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Jﬁlbé;.SHtcnzjr of
a Dog That
Turned Wolf

By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

GRAY WOLF SUFFERS PERMANENT INJURY AND BE-
COMES DEPENDENT ON KAZAN FOR LIFE ITSELF
—THE BIG WOLF-DOG LOSES HIS HU-

MAN FRIENDS AND IS LONESOME

Kuaza a viclous Alaskan sledge dog, one-quarter wolf, saves the

fe of Thory his master, and 18 taken along when the master goes to
ivilizati ) 1 t his bride and return with her to the frozen coun-

v Isobel, K 5 mistress, wins his Instant afYection by her
kindness, 1 n wilderness, MeCready, a gulde, b Thorpe
sens =8 ks bhride Kuzan kills tl iant, flees to
tl vools S W ne noy £ muts
Gray Wolf | few ri \

ked Pierre slck 1 i I
by Joan's kindess, Kazan stays with he
her drag the s ze to n settler's cal i '

u » With Gray Wolf, he estnhlls I \un

e Gray Wolf has pups. She Is attacked by a lynx, which
s her and kills the pups before Kazan kills the lynx
CHAPTER XI|—Continued. on the edge of her dress, with his nose
11 | ¢ shit \\.ufi,..j on
Wolf 5 ) g 1 she rose ) prepure
g Clos hie K n got up—a tle
p It ¢ 1 to the door., Gruy
pups 1 nx | Le glomun of the night were
pieces, With a ! 1 he answered that call
1 apg hed tl I h of his shoulders and a
15 s | \ th . | thrill was gone,
Woli $ the Is chance, and went out
t | 0 I'he moon had risen
g ble 18 \ T ] 1 Gray Wolf, She
S lers : All rest of | g ed hls return with a low whine of
! ght sl wl per vith | joy, and muzz m with her blind
! she drugged s¢lf ou o | face, In her helplessness she looked
ittle s on the rock. ppler than Kazan in all his strength,
1d then Kazan saw errible From now on, during the days that
rk of the lynx. For Gray Wolf was | followed, it was a lus i
} d—n rog y or a night, but | tween blind and fait!
d for all t A g that wo | and the woman. If Joan had known of
- : : had come her | what lay in the thicket, If she could
sh : it was once have seen the poor creature to
th which | whom K was now all life—the sun,
an's | the- stars, the moon, and food—she
reason, that told t had hap- | would have helped Gray Wolf. But as
pened. For he kn it she was It was she tried to lure Kazan more
helpless—more helpless than the little | and more to the cabin, and slowly she
creatures that had gamboled In the  won. |
n ight a few hours before. He re- At last the great day came, elght |
m »d close beside her all that day. days after the fight on the Sun Rock.
Valnly that day did Joan eall for | Kazan had taken Gray Wolf to a wood-
Kazan. Her volce rose to the Sun | ed point on the river two days before,
Rock, and Gray Wolf's head snuggled and there he had left her the preceding
el Kazan, and Kuzan's ears  night when he went to the eabln, This
dr back., and he licked her e n babiche thong was tied
Late in th fternoon Kazan |t0 the « round his neck, and he
eft Gray Wolf long enough to run to | Was fastened to a staple In the log
the bottom of the trall and bring up | Well. Joan and her hushand were up
the snow-shoe rabbit. Gray Wolf muz- |Defore It was light next day. The sun
zled the fur and flesh, but would not | W28 Just rising when they all went out,
eat. Still a little later Kazan urged |the man carrying the baby, and Joan
her to follow him to the tra He no | leading him. Joan turned and locked |
longer wanted to stay at the top of the | the cabin door, and Kazan heard a sob

Rock. and he no longer wanted !0 her throat as they followed the man

Gray Walf to stay there. Step by step down to the river. The blg ecanoce was
he drew her down the winding path Packed and waiting. Joan got In first,
away from her dead pupples. She | With the baby. Then, still holding the
would move only when he was very babiche thong, she drew Kazan up
near her—so near that she could touch | €10%¢ to her, 8o that he lay with his
his scarred flank with her nose. welght against her.

The sun fell warmly on Kazan's

They came at last to the point in the
where they had to leap down &

ice of three or four feet from the

trail

ligtar
HSLAI

edge of a rock, and here Kazan saw
how utterly helpless Gray Wolf had
become. She whined, and ecrouched

bhefore she make

twenty dared
the spring, and then she Jumped stiff-
legged, and fell in a heap at Kazan's
}

feet, After this Kazan did not have
to urge her g0 hard, for the fall im-
nged on her the fact that she was

afe only when her muzzle touched her
s fl She followed him ohed]-

entl when they reached the plain,
trotting with her foreshoulder to his

thicket In
nile away,
short dis-
and fell.
ell Kazan
e limitatlons
prang off In
had not
stopped

f had not

nshand were

Knzan's

torn =ide ed hend and

F]I[I‘J“-'!"r“v
“Protty no

the

ir a finlsh fight for him,”

gald man, after he had examined
him.
Another wolf could not do that.”

For half an hour Joan worked over
him, talking to him all the time, and
Hondling him with her soft hands, She

bathed his wounds In warm water, and

then covered them with a henling salve, |

“It was elther a I¥ynx or a bear. |

apd Kazan was filled again with that |

old restful desire to remaln with her
ulways, and never to go back Into the

| the eanoe drifted farther and farther
forests. For an bhour she let him lle | away, she settled back on her haunches,

back as they shoved off, and he closed

his eyes, and rested his head on Joan's
lap. Her hand fell softly on his shoul-
der. He heard again that sound which

the man could not hear, the broken sob
In her throat, as the canoe moved slow-
ly down to the wooded polnt.,

Joan waved her hand back at the
cabln, Jjust disappearing behind the
trees,

“Good-by !" she eriedly sadly, “Good-
hy—" And then she buried her face |
e down to Kazan and the baby, and
sohbed,

The man ‘-"'IIII"'] [lII']"”!IJL’,

“You're not sorry—Jonn?" he asked.

They drifting past the point |
now, and the scent of Gray Wolf came |
Knzan's rousing him, and
bringing n whine from his throat.

“You're not golng?
Joan shook her hend, |

“No,"” she replied. *“Only I've—al- |
ways llved here—Iin the forests—and |
they're—haor

The point with Its white finger of
g% behind them now, And Ka- |
zan nding rigid, facing it. The

an ecalled to him, and Joan lfted her
hend, She, the point, and
suddenly bablche leash slipped
from her fingers, and a strange light
leaped Into her blue eyes as she saw
what stood at the end of that white tip
of sand. It was Gray Wolf. Her blind
were turned toward Kazan, At
Insgt Gray Wolf, the falthful, under-
stood. Secent told her what her eyea
eould not gee, Kazan and the man-smel]
were together, And they were golng—
golng—golng—

“Look |” whispered Joan,

The man turned. Gray Wolf's fore-
feet were In the water, And now, na

were

to nostrils,

low

SOrry—we're

e !

cand, wa

was sin

too, SAw

the

eves

| Necessnry

ralsed her head to the sun which she

could not see and gnve her last long
walllng ery for Kuzun.

The ecance lurched. A tawny body
shot through the alr—und Kazan was
Bulie,

The man reached forward for his
ritle.  Joan's hand stopped him. Her
fuce was white,

“Let him go buck to her! Let him

rled. "It Is his

o—let him go!”
with her."”

And Kazan reaching tl

place

e shore, shook

the water from his shaggy halr, and
looked for the last toward the
womuan, The canoe i drifting slow-
ly uround the first A woment
wore and It had disappeared, Lruy

Wolfl had won,

CHAPTER XII.

The Days of Fire.

From the nlght terrible fight
with the blg gray the top of
the Sun Rock, Ka membered less
and less vividly the | days when he
had been il the leader

n

n sledge-d

of Gray Wolf's pups

The first was the figh the Sun
Rock, when the blg gray lynx had
blinded his beautiful wolf mate for all
and had torn her pups into pleces,
He in turn had killed the lynx. But
Gray Wolf was still blind. Vengeance
had not been able to glve her sight.
She could no longer hunt with him, as
they had hunted the wild wolf-
packs out on the plain, and in the
dark forests. So at thought of that
night he alwanys snarled, and his lips
curled back to revenl his Inch-long
fangs,

The other tragedy was the golng of
Joan, her baby and her hushand. Some.

on

with

[ thing more Infallible than reason told

Knzan that they would not come back,
Brightest of all the pletures that re-
malned with him wnas that of the sunny
mor the woman and the baby
he loved, and the man he endured he

Ing when

cause of them, had gone nway In the
eanoe, and often he would go to the
point, and gnze longingly down-stream,
where he had leaped from the canoe to
return to his hlind mate,

So Kazan's life seemed now to be
made up chlefly of three things: his
hatred of ceverything that bore the

mark of the lynx, his grieving
for Joan and the baby, and Gray Wolf
It was natural that the strongest pas-
«lon in him should be his hatred of the

srent or

Iynx, for not only Gray Wolf's blind-
nesa nnd the death of the pups, but
even the loss of the woman and the
haby he Inld to that fatal struggle on
the Sun Rock., From that hour he be-
enme the deadliest enemy of the lynx
trihe, Wherever he struck the scent

of the blg gray eat he was turned Into
an snarling demon, and his hatred grew
dny by day, as
pletely a part of the wild.

He found that Gray Woll was more
to him now

the wolf-pack for him.

demanded companionshlp.
only Gray Wolf to give hlm that now.

of them,
post was sixty

south
Hud=on's Bay

hundred miles
nearest
miles to the west,
of the woman nnd the baby, Gray Wolf
had spent her nights alone out In the
forest, walting and ealling for Knzan,
Now It was Kazan who was lonely and
unensy when he was away from her

| slde,

In her bllndness Gray Wolf could
longer hunt with her mate, But
gradually a new code of understanding
grew up between them, and through
her blindness they learned many
things that they had not known be-
fore. By early summer Gray Wolf
could travel with Kazan, If he did not
move too swiftly, She ran at hls flank,
with her shoulder or muzzle touching
him, and Kazan learned not to leap,
but to trot, Very quickly he found that
he must choose the easlest tralls for
Gray Wolf's feet. When they came to
n space to be bridged by a leap, he
would muzzle Gray Wolf and whine,
and she would stand with ears alert—
listenlng. Then Kazan would take the
leap, and she understood the distance
she had to cover, She always over-
leaped, which was a good fault.

no

Kozaun what she had discovered by |
| seent or sound, It became a curlous
hablt of Knzan's always to look st

| never open

| nnd falnter Erew that scent which Kn-
1
I,'.ll'l could still find about it

of a pack. He wou ever quite for-
get them, and there would
stand out certaln ries from |
mong the rest, like fires cutting the
blackness of night., DBut us a man
dates events from his bLirth, his mar-
riage, his freedom from o bondage, or
some foundation-step In his career, so
all S seemed K n to bhegin
with two tragedlies which had followed
| one fast upon the other after the birth

at about 500,000 foot-pounds

In nnother wany, and that was
destined to serve them many thines In
the future, she became of greater help
than ever to Kuzan, Scent and hear
Ing «i lll'rl_\ took the pluce of sight
Ench day developed these senses nore |
and more, and at the same time there
developed between them the dumb lan-

gunge whereby she could lmpress upon

Gray Wolf when they stopped to listen,
or to seent the olr,

After the fight on the Sun Rock, Ka- |
nn had tanken his blind mate to a thick
clump of spruce and balsam In the |
river bottom, where they remalned un-
th early summer, Every day for weeks

Kozun went to the enbin where Joan
und the baby—nnd the man—had been, |
For n long time he went hopefully, |

looklng ench day or night 1o see some
slgn of life there. But the door wns
The bonrds and saplings
ut  the windows always remalned, |
Never aospiral of smoke rose from the
cluy chimney, Grass and vines be
gun to grow in the path, And falnter

the scent

of man, of the womnn, the baby,

Going farther into the north
woods, Kazan and Gray Wolf
have other stirring adventures
~—a thrilling episode is described
in the next installment.

INTINUED,)

MUST STAND GREAT PRESSURE

Steel in Modern Guns Is Subjected to
Strain Which |s Beyond Ordinary
Comprehension.

IO BE O

Modern high-power guns could not be
bulit without to

resist the enormous pressure to which

steel strong enough

they nre subjected How great these

pressures are Is beyond comprehen
sion, says the Wall reet Journal,

At each discharge of a gun, ln the
case of field pleces, for lesas than t) ree-
tenths of a second the pressure «¢x-

ceeds 20 tons to the square Inch, and
the speed of the pr leaving the
tmuy than 2500 feet n
The energy developed I8 placed
In other
worids, o cunnon A mo-
tor working exceedingly
short time, Its rating 18 about 20,000,000
horse power,

Not only must the metal be able to

ajectile
rzle 18 mnaore

B

msldering the

nn

resist these strains time after time,
but to do so under unfavornble con-
ditions, such as high temperatures
produced by the explosives. And not |
only must the metnl of the Eun be |
as strong as this, bt 1t Is the same
with that of the shell The shell of
n French *75" supports a pressure |
estimated at 17 tons, the work
of the deviee that takes up the recoll
renches about 12 tons to the square
Inch, and the mount neutralizes at
ench discharge abont two tons

It has been possible to test In the

| machine shops the pleces of n battery

he bheenme more coms- |

than she had |
| ever been since the day she had left |
He was three- |
| quarters dog, and the dog-part of him
There was |

| They were alone, Civilization was four '
The |

Often, In the days |

that has fired several thousand shots
nnd to show that they have suffered
not the slightest deformation. |

Printing Linoleum. |
Linoleums are printed by means of
n =eries of blocks, a1 block belng neces-
sury for every color that Is shown In
the finlshed pattern, The printing
machine contalns devices for keeping
the bloeks wet with llquld color ns the |
goods pass beneath them, It also has|
a long table on which the lnoleum |
moves forward a little bit at a time,
getting o new color at ench step,  Af-
ter printing, the goods are agnin hung
up In n warm room to set the colors,
Then they are ready for market. In!
entting the blocks for printing lin-
oleums, which Is a very complieated
process, every line and dot s worked
out separntely by electrle machinery |
gulded by hand, The slmplest d:-.ul;mi
of three or four colors Involves lha|
cutting out of thousands of rliatlnctl
printing surfaces, |
Sounded Too Belligerent.

Selzed with longing for the Phila- |
delphia scrapple of his youth, Henry |
W. Thornton, general manager f the
Great Eastern rallway, wrote from

| London to a friend at home and asked |

for some. He got no answer. When |
his hunger at last drove him to Inves- |
tigate, he found that the censor had |

| refused to pass his letter because of |

| the

belllgerent sound of the word|

serapple.

Very Puzzling.

Eddie who had always attended a
inptist Sunday school, was taken on
visit to Sunday school nt n Metho-
dist cehurch, “Mamma, how Is that?
he sald. *“1 thought you sald this
wns a Mefodist Sunday school.”

“So It Is, my dear.,”

“Well, but, mamma, the lesgon was
anll about John the Baptist.”—Chris-
tinn Herald,

n

No Escape.
Crawford—You must have felt
plensed when the famlily next door
with the phonograph moved out.
Crabshaw—I was, at first; but the
people who moved In play the nkulela

EATLESSAND TAKE
SALTS FORKIDNEYS

Take a glass of Salls if your
Back hurts or Bladder
bothers.

The Americun men and women must
guard constantly against Kildney trou-

| ble, because we eat too much and all

our food is rich, Our blood Is filled
with urie wacld which the kidneys
strive to filter out, they wenken from
overwork, become slugglsh; the elim-
Inative tssues clog and the result Is
kidney trouble, bladder weakness and
a genoral decline In health,

When your kidneys feel lke lumps
of lead; your back hurts or the urine
Is cloudy, full of sediment or you are
obliged to seek rellef two or three
times during the night; If you suffer
with sick headache or dizzy, nervous
apells, acld stomach, or you have rheu-

| matism when the weather in bad, get

from your pharmacist about four
ouncea of Jad Salts: take a table
spoonful In a glass of water before

breakfast for a few days and your kid
neys will then act fine. This famous
snlts Is made from the acld of grapes
and lemon julee, combined with lithia,
and has been used for generations to
flush and stimulate clogged kidneys;
to neutralize the acids in the urine so
It no longer I8 a source of irritation,
thus ending bladder disorders

Jad Salts Is Inexpensive; cannot In
Jjure, makes a delightful effervescent
lithiawater beverage, and belongs In
every home, because nobody can make
a mistake by having a good kidney
flushing any time,

Qualification.
Master—What! Forgotten your pen
cll agein?  What would you think of
a soldler who went to war without a
gun?
Tommy—I'd think he was an offl
cer, gir.—Passing Show

Flashed From the Star.

“Ah, Miss Ethel, may I not dream
that one day you will be mine?
“You may, but it won't come true.”

GRANDM USED SAGE
TEATO DARKENHAIR

She mixed Sulphur with it to
Restore Color, Gloss,

Youthfulness.

Common garden sage brewed Into a
heavy tea with sulphur added, will
turn gray, streaked and faded halr
| beautifully dark and luxurlant. Just

a few applications will prove a revela-
tion if your halr is fading, streaked or
gray. Mixing the Sage Tea and Sul
phur recipe at home, though, I8 trou-
blesome. An easler way is to get a 60
cent bottle of Wyeth's Sage and Bul
phur Compound at any drug store all
ready for use. This Is the old time
recipe improved by the addition of
other ingredients.

While wispy, gray, faded halr (s not

ginful, we all desire to retaln our
youthful appearance and attractive
ness, By darkening your halr with

Wyeth's S8age and Sulphur Compound,
no one can tell, because It does it so
naturally, so evenly. You just dampen
a sponge or soft brush with it and
draw this through your hair, taking
one small strand at a time; by morn-
ing all gray halrs have disappeared,

|and, after another application or two,

your halr becomes beautifully dark,
glossy, soft and luxuriant,

This preparation Is a delightful toil-
et requisite and {s not Intended for
the cure, mitigation or prevention of
disease,

Force of Circumstances.
“Artesian laborers are more healthy
than other people, 1 suppose.”
“Why should they be?”
“Aren't they all well diggers?'—

Dr. Pierce’s Pellets are best for liver,
bowels and stomach., One little Pellet
for a laxative—three for a eathartic,

A Sure Way.

“Old Millyuns can’t please his young
wife any way he tries, and yet he
lives only for her.”

“Then let him try dying for her.”’—

NURSING THE WOUNDED

It takes strength and courage to nurse
the wounded. Every woman should
make herself fit for war's eall at home
or abroad Health and strength are
within the reach of every woman. Thoy
nre brought to you by Dr. Plerce’'s Fav-
orlte Prescription Take thils medicine,
and there's a safe and certaln remedy
for the chronle weakness, dJderange-
ments, and diseases pecullar to the wsex,
It will bulld up, strengthen, and invig-
arate every "run-down’ or dellcate wo-
man, It regulates and assists the nat-
ural functions.
requires a speclal tonle and nervine

At some period In her life, o woman

If you're a tired or afflicted woman
turn to “Favorite Prescription,” you will
find It never falls to benefit. Sold in
tablet or llquid form. 8Send Dr. Plerce,
Pres. Invallds’ Hotel and Burgleal Insti-
tute, DBuffalo, N. Y., 10¢ for trial pkg.
tablats.

You will escape many illa and clear up
the coated tongue, the sallow complex-
tion, the dull headache, the lazy liver, If

ou will take a laxative made up of the

ay-apple, leaves of aloes, root of jalap,
and cal “Pleasant Pellets.”




