-

My vy

- -

KAZAN

The Story of a Dog
That Turned Wolf
By

James Oliver Curwood
Copreight Bebbe-Merill Co.

KAZAN ONCE AGAIN COMES
UNDER MAN'S INFLUENCE
AND PERFORMS GREAT I
GOOD DEEDS.

—
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—
—

P

Kazan, a vicious Aluskan
sledge dog. one-quarter wolf,
saves his master's life and s ta-
ken along when the master goes
to civilization to meet his bride
and return with her to the fro-
zen country, Even the mnster
is afrald to touch the dJdog, but
Isobel, Knzan's pew mistress, "
wins his affection at once, On
the way northward McCready, a
dog-team driver, Joins the party,
and on the following unight, In-
flamed by drink, he beats the
master Insensible and attacks
the brida. Kazan flles at the
assallant's throat, kills bim,
flees to the woods, joins a wolf

pack, whips the leader and takes
a young mate, Gray Wolfl I

CHAPTER VI.—Continued.
e

Three hundred yards heyond that
moving blotch was the thin line of tim-
ber, and Kazun and his followers bore
down swiftly. Halfway to the tmber
they were almost upon It, and suddenly
it stopped and becume a black and mo-
tionless shadow on the snow, From out
of it there leaped that lightning tongue

—

of flame that Kazan had always dread- |

ed. and he heard the hissing song of
the death-bee over his head. He did
not mind It now. He yelped sharply,
and the wolves raced in untll four of
them were neck-and-neck with him.

A second flosh—and the deuath-bee
drove from breast to tnil of a huge
gray fighter close to Gray Wolf, A
third—a fourth—a fifth spurt of that
fire from the bluck shadow, and Kpzan
himself felt n sudden swift passing of
a redshot thing along his shoulder,
where thé man's last bullet shaved off
the halr and stung his flesh,

Three of the pack hud gone down un-
der the fire of the rifle, and half of
the others were swinging to the right
and the left. But Knzun drove straight
shead, Fulthfully Gruy Wolf followed
him.

The sledge-dogs had been freed from
thelr traces, and before he could reach
the mun, whom he saw with his rifle
held ke & club In his hands, Kazun
wis met by the fighting mnss of them,
He fought Uke a flend, and there was
the strength and the flerceness of two
mutes in the mad gnashing of Gray
Waolf's fangs. Kazan wunted to reach
the man who held the rifle, and he
freed himself from the lghting mass of
the dogs and sprung to the sledge. For
the first tlme he saw that there was
something human on the sledge, and In
an instunt he was upon (. He burled
his Juws deep, They sank In something
soft and halry, and he opened them for
another lunge, And then he heard the
voleo! It was her volee! Every muscle
fn his body stood still. He became sud-
denly llke flesh turned to lifeless stone,

Her voles : the benr rug was thrown
buck and what hud been hidden under
it he saw clearly now |o the light of
the moon and the stars. In him Instinet
worked more swiftly than human brain
eould have given birth to reason. [t
was not she. But the volee was the
same, and the white girlish face so
close to hls own blood-reddened eyes
held In It that same mystery that he
had learned to love. And he saw now
that which she was clutching to her
breast, and there came from It &
strange thrilling ory.

In & flush he turned, He snapped at
Gray Wolf's flank, and she dropped
away with a stnrtled yelp. It had all
happened In n moment, but the man
was almost down. Kazun leaped under
his clubbhed rifle und drove Into the
face of what wus left of the pack. His
fungs cut ke kolves. If be had fought
ke & demon ugolnst the dogs, he
fought like ten demons now, and the
man—bleeding and ready to fall—stag-
gered buck to the sledge, marveling ut
what was happeniog. For In Gray
Wolf there was now the Instinet of
matehood, and seelng Kazoan tearing
and fighting the pack she Jolned him in
the struggle which she could not un-
derstand,

When it was over, Kusan and Gray
Wolf were nlone out on the plain. The
¢k had slunk sway Ioto the nigh
and the samé moon und stars that he
given to Kazan the first kvowledge of
birthright told him now that no

would those wild brothers of

respond to his call when he
mtomm.

fle was hurt. And Gray Wolf was
hart, but not so badly as Kasan, He
was torn and bleeding. One of his legs
was terribly bitten, After a time he
saw a fire In the edge of the forest, The

|-)l|.| enll was strong upon him.  He
.'wuutnl to cerawl in to It, and feel the
| giel's band oo his head, as he had felt
that sther hand In the world beyond
‘thl ridge. He would have gono—and
would have urged Gray Wolf to go
|wlth him—but the man was there, He
whited, and Gray Wolf thrust her
| warm muzzie nguinst his neck, Some-
| thing told them both that they were
outeasts, that the plaing und the moon,
and the stars were againat them now,
and they slunk Into the shelter and the
gloom of the forest.

Kazan could not go far. FHe could
still smell the camp when he lay down.
Gray Wolf snuggled close to him.
Gently she soothed with her soft tongue
Kazan's bleeding wounds, And Kasan,
lifung his bhewd, whined softly to the

stars,

CHAPTER VI
Joan.

On the edge of the cedar and spruce
torest old Plerre Radisson bullt the
fire. He was bleeding from a dozen
wounds, where the fangs of the wolves
' had reached to his fesh, and he felt in
his breast that old and terrible paln, of
which no one knew the meaning but
himself. He drmgged In log after log,
| plied them on the fire uatil the flames
leaped up to the crisping needles of
the limbs above, and heaped a supply
cloge nt hand for use later in the night,

From the sledge Joan watched him,

still wild-eyed and fearful, still trewm- |

bling. She wan holding ber baby close
to her breast. Her long heavy halr
smothered her shoulders and arms o
a dark lustrous vell that glistened and
rippled in the drelight when she
moved. Her young face was scarcely
a woman's tonight, though she was a
mother, She looked llke a child,

Old Plerre laughed as he threw down
the last armful of fuel, and stood
breathing hard

“It was close, ma cherle,” he panted
through his white beard. *“We were
nearer to death out there on the plain
than we will ever be ngaln, I hope. But
we are comfortuble now, and warm.
Eh? Youn are no longer nfrald?*

He sat down besalde his daughter,
and gently pulled back the soft fur
thut enveloped the bundle she held In
her arms. He could see one plok cheek
of baby Joan. The eyes of Joan, the
mother, were [1ke stars,

“It was the huby who saved us™ she
whisperad. “The dogs were belng torn

to pleces by the wolves, and [ saw them ]

Fought Like Ten Demons Now.

leaplng upon you, when one of them
sprang to the sledge. At first I thought

It wus one of the doge. But it was a
wolf. He tore once at us, and the beur-
skin saved us, He was almost at my
throat when baby cried, and then he
stood there, his red oyes a fool from
us, and 1 could have sworn that he was
'a dog. In an Instant he turned, and
| was fighting the wolves. [ saw him
Iﬂy) upon one that was almost at your
throat,”

“He was o dog” sald old Plerre,
holding out his hands to the warmth,
“They often wander away from the
pokts, and Joln the wolves, | have had
dougs do that. Ma cherle, a dog 18 a dog
ull his Ife. Kicks, abuse, even the
wolves cannot change him—for long,
He was one of the pack. He came with
them—to kill, But when he found
us—""

“He fought for us," breathed the
girl, She gave him the bundle, and
stood up, straight and tall und sUm In
the firclight. “He fought for us—and
he wus terribly hurt,” sbe sald. “I saw
him drug bimself away., Father, If he
Is out there—dying—"

Plerre Radisson stood op. He
coughed 1o a shuddering way, trylng to
stifie the sound under hls beurd. The
fleck of erimson that came to his lips
with the cough Joan did not see.
Ehe had seen nothing of it during the
six days fhey had been travellog up

from the edge of civilization. Pecanse
of that cough, und the straln that came
with It, Plerre had made more than or
dinary haste.

“1 bhave been thinking of that” he
sald, “He was badly hurt, and I do
oot think he went far. Here—take Mt
tle Joun and sit close to the fire until 1
come back™

The moon and the stars wers bril
liant In the sky when he went out In
the plain, A short distance from the
edge of the timber line he stood for a
moment upon the spot where the
wolves had overtaken them an hour
befora, Not oue of his four dogs had
lHved, The snow was red with thelr
blood, and thelr hodies lny stiff where
they-had fallen under the pack. Plerre
shuddered as he looked at them, It
the wolves had not turned thelr frat
mad attack upon the dogs, what would
have hecome of himself, Joan and the
baby? He turned away, with anothee
of those hollow coughs that brought
the blood to his Mps,

A few yards to one side he found In
the gnow the trull of the strange dog
that had come with the wolves, and
had turned ngninst them In that mo-
mont when all svemed lost, It was not
n clean running trall. It was more of
a furrow In the snow, and Merre Rad-
{sson followed (1, expecting to find the
dog doad at the end of It

In the sheltered spot to which he had
dragged himself 1n the edge of the fore
est Kazan lny for a long time after
the fight, alert and watchful. He felt
no very great pain.  But be had lost
I the power to standd upon his legs. His
| flanks seemed puralyzed.  Gray Wolf
cronched close ut his slde, smiMog the
alr. They could smell the eamp, and
Knzan could detect the two things that
were there—man and woman, e knew
that the girl was there, where he conld
see the glow of the fArelight through
the spruce and the cedars. He wanted
to go to her. Ile wanted to deag him.
self close in to the fire, and take Gray
Wolf with him, und listen to her volee,
and feel the touch of her hand. But
the man was thers, and to him man
had always meant the club, the whip,
puln, death.

Gray Wolf crouched close to his
aide, and whined softly ns she urged
Kagan to flee deeper with her Into the
forest. At last ahe understood that he
could not move, and ahe ran nervously
out Into the plaln, aod back agnin, un-
til her footprints were thick In the
trail she made. The Instinets of mate
hood were strong In her, It was she
who first saw ["erre Hadlsson com-
ing over thelr trall, and she rmn swift-
iy back to Kazon and gave the warn-
Ing.

Then Kazan caught the scent, and
he saw the shadowy fAgure coming
through the starlight, He tried to
drag himself back, but he could move
only by inches, The man came rapldly
nearer. Kazan caught the glisten of
the rifle in his hand. He heard his
| hollow cough, and the tread of his feat

In the snow, Gray Waolf erouched
shoulder 1o shoulder with him, trem:
bilng and showing her teoth. When
Plerre hind approached within Afty fout
of them she slunk back Into the deeper
shadows of the spruce,

Kazan's fangs were bared mennclng.
ly when Plerre stopped and looked
down at him. With an effort he
drngred himself to his feet, but fell
#ack into the snow agaln, The man
lenned hls rifle against n sapling and
bent over him fearlessly. With o flerce
growl Kuzon snapped at his extended
hands., To his surprise the man did
not plek up o stick or a club, e held
out his hand agnlon—cautiously—and
spoke tn a volce new to Knzan. The
dog sanpped again, and growled.

The mun persisted, talking to him
'all the tlme, and opce his mittened
| hund touched Kazan's head, and es-
| enped befora the Jaws could rench It
Aguln und agnin the man reached out
Lis hgnd, aod three times Kazan felt
[ the touch of it, and there was nelther
thrent nor hurt in It, At last Plerre
turned awany and went buck over the
trall,

When he was out of sight and hear-
Ing, Knznn whined, and the crest slong
his splne flattened. He looked wist-
fully toward the glow of the fire. The
man hud not hurt him, and the three-
quarters of him that was dog wanted
to follow,

Gruy Wolf came back, and stood
with stiffy planted forefeet at his side,
She had never been this near o man
before, except when the pack had over
tuken the sledge out on the plain, She
could not pnderstand. Every Instinet
thut waus in ber warned her that he
wns the most dangerous of all things,
more to be feared than the strougest
hensts, the storms, the floods, cold and
starvation, And yet this man had not
harmed her mate, Bhe sniffed at Ka-
zan's bock and head, where the mit-
tened haund had touched, Then she
trotted back into the darkness agaln,
for beyond the edge of the forest she
onece more saw moving life,

The man was returning, snd with
him was the girl, Her volco was soft
and sweet, and there was about her the
breathh and sweetness of woman, The
mun stood prepargd, but not threaten-
log.

“He careful, Joan," he warned.

Bhe dropped on her knees in the
snow, just out of reach,

“Oome, boy—come |" sbe sald gently.

She held out her hand. Kasan's mus
cles twitched, He moved an Inch.—
two inches toward her. There was the
old light In her ayes and face now, the
love and gentlensss he had known once
before, when another woman with shin-
ing halr and eyoea had come into his Hie
“Come |* she whispered as she saw him
move, and she bent a little, reached a
little farther with her hand, and at last
touwchod hin head.

The young woman, by kind.
ness, wins from this flarce wolf.
dog & service that saves her (ifa
It's all told In the next Install
ment.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

WELL EQUIPPED WITH BRAINS

Nature Was by No Means Niggardly
When 8he Manded Feathered
Creatures Thelr Portion.

Naturalists have arrived at the con-
clusion that the brain In birds s large
in proportion to the hody. 1f It Is ad-
mitted that Intolligence depends upon
the welght of brain, then the goldfinch
must bo placed at the top of the list of
tilrds ; the braln welghs one-fourteenth
of 1ts whole body. 1t must be remarked,
however, that attempts to draw con-
cluslons as to the intelligence of cer-
taln birds from a comparison of the |
welght of the braln with that of the
body have been conslderod futile. In
man the brain forms from One-twonty-
second to onethirty-third of the whole
body; In the canary, one-fourleenth;
the sparrow, onc-twenty-fAfth; the
chaMnch, one-twenty-seventh | the |
redbireant, one-thirty-second | the black-
bird, onesixty-elghth; the duck,
one-two-hundred-and-fAfiy-seventh ; the
eagle, one-two-hundred-and-sixtieth ;
the goose, one-three-hundred-and.-sixtd- |
]rth; the domestic hen, one-four-hun-
| dred-and-twelfth, By some the preters
naturally cunning raven Is suppossd to
be the most highly developed of hirde
His courage Is so great that the eagle
respects 1, and his Intelligence pre-
vents him from getting loto unseen
though suspected dangers, |

Make Home Happy.

Happy., well-ordered homes are the
toundations of soclety, a solld basis
on which to bulld a state, Home-mak-
ing 18 something beyond and superior
to mero housekeeping, It Is o high
calling. It requires noble tralts of
charucter and fOne exccutive ability |
und real wisdom. The responsibility
of the home-making does not devolve
on one slone., Every member of the
family has hix or her share. Frieuds
gre dear, strungers bave a certdin
elulm on us, but the memboers of our
family are nearer und dearer. Give
of your love, your help, your urmpu!hy‘l
and comfort to your own family first |
und most. Those with happy homes
are more able to give from the heart
to others In need. No one can tell
how far the Influence of a happy home
will go. |

He Wanted to Know. l

|

The lote E. 11, Harriman, says the|
Wall Street Journal, was i stickler for
tacts, He cnred lttle for nn approxi-
mute statement. When he asked his |
etuployees for Information he wanted
it deflulte.

While travellng through the cheer-|
less deserts of Nevada one day with a
number of the oficinls of the Unlon
Pacific, the traln pussed a lttle sta-
tlon with much platform, n blenk bn-k-'
ground of sagebrush and junipers, and
no habitation within sight.

“What is that station there for?”
ssked Mr, Hurriman of one of the rall-
woy oficlals with the party.

“They ship 8 few cattle and two or
three cars of wool.”

“Which 1s It, two or threa?” anapped
Mr. Hurriman., “Which ls 1t? There in
a difference of 88 1.8 per cent.”

Not Like a Church.

The express elevator in one of the
office bulldings flew up to the tenth
floer. Nobody culled for a floor num-
ber, nobody spoke.

All at once u timid lttle volce anid:
“Mother, please, may I speak T’

wOf course, dear, why npot?T ao-
swered mothar,

“(, it 18 not here llke in church
then, ian't 1t cume the quite relleved

reply.

The Exception,

“] am going to call up that prefty
telephone girl and ask her to marry
m.'l'

“Then you won't get the usual an-
swer."

“What do you mean?"

“ghe'll hurry to reply, ‘Ring on'"™

Deer Was a Fighter,

A large deer nppeared ln o Virginlan
pasture In which there was n large
number of cows and defented the cat-
tle In a pitched hattle. goring several
of them to such an extent that they
later dled. The deer was captured and
killed by a pouse,

Milwaukeo Pythlans plan erection of
a tample W cost $500,000, Blxtesn
lodges,

WHEN IN

SEATTLE
me FRYE

SEATTLE'S LARGEST HOTEL

Only i Ehy Al Fark and Court toves.

THE FINEST DOLLAR ROOM IN AMERICA
With detachad bath, 1 peeson, &ﬂl

1. 80

8 persona, §1.80 800
o v o (5 £ EE g
“When in Seattle Try the Frye"

New Houston Hotel

Sinth and Everelt Sta, Portland, Ove.

Pour bloeks from Unlon Depet, Twn hilocks
from New Vostoffios,  Modern and flreproof,
Over 100 outshle rosms,  Hates Jhe to B0

CHAS. G HOPKINY, Manager.

I Made an Automobile
Expert of This Man in
Junt Beven Waeeks,
DO YOU WANT TO BDE
AN EXPERT
Automobile Driver
Automobile RMepalirman
Automobile Saleaman
Gas Tractor Engineer
Stationary Enginesr
and sarn fram $100 to 9500

wr monihT If you have
wo hande and a caonimats
munpe  sducation, 1 coan

Mmake You an expert In
from six to elght werks
I t:tun- it by my Fiwe
Trial"” Write tilay for
boaoklet and b letter from
e that will make you
friend of mine from the stard
ADCOX AUTO AND CGAS ENGINE

BCHOOL,
388 Durnside Btreet, Portland, Ore.

b
SET THIS SILO UP

in a day.
steel; no steal. Write for particulara

Stay Round Silo Co.

No hoops; no nails; no

706 Rothehild Bldg.,

BEAUTIFUL RUGS

Are” made from your OLD CAR-
PETS. Rag Rugs woven all sizes,
Mail orders recoive prompt and care-
ful attention. Send for bookldft.

NORTHWEST RUG CO,
E. Bth and Taylor Sts. Portland, Or,

DRUGS BY MAIL

We Pay the P :
1£ in need of Pure Drugs and Chamicsls, Arch
s W Elaatie

Portland, Or.

Shoubler Brases, TRUSSES,
Stockings, A ] hlﬂﬂ'l‘i Suspensory
aws for Man, snid all other Rubber Gosds

uf every descr|ption, send to the
LAUE-DAVIS DRUG CO.
Truss Experis
Third and Yamhill, Portland, Or.

Bigger Pay for You.

Hehnke-Walker Husinesa Collegs, Portland,
Ore., lnrgeat in Northwest, tralne you (o sl buasl-
s courses, Enroll any time. Free Catalog.

[/RINE Granulated Eyelids,

Sore Eyes, Eyes Inflamed by

un, Dust and quickly

relieved by Mufine. Try it In

your Eyes and in s Eycs,

UR NoSmarting, Just Eye Comlort
Murine Eye At Yove Drogntut’y ooy
Eyw Salve, in Tules B !":c.l.f’-l:.f"l a;ﬂ v Prme,
Ask Murine Eye Co., Chicago

Force of Habit,

Crown (to ex-eabinet minister in an
aceident)—* Would you like to go to
the hospital?"  “Shall 1 get you a
drop of brandy?'"  *'Did you slip on
the banana peel?”” “Did yer fall?"
““Are yer hurt, sair?'" "'Shall 1 feteh
a doctor?"  ‘'Is that your hat, sir?"’

Ex-Cabinet Minister—The usnswers
to one, two, Aive and mix are in the
negative; to three, four and seven in
the affirmative.— Exchange.

‘To keep clean nnd healthy take Dr,
Pierce's Plensant Pellets. They regu-
lnte liver, bowels and stomnch,

ALL MEN AT HOME SHOULD
PREPARE FOR WAR,

Tho frst test o mon s put they for
slthor war of life Insurines Is on examis
nalon of hin woater, “I'his In mosl essen s
tial becouse the Kidneys play o most lm-
portopt purt In causing premature old age
and desth,  The moty Injurioun the poln-
uns pussiug thru the kidoeys the sooner
comes decuy—so mayn e, Pleros of Bur-
glen) Institute, Buffulo, N, Y., who further
advikes nll people who nre past thirty to
prosurve the vitelity of the kidboys and
frae the blood from polsonous elements,
such ns urie nold—Aavink plenty of witer—
swaeul mome dolly wnd take Anurle, double
strongth, before moals,

Thin An-u-rie ls o lule digcovery of Dy,
Plerco pud I put up in tablet form, and
cin be obtalned ot ulmost any drug store,
For that bisckache, lumbago, rheumantism,
Trusty" Jolnty, swollen feel or hiands, due
to urle aeld In the blood, Anurie qulokly
diksolves the urle neld ns hot water doos
dugnr,  Take a little Anurio before meals
and live to be o hundred.  Bend 10 conts
o Lr, Plerce for trial packoge of Anurle,




