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CHAPTER XVIill.—Continued.
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Silently, swiftly—the wolf now In
every movement, Kanzan came to his
He forgot the chain that held
him. Ten feet away stood the enemy
he hated above all others he had ever
known Every ounce of strength In
his splendid body gathered (tself for
the spr And then he leaped. This
time the it not pull him back,
almost neckbro Age and the ele
ments had wes ned the leather eol-

nee the days of his

d It gave way

lar he had worn si

slavery In the traces, at

with a snap. Sandy turned, and in a
second leap Kazan's fangs sank Into
the flesh of his arm,

With a startled ery the man fell,
and as they rolled over on the ground
the big Dane's leep voice rolled out
In thunderous alarm as he tugged at
his leash. In the zan's hold was
! .. In an Instant he was on his

tor for er at k. And
het 1 g s He was free
'he collar was gone from his neck

stura, the whispering
] 1l t him. Here were
nd off there was—Gray Wolf !
His ears dropped, and |
slipped 1} shadow
the glorious freed of his

A hundre ¥ Is
topped him f an st
not the big Dane's volee, |
crack—erack—ern 'k, of the
fessor's automatle And ¢
sound there rose the volce of Sa
McTrigger In a welrd and terrible
ry.

CHAPTER XIX.
An Empty World.

Mlle after mile Ka:z went on. For
a time he was oppressed by the shiy

! had come t

r's cry. d

9
L S ., i 1, his tall
trailing, his hir irters  betraylog
that curtons sl 4 y of the
volf and dog stealing aw from dan
ger., Then he came out upon a | 1

1 the stillness, the bllllon stars It
the clear vault of the sk ind th
ieen alr that earrled o t a breat
of the Arctie barrens mude him alert
nd questioni He faced the direc-

n of the . Somewhere off there

r to the south and 3
Wolf,

For the first t ¥ Wed
he =sat | s and :
. nd e t ' i
lly fo B
[} < g1 1
1 w 116 . ]
‘.'I.I' .".'J": '

and lstened 8
instinet tol thnt ) t
call there 11d be §W e
now he struck 1t swift g
mile after mile, as a dog follows the
trall of master home, He did
not turn back to the lake, nor was his
direction toward Red Gold City. As
straight as he might have followed a
road blazed by the hand of man he
cut across the forty mlles of plain and
swamp and forest and rocky ridge
that lay between hlmn and the MeFar-
ne, All that night he d not call
for Gray Wolf., With him rea- |
g was a process brought about
by habit—by precedent d as Gray
Wolf had walted for him many ::Ir.»»‘:
hefore he knew that she would be |
walting for him now near the sand-
bar. |
By dawn he had reached the river,

vithin three miles of t}

arcely was the sun up wli

sand-bar.

1 he stood

on the white strip of sand where he
d Wolf had come wn to
ink. Expectantly and lently he
ked about him for Gray Wolf, whin
g softly, and wagging his tull, He
»gan to search for her scent, but

ruins had washed even her footprints

from the clean sand. All t}

searched for her anlong

out on the plah He we

they had killed thels 4t 1

niffed at the bushes whers poison

baits had hung. 1 aguln he

ant on his imches and sent |

out his mating 3 her. And !-'Ir;u--‘

ly, as he did these things, nature was |
vorking In him that miracle of the|

wild which the Crees have named the
“spirit call.” As It had worked In|
Gray Wolf, so now it stirred the blood |
of Kazan. |

With the golng of the sun, and 111.r-I
sweeping about him of shadowy night, |
he turned more and more to the south '
and east. His whole world was made |
of the tralls over which he had
Beyond those places he did

up
‘hunted.

not know that there was such a 'lh!uglintn her volee, and she pointed to a

as existence,

And In that world, nlull“l

white flnger of sand ranning out lato

in his understanding of things, was [ the stream. “*Do you remember—yoars
Giray Wolf. He could not miss her. |and years ago, It seends—that Knzan
Fhat world, In his comprehension of | left us here? She was on the sand
it, ran from the McFarinne in a4 par | over there, calling to him. Do you
row trall through the forests and over | remember? There was a Httle trem

the plains to the little valley. If Gray
Wolf was here wns there,
nnd tirelessly he resumed his gquest of

her,

not she

Not until the stars were fadlng out |

f the sky aguain, and gray day was
giving place to night, did exhnustion
and hunger stop him, He killed & rab
bit, and for houre after he had fensted
he 1 close to his kill, and slept.
I'hen he went on

The fourth night he ecuame to the
little wvalley between the two ridges, |
nd under the stars, more brillinnt
now | L hill clearness of the eurly
autl 1 nights, he followed the creek
lown into thelr old swamp home, It
was broad day when he reached what
had ¢e been his home and \;!':L_\'
Woll"'s, and for many minutes Kazan

vss snim

ng the
t had remualned

stood silent and 1

Until now his splr

nlr,
unbroken. Footsore, with thinned sides
and gaunt head he circled slowly
through the swump. All that day he
searched. And his crest lay tlat uu\\,l
and there wus a hunted look In the

droop of his shoulders and In the shift-

ing look of his eyves, Gray Wolf was
gone,
Slowly nature was Impinging that
fact u 1 him She had passed out |
f his world il out of his life, and
be was filled with a loneliness und a
grief so great that the forest seemed
< £ 1 the st ss of the wild
a g that ppressed 1 fright
0 Ones ¢ the dog In him
wWins Imas g tl wolf With «
Wolf h I | ed the wor
fr 1 \ ] that wi ] wus
s | strange and empty that it
1 in fter n he eame upon
1 plie of crushed clam shells on
the shors f the s He sulffed
it tl t d away—went back,
il sniffed agalr But the scent she
had left behind was not strong enough
to t Kazan, and for a second time
he turned away. That night he slunk
mmder a log, and ecrled himself to
slee] Deep In the night he grieved In
hils uneasy slumber, llke a child And
! after day, and night after night,
K r ned a slinking creature of
1 g Swamp, mou for the one
hat ! brought 1 it of
| [
Al : i
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A Strange Fire Leaped Through His

Body.
chaos Into light vho had filled his
orld for | nd wi In golng fron
) 1, had tul fro this world even
the things that Gray Wolf had lost in

CHAPTER XX.

The Call of Sun Rock.

In the golden glow of the autumn
gun there came i the stream --\4-1'-‘
looked by the Sun Roeck one day a
man, A wWor 3| child In n eanoe,
Civillzation had done for lovely Joan
what It had for many nnother
vild flower lanted from the
depths of the wilderness, Her cheeks |
were thin, IHer blue eyes had lost
thelr luster she coughed, nnd when

12 ecoughed the man looked at her

th love and fear In his eyes. But

v, slowly, the man had hegun to

see the transformation, nnd on

the day

thelr eanoe polnted up the stream and
nto the wonderful wvalley that had
“en thelr home before the eall of the
distant ecity enme to them, he noted
the flush gutherlng once more In her

cheeks, the or redness of her “IF-".
and the gathering glow of happiness
and content In her eyes. He laughed
softly as he saw these things, and he

I".v-dl-u] the forests. In the eanoe she
{ had leaned back. with her head al-
most agalnst his shoulder, and he

LA l;j:l"rl I'-’!'."I

ling to draw her to him,
and run his fingers through the soft

| golden masses of her halr,

“You are happy nagaln, Joan,” he
laughed joyously. “The doctors were
right. You are a part of the foremts.”

“Yes, I am happy,” she whispered,
and suddenly there came a Uttle thrill

ble about her mouth, and she added, “1
wonder—where they-—-have gone.”
The eabln waus as they had left It
| Only the crimson bakneesh had grown
up about it, and shrubs and tall gross
had sprung up near lts walls, Onece
more It took on life, and day by day
color came deeper Into Joan's
cheeks, and her was fNlled with
Its old wild sweetness of song. Joan's
hushand cleared the tralls over his old

the

volow

trup-lines, and Joan and the Hittle Joan
transformed the caubln Into home. One
nlght the man returned to the enbin

late, nnd when he came In there was a
glow of exclitement In Joan's bhlue eyes,
tremble In her
greetd him

“Did yon hear 1t she asked,

hear—the eall?™

"

and n volee when she

“IMd

you

e nodded, stroking her soft halr.
“1 was an mile bonck in the creek
swamp,” he sald “1 heard 1t!"

Joan's hands elutched his arms,

“It wnsn't Kazan shi snld -1
wouldd recogniz his volee But 1t
poemed to me It was ke the other
the call that enme that morning from

! the sand-bar, his ite?

The mann wuas th ing Joan's fin-
gera tightened, ~he 18 breathing a
ittle quickly

| “WIill you promise me this?" she
[ asked, “WiII you promlse me that you
will never hunt or trap for wolves?”

“1 hand thought of that,” he replled.
*T thought of It—unfter 1 heard the cnll

Yes, 1 will promise.”

Jonn's arms stole up nhout his neck

“We loved Knzag,” she whispered,
“And vou mwight ki1l Wm—or her.”

Sudden!y she stopped. Both Ustened
I'be door was a lttle nlar, and to
tthem there enme agnln the walling
mnte-call of the wolf., Joan ran to the
loor, Her husband followed Togeth
er they stood sllent, and with tens
breath Joan polnted over the starlit
plaln,

“Listen! Listen ! shi nuded,
“It's her cry, nud It cur i the
Sun Rock!™

She ran out loto the night, forget
ting that the man wns close beliind her
ww, forgetting that little Jonn was
alone In her bed. And to them, from

iles and miles across the plaln, there

ne a4 wanlling cry in answer-—a cry

seemed a part of the wind, and

that thrilled Joan un her breath
broke In a strange sot

Farther out on the plaln she went
id then stopped with the golden
glow of the nutumn moon and the sturs
shimmering In her halr and eyes, [t
VUS tuany t 1tes hefore the ¢ery cnime

It was so near that

i to her mouth, and

over (he plaln ns In
Kuzan

i Hock, Gray

t ed by starva

HoOry 1 the

her thr t dled awny

e ' sl ftle

L} I r ?'

) K f rock let

M hnzan, A strange

h his body Every

understanding wuas

wledge that here was
ago, thnt he
fought—and

long
i, nnd
imms that had grown
inct In his memory
g things.

0 ns resl livin

F

e, comin hiin falntly over the
plain, he heard Joan's volee!

In the starlight Joan stood, tense
nnd white, when from out of the pale

lsts of the win-glow  he ecame to
her, eringlng on his belly, panting and
wind-run, and Ith & strange hining
note In his throut, And ns Joan went

to him, her arn

obbing his n

1% renching out, her lips
¢ over and over agaln,

thies

man stood und looked down upon
them with the wonder of a new and
greater understanding in his face, He

hane no fear of the wolf-dog now. Anid

e Jos hugeged Knzan's great
up to her he heard the

i Joy of the beast and

Inge hispering volee of the

|girl, and with tensely gripped hands

he faced the Sun Rock.

“Good heavens ™ he breathed *T be-
Heve—|It's 8o
As If In response to the thought In

his mind, there
the plain Gray

cry of grief nr

fnme once more neross

Wolf's mnte-seeking
| of lonellness, Swiftly
us though struck by a lash Knzan was

his feet

0n o lous of Joan's touch,
of her volee, of the presence of the
man, In snother Instant he was gone,
and Joan flung herself agalnst her
husband's breast, and almost flercely

took hig face hetween her two hands,

“Now do you belleve?' she cried
pantingly. “Now do you belleve In the
God of my world—the God I have lived
with, the God that glves souls to the
wild things, the God that—that has
brought—us all—together—once more
—home "

His arms closed gently about her.

“I belleve, my Joan,” he whispered.

"And you understand-—now—what
It menns, “Thou shalt not killy ™

“Except that It brings us life—yes,
I understand,” he replied,

Her warm, soft hands stroked his

face,
glory of the sturs, looked up futo his

breast that she A1 not hear the words

| understoomd
| el viglt us ngaln tomorrow,” the
man sald at last. “Come, Joan, let us
Ko to bed."”
Together they entered the cabin,
And that night, side by side, Knzan
and Gray Wolf hunted agaln in the
moonlit plain,
THE

SHE NEEDED NO POLICEMAN

Athletic Young ffragette Glves Im-
pudent Storekeeper the Sur.
prise of HMis Life.

END,

[

Su

An nthletle young suffrngette stroll-
Ing down Fifth avenue, In New York,
the other day guve the surprise of his
Hfe to the proprictor of an antigue
shop., The man was In the bnek of the
Ktore td the young waornnn hud heen
wandering about In the front of It
sovernl ts before he becunme
nwure thut she wi T Then he

anme forward torming nd declnred
sh ' | it ve the store without
belng searched

Y ol ¢ snenl g In here to tnke
prome of my thing= hile my back Is
turned.”™ he « g her by the
nriy.

i *You lmposs!l person!  Don't you

dare to touct e nid the young

an coolly “Why t you siay

| the 1 t f v store where you
Il '.; 1 i i | I i i i ?

By tl titne they had reached the
Ittle Nig! f st | lown Into
tt shop, the 1 ! cintching at
t! girl's « \ ! ’ il round
Fhere was o | In sight S0
sha settled t herself With one
vigorous | h s! mitl th propletor
f the 1 | shop spruwling down
the steps, then tiuued her culmn
strull up the avenne

“Tipperary.”™

From the train windows [ watehed
1! N g up for night duty

utside Paris. writes Loulse Closser
Hi I Mug \ We
! he g rd

“ i | ) (ur
earring e out upon
LRIy I lee of It
A voung » Har rehwd by He wnn
vl It I t to write

} It he nlr was
*Tpgw A\ ecase with which
i I'he mure an of (ul red i
' 1 ' . 1' P il o of

vy singers qulet v forever! It

“ nlg n the traln like

LN | LCTOMS e waters—wnters

vhich a host ui wtill strugs i

ird the fi wid hore of victury

'l oo long L win i

Submarine Discases Studied.

I'n (] Asslstunt Surgeon R, W, Me
Ivowell has « I d some Interesting
facts In connection with dlsense Inel-
lent to submarine duty, The most fre-
juent allm s« ohserved In the mub
muarine service 1nelude effects of gnso

I fi w Inbhuled, gastro-lntestinnl
disturbnnees, ear troubles, Infectlons

the resplratory tract, conjuctivitis
rhevmntism, or myalgin, burns and In

rles wnd nervous complaints, Of gpe
clal Interest |s gasollne polsonlng, the
effect of lnhallng gnsollne fumes pro
dueing what 18 kuown as “gansoline
jug.” The D class of submarines bave
gnsollne engines, and Burgeon MeDow-

ell hus seen n lnrge number of enses of
polsoning due to the Inhalation of the
fumes of ruw or burned gnsoline.
A New Creatlon.
Margnret, nged eleven, had just re
turned from her visit to the goo.
“Well,” sald her mother, smiling,
“ld you the elephants and the
giraffe and the kungaroos?”
Murgaret looked thoughtful,
W saw the « :"E-IJPIFIT nnd the glraTe

S

I and the dang-ger-roos.”

“What?" snld Mrs, Blank,
“The dung-ger-roos, It
animals are d-a-n-g-e-r-o-1u-8

#nld ‘these

]

Wine for French Fightersa.

In the year 1915 the French gow-
ernment distributed G15,000,000 bottles
of wine nmong the armles, ench man
and officer recelving half a Hter a day.

Last year there was a consldernble
incrense, the total amount requisl-
| tloned reaching 790,000,000 bottles,

Where Coast Galns Upon Bea.

The Po, In North Italy, 18 860 mlles
In length. The deposits at Its mouth
have caused the const to galn upon
the sen so rapldly that a point which
In the time of Augustus was a senport |
town 18 now 18 mlles from the Adri-
atle.

Real Glass Cutter,
It 18 only the natural point of & dla-
mond which will cut glass) that ob-
talned by polishing will npty

- s

Her hlne eyes, flled with lhl‘

“Kanean and she—you and I—and
the baby! Are you sorry--that we |
| cnme back?" she asked,

S0 close he drew her agnlnst hils

|
of |

hae whispered In the soft warmth

her hale. And after that, for many
hours, they sat in the starlight In
l front of the eabin door, But they did
not hear agaln that lonely ery from
the Sun Rock, Jonn and her husband |

HEALTH IS IMPCRTANT

Basis for All Work in Schools,
Declare Experts.

Incle S8am's Agencles Are Working to
Extend Sanitary Regulationas of
Clties of Rural Communities.

The most lmportant element o the
education of ehlldren I the estublish

lug of good health and right lving
hablts, necording to those experts of
Uncle Snw's burenu of education who
mnke this thelr life problem Hulf n
cotury ango the attentlon of those re-
sponsible for the cure of chlldren In
1y schools was drnwn to these
portaut features of school and Nfe nnd
work, nod much hoas been done, say the
xperts, o the last two decades Tor
the Imnprovement of the sanltary fen
tures of school houses nod grounds and
Con T regimen ln clties
Ouly recently, however, It Is polnted
wit, hins mouch attentlion been given to
henlth conditio i country schools,
It rurnl hioal i I How re
ving the I " veral govern
tul il 1y An Inter
ng study of n ) | sanltution
| recently  baw ted by the
LU'nited S ti prul 1 b wervice In
1 rtuln part of t of Tudlm
| I8 ! wghit | T il JE
il In that t s t in
| 1 il i i i '
Ve i 1 i L
[ "
l t there AL I
I I Atnon
| f ] | fia i
4 n ! ' Wit
TU ] ! of 11 m
itilized which | | !t
1o M t t Wil
Ve nit f
i ) : 4 : ¥ i \ t !
ta H,T i f .
) " i 1 H i
thers [ ! A iJunts cin
Wl ST GG WEers Ut T
hented 1 poorly vent el nnd
1l ot preseitoed o 1 v of In
i ' 4 1 '] i
Il \rEe N bivr of enpre
wentln b e h gravity
14 o niid | il il nnd
! X} t |
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1] th
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LADIES! SECRET T0
DARKEN GRAY HAIR

Bring Back its Color and Lustre
with Grandma’s Sage
Tea Recipe.

Common garden sage brewed into a
tea, with sulphur and
added, will turn streaked and
faded halr beautifully dark and luxurl
ant, Mixing the Sage Tea and Sulphur
recipe at home, though, Is troublesome

heavy anlcohol

Eray,

An easier way Is to get the ready-to
use preparation Improved by the addl
tion of other Ingredients, costing about
60 cents a large bottle, at drug stores,
known as “Wyeth's Suge and Sulphur
Compound,” thus avoiding a lot of
muss,

While gray, faded halr {8 not sinful,

we all desire to retain our youthful
appearance and attrac! veness, By
darkening your halr with Wyeth's

Sage and Sulphur Compound, no one
can tell, becanse It does it go naturally,
#0 evenly. You just dampen a gponge
or soft brush with it and draw this
through your halr, taking one gmall
strand at a time; by morning all gray
hairs have disappeared. After another
application or two your hair becomes
beautifully dark, glossy, soft and lux
uriant and you appear years younger,
Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur Compound
Is a delightful toilet requisite. It is
not intended for the eure, mitigation
or prevention of disease—Adv,

l A[ LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED

by CUTTER'S BLACKLEG PILLS
Lowpriced, .

Fresh,  weliabie E .
prefereed by

weaters  wlow e

men,  becyie they

profect where ather

vacelnes fall,

Weite for baoklet and testimonian,
10-dose pkg. Blackleg Pills, $1.00
50-dose pkg. Blackieg Pills, $4.00
Use any Injéctor, but Cutter's simplest and strongest,
The superfority of Cuttes products is due to over 15
years of specislizing In VACCINES AND SEWUMS
ONLY,  INUST ON CUTTRR'S. 11 unoltuinabile,
ordes divect.

The Cutter Laboratery, Berkeley, Califernia




