DOES A DOG REASON?
Who can say whether or not a
dog thinka? Cold sclientists may
say that a deg's thinking prec
esses are merely the operation of
instinct. Those of us who have
now or have had In youth one
or more dogs In the cloee eircle
of our friendship will be apt to
say that an intelligent dog car
be considered really Intellectual
—that he reasons things out for
himself and quite as often fol.
lows the course of reason as the
average or woman!
But what we started out to say
was this: That “Kazan"™ is one
of the best an stories that
has Deen written In many years;
“Rab and Hie
Dr hn Watson,
“Black Beauty.™ It
of obvious hu-
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CHAPTER I
The Miracle.
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T n the EFl¢
pangs of star He k
it meant t He
stened to the walling winds of the
long Aretic night over the harrens. His
roat and sides were s ! by bat-
tle, and his eyes were red with the
blister of the snows. He was called
Kazan, the Wiid Dog, because he was
& giant among his kind and as fear-
58, ey a8 the men who drove him
through the perils of a frozen world
He had never known fear—until
now., He had never felt {n him before
the desire run—not ever that
‘rrible day In the forest
fought and killed the b!

It was his first glimpse «
He wished thet his master w
back Into

1 1afe him
i AEER 110

the strange ™
It was a room fillad wit
leous things. There were gre
faces the wall t 1
t move or speak, but stared at
way he had
wk before
Suddenlsy Eazan ears B
He heard steps, then low volces.
was his master's voice
sent a litt
long emge th
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lifted his
tle

ther
+}

iel e tremor

Kazan lft his
H¢

eyes

redd

ing. At once

be dear to his

arm was ahout her In glow of
the light he saw ths r r was
very bright, end that ere was th
color of the crimson t sh vine i1
her face and the 1} bauk-
neesh flower in her shining Nuyd
denly she saw him, and =
cry darted toward him,

“Stop!" shouted the man. “He's
dangerous! Kazan

She was on her knees beglde him &
flufty and sweet und beaut!® b

eyes shining wonderful
man running forward, ]
Then her hand fell upon his head, and
the touch sent a thrill through him
that qulvered In every nerve of hls
body. With both hands she turned up
his head. Her fuce was
nod he heard her say, almost
bingly: |

“And you are Keazan—dear old Ka- |
zan, my Kazan, my hero

He saw 1t

pale as deat!

ly.

very close,

sob-

others had dled!
]‘lo'l‘fi‘.’”

And then, miracle of miracles, her
face wns crushed down against him,
mnd he felt her sweet, warm touech.

In those moments Karan &d not
move. He scarcely breathed. It seemed

p long time before the girl iilted her

My Kazan—my |

| suw

t!nu'._.w.-h;, |
brought him home to me when all the |

him. And when she did, |

from
there were tears in her blue eyes, and
the man was standing above them, his
hunds gripped tight, his Jaws set.

face

"1 never know
touch him

In

him to let anyone

with thelr naked hand,"” he
a tense, wondering
buck quickly, Isobel,
look at that !

Kasan whined softly, his bleodshot
eves on the girl's fuce. He wanted to
her hand agnin; he wanted t
touch her face. Would they beat him
with a club, he wondered, If he dared!
He meant e would
Rill for her townrd he r.
nch by lonch, hia eyes never faltering.

safd
‘l.~\‘a'
liemaven

voles,
Good

feel o

ne harm oow
He cringed

He heard what the man snld ‘Gond
henven Look at that and he
shuddered. DBut no blow fell to drive
him back His cold murzle touched

her fllmy dress, and she looked at him
without moving, her wet eyes blazing
llke stars.
“See!” she whispered,
Now his muzsle traveled slowly up-
over her foot, to her and
the warm little hand
re. His eyes were stlll on
face: he saw a queer throbhing In
bare white throat, and L)
! f her lips as she looked up
s wonderful look. e,
! and put

“See ™
ward lap.
it last t

at lay ther

uched

then
trembling
oy

1own heside them

i1t because |
WaY pleased th
girl
“Kazan. old boy, vyou would
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For a long time afts
where he was Iyl
‘s eyes did not leave
13

! something

aster sal :
peC up

the girl jun
big. square, sh thing
crossgwise In & corner, and
which had a row of white teeth longer

H 1i8 I
ith a little
and ran to a
that stood

W augi

than his own hody. He hed wondered
what those teeth were for. The girl's
fingers touched them now, and all the
whispering f winds that he had
ever heard =& he 1= {f the wa
terfalls and the raplds and the tri
ing of birds in springtime, could
equal the sounds they made. It was
nis f nusiec. S ¥ he began sllink
ing toward the gir He feit the eyes
f the 1 upon him, and stopped
Then a lrt re—inches at a time

with his throat and jew straight out
He was balf-way u
ross the room—when

sounds grew very soft

along the floor!
her—he!f - way
the wonderful

and very I«

W

“Go ou!' be heard the wman urge in
a low, quick volce. “Go on! Don't
stop I”

The girl turned her hLead saw Ka
zan cringing there the floor, und

ntinued to play. The msn wes stil]

poking, but his eyes could not keeg
Fezan back now., He went nearer
Ftill pDearer, untll at last bis outreach-
iog muzzle touched her dreas where |t
ey plled on the floor. And then—he

BY trem nE r she had begun to
eing. He had heard &8 Cree woman
crooning in front of her tepee; Le had

eard the wild chaot of the earibou
song—but he had never heard any-

hing lke this wooderful sweethess

&t fell from the lips of the gir He
:' _.‘,- his 1 l"'l'.'a;l'*a".'r W f“.“_

Y, cringiug'y, 50 that she would not
know, he lifted Lis head. He saw her

king at him; there was something
ner erf eyes that gave him
f ¢ ¢ % head In her
Fur second time he felt the

h of & we n's hand, and he
sed lLie eyes th a long, sighing
reatl 1 music stopped There
I." |,.' 1OV e

m, like s igh sob I one, He
heard his master cough

“I've always loved the old raseal— |
but I pever thought he'd do that” he
sald; and his volee sounded queer to
Kazan.

CHAPTER 1I1I.
Into the North,

Wonderful days followed for Kasan, |

| He mirmed the forests and deep suowa

He missed the dally etrife of keeping |
his teammates Iu trace, the yapping |
at his heels, the straight, long pull

| over the open spaces and the barrena,

He missed the “Koosh—koosh— Hoo
yah!" of the driver, the spiteful snap |

| take the place of that whi

| waa mhe

(from bebind them, and Kazan whirled

of his twemty-foot caribou gut ¥ hlp.’f-rund Kuzan erouching down st @8

and that yelping and stralulug behind

him that told him bhe hind his followers |

In Hoe. But something had come to

h he mlssed

It was ln the room, in the alr all about
him, even when the gir! his mas
fter was not pear. Wherever she had
heen, he found the presence of that
sirnnge thln‘ that took nway his
I lonellness, It was the woluan scent,
nnd sometimea It made him whine

softly when the girl herself was actu-
ally with him, He not lonely,
nights, when he shou!d have been out |

wus

howling at the stars e wns not
lonely, because one ght he prowled
about until he foun:! certaln door,

and when the girl opened that door in
the morulng she found him curled up |
tight against (t, Rhe had reached
down and hugged the thick
smother of her long ! fulling all
over him In a dQeligh perfume ;
thereafter she placed n rug before the
door for him to sleep on. All throngh
the long nights he knew that she was
Just beyond the door. and he was con
tent. Each day he thought less and
lesa of the wild places and more of
her.

Then there came the l’\a‘innkl‘_f\f
the change. There was a strange
hurry and excitement around him, and
the gir! pald less attention to hMim. He
grew uneasy. HHe solffed the change

hlm

r

tful

In the alr, and he bhegan to study his
master's fuce. Theu there came the
morniug, very early, when the hahiche
collar and the iron chaln were f(as-
tened to him again. Not unt!l he had |
followed hls master out through the
door and Into the street did he begin

o understand. They e sending him

away! He sat suoddenly back on his

haunehes and refsed o budge
“Come, Karan 31 the man.

*Come on, boy."
He hung back and showed his whita
fangs. He expected the lush of a whip
| nelther eame
k him baeck

i

r the hiow of a
i{is master laugh«!

A

| i |
it 1
|

It

“Was Hig First Musis.

to the house. When they left It again, |
them and walked
touehing his head. It
persuaded him to leap up
lark hole Into the wstil

f u car, and It was she

the girl

with

whE vith

her hand

throug! 7

vhe r to the darkest corner
f all, whe Lin master fastened his
hal INen they went out, laughing |
ke two children. For hours after
that Esean lny still and tense, llaten-
IBg to the queer rumble of wheels

under him.  Heveral times those wheels
stopped, and he heard volees ontside,
At iast he was sure that he heard a

famillar volee, and be strained at his

chaln end whined. The closed door
slld bark. A man with a lantern
climbed in, followed by his master, |
He pald no attentton to them, but
glared out through the opening into
the gloom of night. e almost broke
loome when he leuped down upon the
white enow hut vhien he saw no rm![
there, he stood rigld, sniffing the alr. |
Over Lim were the stars he had |
howled ut his Iife, and about hlm|
were the forests, black and llhrnl,l
Enutting thesr ke o wall. Valnly
he sought for that one scent that was
mis . umd Thorpe heard the low
note of grief inu his shaggy throat. He |
| tonk the itern nod held It above his
head, nt the mame time loosening hils
hold on the leash, At that signal there

Chme & volee ot of the night. It came
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suddenly that the loosely held
chaln sllpped from the man's hand
He suw the Klow of other lanterna,
And then, unes more, the Yolee—
“Kan-un -gan 1
e was off like a boilt. Thorpe
lnughed to bimself an he followed,
“The old pirute!™ he chuckled,
When he cume to the lantern-lighted
#pace Lack of the caboose, Thorpe

| long fange

| madle

| Into a modern proverb,

L

woman's feet. It was Thorpe's wife,
She smlled trimmphantly at bl as be
came up out of the gloom

“You've won!™ he laughed, not un-

I|n|l|\|f)‘. “I'd have “’ﬂl.l“!‘d my lnst
| dollar he wouldn't do that for any
volee on earth. You've won! Kaaas,

| you brute, I've lost you!"

His fuce suddealy sobered as Isobel
stopped te pick up the end of the
chaln,

“Ia's yours, Isay,” he added gquickly,
“but you must let we care for him un-
til—we know. ve me the chaln, 1
won't trust hlm even now, Ha's a woll,
I've seen him take an Indlag's hand
off at a single suap. [I've speem him
tear out another dog's jJugular In oue
leap. He's an outlnw-—=a bad
spite of the fact that he h

L]
lllk- a hero and brought lwn%-.:j
I ean't trust him. Give me the 1

He dld not Anish. With the sonrl of

|4 wild benst, Kazan had leaped to hig

Mis lips drew ap and bared
His spine stiffened,
with a sudden cry of warning, Thorpe
dropped a hand to the revalver at his
belt,

feel.

Mazan has goed reason W
hate MoCready—eo have the
others. This dog's vislion pene-
trates desper than mere )
sight, and he does his Best to
warn Ma frienda

(TO B8 CONTINUED.)
: ot s -

GIVE EXHIBITION OF LOYALTY
West ladlan Pou;_-l_ouo of Britall
and France Have BSent Thelr
Sone to the War.

None of (hese lunds of the Lessar
Antilles has prospered quite as much
ne Cuba, Puorto Meo and Panama dup
ing the last 13 years, owing to the pe
‘ullar relatious of these three coubs
rigs to the United States. But thep
ve proapered far more, they have
nfinitely better and JUSter governs
pents, than most of the revolutiops
tdden “republies” that fuce on the
Caribbean and the Mexican guif; fromd
the standpoint of life, Uberty nod props
erty, they are beyond comparison et
ter living places for rich men and o
pecially for poor men,

LThey reflect Louor on the natioos to
vhich they belong; the public servants
are upright, fearliess nnd efficlent. The
Engliah eolonles regard England, : ad
the French colonles France, with de
voted loyulty—a loyalty which In eacl
use has beeu well earned by the mothe
er country. Everywhere wo found thag
the young white men had thronged to
the support of the mother country In
the war--almost every famlly we met
had kinsmen at the front.

Even more striking was the genuine
loyalty of the colored men and blach
nen to the fings under which they hod
found justice. Thousends had volume
the Dritish coloniea, Mam
tHulque and Gundeloupe were undeg
ronscription. like France; nand these
two Ialands, with less than half u mile
fon had sent 18,000
llers ni the wienm —Theodure
Roosevelt n Seribuer's Magargine,

tered from

population, wishe

ross

Croesus.
was an anclent king of
Lydia, a country In Asia, who lived
ghout 500 . C, No estlinate ever was
of his wealth, but as he had
great opportunities to aeceumulnte, 1§
probably was large. He seems to have
been a purse-proud man and a brage

Croesus

| gart, for history relates that whed
| Bolon, the great Athenlan lawglves,
visited hlin, Croesus made an ostens

tatious display of his treasures und
pressed Solon to ncknowledge him as
the happlest of mortals. But the story
goes that the wise old Athenlan ane
swered ! "Count no man happy before
his death,” a “,ill' which lLus 1,“-."11
Mony yeurs
afterward, when Croesus was defented
In one of his long wars and was thken
prisoner and was nbout to he burned
allve, he recalled 8Bolon's prophetie res
mark and saved Lis own life by telling
the story of Bolon's visit. His enpiors
were 80 Impressed by the story and the

| spectucle of his broken fortunes that

they relensed Croesus, but he neves
had a c¢hance to bonst of his wenith

| agnin.

Potatoes Best Cooked In Skina

Approximately 20 per cent of eneh
potato pared by ordioary homsehold
methods 15 lost In the process. Thae
loss (neludes much and sometimes alf
of the portion of the tuber containin
Important soluble salts. Potatoes th
nre bolled and baked in thelr sking
lose practieally none of thelr food
value,

Cumulative Responsiblinias
“What 4o you think an extra sesston
would aecomplish 7"

“Probably,” answered BSemmtor Duo-[

gham, “1t will dig wp material for mose
extra sessiona.”—Washington Btar,

8he Had Had Experience of Him

He—"My motto s, ‘Always thinQ|

befure you speak.'” BShe—"You must
find it very hard to carry o0 an and
mated conversation”

HIS WIFE DECIDES

American Woman Wants Hubby

| to Be Equal to Other Men,

|
Decrees When She Marries That Her
| Life Partner Must Not Be Out.
| shone by Mates of the Wom.
en She Knew,
winnll

The Inwyer stopped at the

downtown frult store to Kive an order
for the oranges upon which he fed at
humld noon, says the New York Sun

“I've moved to the Blank bullding,*

he told the proprietor, “Got settled
yesterdny"

“What floor?" asked the frult mers
chunt

“The Afth,” sald the lawyer, “Rooms
010 to H22.¢

“Hetter use G618 for yourself,” sanld
the frult man., “It's cooler In summer
ntd brighter In winter.™

Ro Perhinps Mr, Oppenhelin wns
Dot far off In his game of the thorough

of Ky systems But the lawyer

1 I rather baldly “How do you
Know that?

I shined shoes tn the Blank bulld

Vi suld the trader In
“My best ra. "

OFRNEes yeurs
“"Meanh of course,” snld the lnwe
yer, “that I re Yyoung
“Meanly hat 1 made more money
with | I the frult dealer
I r furty « L weel No
o eXiM "o I n T 1 nies
for blacklr Binch oll
| t d Nw rytl I8 eXx
Im | i t f | s | ri
1 | t o y hi I [
rent f ! | "4 JTH \ I ir
! I n M re Or
1) \ rtl 1 re 1 '
r i ¥ L in
My 1 to
I ‘ I
T ) 1 . p X
i ' ‘ i B " 1 1 '
K ent hether w
. \ '
| ! e 1) {
nx i i) \ M f
1 " 1 )
M
1
! I ! !
\ ™! ]
1 i
]
BWirr
" 2 A a1 ]
(. ] ] nl the | L
I 1 itter wl ] of
h ' vy | ¢ y 1 |
f . For | r 4
\ ) hvirt ) t 1l er
1 ! nd g 1 to hin ) |
L}
\ 1 ) 1 the frult
(] " (] "l ..]
!
! | the 1 n. “In
At P n hns the er ht
1 | to t 1.
1 f1l of 1] | nthnt
M upg 1 1o mal Lhilmself equal
t I'hat hy 11 t tnke risks and
n ot expenses nnd not go bnek
to sh e shoes,'
sAnd who decldes, ked the lnwe
“r hat manner of man o man shall
mnke | If equal to?
“His wife decldes,” was the nnswer

“Tle must be equal to the husbands of

the women she knows,™

Upon this the lawyer went awny,
knowing that there was no evidence In
rebmttnl, On arriving ot his new offlees
he found, Indeed, that room 518 faeed

the south.

The Point of View,
Your nelghbor may have two faults
to but your
to him more obJectionable than all his

your one One may seem

pul together
A Martyr,
“Pop, what Is a martyr?” spoke Wil
Ham, who had kept still Just as long

as he possibly could for one evening,

“A son,” sald pop, “Is any
waoman to wear n hot that
didn't eost a Httle more than the last
e she hod”

martyr,

who hns

Had It All the Time.
“Willie, didd you glve Johnny Smith
n black eye?”
“No, sir."”
“Are yon sure?
“Yes, sir.  He always had the eye,

1 J1|:.1 blacked It for him."™
. it SR e
| Respective Roles.

“What Is the old man's oceupation
|I who eame here the other day with his
son 1"
| *“He's a tiller of the soll.”
“And what 1s his son's?"
“He's a spoller of the tiL"
Find Use for Cuban Plant.
After long experlmenting a way has
been found to utilize the coarser tex-
tiles of the fiber of the Cuban malva
plant, of which there are ecleven va-

rlatlan,




