in square feef, we recognized thaf more
weight would have to be carried. Therefore Far-
man’s area of 560 square feet was selected. This
provides a frame 42.9 feet long and 6.7 feet wide.
““The steering apparatus is copied from the

| B Wright machine; a horizontal rudder in front fif-

teen feet long and three feet wide and a vertical
rudder in the rear five and a half feet long and one
foot wide. The two propellers, because of the di-
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vided and increased power, were modeled affer
the Curtiss pattern, each six feet two inches in
diameter, with & pitch of 17 degrees and designed
to be run at about 1200 revoluiions per minmte.

“The aecroplane is divided into seven sections,
each 6.12 feet long, except the conter one, which is
6.18 feet. The center sections, profected by alum-
inum-coated silk, lined with felf, is reserved for
the operators. The two motors are mounted at the
far sides of the sections, to the right and left of the
center section. _ .

“The propellers are set on the vertieal frame-
work opposite each motor and operated by chain
gear. The balloonet blower and dynamos are nexst
to the middle section frame and connected with the
motor shafts by belts. The gasoline reservoir is
attached to the top of the center section and both
it and the feed pipes are thickly encased with felt.
Levers to operate the rudders are patterned after
the Wright Brothers’ design and operated from the
enclosed section in which are isinglass-ecovered port
boles.

““The silk planes on both the top and botfom of
the end sections are fixed. The planes on all the
other sections, except the bottom of the middle com-
partment, are hinged in front and can be elevated
vertically. These surfaces, when in that position,

The Plan of the White North 41

give a sail area of 369.43 square feet. The planes
on the bottom of the car are raised and locked into
a vertical position by hand. On the fop of the car
the sections are provided with controlling arms of
aluminum resembling the breaking joints in buggy
tops. The frames, onee pushed into place, hold
themselves antomatically rigid until a pull from be-
neath breaks the joint, when they fall again into

- place and are refained by snap bolts.

““The sledge runners are shod with vanadizvm
steel, increased in number, materially strengthened
and given elasticity by the installation of stout
steel springs as shock absorbers on each vertical

brace.

““They aiford a foundation for a most important
confrivance. Braced info one rigid body, the mid-
dle runners are also strutted so as to provide a small
front and rear platform. Here surplus stores can
be lashed and carried until air flights are attempted.
Then, of course, they are cleared. These platforms
also give access to the front and rear rudders.

¢ Although these aeroplane rudders are braced
independently of the sledge platform and operated
directly from the center section, the front or verti-
cal rudder is also supported by the sledge platform.
Or this it is pivoted so that, from the platform,

its vertical movement can be thrown, by a lever,
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into a horizontal motion. In this manner, while
operating as a sledge, the rudder ean be turned into
a jib for the control of the sledge in the wind.”’

The weight of all this apparatus, which Ned read
from his memorandum book, was:

Balloon bag
Balloonet, valves, valve ropes verti-
cal stem and rip eord .. 793.4 pounds
Suspension bands, hooks and rigg- _
ing . . $14.2 pounds
Car with propeller and rudders ... 940 pounds
Two motors 195.5 pounds
Dypame .... pounds

1027 pounds

Balloonet blower pounds.

Sledge runners and springs ..... pounds
Shafts and chain gear pounds
Rope ladder, anchor and drag rope.. pounds
Fuel, gasoline ......... pounds

eernree....4072.1 pounds

When the White North made her remarkable
fiight after the steamer Aleution was finally beset
in the ice, she carried considerable additional
weight in instruments and tools. This inciuded:
Compass (prismatic) with stand .... 5 pounds
Camera and case ..
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Aluminum sextant and artificial
horizon. .... _ 10.3 pounds
Thermometer and hygrometer 1 pound
.303 rifie in case pounds
Alpine rope, ice m@mﬂmm and strap . ... pounds
One sleeping bag .... pounds
Two H@Hﬁmmmw mWEm pounds
pounds
pounds
Auntomatic revolver : 1.5 pounds
Ammurition ........ ceees 9 pounds
101.8 pounds
‘There were, when flight was finally made, in ad-
_&moﬁ to the two heavily clad passengers 125
pounds of provision which included a spirit stove
and ten pounds of fuel. The provisions on board
included pemmican, salt pork, steak, corned beef,
baked beans, and preserved butter in tins; biscuits,

_tea and cocoa, sngar, salt, cheese and raisins.

The total weight of the balleon, car and equip-
ment, exclusive of the operators, was 4,298.9
pounds., The theoretical buoyancy of the balloon
was nearly 5,000 pounds. But, after the two daring
young operators were aboard, the condensation of
the hydrogen in the exireme cold was found to be so
great that but little ballast was needed.




44 The Adirship Boys

When Ned had finished his explanation, Mr. Os-
borne relighted his cigar and said:

I gm sure you are going ic be of assistance to
ns. We shall certainly be in the vieinity of iee.”’

Ned glanced quickly and surreptitiously at Alan
and Bob and then, very boldly, ke exclaimed: .

¥ believe, with good luck and a favoring wind,
that we could reach the North Pole in this crait.”

The other boys instantly realized what Ned
mesnt. It was a desperaie probe at the secret that
was holding them in suspense. .

Not changing his expression, and barely glancing
toward Ned, who could searcely eonceal the alarm
he felt at his owzn boldness, Mr. Osborne slowly re-
plied: .

“Indeed? Tt 's too bad we can’t try it. I 'm

almost sorry we 're not going toward the Pole.””

CHAPTER V
A PRE-GLACIAL ROMANCE

‘When dinner was at an end the boys went on
deck. But the spring wind was raw and the sky
was overcast; and as it was easier to talk in their
staterooms, all three returned to the double apart-
ment. Here they made themselves comfortable and
theorized and gossiped to their heart’s content.

 Tntil Mr. Oshorne made his posilive statement

there was a general and growing helief that the
voyage ceuld mean but one thing—some novel and
daring sally into the much debated and almost un-
known polar region. But, with that eliminated,
the boys counld think of no reasonable substitute.

On his trip west Bob had been reading a volume
on Aretic research and he was full of the wonders
of the New Siberian Islands.

“If we can’t go to the Pole, I *d like to go there,
if I had my ‘ruthers’,”” suggested the reporter.

““For mammoth tusks?’? inquired Ned.

““Why not?’’ answered Bob. ‘T think the most
wonderful thing in Iife is to find that some astound-.
ing thing you never did believe, is really true after
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all. I °ll never believe until T see it that the fesh
of these thousands-of-year-old mammoths is still
frm and hard meat that dogs can eat.””

«What do yon mean?’’ interrupted Alan.

““He means,”’ explained Ned, ‘‘that up there in
the New Siberian Islands, north of Siberia, is the
fountain head of paleocrystic ice—’

“(lome again,”’ exclaimed Alan, while Bob
smiled quizzically.

“Well, efernal ice; ice that has existed so long
that it is like rock; paleocrystic ice they call it—"’

“That 's one that escaped me,”’ laughed Bob.
T 'm much obliged. It ’s a dandy word. 1 7l file
it away.”’

And while Ned went on to explain somewhat of
the Siberian Islands, Bob made a note of “paleo-
erystie’” in ‘his memorandum bock along with a
lot of other Arctic adjectives that he had been com-
piling.

“‘These iclands are the home of the mammoth,’”
Ned explained. ‘I ’m like Bob,”” he went on. ‘I
ased to read about these extinct, ice-preserved
beasts in the geographies, look at the pictures of the
tremendous ivory tusks and their coats of long,
coarse hair and then pass them by in the same way
that I did piectures of fairies with wings.”’

Alan shrugged his shoulders. ‘I did n’t,’” he
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said. ‘“What ’s the use of doubting such things?
I never thought them so wonderful as all that.”’

““What?’’ interrupted Bob, somewhat excitedly.
““You don’t see anything wonderful in those old
mammoths?’’

““Why, is n’t he just an elephant preserved in
ice—just like cold storage?’’

Bob looked at Alan in disgust.

“Say,’” he added suddenly, ‘‘how do yeu suppose
he got in the ice?”?

It was Alan’s time to smile. “‘I give it up,”’ he
said. “‘Just as I give up the question how did the
ice get there?’’

. ““That ’s the point,”” judically broke in Ned,
pretending to separate the two boys. ““How did
the ice get there? The mammoth was there before
the ice—he could n’t have lived there after the ice
came. Once this animal and many others now ex- .
long extinet in that part of the world—bears
horses, tigers—’’ .

““Tigers?’ interrupted the prosaic Alan.

Ned simply waved him aside with a confirming
nod of the head. .

¢ And even monkeys roamed what are now the
tundra wastes of Siberia. There is evidence that
these present wastes were then tropie-treed.””

Alan began to whistle.
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““Wait a minute,’”’ broke in Bob. “He ’s going
to give you worse than that. I *ve read the same
thing.?’ .

“T suppose this leads up to oranges and pine-

pples?’” laughed Alan.
m@WWQBm mm“%um. thinkers go further,”” went on Ned
solermly. .

“Well, I don’t. And if you fellows think you
can string me with any such stories of flower-
seented North Pole romanees you ’re off. That s
%-uu

¢ Again '’ exclaimed Ned after he and Bob had
had a laugh at Alan’s skepticism, ‘T mnst repeat
what I have often said—yon are a great mathema-
tician, Alan, but a mighty poor poef. Now ,Hmw me
tell you something—something for you to dream
over to-night. It is n't any the less frue or less
plausible because you don’t happen to Wpoﬂ any-
‘thing about it.” .

¢t ANl ready, Professor,”” retorted Alan throwing
himself on a berth and shutting his eyes. ‘‘But eall
me when the lecture is done.”

“‘Before the days of the great glacial period that
we read so much about,”” began Ned, seating hirm-

self on the edge of Alan’s bexth and wau.mbm at
Bob, ““the North Pole was not where it is now.
That is, according to some daring thinkers. A few
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French geologieal savants—?? Alan opened his eyes
quickly—¢‘a few French savants,”” repeated Ned,
slowly rolling the word over his tongue boldly and
unctuously, ““have figured it out that the North
Pele was somewhere in the Pacific Ocean off the
coast of Mexico.”’

““What are you talkin’ abount?”’ exclaimed Alan
springing up.. ““You "}l have to show me the books
on that.”

““I can,” laughed Ned, forcing the doubter back
mto the berth, ““but notnow. Please attend. After
ages and ages the poles as they then were became
overloaded with ice. While this was going on the
lands of the present North and South Poles were
temperaie if not partly tropic. Mexico and Cen-
tral America were icy wastes and Siberia wag a
flower- and tree-covered region of animal life.

- Monkeys flitted from tree fo tree and the mam-

moth roamed at will,”

“If-yon "1l excnse. me I think T "1l go out and get
some real air,”” broke in Alan, making an effort 4o
Tige.

Bob joined Ned on the edge of the berth to form
a barricade.

‘“You did n’t think a mammoth wonderful,’’ went
on Ned. ‘“You Il wait until you hear something
that is. After the North Pole out there in the Pa-
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cific became so loaded with ice that it got top-heavy
something broke loose. Some geologists say that
was the real glacial period. Any way, our French
savants say that this overloaded world of ice up-
set things and the world wobbled.”’

«Wobbled?’’ almost shrieked Alan, ‘““wobbled?’’

“Precisely,’”” went on Ned, “and when it did,
everything joggled around until it settled into a
new place—urtil the great polar caps broke up and
scattered themselves in bits over the land and sea.
Then, relieved of its overbalancing loads, the great
ball of this world found that it had {wo new poles.
What had been polar regions were now thrown
nearest the sun, and the earth had new {ropies.
And what had been tropic regions now became the
lands of the long night, of everlasting cold and
paleocrystic ice.”

Alan was silent some moments. Then he ex-
claimed with decision: ‘‘Rubbish!”’

«“Well,”” added Bob somewhat soberly, ‘I don’t
know that I believe it. But that is probably be-
cause my teachers never told me anything about it.

Anyway,”’ and he slapped his leg, ¢‘it ’s a dandy

theory and it explaing a good many strange things

that T "m tcld are to be found in the polar regions.”
“What?’’ interrupted Alan, defiantly. .
“Coal,”” answered Bob, ‘“coal good enough for
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- stearners. Found where no vegetation grows to-

day, as far north as the 75th degree. And fossil
tree frunks.”’

“You 7l have to show me,”’ persisted Alan de-
cidedly. | .

““That ’s what we could do,’’ persisted Bob en-
thusiastically, *‘if we had you in the Siberian Ts-
lands.”? ’

“Do yon know,”” interrupted Ned thoughtfully
and addressing both boys, ‘‘the ome thing that
makes this shifting of the poles theory seem a prob-
ability?”’

‘‘Nothing will make it probable to me,’’ snoried
Alan.

““If,”” went on Ned, smiling, ‘‘the North Pole
was ever in the Pacific, off Mexico, and the South
Pole somewhere corresponding to that on the other
side of the world, and yon drew an equator between
the two, it would pass through present Egypt.”’

- ““Well, what of that?’’ went on Alan.

“Nothing, except that the present equator passes
Jjnst south of Egypt. That being true, Egypt would
be one place on the globe that this world-wrecking
deluge of ice would least affect. Perhaps that is
why we have specimens of the handiwork of man
in Egypt that are so much older than those found
anywhere else in the world.”?
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““Say,”” exclaimed Alan, forcing his way ont of
the berth at last. ‘‘Maybe Mr. Ogborne has this
same ‘bug’. Do you reckon he ’s goin up there to
took for fossils and cold storage mammoth skins?”’

“You Il find it the trip of your life if he is,”’
persisted Bob. ¢“Think of those great walls of—of

—palecerystic ice on which éven the sun has no

effect. Why, that ’s where the icebergs come from
—sgome of them,’” he added gnardedly. *‘Anyway,
T can imagine the Aleutian stearaing up to those
fint-like, steel-blne glacier walls in which are hid-
den the mysteries of ages, of some of which man
has as yet, perhaps, no kint. I could write it now,’?
he went on, bubbling over with enthusiasm, ‘“‘how,
just within its erystal sepulcher, we first caught
sight of the mountain-like shape. of a perfect mam-
moth. Fnecased in its glassy tomb we could yet
meake out its erect form—the ivory while tusks,
the extended tree-like legs, and the hair-draped
Lill of flesh. There is a crack, a crash and with a
roar of an avalanche the face of the glacier parts;

a new iceberg is thrown into the sea and from its

heart the mammoth falls at our feet—’’

“You gpring forward,”’ interrupts Alan in mock
enthusiasm, ‘“‘and your quick reportorial eye de-
teets an implement or weapon protruding from the

left foreleg of the beast. With feverish energy you
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pluck it forth., It is a stone hatchet. And on the
side is carved ‘A. Sussoski, trapper of mam-
moths’.”’ .

- “Good!”* shouted Bobh. ““Goed! I have hopes

- of you. That ’s fine.”

Alan had to laugh in spife of his assumed sober-
ness. ‘‘Anyway,’”’ he went on, ‘‘since there are

. such notiens in existence—and I Il say frankly it s

all news to me—1I really wonder if our hosses are
headed to that part of the world?”?

:w bardly think so,”” suggested Ned. <If they
are 1t would have been easier to have ontfitted in
Denmark or even in Russia, and have started from
that corner of the world.””

““I have an ides,’’ exclaimed Bob.

¢‘Pre-glacial or present?’? asked Alan.

“8o near the present that it ’s fresh,’’ answered
Bob, smiling. ‘“We all want to know where we are
going. I ’m going to find out.”’

“But how to discover the will?’’ langhed Alan,

‘““as they say in the play.”

“‘Easiest thing in the world when you get fo it,”
answered Bob, ““I 'm going right to headguarters
and ask.”’ .

Both boys looked at him almost open-mouthed in
astonishment,

““Mr. Osborne?’’ exclaimed Alan.
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««He M freeze you,”’” added Ned.

“Never been more than frost-bitten yet by any
man,”’ laughed Bob. ““They say I 'm a fair re-
porter.”

CHAPTER VI
THE ALEUTIAN’S CABGO

The Aleution carried three masts, all bearing
light canvas. The foremast and mizzenmast also
carried a wireless outfit, the operating end of which
was now in what had been the purser’s room amid-
ships on the main deck. No operator was carried,
but the outfit as nsed on the old passenger steamer
had not been disturbed. The upper deck hetween
the foremast and mizzenmast had been cleared of
all superstructure— a galley, smoking saloon, the
chief engineer’s and his assistant’s rooms having
been thus demolished.

In this cleared position of the deck was an or-
derly array of eargo that the Chronicle reporter had
referred to as ‘“‘junk.”” In this ““jumk’’ were the
crated sections of a small steamboat, a portable
wood-burning boiler and an engine for the same;
a rebuilt whaleboat carrying a powerful looking
gasoline engine and two zuxiliary masts of the
Mackinae rig—unshipped, of course—and not less
than twenty steel drums of gasoline, all housed
beneath a board and canvas protecting covering.
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