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CHAPTER XVL
—16—

Professor McGill.

Red Gold City was ripe for a night
of relaxation. There had been some
gambling, a few fights and enough
liquor to create excitement now and
then, but the presence of the mounted
police had served to keep things un-
usnally tume compared with evenis a
few hundred miles farther north, in the
Dawson country, The entertainment
proposed by Sandy MceTrigger and Jan
Harker met with excited favor. The
news spread for twenty miles about
Red Gold City and there had never
been greater excitement In the town
than on the afternoon and night of the

| *big fight. This was largely because

Kazan and the huge Dane had been
placed on exhibition, each dog in a
specially made cage of his own, and a
fever of betting began. Three hundred
men, each of whom was paying five
dollars to see the battle, viewed the
gladiators through the bars of thelr

| enges. Harkeg's dog was a combina-

tion of Great Dane and mastiff, born In
the north, and bred to the trnces. Bet-
ting favored him by the odds of two to
one. Oeccasionally it ran three to one.
At these odds there was plenty of Ka-
gan money. Those who were risking
thelr money on him were the older
wilderness men—men who had spent
thelr lives among dogs, and who knew
what the red light in Kazan's eyes
meant. An old Kootenay miner spoke
low in another’s ear:

»T'd bet on 'im even. I'd give odds
if 1 had to. He'll fight all around the
Dane. The Dane won't have no
method.”

“But he's got the welght," sald the
other dublously. "“Look at his jaws,
an’ his shoulders—"

“An' his big feet, an’ his soft throat,
an’ the clumsy thickness of his belly,”
interrupted the Kootenay man. “For
heaven's sake, man ,take my word for
it, an’ don't put your money on the
Dane!”

Others thrust themselves between
them, At first Kuzan had snarled at
all these faces about him., But now
he lay back sgainst the bonrded side
of the cage and eyed them sullenly
from between his forepaws,

The fight was to be pulled off in Har-
ker's place, a combination of saloon
and cafe. The bepches and tables had
been cleared out and in the center of
the one Lig room a eage ten feet square
rested on a platform three and a half
feet from the floor. Seats for the three
hundred spectators were drawn elosely
around this, Ruspended just above the
open top of the cage were two big oll
lamps with glass reflectors,

It was eight o'clock when Earker,
MeTrigger and two other men bore Ka-
zan to the arena by means of the wood-
en bars that projected from the bottom
of his cage. The big Dune was already
in the fighting cage. He stood blinking
his eyes In the bLrilllant lght of the
reflecting lamps, He pricked up his
ears when he saw Konzan., Kazan did
pot show his fangs. Neither revealed
the expected anfmosity, It was the first
they had seen of each other, and o mur-
mur of disappointment swept the riaaks
of the three hundred men, The Dane
remained as motionlesy as o rock when
Kazan was prodded from hls own cige
Into the fighting cage, He did not leap
or sparl. He regarded Kazan with a
dublous questioning poise to his splen-
did head, and then looked agaln to the
expectant and excited fuces of the wait-
ing men. For a few moments Kazan
gtood stiff-legged, facing the Dane,
Then his shoulders dropped, and he,
too, coolly faced the crowd that had ex-
pected a fight to the denth. A lnugh of
derision swept through the closely geat-
ed rows. Catealls, jeering, taunts flung
at McTrigger and Hurker, and angry
volces demunding their money back
mingled with a tumult of growing dis-
content, Sandy's face was red with
mortiflcation and rage, The blue velns
in Harker’s forchend had swollen twice
thelr pormal size. He shook his fist In
the face of the crowd, and shouted:

“Wwalt! Give 'em a chance, you
fools!"

At his words every volce was stilled.
Knzan had turned. He was facing the
Dane. The Dane had turned higs eyes
to Kozan, Cautiously, prepared for a
lunge or a sidestep, Kazun advanced
a little, The Dane's shoulders bristled,
He, too, advanced upon EKazan, Four
feet apart they stood rigld, One could
have heard a whisper in the room Dow.
Sandy aund Harker, stunding close to
the cage, scurcely breathed. Splendid
in every Mmb and musele, wartiors of
a hiundred fights, and fearless to the
polnt -of death, the two half-wolf vie-
tims of man stood fucing ench other.
None could see the questioning look in
their brute eyes. None knew that o
this thrilling moment the unseen hand
of the wonderful Spirlt God of the wil-
derness hovered between them, and
that one of its miracles was descending
upon them. It was understanding,
Meeting in the open—vivals in the
traces—they would have been rolling
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the glare of the lghts,

Tn the final moment, when only a step
separated them, and when men ex-
peeted to see the first muad lunge, the
splendid Dane slowly raisad his head
and looked over Kuzan's back through
Harker trom-
bled, and under his breath he cursed.
The Dane's throat was open to Kazan,
But between the beasts had passed the
voleeless pledge of peace. Kazan did
not leap. He turned. And shoulder to
shoulder—splendid In theit contempt of
man—they stood and looked through
the bars of thelr prison fnto the one of
human faces,

A roar burst from the erowd-—a roar
of anger, of demand, of threat, In his
rage Harker drew & revolver and
loveled It at the Dane. Above the tu-
mult of the crowd a slogle volee
stopped him.

“Hold 1" it demanded.
name of the law!"

For a moment there was sllence.
Every face turned In the direction of
the volce, Two men stood on chalrs
behind thelast row, One was Sergeant
Brokaw of the Royal Northwest
Mounted. It was he who hid spoken,
He was holding up & hand, commanid-
ing silence and attention. On the chalr
beside him stood another man, IHe was
thin, with drooping shoulders, and &
pale smooth face—a littla man, whose
physique and hollow cheeks told noth-
ing of the years he had spent close up
along the raw edge of the Arctic. It
was he who spoke now, while the ser-
geant held up his hand. His voice was
low and quiet:

“I'll give the owners five hundred
dollars for those dogs,” he sald.

Every man in the room heard the of-
fer. Harker looked at Sandy., For an
{nstant thelr hends were close together.

“They won't fight, and they'll make
good team-mates,” the little man went
on. “T'll give the owners five hundred
dollars,”

Harker raised a hand.

“Make it slx,” he sald.
and they're yours."

The little man hesitated.
nodded.
“T'
agreed.
Murmurs of discontent rose through-
out the crowd. Harker ¢llmbed to the

edge of the platform.

“Wea ain't to blame because they
wouldn't fight,” he shouted, “but If
there's any of you small enough to

“Iold—in the

“Make it six
Then he

six hundred,” he

give you
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She Had Faith That He Would Come.

want your money back you can git it
as you go out, The dogs "ald down on
us, that's all, We ain't to blime"

The little mun was edging lls way
between the chalrs, accompanlied by
the sergeant of pollce. With his pale
fuce close to the supling bars of the
cuge he looked nt Kazon and the big
Dune

“] guess we'll be good friends,” he
gnld, and he spoke so low that only the
dogs heard his volce. “It's a big price,
but we'll charge It to the Smithsonlian,
lads, I'm going to need a couple of
four-footed friends of your moral cali-
ber."

And no one knew why Knzun and the
Dane drew nearer to the little sclen-
tist's side of the cage a8 he pulled out
2 big roll of bills and counted out six
hundred dollars for Harker and Sandy
McTrigger.

CHAPTER XVIL
Alone in Darkness,

Never had the terror and loneliness
of blindness fallen upon Gray Woll
as in the days that followed the shoot-
ing of Kazan and his capture by Sandy
MecTrigger. For hours after the shot
she crouched in the bush back from
the river, waiting for him to come to
her, She had faith that he would
come, as he had come a thousund
times before, and she lay close on her
belly, snifiing the air, and whining
when it brought no scent of her mate.

Diay and night were allke an endless
chaos of darkness to her now, but she
knew when the sun went down, She
gensed the flest decpening shadows of
evening, and she knew that the sturs
were out, and that the river lay in
moonlight. It was a night to roam,
and after a time she moved restless-
Iy about In & small circle on the plain,
und sent out her first Inquiring call
for Kazan. Up from the'river came
the pungent odor of smoke, and in-

stinctlvely she koew that It was this |
smoke, and the nearness of man, that |

was keeping Kazan from ‘her, But
she went no nearer than that first clr-
¢le made by her padded feet. Blind-
ness had taught her to wait. EBince
the day of the battle on the Sun Rock,
when the lynx hid destroyed her eyes,

Tawnn had mevor f

prl her. Zhine

night, Then she made heraelf a nest
under # bansklan shrub, and walted
until dawn,

Just how =he knew when night blot-
ted out the last glow of the sun, 80
without seeing she Enew when day
enme. Not until she felt the warmth
of the sun on her back did her auxlety
overcome her cautlon. Slowly she
moved toward the river, sniffing the
air and whining, There wns no longer
the smell of smoke Lo the air, and she,
could not eatch the scent of man.
She followed her own trail back to
the saud-bar, and in the fringe of
thick bush  overhanging the white
shore of the strewm she stupped nnd
listened, After a little she scrambled
down nnid went straight to the gpot
where she and Kazun were drinking
when the shot came. And there her
nose struck the sand stil wet and
thick with Kazan's blood.

She knew It was the blood of her
mate, for the scent of him was all
about her in the sand, mingled with
the mansmell of Sandy MeTrigger.
She sniffed the trail of hig boly to
the edge of the strenm, where Sundy
had dragged him to the canoe.
found the fallen tree to which he had
beon tled. And then she came upon
one of the two clubs that Sandy had
used to beat wounded Kazan Into sub-
missiveness, It was covered with blood
and hair, and all at once Gray Wolf
lay back on her haunches and turned
her blind fice to the sky, und there
rose from her throat a ery for Knzan
that drifted for miles on the wings
of the sonth wind. Never had Gray
Wolf given quite that cry before. It
was not the “call” that comes with
the moonlit nights, and neither was
it the hunt-ery, nor the she-wolf's
yearning for matehood. It carried
with it the lament of ‘death. And after
that one cry Gray Wolf slunk back to
the fringe of bush over the river, and
lay with her face turned to the stream,

A strange terror fell upon her. She
had grown accustomed to darkness,
but never before had she been alone
in that darkness, Always there had
been the guardinnship of Kazan's pres-
ence. She heard the clucking sound
of a spruce hen In the bush a few
yards away, and now that sound came
to her as If from out of another world.
A ground-mouse rustled through the
grass close to her forepaws, and she
snapped at it, and closed her teeth
on & rock, The muscles of her shoul-
ders twitched tremulously and she
shivered as if stricken by intense cold,
She was terrified by the darkness that
shut out the world from her, and she
pawed nt her closed eyes, as If she
might open them to light.

Early in the afternoon she wandered
back on the plaln. It was different
It frightened her, and soon she re-
tarned to the bench, and snuggled
down under the tree where Knzan had
lnln.
The smell of Kazin was strong about
ber. Far an hour she lay motionless,
with her head resting on the club clot-
ted with his hair and Dblood. Nlght
found her still there, And when the
moon and the stars came out she
erawled back into the pit in the white
gund that Kazan's body had made un-
der the tree,

With down she went down to the
edge of the stream to drink. She
could not see thut the day was almost
a8 durk a3 night, and that the gray-
black sky wos a chuos of slumbering
storm. 'But she coulil smell the presg-
ence of it in the thick alr, and could
feel the forked flushes of lHghioing
that rolled up with the dense pall
from the south and west. The distunt
rumbling of thunder grew londer, and
she huddied herseif again under the
For hoursg tlie storm erasoed
over her, and the rain fell in g deluge,
When 1t hnd finlshed she slunk out
from her shelter ke o thing beaten,
Vainly ght for one Jast scent
of Kazan, club wits washed elewn,
Aunin whi wheore
| Knzan's blood had reddened It. Hven
under the tree there wus oo sign of
him left,

Untll now only the terror of helng
nlone In the pit of darkness that en-
veloped her had oppressed Gray Wolfl
| With afternoon came hunger, It wus
this hunger that drew her from the
gand-bar, and she wandered back inlo
the plain, A dozen tlmes she scented
game, and each time It evuded her,
Even & ground-mouse that she cor-
nered under o root, and dug out with
her poaws, csenped her fangs.

Thirty-six hours before this Kazan
and Gray Wolf had left a half of their
last kill 4 mile or two farther back
on the ploin, The kill was one of the
blg barren ralibits, and Gray Woll
turned In 18 directlon. She did not
require sight to find It. In her was
developed to its finest point that sixth
sense of the anlmal kingdom, the sense
of orlentation, and us stralght as a
pigeon might have winged its flight
sha cut through the bush to e SI-JUt
where they had coached the rabblt
A white fox had been there nhead of
her, and she found only seattered hits
of hair and fur. Whit the fox had
left the moose hirds nnd bush jeys
had carried nway. Hungrily Gray Wolf
turned baock to the river,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Naming Cities for Dates.

What is, perhaps, the oddest of all
ways to seclect a name for a ety or
gtreet is to name it for a certaln
dute, llnd'}'l‘l. this has been done 1n
Brazil for hundreds of years. It was
on Junuary 1, 1631, “Lat a Porluguese
ecaptaln, Alphonso de Souza by rjumn.‘.
entered the mouth of that marvelously
begutiful bay, on the shores of which
now stands the caplital of the vast re-
public of Brazil, Thinking that ne was
salling into a great river, he aamed
the siream Rio de Janiéro, or January
giver, and all through the centurles

She |
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She wus not so frighténed bere, |

|
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The Beantiful
Bethlehew Bells

——

\

“.’ fver the roar of the cibies, over
!1, the hills and the di Ils, ’
w With o mevsaat of pedoe to the
E" nations, iy (he .'_un.l‘.ifl.'lify
&) Rethichem Ledis “
i Bringing Joy to the couls thot o
& iringing o . ‘
are siphing in the hovels J
s There 18 0 there ix I “
2.“ the dying, i the Deoutiful .’
h‘ Bothichem bells, :

id that is loveiy

1 gtory

- . (K]
Far off th g i
o

for the I nder s
a it tells,
&% 1 the light of 0 glorious morn
ing rang the beautiful

Bethighem be e

And still in the hearts of (rea- :

tion an aathem ecultingly

ODOLLL
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glad world that day,

¢t night to the
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From reglons o
radiant Hght of
where the Beautiful log,

the

deithlesy—a love that stil
triumphs in loss;

They sing of the love that is
leading the world fo the
Calvary cros;

Ring sweet o'er the gound of

the cifies—ring stoeet oer

the hills ond the dells
touch us with tenderest
pities, oh, beautiful Bethle-
hem bells!

—Frunk L. Stanfon.
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rCHRISTMAS CHILDHOOD. 1 .'
o A

Christmns s, perforee, a winter fos
tival, n family and frateron! reunion.

“Quffer lttle ehildren to come Lo,
they have come, And the muziec of
thelr child volees!  The concert of the |
morning sturs, whut were they to the
nitural untralned melody of lnnocent |
childhood In Ita Joyous FX{H-r'l:IHuIIﬂTI

A brief, bright morning pleture with
fervid oxpectant fancy  attuned to
*peace and good will th men,” n saered,
solemn, coufident, Joye “neiee, o)
weaod will” nnd fraterpal fricndship
that shall @l and fructify and sanctify
the yenrfto col

AN, childhood

e,

Chirlstins chilithood !

Sea hoxw for one duy [t mocks the
poet'ds Hines, "Soma teiees of Eden ye
still ‘Infierit, Lur the teall of the ser-
peot s ever them all Ity own gift

is nlwoye the best, avid it relolres that
il and Jum eag Uiz nd Sara fared
e well, “Peave on bt act of
earth: “guod !l Inform
the eoming yo I the ruan and
womnn ' of the §
First Crhriatmas Celebration,

The birth of Christ was not ordelr
Iy obsersed ot this rn pf the ¥
It whis ot uatll n 1) sear .
his death thut th i any attem
nt g colebratios of the event al
and then for ey Torare 4t W
celebratod ol veriogs i T f.‘{‘-' v
by the Chelstines i ifferent pints of
the world. Somns 1t il
ome the Grh of Jhnaury he thn
20th of Mureli. (i I h
1 Wer, 1 a
the duy on the E0th of Scptevivher;, the
fepst of the tnhernaen The Ttk of
April and the 2084 of Moy were oleol|
kept as the hirtdadlay of Chrdst, By
the Afth century, Howesor the 25th of
Decembor wirs the dny g Iy ndopt
el.—Pittshnteany 1 '“hh RS ORIR:
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An OId Anglo.Ncrman  Carol,

Lordlings, Ya'en &2 our inp—

We have

Tame o fordwoy

U U "

To seek 1 hristmas;
In this manicn =g are (old
He WMy yeuriy feast doth hold:

"Tis ncanr
May foy come frim Uad above
To oll thets whe Jhrtsinna lovel

Lordlings, I now tell you trun
Christmas bringeth unto you
Only mirth :
His house he filly wilh mony y
RE ls "y iy a dish
Of bread and wivat '

il also fish

To grace thz day,
May foy come from Gold ahove
To all those iy Cheistmas love!

Lordlings, throtyh cur armuy's B

They szy, Who apepde wilh apen hand
Free o .’-'. '

And oft regales iy wmany friends

God gives hiin aoulle whdt he apends
To grace the day. =

May joy come from Gol abote

To all thuse ke Ohrliimas love)

Lordlings, wileked mon eschew

In them never shall yan view '
Anght! ihat's guod: i

Cowarda are the rabble rout

Kick and Lcad 2he ,rrr-m:hirr.; aul
Yo grace *ke day.

May joy coms from God abope

To all those who Chvistmus If;vc!

Lords, by Christmas and the hoat
Of this mansion hear my foagt—
Dyink it wel,
Each must drain s cup o
LN (4 2 I wine,
And I the first will rm..ul c¢ff mine:
Thus I cdvise, >
Here, then, I bid you ull waszail,

Cursed be he wha will st say Lrinke

Rail

suella 4 W
At tho! memary s ect of the . oy )
y 4 das oreu e i
ringing of f:':- beauh ul . . Ky y”f. al thin sedson (llf .!‘u"»
Bethichem beils, " “ - I menlary presenis
Crusied “Hy the last arvival frm
’f They ran o'er the Aills and the 1} e pn Europe, were I
i - . v ’ ] pe, weo  recelopd
villeis, they sifsmones the wevonty woeoeks ol

ad forever and ever and ever Aap ke . .
" a wonderful melody diwells reated by a strange & eht in the Pocket Rooks; “"”':" and
In the teader suwoct . ringing wens, It grew brighter and took u"m"'““"{""‘ Hooka; Fine Pes
and singing of the deauls e farin of an angel, ns | then thed knit r"_‘u‘"’ of Deat il
B e il the ft rin of an angel, anc B G, Eyed Neeodlea! Opera Olasg
fut dethlchem Delis. ward a volee 'n.“" :11:.- . ; ”-l]l and Snufl Bores'

For they sing of a tove that is of Christ as ..'!..-, Licings 0t u o

In a New York newy
151} Christmian pifis were o
vertised as follows

“An oasortment of ke
well caleulnted flal’ the nm
mont and nxdrucon gf rm

Peraony, among wAich gpge d
Barton's Lectures on Female
pducarion and -“tlllnru; For B
ter'a Kasdgs on varioug nb ,F

-
ects; Ranclas Chates LYY of R
4
1

Noture, an  excellent  Nifge
book, prive Ba.; Burdery Vi
lage Hermonk; Mra  hapungy
Letters on the .“l'l]rfx.nqrn"“ of
the Mind"

|
I
i. T. Goodrich, Na i
Broadiay, cormer of Oedpf
atreel, has fust reoeived gy g
lenaive assurfment of fancy an
ticles, Books, Frints, Medit Sl
tone, Landsoapes and mall®
booka for ehildren, thal g 'I
well adapted  for purchase ¢
several of the latest and dath
Novels, Poema and  Miscells
neous Works
"Fine lelterpaper; '

were nbout :
talking of

thi'y Wiy

it very b
the coming of Chrnet,

Quddenly thetr attention Was AF cards; Ladics’ and Oentiomen') g

P I T T T I I D S R IS I

suddenly the air was filled with an-

" The Chris

Is singing a8 if they had con

Peis

right out from the pir

tmay

We know mnot their wonder!
ong, but part came to m rtal ears st
“ilory to God in the highest,” el ory
We know not who those o ;.“'1.‘ Wi
bt we faney they were the redeoms -
ol Adam was there; Eve was 7 ”f:’f:: ‘fd: peace on Ihe uh
there, dve. who in her materpal can hills,
n.n":r-‘-:n-!-'- declared at the birth of And the shophords $
hor firsthorn. 1 have got & man| their flocka by might, 1
from the Lord! hoping that that When there came from the silest,
from the Lot hoping that that ry aky
was he who shonld bruise the sr-| 4 puret of glory, @ dozsiing Ul &
pent’s head.  Now, m the fullness | And the angel choir from for evgy
if time she had come to witness th Hang “Peace on earth, pood wil B

birth of the babe who wax to be the! men,”
Saviour of her ruee. David, El :||!|_- And we hear the aong o'er lapw
yoars

T-.-!;---.r-_

Moses, the patnarchs, we .
were with the heavenly host, | As (t echoes in our hearfs aps
{Ih‘.-i song revenls three things They aong in notea of heavealy M
First—The gloriflcation of God They brought a message from (N
through the inearnation, God has men,
glory throngh his vast work in ma Por the Prince of Peace had tome
ture, his providence building up and earn
ssting down nations, ete, ' 4nd o child
In the incarnation thero w 5] Bt g
oinl glory. It \: , ] 11 :I'“ » g
s vig glory 1o God i 'he Christ had
the I:l.r|_|--e-! highest, in that it was| come, tAe
above all other glory, in that itex-]| King o
ended to all time and in that it| kings,
wrought such wondrous i That we might
Second.—The great o1l God in Ats
parih. 1 ‘il et beauty ace
Shrifon hnre oo 0100 And hearts be Hht in blessed N
g P .I.'.: That death should be nm}h“l
i 8y ¥ .' I‘-. WHR victory.
Witly Christ cag e, T | And fhey left their focks and s
'.l-'il! | 1 | i i ed on |
Third —1 : . e To the oity of Davdd to see the bk
| mat {: will t I The Soviour of men and the 5%
n fiod,
rom o, Out] 7he Aumdle ohild dn o manger ik
i And they marvel at that wlkj‘
Fiy ok | comeo fo pasa I
. Anil return with glory and P"W'
God,
. While the chorus echood within
Cr ot hearty
no ks As back to (he lonely hills they i
\a the shepherds of oid, let ulm

on
Thies

thristmes d: ﬂffkw

sit D
el oy

fawn,

To be with M
thraugh (L1}

J 11fes Fiml I v whole
' oo i Wil i fe,
elstmas Por Wit oc 1 ' Tt near M
ornes ond ¥
| | Vim0
!!&"l‘d’ﬂﬂ_ﬂ“!.’-‘r,ynpu—p, I ' e wn.
‘;E ks aww.ml\:u&“':}":Pf::n'zug ¥/ N: ”rrllofl i
& = Wi . ‘ ¢ find Nt
§ s (Mlwie . b —, - we fim
'E’# Some Christmas | fowly o
"“.‘e ﬂ-“_u‘"hﬁ Ny | But there forever with Gndw‘
E V) He walohes and guides our [e¢ !
| The by T4l he bears us home with L
Ep‘ i t;;ﬂ e a Dosnian legena B finite love. )
¥ el e sun e n the ‘;. i
Wy "u- u'im.’ the ntarg donwes uriund E? How sweetly, how gladly to ‘"‘
| t‘}‘_a great poane eonte I dlenl a) world .
Iig ;”:‘,;:;nl Over ot baln aed %3‘-‘| There comes a messge of M
- ret, e rotton Stmps sland & today,
o "".'””J',’ @il grocn on thy ;,_.:;. M For Ohrist is born and mon @ F;
[} ;r ‘:r'.*l ,".r' g Leflowered ? And poin and sorrow must B
a3 With Dloss N
- . o And the birdy B oy, {
29 I...In_r}' Imr Eher G litin tang _.?: a; How noeetly and gitently indo &
E;} ;h”.“.h s b0 God, In Paland the © heart y
Ng [ CAvenE opon and Juonb'y lad- WI | The Onrist Ohild comes thid D
ml GOT 18 el up belween earth and Eﬂ wight

Eﬁ S84, In Austria thy

To make pod and ™
ixt i make ug noble and { e

Far the tight of the world 8

Aniles e
that the

i
L 1Wlndown &‘

o hia (T
Y IH.:JIJ I! ; it may not st le EF drous light,
Y s 16 comes (o bles ' I I
Il !?G fﬂu'.*r.ll'!_ I north €« "’:‘-’!:!8-; :::t » ig Dear (hrist, may we follow with uit
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