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BECAUSE OF KAZAN'S DE.
VOTION TO HIS NEW MIS-
TRESS, HE IS GIVEN A
FRIGHTFUL AND UNJUST
BEATING.
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CHAPTER |l.—Continued.
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anscontinental. The man
straight, powerfully bullt and clean-
haver j 3 » that

her touch. He still snarled
| enace In
per. Thorpe's

she com-
» he relaxed.
her free
He slunk
were still
watchling
ly ven-

“Down!" she repeated, and

or two
l‘-l’lli"l ‘I\:]
cyes were lookir

“Hoo-koosh,

.

orpe's

g at him,

"

Pedro—charge!

That one word—charge—was taught
only to the dogs in the service of the
Northwest Mounted police. Kazan did
not Med 'r- qady stralghtened,

move,

1 : as a shot, sent the long lash
of his \1. P r‘J'I ng out into the night
ith a crack llke a plstol report.

“Charge, Pedro—charge!
: in Kazan's throat deep-

arling growl, but not a

musele s body moved. McCready

rrissel T

“I cot : sworn that I knew that
dog.” | “If it's Pedro, he's
bad !"

Thorpe was taking the chain. Only
the girl saw the look that came for an
Instant into McCready's face, It made
her shiver., A few minutes before,
when the traln first stopped at Les |
I'as, she had offered her hand to this |

man, and she had seen the same thing |

| €

were
at the

i

not on Kazan,
girl.
*“You're

lare do that.

.

brave,” he sald. *1 don't
He would take off wmy

hand "

He took the lantern from Thorpe
and led the way to a4 narrow snow-
path branching off from the track.

Hidden back in the thick spruce was |
Thorpe had left a fort- |
tents

the camp that
night before.
there now In place of the one that hp[
A blg fire |

was burning In front of them.
to

There were two

ind his gulde hod used,

Close

the fire was a long sledge, and

fastened to trees _hl'it within the outer

L

‘Ircle of firelight Kazan saw the

e was staring | Hee

and his master was calling hilm
Pedro! The scene shifted. They were
in camp, His master was young and
| stnooth-faced, and he helped from the
another man whose hands were
fastened In front of him by curlous
black rings, Aganin It was later—and
he was Ilying before a great fire, His
master was sitting opposite him, with
his back to a tent, nnd ns he looked,
there came out of the tent the man
with the black rings—ounly now the

\Il'llu"

rings were gone and his hands were |
free, and In one of them he earrled a
| heavy elub., He heard the terrible

|
| blow of the club ns it fell on his mas-

ter's head—and the sound of It nruu'wd

shadowy forms and gleaming eyes of |him from his restless sleep.

|

a shedge,

I

mistress

!

s teammates, He stood stiff and mo-
onless while Thorpe fastened him to
Once more he was back In
forests—and In command, Hils
wng laughing and clapping
delightedly In the exclte-

ils

ier hands

ment of the strange and wonderful life
of which she had now become a part.
Thorpe had thrown back the flap of

thelr tent,
of him,
spoke no word to him.,

and she was entering ahead
look back. She
He whined,

She did not

and turned his red eves on McCready.

In the tent Thorpe was saying:
“I'm sorry old Jackpine wouldn’t go

back with us, Issy, He drove me
town. but for love or money I couldn’t
eot him to return. He's a Mlssion In-
Man. and I'd give a month's salary to
have vou see him handle the dogs., I'm
not sure about this man McCready.
He's a queer chap, the company's agent
here tells me, and knows the woods
like a book But dogs don't llke a
stranger. Kazan lsn't golng to take
to him worth a cent!"

Ka heard the girl's volee, and
stood rl and motlonless listening to
it. !]u did not hear or see McCrendy
when he ecame up ‘-Tt'.’l.':?!::i)' behind
him. The man's volee enme as sud-
denly as n shot at his heels.

“Pedro !”

In an Instant Kazan cringed as If
tonched by a lash,

“Got you that time—didn't 1, you old
levil !” whispered MeCready, his face

]l:t‘.-‘ In the firelight.
our name, ¢h? But 1 got
g

eside the fire, On

CHAPTER IIL
McCready Pays The
For a long after he
rds McCready in sllenc
ly for a moment or
ne did his eves leave Ka
wher

Debt.
had utter
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time

snt

1 he was sure

that Thorpe and Isobel had retired for |

t

“Not Another Blow!”

he night, he went Into his own tent

and returned with a flask of whisky.

I

frequently.

«

yond

wuring the next half-hour he drank |

Then he went over and
ut on the edge of the sledge, just be-
the reach of Kazan's chaln,

“Got you, didn't 17" he repeated, the

ffect of the llquor beginning to show

in the glitter of hls eyes. “Wonder
who changed your name, Pedro. And
how did he come by you? Ho, ho, If

then., But even as she shuddered ghe | You could only talk—"
recilled the many things her hushand They heard Thorpe's volee Inside the
had told her of the forest people, She | tent. It was followed by a low, girlish
had ywn to love them, to admire | peal of laughter, and McCready Jerked
their big, rough manhood and j;,ya]ll|i:n.~'!rlf erect, Ilis face blazed sud-
hearts, before he had brought her|denly red, and he rose to his feet,
among them; and suddenly she smiled | dropping the flask In hls cont pocket,
nt Mel 1dy, struggling to overcome | Walking around the fire, he tiptoed
that thrill of fear and dislike. | cautiously to the shadow of a tree
“Ie esn't llke you,” she lnughed close to the tent and stood there for
at him softly, “Won't you make friends | many minutes listenlng. His eyes
with him?" burned with a flery madness when he
She drew Kazan toward him, with | returned to the sledge and Kazan, It
Thorpe holding the end of the chalp, | W29 midnight before he went into his
McCready came to her slde as she bent | ©Wn tent.
over the dog. HIs back was to| In the warmth of the fire Kazan's
Thorpe as he hunched down. Isobel’s | eyes slowly closed. He slumbered un-

bowed head was within a foot of his
face. He could see the glow In her
cheek and the pouting curve of her!

mouth as she quieted the low rumbling
in Kazan's throat. Thorpe stood ready
to pull back on the chaln, but for a
moment McCready was between him
and his wife, and he could not see
McCready's face. The man's eyes

easlly, and his brain was fllled with
troubled plctures. At times he was
fighting, and his jJaws snapped. At

| others he was stralning at the end of

his chain, with McCready or his mis-

t

pleture changed.
he head of a splendld team—six dogs |

ress just out of reach. And then the
He was running at

of the Royal Northwest Mounted po-

| ment of the hand,

|
| He sprang to his feet, his spine stit |

fening and a snarl In his throat. The

fire had dled down,

was In the darker gloom that precedes
dawn. Through that gloom Kazan
saw McCready, Aguin he was stand-

ing close to the tent of his mistress,

and he knew now that this was the
|man who had worn the black iron
rings, and that it was he who had
beaten him with whip and club for

many long days after he had killed his
master. McCready heard the menace In

too, was ready to beat him, He bellevsa
that, and that night he lurked In one
of the deepest shadows about the enmp
fire None knew that
It wus unless It was the
She did not move toward him, Nhe
did not speak to him, But she watehed
him closely studied him hardest
when he was looking at MeCready.

nnd grieved nlone
grief

| The devil In McCready gets
the upper hand once too often
and McCready pays the penalty.
Big developments come In the
next Installment.

CUONTINUEL.)

(TO BE

nnd the eamp [ SODA WATER WELL IS FOUND

.lt Is In the Phillpplnn. and Experts
Declare It |s Carbonized by
Nature.

Muany queer things have been dis-
| covered by the drill since and before
[Colonel  Drake discovered that oll
could be obtalned by the artesinn pro-
but the most unigque one is that

CUSS,

IJIH “{"““l R RIS DAER. GRS S8 recently struck in the Phillppines. It
the fire. He began to whistle and s located In the town of San Fernan-
draw the half-burned logs together, 10. on the Island of Ticano. At the
do, o o Isinm b no,
! . » blnzed up .
ind ns the fire | ! up afresh he depth of 403 feet an enormous veln of
shouted to awaken Thorpe nnd Isobel, Srates: Wwa truck. with such a g8
e [ s 1K, it ¢
In a few minutes Thorpe appeared at - . s -
the tent-flap and his wife followed him L’:I' !" ';'. ”;;” ”I“I \II‘”“:“. “"? t:mm"
W 3 was ol f ex-
at.  Her loose halr rippled In blllows '”lll; '“:' l‘;'.. Il'"rq b :.. 'nl-ﬂ’l'nlr; ytl::l ‘.
of gol or shoulders I he —
-.-rIILl]‘uI\ lll‘hl'l't1llt!llnlu'- r-.' | ¢l :\'I utln‘nI ;;':: ! mall ood was averted, The flow was
! e, L 1, " ‘-
ran, and began brushing it. MeCready 1I nn_\llh- cked, however, and the wa
came up behind her and fumbled ter directed out and downward
Vg {P.'l' l'lll'k'lih"i on the s :l‘lh-:l' Al [IIT‘!"-IK!I two small IIII“.H‘ lhl"’uub
if by accldent, one of his hands buried Which It continues to rush with ue-
itself for an Instant In the rich tresses | diminished force,
that flowed down her back. She ‘“'li Samples of thwe wnater tnken show
not at first feel the caressing h-ul'h of | that It Is |i*'||\:|)' I.I“tr*‘.'.'l with car-
his fingers, and Thorpe's back was |Ponic acld gus and appears and tastes
toward them. ;aah-- ordinary .----]1:| ul-uter. but unalysis
Only Knzan saw the stealthy move- W SN BN SRS

the fondling clutch

of the fingers In her halr, and the mad
passion burning In the eyes of the man,
Quicker than =a nx, the dog had
lenped the length of his chaln across
the sledge. MeCready sprang back Just
in time, and as Kanzun reached the end
of his chaln he was Jerked back so
that his body struck lewlse agalnst

the girl. Thorpe had turned In time
to see the end of the leap. e bes
Heved that Kazan had sprung at Iso-
nd In his horror no word or ery
aped his lips as he dragged her
from where she had hulf fallen over
he sledge He snw that she wns not
hurt, » reached for his revolver,
It wns | his holster In the tent. At
hls feet was MeCready's whip, and In
the passlion of the moment he selzed It
nd sprang upon Knzan. The dog
crouched In the snow. He made no
move to escape or to attack. Only once
in his life could he remember having
received a beating ke that which
Thorpe Infllcted upon him now., But |
not a whimper or a growl escaped him,
And then, suddenly, his mistress ran
nre nd ecaught the whip polsed
orpe's head,

t ther blow!™ she ed, and
something in her volee held him from
ST MctCready did not hear what
che =i then, but a strange ook cname
into Thorps ved, and without a word

s fol i) s wife into thelr tent.

‘Kuzan « not leap at me,” she
vhispe | | she was trembling with |
a sudden « ement, Her fuce was |
denthly whit “That inn wns be |
hind me,"” she went on, clutching her
hus il | e arm. "1 felt him touch
ne nl 1 Kazan sprang. He
vouldn't me, It's the man!
There's s thing—wrong—"

She was almost sobblng, and Thorpe |
drew her close [In his arms,

“I hadn't -'Imu;;ht before—but It's

nld, "IPi*ln't MeCrendy

strange,”

| 80y BoIe

| It's poss| Perhaps he's had Kazan
before and aubused him In a way that
the dog has not forgotten. Tomorrow
I'll find out., But until I know—wlill
you promise to keep away from Ka- |
: zan?"

[ Isobel gave the promise. When they
| eame out from the tent Kazan lfted |
his great head, The stinging lash had

and his mouth
a low

of his eyes
ood, Isohel gave
not go near him,

closed one
was dripping
but did

-iuh,

blinded, | new that his mistress had
stopped hils punishment, and he whined
oftly, und geed his thick tall In the

Never had he felt so miserable ns

ron th ¢ hard hours of the day

ut f ywieel, when he broke the trail
or his mutes Into the North, One
of his ey ug closed and filled with
tinglng f and his body was sore
from t} ve of the earibou lash,
But It it physieal pain that gave
the sullen dro p to his head and robbed
his body of that keen quick alertness
of the lead-dog—the commander of his
mates, It was his spirit. For the first
time In his life, It was broken. Me-

| beaten him—long ago; his

and during all

Cready 1

| master had beaten him ;

this day thelr volces were flerce and
vengeful In his ears. But It was his
mistress who hurt him most. She held
aloof from him, always beyond the
reach of his leash; and when they

stopped to rest, and agaln In camp, she
looked at him with strange and won-
dering eyes, and did not speak. She,

The man Iln charge of the drilling,
hns had 40 years’ experience In

Hing artesian wells In many parts
of the world, maintains that he has
never seen or heard of the equal of
the Ticao Island phenomenon,

whao

Peanuts for Consumptives.

A dlet of peanuts Is suggested as a
eure for by Dr. Brewer
Journal of Hyglene, This seems
too simple to be true, but Doctor Brew-
er tells of two yo women who had

consumption

In the

Ing

rown sick of cod-llver oll and tonles
nnd who were treated by him with salt-
..'| peanuts—all they could est—com-
in -11 with Inhal ns of vinegar,
‘Ope would think this a very indl-
__.-.._r,!.z.- diet,” he writes, “but they
eraved them, and It has always been

I my policy to find out just what my pa-

lents deslre to eat, and unless 1t 18 too

unreasonable, 1 humor them.  Both
young ladies have become plump, and
after one year's Inhalntion have ceased

oughing, and 1 pronounced them
cured.”
Peanuts are recommended also for

| sleeplessness,

Half |

When Razors Were First Used.
Razors appear to have come Into
general use In France with Louls XIIL

One nuthority has attributed the rea-
son for the style of smooth faces at
this time to the fact that the king
came to the throne as a child and so,
of course, beardless. Out of courtesy
to the king, the courtiers shaved thelr

bheards so that they would “possess no
luxury which thelr king could not
gshare.” From the courtlers the cus-
tom descended to the common people,
and was also copled by the English,
| for whom the French even then cre-
| ated the styles,

Fastidious Fox.

Waldemar Eltlngon of New York re-
cently presented a llve sliver fox to the
Zoologieal soclety of St. Louls. The
| anlmal 18 valued at $550, The gift was
hurrledly nccepted with profuse expres-
glons of thanks which are now In a falr
way to be reconsldered and revised.
The fox refuses to eat ordinary food
and rejects practically everything of-
| fered 1t except fresh eges. And fresh
eges are G0 cents a dozen In St. Louls,
scarce and apparently looking up.

Wanted Joy Distributed.
Marion was given a_beautiful ring
Christmas eve. She was overjoyed,
but changed it from one finger to the
other all evening. No one noticed It

that evenlng, but she kept It up the
| next morning. Her mother, fearing
Marlon would lose the ring, sald:
“Why don’t you put your ring on one
finger amnd keep It there, Marlon?”
“Well, I don’t llke to be mean. When

I keep It on one finger I pity the oth-
ers,”
Exaggerated Foreboding.

“I'm trylng to save up something

for a ralny day,” remarked the thrifty
| eltizen,

“You don't want to stop there,” re-
| plled the gloom expert. “If half the
present predictions are correct, you
want to save up for hall, thunder and
lightning."

Varying Lengths of Lifs,
While crabs are known to have lived
for half a century, the average life of
the oyster is but four years. Frogs
dle sooner than toads, as the latter
may live for 80 years.

girk |

| Old Gentleman Not Only Made

NO LAWYER NEEDED

FRENCH CANADIAN VILL/GE
SAGE BSETTLED QUARREL.

Criends
Qut of Enemies, but Used
Transaction to Melp Out
Needy Widow,

“No, I''m not get born on de State'!
I come here ‘bout elghteen year ngo
from 1I"ree Reever, Kobee,

“Mu fuder, he's dend w'en I'm seven
year o', an' so I'm go for leev on mn
kran‘fuder's, who's beeg farmalre;
keep plent’ cow an' horse,

“Smart ol' man, too; justice peace,
notulre publique, an' all dut. Not
cnse go on de lawynlre, 1 ean
eef dey seo ma gran'fuder
ull for keep pence

many
tol' you,
firs’, Mo
de nelghbor,

*“Two mans dey have
troul’, an’ mebbe got mad queek,
wun of dem start for get de lnw,

‘mong

leet’l
nn

oo

O way for see de lnwyalre dis man

mebbe has for puss on de house w'ere
mn gran'fader leev, an' If he's seo
de o' man on de houtside, ver' offen
he's stop for splk wit' heem, an' ‘fore
he know It he's tol® heem evryt'Ing

“De ol man he's not ~|'. tmooch,
Jus’ Hasen, Den bimeby, affer de man
ket troo for splk, he mebbe sy, ‘Wal,
wal, dat's too bad, Joe. | didn' t'ink
dut could hnppen affer w'at ‘Poleon do
for you w'en you're seeck Ins' winter,
I don’ guess he's so bad feller. Sure
dere’s not somet'lng wrong on bot'
slde, Joe? Better go for see heem, un'
mebbe talk de t'lng over,'

‘But of course Joe he's ver' mnd,
an’ sny, *0O, non, non ! You bet I don'
kO nenr for see heem no more,'

“Den de ol man say, 'P'r'aps, den
it's better | did go to see ‘Poleon my
se'f, Too bad for see good frien’ qunr
rel dis way,'

‘Wal, my gran'fader he go over for
L L |'--]|--:-_ nn wen '!'.\ spiK leet']”
wlle 'bout de wedder an' de crop, de
ol wun he say, ‘Wat's all dis troubl’
bout you an' Joe Guallant, ma frien'?
Towe, he's over to ma place an' feel ver'
bad, T'Ink you don’ was use heem
Ju right

‘Joe's ver' gom r. leet'l’ 1 gh

wtn but you mber how he's

¢ I tenm from plowis' an’ go
reun nn’ colled w'en your burn
kot bur %" Rpen’ ; week
In busy tanm, an' g w' hun'red dol

r f you I Kood nelghbor,
ol ) But n can you blanwne eef
he's not foel so good w'en Four seven
cuw an’ helfer b lown de fenes

"troinp hall nlght hees nlee flel' of
Emin?

‘Wal, 1 t'Ink cef you glve to Joo
ten dollar In money, besldo feex up
de fenee, dnt moak' 1t Al right,

‘Poleon hees feel ver' bad—de ol
man spik 80 nlee an' qulet—an' affer
wlle hr' .

"Wal, M'stey’ Legere, 1 don forgot
lose Ulngs Joe Gellent do for me. so
eefl you will tuve ten dollar over to
Joe, [ ver' saattefy)

“Ma gran'fader he's tnk' de mon
nn' go were Joe wus walt andd sny,
Wal, JIII‘ Toleon he's not v el fel-
ler, nffer nll. sen’ dis ten dollpre
over to you, an' Is rtart for feex de
fence right nway. An' he say dot he's
not forget how you collee’ for heem
monee w'en hees barn was burn'

“Wien de ol' man get troo tor splk,
Joe he's feel ver' mean, an’ sny right
out, ‘I don’ wan' dat ten dollnr, nn'
wN'at 1« more, 1 tak' It bnek Lo "Poleon
w'eir I go home,'

'O, non, non!' de o' man Ny,
‘1 bave de ten dollar. Dat's mine, --Iill'-
Ulng. Hut for ma share In de leet'l’
troub’, I tak' de monee an' go buy nlee
bar'l flour an’ seme odder t'ing for
poor Mis' Larue, w'at's los' her man
lns’ mont’, an' have seex lee t'l" boy for
feed. Den 1 tell her dat's from vou
un' Poleon, Dat's better dan ||n}" de

.'.'l\\'\'tlil‘l', Joe'" \'t.ulhl-i l'rr:“]mnjun_

Keeping Premises Clear of Ants.
The burenu of entomology sunys that,
I the housewifo would get rld of the
nnts that bother her, the first and
most lportant thing for her to do
18 to keep all her food supplies, espe-
clally sugar and other sweets, In lid-
tlght metal contulners. Anything ed-
ible that the children mny sentter
vhout shonld he |ll“nr4[f' clenned up.

Develops Staenqth
Consldering ull the gumn
ing chewed, it I8 remarkable
aren't more spralned chins,

that la be-
that there

Joy Out of Life.

The rapid-lire statisticlan who found
that the Jitney contalned slx cents
worth of metul Is contradieted by offi-
clal nuthority which tixes the value of
the nickel nt three cents,  Somebody
ls alwaye taking the joy out of life,—
Washington Herald,

Mr. | Has Shortest Name.

Mr. I, & fisherman in Hawall, has the
shortest name In the world, He wins
ovor Ueneral O of Mexico by a valid
technleality. we hendilne writera can
attest,




