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The Story of
a Dog That
Turned Wolf

WITH WONDERFUL ANIMAL INSTINCT, KAZAN SENSES
DEATH NEAR HIM, AND LOVING JOAN, DECIDES
TO STAY BY HER TEMPORARILY
Kazan, a viclous A ne-quarter wolf, saves the
life of Thory his LS g when t! ster goes to
vilization to t s vith her 1t I fr n coun
ry. Even Thorpe Is but Isobel, the dog's new
stress, wins his aff he way northward Me
Cready. a dog-t 1 rty and the ving night
beats the mas $ brid Kazan kills Me-
P v flees t tl W N \ e the leader, tnkes
\ Y i G s W hts ves off the pack
hich had at ! S A SICK his daugh
ter, Ji 11 baby ! s t wolf-dog submits
1dog by Joa
CHAPTER VII—Continued. s bre . e the pain seerned rend
— Ig h
Pierre k hes her He was “Fros " he sald. sneak
pr g s Kazan | ing straig K “Qot it early in
S girl's v I 1 du Lae, Hops
hand t ! 1 = £ ! t with the
sl 1 wl . k., urging | Klds
hiz ) VW r, he dragged | self Ir € S~ 1 emg ss of
I ¥ foot or : < L n ler e falls
snow. Not 1 i1 rirl s the ' f 1 g to o's solf
his " 1 R It a she had | But K } 1 lart nd 1t
~ vas d » Plerrs 1 to him
« =& @t his side 3 s i e then l F i
H i she sudd 8 1 me to d he
trembl r ¢ Lool i ! - 3 | rd = i v he
He« S r Wi St Carry hed fists
h His 1 ing « gh convulsed
ied Rad h gal
ight the | “Home!™ he panted, ¢
hest It's eighty 1 8 8
to the Churel ind 1 -
ve'll get there—with the
a trem- ¥ lungs give out.”
s throat. It He rose to his feet, and staggered a
ttie as he walked. There was a collar
re Radis- | about Ki ] 1 he ~
bout Ka- C After
he camj & 11 e
was this '._\' Into the ten
ith Joan's aby were already
rgy neck as imes that night Kazan
she held on¢ anket. They ' f Gray Wolf
laid him down close to the fire, and ';."!.- alling for him, but something told him
er a little it was the man again who that he must not answer It now. To-
brought warm water and washed away | ¥ard dawn Gray Wolf came close in to
ha blood from the torn leg, and tl , the P d for the
;. t s " t that was soft and | Feplied to her.
wart g, and finally bound ——
a th ¢ CHAPTER VIII.
All this 8 st ge a v to Ka-
Plerre's \S s the The Message.
girl's It a ) _ Kazan's howl awakened t}
wl , - ¢ nd | came out of the tent, peered f
& her two | A0d began to prepare bre
. . e | Patted Kazan « the head
it ‘o | him a chunk of meat. Joan ¢
TR few moments later. leavin
= 5 asleep In the tent She
.: .-..=' nr.u...hf. kissed Plerre, and then dropped down
on her knees beside Kazan, and talked
ment, and heard | 12 him almost as he had heard her talk
X e in ki to the bhaby. When she jumped up to
Niw n. help her father, Kazan followed her,
bundle, talking woing to it as she | #0d when Joan saw him standing firm.
took It in her s and then she ly upon his legs she gave n cry of
nulled back the } 3 leasure,
could see He } | R It was a strange journey that be
b 1 Jos 1 o into the north that day. Plerre Radis
him, so that hi ' t at | Son emptled the sledge of everything
It and see hut " re re ':. but the tent, blankets, food and the
iy Tts tle 1 " end furry nest for baby Joan. Then he har-
{ly at Kazan ny fists re o] nessed himself In the traces and
out, and It mad¢ i tle 15 at | Arugged the sledge over the snow, He
him, and n I ' |; ighed Incessantly,
sereamed with delight od. At “It's a cough I've had half the win-
those s« 13 Kazur wl body re-|ter,” lied Plerre, cereful that Joan saw
laxed, and giredd h self to the | DO sign of blood on his Hps or beard,
girl's feet “I'll keep Iin the ecabin for a week when
“See. he o8 the } 1. | We get home."”
“Mon pere, g t g 1 1 Dame Even with that strange benst
What shall It he? knowledge which man, unable to ex
F o e i instinet, knew that what he
the father I ] Go o Said was not the truth. Perhaps It
the t _— We ha no dog vas largely because he had heard other
w, and wi vel slowly, S0 we en cough like this, and that for gen-
must start ear b ] eratle his sledge-dog ancestors had
With her | t i 1 Toan n cough as 1 lisson conghed
turned. ad learned what followed ft,
“He ca s with the v ghe sald. ian onee he had scented death
“Let us call him Wolt." Vith one arm and eabing, which he had not
she was E 1 Joan The | entered, and more once he hnd
ther etched o to Kazan, | sniffed at the myst of death that
“Wolf Wolf he called softly. was not quite present, but near—just
Kz 4 i ere on her He knew (28 he bad ight nt an distance the
that she was spenking to him, and he | subtle warning of storm and of fire.
drew himself a foot toward her, And that strange thing seemed to be
“He knows It already!"” she cried, ' very near to him now, as he followed
“Good night n pere.” at the end of his chaln behind the
For a long tine after she had gone sledge, It made him restless, and half
into the tent, old Plerre Radisson sat |a dozen times, when the sledge

on the edge of the sledge, facing the
fire, with Kazan at his feet. Suoddenly
the silence was broken again by Gray
Wolf's lonely howl deep In the forest.
Kazan lifted his head and whined,

“She's ealling for you, boy”
Plerre understandingly.

wald

stopped, he sniffed at the bit of hu-
manity buried In the bearskin. Each
time that he did this Joan was quick-
ly at his side, and twice she patted
his searred and grizzled head untll
| every urop of blood In his body leaped
| rlotously with a joy which his body

He coughed, and clutched & hand to | did not reveal.

This day the chlef thing that he
came to understand was that the little
creature on the sledge was very pre
clous to the girl who stroked hils head
ind talked to him, and that It was very
helpless, He learned, too, that Joan
vas most delighted, an that her volee
vaus softer and thrilled bl more
leeply, when he pald attention to that

tle, warm, Uving thing in the bear-
skin,

For a long time after they made
amp Plerre Radisson s=at beside the
fire. Tonlght he did not smoke He
stured stralght Into the flnmes. When
nt Inst he rose to go into the tent
with the girl and the baby, he bent
wer Kazan and examined his hurt

“You've got to work In the traces to
wrrow, boy,” he s “We must

¢ the river by tomorrow nlght. 1t
ve don't—"

He did not Anish Il was choklng
hack one of those tearing coughs when
the tent-tlap dropped hel 1 him. Ka
ean lay stiff and alert, | eyes Hlled
vith a strang Anx I Id not

ke 1 e Radiss I ent
or s nger than hung that
1 vasive myvstery ! Ir bout
! 1 It seemed to be a part of
'ierre

Il ' ! s that L { henrd

( hful Gray Wolt g for hiu
p in the forest, a h time hq
vered  her, Tow I she

lose to camp. ( el shit

the scent f her wl 1

1 the wind, ar Eged nnd
wl 1 at the end of |} ! hoping

Guessed That Much.”

would come In and e down at
his side But no sooner had Radisson
moved In the tent than Gray Wolf was
gone The man's fuce was thinner,
and his eyes were redder this morn-
ing. HIis cough was not so loud or so
rending. It was llke a wheeze, as If
something had given way Inside, and
before the girl came out he clutched
his hands often to his throat. Joan's
face whitened when she saw  him

Anxlety gave way to fear In her eyes,

Plerre Radlsson laughed when she
flung her arms about him, and coughed
to prove that what he sald was true,

“You see the cough I8 not so bad

my Joan,” he su
You cannot have

Id, *“It Is breaking up
forgotten, ma cherle?

It always leaves one red-eyed and
wenk."”

It was a cold, bleak, dark day that
followed, and throungh It Kazan and
the man tugged at the fore of the
sledge, with Joan following In the
trail behind, Knzan's wound no longer
hurt him. He pulled steadily with all
his splendid strength, and the man

never lnshed him onee, but patted him

with his mittened hand on head and
back., The day grew steadily darker,
and In the tops of the trees there was
the low monning of a storm.
Darkness and the coming of the
storm did not drive Plerre Radisson

into camp. “"We
he sald to himself over and over again.
“We must reach the river—we
:r-»nrh the river—" And he steadily
| urged Kazan on to greater effort, while
his strength the end of the
traces grew less,

| It had begun to storm when Plerre

own it

| stopped to bulld a fire at noon. The
snow fell stralght down In a white
deluge so thick that it hid the tree
trunks fifty yards away. Plerre

laughed when Joan shivered and snug-
gled close up to him with the baby In
| her arms. He walted only an hour,
| and then fastened Kazan In the traces
lunln. aod buckled the straps onoe

must |

" more about his own walst. In the silent

rmust reach the river,”

gloom that was almost night PMerre
enrrled his compass in his hand, and

at last, Inte In the afterncon, they
caine to & break In the timber lne, und
ahead of them Iny a plaln, across
which Radisson polnted an  exultant
hand,

“There's the river, Joan,” he sald,
his volee falnt and husky., “We can

cump here now and walt for the storm
to |'H"'~.-.

Under a thick clump of he
put up the tent, and then began gath-

spruace

eoring firewood, Joan helped him,  As
soon as they had bolled coffee and
enten a supper of ment and toasted
biscuits, Joan went into the tent and
dropped exhausted on her thick bed

of balsnin boughs, wrapping herself
and the baby up ¢lose in the skins and
binnkets Tonlght she had ne word
for Kuzan And Plerre was glnd that
she was too tired to sit beside the tire
ind talk

The fine, brave dog strain In
Kazan comes to the front again
in a crisis and once more he
performs a great service—as de-

scribed in the next installment.

RECORDS POSITION OF STARS

New Astronomical Instrument, Known
as the Blink Microscope, Is a

Valuable Invention.
(I of the newest f nxtromno nl
ent | f e,
he princl ! I to
that of th | ¢ hine,
In ths itter tl f of
erls f " ) ttle dif-
ferent fr 1 e If these
ire present ] r | Jiis tha
erles f | pleture in
hich tl I vl Terenc np»
I rast t ! | ‘ LM
ennbles one to v photograph
’ : ’ th an

1 _i 1 ken 840 ¥ -
eral yenr ter Al nius contri-
yanuce hiring first 4 i the other
plate Into view in rapld suecession
If in the Intery between the two ex-
posures a star In the region has
hanged Its positlion appreciably It will
appear to move and enn be detected at
ML Formerly It w necessary to
measure carefully the [+ tions of all
the stars on both plates in order to de-
tect those with large proper motlons
Such stars are sometimes called “run-
iwny” stars,

Thousand Kisses an Hour,

Think of belng ki 1 1,INM) times nn
hour, six hour nt n streteh, Better
still, til f these G000 Kisses In slx
hours, with t ¢ ufter each for a little

t, sweet | - nd, perhaps, It

m are sentimentally and affection-

‘.:'. ] 1 . P ihiles R i"“
ture the o } h hag ;--‘.-"‘
I | T It 1 «t the

) 1 | ' | two lov-

[ ' in t 1 nt pase

titme  hind I | They were

t ]t I I ther than n dignifled
I fousot 1. far fro minding the

tru s If proud « thelr necoms

himent he two ethearts cooed

i " ey o h oth nnd """"'L

e nnd kissed.

['he weethenrts are parrots, and
prond of 1t They are not the every-
Iny, pln variety, but are of brilliant
nnd gorgeous plumage and hall from
Australin Phlladelphlan  Public Led-
ger.

A Bar to Conversation.

“Are you golng to the masquernde
ball 7

“Yes."

“And what disguise will you ns
sume?”

“I've  heen thinking of going as
George Washington.”

“If you present the character e
enrntely you won't he able to pay
many col lments to the lndles,™

“Why not?”

“George Washington never told a

lie, you know.”

De Morgan Left Unfinished Novela

Willinm De Morgnn was a man of
charming personality, aad also of
amazing Industry When twitted once
about the lengths of his books, he re-
plied: "My next will be u milllon
worids."” e s st nn l'x!r--ru.-ly
kind heart and always visioned the
hest In people. His own very happy
life 1s reflected In the charncteristie
optimism In his work, He left two
very fine novels unfinished.

Marvelous Banyan Tree.
The giant banyan under which Alex.
ander 18 sald to have camped with

| 7.000 men, now measures nearly 1,000
Irm-! acrogs the head, contalns about

3000 trunks and forms a dense can-
opy through which the sunshine never
penetrates, Several other species also
propagate In llke manner,

Only One Egyptian Frog
The only known specles of frog
which occurs at present In Hgypt s
the rana esculata, the edible fsog of

War Methods
Chang'yg |

y Ex-Governot Hoard

Agnlnst our will, we have been
forced Into the greatest confllet ever
known Our ontlonal e and llber
ties and those of our children are at
#take, and we are (o this war with
very menger prepuoration Fortunnte-
ly In the last three years to supply
the allles we huve learned how to
muanufacture In lurge quantity guns,
munitions and other war  suppllies,
This has glven us tens of thousands
of mechanles and artisans 8o tralned
that o Inrge ontput of these war nee
eusltles can be gquickly had

I'his war hoas made clenr whnt we
all ought to have known and that Is
that the volunteer system of service
utterly falls o n erisls, besldes belng
obviously unjust nand undemocratle
Experience shows there Isn only one
plan that will work and that Is unl
versul military tralniog and service,
Aside from the tralning that will now
bhe glven the men called by the selee
tve draft, we must permmanently adaopt
thi |.’: n of Eivia eYery un mnn
before he cmters o business career nt
least glx months of Intensive tralning
to bulld u | physign nd develop
him In stre nd vl 1 SNothing
else will do =0 muech for him: these
men to be subleet to eall for serviee
and they sho i b mneds ] for

\ | aln
tnl: the nr I 1 1 | tlenne f
wnt It Is qquite i Lo plow

p \ "
ahle rs Ve I [ v ¥ i h

I B orkshop thnn ! " 1
' | Fvery
' t | | Yo |
il | | i | v
tht a g : ' ;
try i i) ' f hi No matter
vhat that sers §T E 1 ths
of lInt ' t trn K In 1l
best | hle prepara n he cAn have
for 1t

In ret f he bl " ! oD
. Ty . re
W r imtry o duty that must he
I Iy v f fs t In \ fleed
We huve no ntt hirk 1 proatasi il
Ity and endeavor to place the bhurden
‘v:'. 'l "‘lIl' rs

We mu vin th r r I
L (ermany gt f
defent hier we must g ths If
we do not win, lHberty and popular gov
ernment may be lost to the world
There I8 one lesson wie must pow
learn, that we should have lenrned
years ago, and that Is never ugnin to
be enught In o position where we are

b pletely unready to defend our

elve W st dapt il [ertnm
tnir nnlver military
tri ng Without thia our natlonal
fie W never be securs There Is no

urn ¢ that the pr nt hes the

S0 wnr Such predictions have bheen
mude after every war. There Is only
ne way nnd that s to he strong and

It 1% quite probable that If we

peenn prepared the kalser wonld

not have trumpled upon our rights nnd
wie wotld not hnve been foresd Into
this nwful war. Now that we are In,
we must go through to the end and the
harder we fight the sooner It will be

OvVer,

POULTRY POINTERS §

When too n lim-
1tedd should be
spaded up at frequent Intervals, 8o ns
to provide fresh for
sernteh in,

chicks nre confined

range, the ground

ground them to

Any pullet that does not begin lay-

Ing before the first extremely  ecold
wenther will seldom lay many eggs
during December and Junuary.

On the furm where |-uH-‘-|~| have

plenty of runge, hopper feeding glves
very satisfuctory results: that I8, cer-
taln food 18 put Into a self feeding hop-
per where It 1s always avalluble,
There I8 no economy In glving only
kind of feed, fowls nr|:|
chicks need a variety In order to get

Ore bheennse

the required amount of the different
kinds of nourishment,
A dirty water dish offers a good

chanece for the distribution of A sen e
germs, and all dishes should be
and sealded with bolling
quently during hot weather,

Unless there ls plenty of gravel or
other grit which the fowls can plek up
nbout the place, they should nlwnys
have a box of commerelnl grit where
they ean reach It at any time, for grit
Is necessary for perfect digestion.

Gieese do not need sholter except dar-
Ing cold winter weather, when
gheds may be provided,

If your flock 18 penned up, do not
neglect the meat constituent of the
ration,

The chlef danger infeeding oats lles
in the hulls. It Is too expensive to
buy hulled oats, and about the only
way to ellminate the trouble 1s to soak
the oats, or, still better, sprout them.

cleanel
witer fre-

apen




