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A Gale in a Tunnel.
Model aeroplanes are made and tested in specially-designed 

tuanels, through which wind is made to pass at varying speeds. You 
can have a mere ripple or a hurricane by the simple action of pull­
ing over a lever.

Spectacular Signs Come High.
The first electric display sign appeared on New York's "Great 

White Way," in May, 1892. The sparkling advertisement câught the 
popular fancy so completely that now one firm pays $108,000 a year 
tor its maintenance.

THE HOMEWOMEN and
of Gray Beaver to tender his allegi­
ance, ran for his life before Lip-lip 
and all the howling bedlam of the 
puppy-pack.

He ran again through the silence, 
hunting his living food through the 
months of famine: and again he ran 
at the head of the team, the gut- 

whips of Mit-sah and Gray Beaver 
snapping behind, their voices crying 

"Raa! Raa!" when they came to a 
narrow passage and the team closed 

Itogether like a fan to go through. He 
lived again all his days with Beauty

WHITE FANG 
lu Jack London 1

Turns Search- 
light of Truth 

on Our 
Weaknesses

PERSONALSTWO PESETAS OR A MILLION 
VAST SUM TO YOUNG MATADOR 

_________________________• ------------------- -—-—   --------------------

Belmonte, Now Idol of Spain Religious Vows 
and a Millionaire, First

Endured Bitter Struggle. Made Sisters

Dorothy DixOurselves
and Others

Mr. Frank Reid is sailing this week] 
for England.

Mrs. Lorne Phinn is visiting in| 
Woodstock.

Miss May Pummer of Woodstock is 
visiting relatives in the city.

Mrs J A. McKay was a guest re- 
; cently with Mrs. C. A. McKay, Wood- 
stock.

Miss Dorothy Buller of Woodstock 
is visiting Mrs. E. Firth Buller of 

|this city.

We Are All Our Own Dictionary Makers —The 
Same Quality That We Consider a Shining Virtue in 

Ourselves Is Often an Aggravating Fault in Others.

Curious, isn't it, how differently we describe the same quality in our­
selves and others? Take, for example:

Stubbornness and Firmness. Stubbornness is that equality in our 
friends, and particularly in mem­
bers of our family, which makes 
them take the position of a balky 
mule on a subject.

Smith and fights he had fought. At I 
such times he whimpered and snarl­
ed in his sleep, and they that looked 
on said that his dreams were bad.

But there was one particular night­
mare from which he suffered—the 
clanking, clanging monsters of elec­
tric cars that were to him colossal 
screaming lynxes. He would lie in 
a screen of bushes, watching for a 
squirrel to venture far enough out on 
the ground from its tree-refuge. 
Then, when he sprang out upon it, it 
would transform itself into an elec­
tric car, menacing and terrible, 
towering over him like a mountain, 
screaming and clanging and spitting 
fire at him. It was the same when he 
challenged the hawk down out of the 
sky. Down out of the blue it would 
rush, as it dropped upon him chang­
ing itself into the ubiquitous electric 
car. Or again he would be in the 
pen of Beauty Smith. Outside the 
pen, men would be gatherng, and he 
knew that a fight was on. He watch­
ed the door for his antagonist to 
enter. The door would open, and 
thrust in upon him would come the 
awful electric car. A thousand times 
this occurred, and each time the ter­
ror it inspired was as vivid and great 
as ever.

Then came the day when the last 
bandage and the last plaster cast 
was taken off. It was a gala day. All 
Sierra Vista was gathered around. 
The master rubbed his ears, and he 
crooned his love-growl. The master’s 
wife called him the "Blessed Wolf," 
which name was taken up with ac­
claim and all the women called him

house slept. White Fang awoke and1 
lay very quietly. And very quietly 
lie smelled the air and read the mes­
sage it bore of a strange god's pres­
ence. And to his ears came sounds 
of the strange god’s movements. 
White Fang burst into no furious 
outcry. It was not his way. The 
strange god walked softly, but more 
softly walked White Fang, for he 
had no clothes to rub against the 
flesh of his body. He followed 
silently. In the Wild he had hunted 
live meat that was infinitely timid, 
and he knew the advantage of sur-
1 The strange god paused at the foot 
of the great staircase and listened, 
and White Fang was as dead, so 
without movement was he as he 
watched and waited. Up that stair­
case the way led to the love-master

LAST INSTALLMENT. 
THE SLEEPING WOLF.

ALGATENO BORN RICH Service at Sacred Heart Chapel 
Saturday.

theIt was about this time that 
newspapers were full of the daring 
escape of a convict from San Quentin 
prison. He was a ferocious man. He 
had been ill-made in the making. 
He had not been born right, and he 
had not been helped any by the 
moulding he had received at the 
hands of society. The hands of 
society are harsh, and this mar. was 
a striking sample of its handiwork. 
He was a beast—a human beast, it 
is true, but nevertheless so terrible a 
beast that he can best be character-

Mr. Thomas Martin has returned 
|from a holiday at Bigwin Inn. Lake 
of Bays.

Mrs. M. M. Maxwell. Cove road, 
left Saturday to visit two weeks at 
Chatham.

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Kennedy and 
family are at their summer home at, 
Grand Bend.

Dr. and Mrs. A. O. Jeffrey. Talbot 
street, left recently for a short stay 
in New York.

Julia Hoyt Contrasts Romantic 
Careers of Two Most 

Noted Fighters.
In the beautiful chapel of the They make up their little 

two-by-four minds about a 
thing, and nothing can make 
them alter it.

Sacred Heart Convent, Right Rever 
end Bishop Fallon. D.D., performed 
on Saturday afternoon the impres­
sive ceremony of religious profession 
and reception. Assisted by Rev. 
Fathers Mahoney and Kelly as dea­
con and subdeacon. Bishop Fallon 
celebrated mass, and at the conclu­
sion addressed the candidates on the 
sublimity of the religious vocation.

The number attending the service 
filled the chapel even before the com­
mencement at 9 o’clock.

Present in the sanctuary were 
Right Rev. Monsignori West, Ayl­
ward and McKeon, Rev. Father Mur­
ray. C. S. B., Rev. Father Mylett, 
C. S. S. R., and Rev. Fathers Brophy, 
Powell, O'Donnell, Brisson. Fuerth, 
Valentine. Carney, and Chisholm.

The following sisters assumed sol­
emn obligations. pronouncing the 
final vows of religion: Sisters M. 
Winnifred, M. Immaculate, M. Vir-

By JULIA HOYT.
San Sebastian, Spain, Aug. 15. I They are deaf to argument, im­

pervious to reason, facts beat upon 
the stone wall that hedges in their 
understanding without making a 
dent upon it. Stubbornness is a 
most reprehensible and aggravat­
ing fault in others.

knowing the twocan now boast of
of Spain!most famous matadors

ized as carnivorous.
In San Quentin prison he had 

proved incorrigible. Punishment fail­
ed to break his spirit. He could die 
dumb-mad and fighting to the last, 
but he could not live and be beaten. 
The more fiercely he fought, the more 
harshly society handled him, and 
the only effect of harshness was to 
make him fiercer. Straight-jackets, 
starvation, and beatings and club­
bings were the wrong treatment for 
Jim Hall; but it was the treatment 
he had received from the time he 
was a little pulpy boy in a San 
Francisco slum—soft clay in the 
hands of society and ready to be 
formed into something.

First Belmonte, of whom I have 
, spoken. I have never seen him fight. 
'Second is Algateno, the best fighter 

of all I saw at Pamplona. As con­
trasts in appearance, and in their 
careers they are extremely interest-

Mrs. J. S. Rankin was a week-end 
guest with her sister, Mrs. H. H. 
Knapton, Kitchener.

Mrs. Spencer of Cleveland, who has 
been visiting Mrs. F. Lewis, Oxford 
street, has returned home.

Miss Agnes Duncan. Thornton ave­
nue is spending her vacation in 
Brantford and Hamilton.

and to the love-master's dearest pos­
sessions. White Fang bristled, but 
waited. The strange god's foot lifted. 
He was beginning the ascent.

Then it was that White Fang 
struck. He gave no warning, with 
no snarl anticipated his own action. 
Into the air he lifted his body in the 
spring that landed him on the strange 
god’s back. White Fang clung with 
his fore-paws to the man’s shoulders, 
at the same time burying his fangs 
into the back of the man's neck. He 
clung on for a moment, long enough 
to drag the god over backward. To­
gether they crashed to the floor. 
White Fang leaped clear, and, as the 
man struggled to rise, was in again 
with the slashing fangs.

Firmness is the quality that 
shows that we have a strong 
and stable character.ing. lsoitBelmonte started to learn to fight 

bulls at the age of fourteen. He was 
absolutely penniless and the height 
of his ambition was to possess two 
pesetas (which equals aboutfifty 
cents). He had to get his training 
with the bulls on the sly and at 
night. In order to reach the field 
where the bulls were kept he had to 
swim a. river. This he would do 
sometimes alone, sometimes with 
other boys, eevry evening, and fight 
the bulls by moonlight. He would go 
without clothes, carrying 
cloak or rag on his heiceived many holy habit are Miss Ducharme, in re-

Needless to say, hose lights, but ligion; Sister F. Francis Borgia, Miss 
of his hr ' decided he was good enough Moss. Sister M. Miriam. Miss Wilkin- 
finally he decidtecsome of the little son, Sister Mary St. Elizabeth, and 
to try He soon attained quite a repu- Miss McMahon. Sister Rose Mary, 
tation and managed by walking from 
town to town, to earn enough money 
to buy one regular toreador suit. This. 
he kept and mended, so it was at least|

We are no straws blown about 
by every chance wind. We are no 
weaklings who can be talked orMiss Edith Doughty. Hackett 

street. is leaving today to visit friends 
in Vancouver and Victoria. B. C. jollied into changing our minds and altering our opinions. When we take 

a position we hold it unalterably. We invariably regard firmness as our 
most shining virtue and boast of possessing it.Mr. and Mrs. Grant Harris have 

returned home after a delightful trip 
to Lake Couchiching and Dunbarton.

Mr. and Mrs. Tom Hayman and 
Mr. McPhillips are guests with Mr. 
and Mrs. Harvey Fuller in Chatham.

Misses Myrta Jones and Nettie 
Yeo of this city are visiting friends 
in Syracuse. Schenectady and New 
York.

ginia, and M. Eusebia.
Temporary vows were made by 

Sisters M. Claudia, Edwina, Benigna, 
Bonaventure, Francesca, Felicita, and

It was during Jim Hall’s third 
term in prison that he encountered 
a guard that was almost as great a 
beast as he. The guard treated him 
unfairly, lied about him to the war­
den, lost him his credits, persecuted 
him. The difference between them 
was that the guard carried a bunch 
of keys and a revolver. Jim Hall 
had only his naked hands and his 
teeth. But he sprang upon the guard 
one day and used his teeth on the 
other's throat just like any jungle 
animal.

After this, Jim Hall went to live 
in the incorrigible cell. He lived there 
three years. The cell was of iron, 
the floor, the walls, the roof. He 
never left his cell. He never saw the

Stingy—Thrifty. Stingy people are those who have Yale locks 
on their pocketbooks, and who squeeze every nickel until the buf­
falo howls in agony.the red Consolata.

The young ladies who received the
Stingy people live in cheap houses, eat cheap food, wear cheap clothes 

when they could afford good ones, and deny themselves every pleasure j 
except the pleasure of watching their hank account grow. They are awfully 
sorry for the poor, or for their friends who get in trouble, but their sym­
pathy never reaches as far as their pockets. Stinginess is a disgusting vice 
in others.

Sierra Vista awoke in alarm. The 
noise from downstairs was as that

the Blessed Wolf.
He tried to rise to his feet, and 

of a score of battling fiends. There|after several attempts fell down from 
were revolver shots. A man’s voice | weakness. He had lain so long that 
screamed once in horror and anguish. 
There was a great snarling and 
growling, and over ail arose a smash­
ing and crashing of furniture and 
glass..

But almost as quickly as it had 
arisen, the commotion died away. 
The struggle had not lasted more than 
three minutes. The frightened house­
hold clustered at the top of the 
stairway. From below, as from out

Mrs. d'Avignon of Windsor was a 
recent guest with her daughter, Miss 
Helen d’Avignon at Orendaga Camp, 
Port Bruce.

Mr. Hector Connolly of Montreal 
was a week-end guest with Col. W. G. 
Coles and Mrs. Coles, "The Beeches, 
South London.

Miss Pauline Ritchie, who has been 
visiting for the past month in De­
troit. has returned to her home. 74 
Byron avenue.

Miss Buskard. Mrs Routledge Mrs 
Sandways. Mrs. Smith and Miss 
Scott are on a business trio to Nia­
gara Falls. N.Y.

Miss M. Murray and Miss Irene 
Murray of this city were recent vis- 
itors at the home of Mr. and Mrs. A. 
Kennedy. Seaforth.

Capt. Reid and Miss Reid of To- 
ronto who spent a fortnight in town; 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Ray Lawson.

his muscles had lost their cunning, 
and ail the strength had gone out of

Fashions by Wire them. He felt a little shame because
of his weakness, as though, forsooth, 
he were failing the gods in the ser­
vice he owed them. Because of this 

made heroic efforts to arise, and 
at last he stood on his four legs, tot- 
tering and swaying back and forth.

“The Blessed Wolf!" chorused the 
women.

Judge Scott surveyed them trium­
phantly.

"Out of your own mouths be it." he 
said. “Just as I contended right 
along. No mere dog could have done 
what he did. "He’s a wolf."

Thrift is the quality in ourselves that makes us prudent about 
money matters, and that enables us to lay the foundations of our 
fortunes by taking care of every penny.presentable. ,,

One day a man came to him, told 
him he was not getting enough money, 
and urged that he ask for a big sum 
the next time he was asked to fight. 
Sums of money meant nothing to Be 
monte; two pesetas was still about as 
much as he really understood. So 
when he was asked to fight the next 
time, he said: "I want a million 
pesetas!" When told that he must 
have gone crazy he immediately re 
plied: "All right. Then give me 
twenty-five." I think the picture of 
this young boy jumping down from a 
million to twenty-five, both sums be- 
ing almost equally huge to him. is 
quite remarkable. Since then this 
little, ugly, forceful man has killed 
three thousand and two hundred 
lulls and is a millionaire. He is still 
as simple and unassuming as though 
he had accomplished nothing, and 
while he may not have accomplished 
much according to our standards, 
with his own people, he is a great

YELLOW STILL IN VOGUE.
Paris. Aug. 18.—The vogue for yel­

low is not a thing of the past by anv 
means. Bertha Cerny, a stage fav­
orite. has made a hit with a gown 
that has a gold lace overblouse to 
the knees, and beneath this a. skirt of 
plaited yellow crepe georgette.
TAFFETA RUFFLES AT WAIST.

London. Aug. 18—Short little gloves 
have long been part of the sleeveless 
costume. But they are giving wavI 
in some instances now to a mere 
Pierrette ruffle of taffeta around the 
wrist.

NECKLACE OFFSETS COLORS.
New York. Aug. 18—With various 

of the rich, dark shades of red, blue 
and purple heralded for autumn a 
necklace that will offset the dark 
tone and yet not clash with it is de­
sirable. The gleaming white neck­
lace of rock crystal cubes meets this

We do not spend our money on riotous living, on glad raiment and 
frivolous amusements. We can be just as warmly clad in a hand-me-down 
as we can in a tailor-made suit. A boiled dinner is just as nourishing as 
lobster Newburg, and walking is a far better exercise than riding in an im­
ported ear. We do not encourage in our friends the parasitic practice of 
borrowing, and we refuse to be held up by charity drives and beggars. 
Thrift is a most admirable quality in ourselves.

sky nor the sunshine. Day was a 
was a blacktwilight 

silence, 
buried

and night abyss of blackness, came up a 
as air bubblinganHe was in an iron tomb, 

alive. He saw no human gurgling sound, 
through water, 
gurgle became
whistle. But this. too. quickly died 
down and ceased. Then naught came 
up out of the blackness save a heavy 
panting of some creature struggling

Sometimes this
face, spoke to no human thing. When 
his food was shoved in to him, he 
growled like a wild animal. He bated 
all.things. For days and nights he 
bellowed his rage at the universe. 
For weeks and months he never 
made a sound, in the black silence 
eating his very soul. He was a man 
and a monstrosity, as fearful a thing 
of fear as ever gibbered in the vis­
ions of a maddened brain.

And then, one night, he escaped. 
The warden said it was impossible, 
but nevertheless the cell was empty.

sibilant, almost a

"A Blessed Wolf," amended the 
judge’s wife.

"Yes, Blessed Wolf.” agreed the 
judge. "And henceforth that shall
be my name for him."

"He’ll have to l€ ■ lk again."
so he might as

start in right It won't
hurt him. Take him outside.”

Self-Conceit—Poise. Self-conceit is the quality that makes 
others their own press agent. sorely for air.

Weedon Scott pressed a button, 
and the staircase and downstairs 
hall were flooded with light. Then 
he and Judge Scott, revolvers in 
hand cautiously descended. There 
was no need for this caution. White 
Fang bad done his work. In the 
midst of the wreckage of overthrown 
and smashed furniture, partly on his

They are their own favorite topic of conversation. They boast of their 
possessions, their achievements. They lay down the law on every subject, 

have returned home. and speak as if a waiting world were listening breathlessly for their opin-
1 TFrank Dalton and ion. Self-conceit is a quality that bores us to tears in others.

three children of Detroit are spend-! 
ing their vacation with friends and

And outside he went, like a king, 
with all Sierra Vista about, him and 
tending on him. He was very weak, 
and when he reached the lawn he 
lay down and rested for a while. !

Then the procession started on. 
little spurts of strength coming into 

|White Fang’s muscles as he used

Poise is merely the proper appreciation of ourselves. We know 
that we are extraordinarily good-looking and brilliant and. tal­
ented. and it would be false humility to pretend otherwise.

relatives in the city.
Mrs William Richardson of 

Strathroy has returned home after_ 
spending a few days in the city. vis- 
iting Mirs. J. Dundas.

Mr. W. F. O’Brien and Mrs. 
O'Brien of Washington. D. C., are 
guests of the former's cousin. Mrs. 1.

and half in half out of it lay the body anu  _____________ ..
of a dead guard. Two other dead I side, his face hidden by an arm, lay
guards marked his trail through the 
outer walls, and he had killed with 
his hands to avoid noise.

He was armed with the weapons

a man. Weedon Scott bent over, re­
moved the arm, and turned the man's 
face upward. A gaping throat ex­
plained the manner of his death.

"Jim Hall.” said Judge Scott, and 
father and son looked significantly at

need.
We are also aware that there is no other business quite so thrillinglyman.

Algateno is extremely fine looking, 
with a beautiful figure, but has not 
nearly so much force in his face as 
one sees in that of Belmonte's. He 
is only twenty-one and has been 
fighting bulls for two years. The son 
of enormously rich parents, he was 
going through law school when he blue, 
suddenly decided to become a bull ----- -
tighter. His father has used every 
persuasion possible to change him, 
even offering him a present of a mil­
lion pesetas as an inducement, but to 
no avail. The boy is quite mad about 
bull lighting and cares for nothing 
else, so the father must live in terror 
tor his only son’s life. Luckily, it 
looks as though the father will at 
least have the consolation of being 
matador — which a means much in bull and immediately grabbed hold of

RAINBOW SCARFS SHOWN. interesting as the grocery trade, so why not speak of it? And we are sure
New York. Aug. 18.—Among the 

mid-summer scarfs—they are almost that everybody must be dying to hear all about the row we had with the 
boss, or the compliments somebody paid us. or to have us read them our 
latest effusion, and to have their minds set at rest on all the big public

them. The stables were reached, and 
there in the doorway lay Collie, a 
half-dozen pudgy puppies playing 
about her in the sun.

White Fang looked on with won- 
dering eye. Collie snarled warningly 
at him, and he was careful to keep 
his distance. The master with his 
toe helped one sprawling puppy to­
ward him. He bristled suspiciously 
but the master warned him that all 
was well. Collie, clasped in the arms 
of one of the women, watched hind 
jealously and with a snarl warned 
him that all was not well. ■

The puppy sprawled in front 1 
him. He cocked his ears and watches 

ed it curiously. Then their nose 
touched and he felt the warm lit 
tongue of the puppy on his jo■

of the slain guards-—a live arsenal
nowadays—is that of that fled through the hills pursued 

by the organized might of society.
compulsory
rainbow chiffon. This scarf shades 
from orange through violet to white.

each other.
Then they turned to White Fang. 

He, too, was lying on his side. His 
eyes were closed, but the lids slightly 
lifted in an effort to look at them as 
they bent over him. and the tail was 
perceptibly agitated in a vain effort 
to wag. Weedon Scott patted him, 
and his throat rumbled an acknowl­
edging growl. But it was a weak 
growl at best, and it quickly ceased. 
His eyelids drooped and went shut, 
and his whole body seemed to relax 
and flatten out upon the floor.

"He’s all in, poor devil," muttered 
the master. „,_

"We’ll see about that. asserted 
the judge, as he started for the tele-

P Movlan Victoria street. 1 ----- - —............- V0000c.
ire A Wrie-ht of Komoka has questions by hearing our opinion of them. Poise is the quality that makes A heavy price of gold was upon his 

returned home after spending two us give other people 
weeks in the city the guest of Miss 
Irene Couch. Grey street.

Mrs. (Dr.) R. R. Teeter and Miss
Charlotte Teeter of Ashland, Ohio, 
are visiting the former's daughter, 
Mrs. C. A. Wilson, 172 Central avenue.

treat by talking to them about ourselves, and weor from scarlet through pale green to head. Avaricious farmers hunteda
him with shot-guns. His Mood might 
pay off a mortgage or send a son to 
college. Public-spirited citizens took 
down their rifles and went out after

regard it as a most interesting characteristic.

Temper—Nerves Temper is the lack of self-control that makesand they started out. For 
|these amateur attemps the horns of 
the bulls are covered with material

people fly into rages, and do and say offensive things to others. him. A pack ot bloodhounds fol­
lowed the way of his bleeding feet. 
And the sleuth-hounds of the law. 
the paid fighting animals of society, 
with telephone, and telegraph, and 
special train, clung to his trail night 
and day.

Sometimes they came upon him 
and men faced him like heroes, or 
stampeded through barb-wire fences 
to the delight of the commonwealth 
re/ ding the account at the breakfast

■ so that, though they can toss people, 
they cannot easily wound them.

The three Americans ran for the| 
]bull, and of course in a minute all 
were tossed high in the air. One of 

them, wearing spectacles, returning 
! from his air voyage, landed on the

It is the bludgeon which a man holds over his cowering family, the
Mr and Mrs. James Drennan and 

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Drennan and 

to xiakara ball. Buffalo And ito- often bulldozes a big man into abject slavery to her.
C h e s t e r .

Miss Helen Hughes, who has been

big stick that makes them go in fear and trembling lest they provoke a 
maniacal outburst from him. It is the weapon with which a little woman 

It is the thing that
breaks up more homes, wrecks more careers than any other, and is the 
hardest thing in the world to deal with. Temper is a most disagreeable

visiting at Ipperwash Beach, has re­
turned home. While there she was 
the guest of Mrs. R. J. Bowen and 
Mrs. E. M. Kidd.

- Mrs. H. E. Gates. St. James street.: 
is leaving this week for Quebec, from

! where she will sail on S.S. Carmania 
to spend the remainder of the sum- 
mer in France.

Miss Doris Drake of King street 
and Miss Helen Yake, Lorne avenue 
are spending a few weeks in Sud- 
bury the guests of Mr. and Mrs 
Lawrence Hunt.

Mrs. Kathleen Harper, Colborne 
street, is sailing Thursday from Que- 
bec on S.S. Carmania for France. She. 
will also visit London, England.

fault in others.his horns. The bull then went flying 
around the field, the rider madly 
holding onto the bull’s horns and 
also his spectacles! His glasses never

Through Zuloaga, the artist, an in- 
terpreter, Algateno told me an amus­
ing story of some Americans. It 
seems that at Pamplona amateurs 
are allowed to tight bulls in the 
morning. The day before, three 
Americans had gone to Algateno and 
demanded to learn to tight bulls. 
Algateno loaned them three cloaks

White Fang’s tongue went out, 
knew not why, and he licked theNerres arc the exquisite sensibility that makes things unendur­

able to us, and that give us the right to do and say what we 
. please.

phone.
I “Frankly, he has one chance in a| 
: thousand," announced the surgeon| 
after he worked an hour and a halt j

table. It was after such encounters 
that the dead and wounded were 
carted hack to the towns, and their

puppy’s face.j 
Hand-clapping and pleased cries 

from the gods greeted the perform-
[left him. The sight was marvellous. 
He was finally tossed again, landing 
unhurt.

I don't think bull fighting will ever 
become a popular American sport. I 
certainly hope not!

on White Fang.'
Dawn was breaking through the 

windows and dimming the electric 
lights. With the exception of the 
children, the whole family was gath­
ered about the surgeon to hear his

places filled by men eager for the 
man-hunt.

And then Jim Hall disappeared. 
The bloodhounds vainly quested on 
the lost trail. Inoffensive ranchers 
in remote valleys were held up by 
armed men and compelled to identify 
themselves; while the remains of 
Jim Hall were discovered on a dozen 
mountains by greedy claimants for 
blood-money.

In the meantime the newspapers 
were read at Sierra Vista, not so 
much with interest as with anxiety. 
The women were afraid. Judge 
Scott pooh-poohed and laughed, but 
not with reason, for it was in his 
last days on the bench that Jim Hall 
had stood before him and received 
sentence. And in the open court

ance. He was surprised, and looked 
at them in a puzzled way. Then his 
weakness asserted itself, and he lay 
down, his ears cocked, his head on] 
one side, as he watched the puppy. 
The other puppies came sprawling 
toward him, to Collie’s great disgust; 
and he gravely permitted them to

Little things irritate us as they do not commoner mortals, and if we 
are crossed in anything and cannot have our own way in everything we 
desire, we are not blamed for raising a ruction. We have a perfect right 
to insult people and to say cruel and unjust things to them, and they have 
no cause to resent it, or be angry with us. Nerves with ourselves are an 
adequate excuse and a perfect alibi for brutality and shrewishness. verdict.

"One broken hind-leg, 
"Three broken ribs, onePeter Rabbit Scurries Away When 

Buzztail the Rattlesnake Appears
he went on. 
at least of

which has pierced his lungs. He has clamber and tumble over him. At 
all the blood in his body, first, amid the applause of the gods 

he betrayed a trifle of his old self-
Devil-Brat—Angel-Child. A devil-brat is somebody else’s child 

who is ill-mannered and ill brought up. lost nearly a:.,
There is a large likelihood of internal 
injuries. He must have been jumped 
upon. To say nothing of three bullet 
holes clear through him. One chance 
in a thousand. He hasn t a chance in 
ten thousand."

"But we mustn't lose any chance| 
that might be of help to him. Judge 
Scott exclaimed. "Never mind ex­
pense. Put him under the X-ray 
anything. Weedon, telegraph at once 
to San Francisco for Doctor Nichols.| 
No reflection on you. doctor, you 
understand; but he must have the 
advantage of every chance.

The surgeon smiled indulgently. 
"Of course I understand. He deserves 
all that can be done for him. He: 
must be nursed as you would nurse 
a human being, a sick child.

consciousness and awkwardness 
This passed away as the puppies 
antics and mauling continued, and he 
lay with half-shut, patient eyes 
drowsing in the sun.

(Copyright by Jack London and bl 
the MacMillan Company Released ex- 
clusively through the North American 
Newspaper Alliance.)

THE END.

It shrieks and yells; it throws stones and breaks windows, and when 
its parents bring it to see you it goes through the house like a cyclone, 
opening drawers, overturning chairs, kicking your furniture about, destroy­
ing all your portable property, and interrupting your conversation by ask­
ing innumerable questions and insisting on monopolizing the talk. You 
dread a visit from a devil-brat as you would a visitation of the plague.

before returning home.
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Hughes of 

ICleveland, who were recent guests 
.With Dr. and Mrs. F. W. Hughes. 
Queen's avenue, also visiting in Ilder- 
ton, have returned home.

Mrs. Gordon Hunt has returned 
home after spending the past threeI 
weeks at Minocqua Golf Club. Mus- 
koka, where she was the guest of Mr. 
and Mrs. Robert Howe of Chicago.

THORNTON W. BURGESS, 
sat in a bramble-tangle Peter Rabbit sat the- old path in the 

close to a bend watched Buzztail the 
Old Pasture and at sun bath in the 
Rattlesnake taking th very thought- 
middle of the Rabbit. "It doesn’t do. 
ful was Peter . imp to conclusions, 
thought Peter. X than whom there 
Because Reddy more was afraid of Old| is no one I fear therefore was polite 
Man Coyote and that Old .Man Coyote 
to him. Ithoug the old Pasture. Then 
was master by his very polite-
Old Man Cornue fear Buster Bear 
ness proved his nser Beat was master 
and I thought Buster But Buster Bear 
of the Old Pasture for Jimmy Skunk.[ 
poltelsstey skunk polite is walked| 
And then s all Rattlesnake. Not
around 1Bithought of Buzztail. But now 
once had lthis no doubt that Buzztail is really the master of the < id Past ure.

For a long time Peter continued to 
there thinking and out in front of 

him Buzztali the Rattlesnake contins him to take his sun bath in the middle : 
old cowpath. But at last Peter enough to see who It was standing in 

heard a noise up the old cow path, 
someone was coming. Eagerly he 
looked to see who it was. Who do you 
hink it was? 1. was Farmer Browns think Yes sir, it was Farmer Browns Boy. He had a big. shiny pail in each 

hand. He had come to the Old Pas- ture for his share of those delicious

16

At LT
An Angel-Child is your own precious darling offspring who 

merely shows how athletic it is when it throws a ball that acci- 
dentally goes through the glass of your limousine and whose merry 
shouts it is a joy to listen to.

room. before all men. Jim Hall had 
proclaimed that the day would come

CLUB NEWSwhen he would wreak vengeance 
the judge that sentenced him

For once, Jim Hall was right.

on

Miss Agnes Vrooman of the Lon- 
don Collegiate staff, and Mies Carrie 

|Vrooman motored to Buffalo for the 
! week-end. where they were guests 

with relatives at the Hotel Statler. any, and when it tears up.
Detwiler who is visiting I what good taste it has in literature. You really feel it is a duty to bring 

sunshine into other people's lives by taking the angel-child to see them.

Ile
When you take the angel-child with you on a visit you beam with 

pride at its artistic efforts to scratch a picture on your hostess’ old mahog- 
! any and when it tears up her de luxe editions you call her attention to

was innocent of the crime for which 
he was sentenced. It was a case, in 
the parlance of thieves and police, 
of “railroading." Jim Hall was being 
"railroaded" to prison for a crime 
he had not committed. Because of 
him, Judge Scott imposed upon him 
a sentence of fifty years.

Judge Scott did not know all 
things and he did not know that he 
was party to a police conspiracy, that 
the evidence was batched and 
perjured, that Jim Hall was guiltless 
of the crime charged. And Jim Hall, 
on the other hand, did not know that 
Judge Scott was merely ignorant. 
Jim Hall believed that the judge

"The Position of Women in Thil
Community" will he the topic of a 

interesting address being given Wed 
human being, a sick child. And nesday evening at the regular meet 

don't forget what I told you about ing of the Women's Labor Party 1 
temperature. "I’ll be back at 10 the Labor Temple by David Mills, 
o’clock again." 

White Fang received the nursing. -I 
Judge Scott's suggestion of a trained 
nurse was indignantly clamored down 
by the girls, who themselves under­
took the task. And White Fang won 
out on the one chance in ten thou­
sand denied him by the surgeon.

The latter was not to be censured 
for his misjudgment. All his life he 
had tended and operated on the soft 
humans of civilization, who ‘3 
sheltered lives and had descended 
out of many sheltered generations. 
Compared with White Fang, they 

frail and flabby, and clutched

Mrs. J. D.
in Toronto, is leaving this week for 
Boston, where she will be the guest 

of lier mother. Mrs. A. C. Campbell. 
|for some time, returning to town in 
I October.

And so it goes. Each of us is our own dictionary maker. Other­
wise none of us could look ourselves in the face. DOROTHY DIX. WEDDINGSHAST

Yes, sir, it was Farmer Brown's Boy. Joseph Collins has return-Master WALLACEBURG W. M. S.
MEETS IN TRINITY CHURCH

the Brunswick with friends in Blenheim. Port Stan- 
to Washington! Irv and London. returned home ves- 

They were accompanied by 
Mrs. F. C. Wanless and son Kenneth

ed to his home at 
House, after a trip SPRY—SCHULTZ.

Quietly on Saturday afternoon a 
the Wellington street parsonage 
Leona Fay Schultz, daughter of M 
and Mrs. Robert Schultz of S 

lived Thomas, and Harold Henry Spry, so 
f Mr. and Mrs John Spry, also I 

St Thomas, were married by Re

the old cow path. With surprising and the Southern States, accompany- terday. 
ing Lawyer Bonnell and family ofquickness he uncoiled and glided 

straight into the very bramble-tangle Special to The Advertiser.
Wallaceburg, Aug. 17.—The Wo­

men’s Missionary Society of the Trin­
ity Methodist Church met in the 
church on Thursday evening. The

Cape May. N. J. of Byron avenue.
in which Peter Rabbit was sitting. 
You should have seen Peter Rabbit 
leave that bramble-tangle! He didn't 
wait to see what Farmer Brown's Boy 
would do. No, siree, he didn't wait. 
He got out of that bramble-tangle as 

! fast as his legs could take him.
Buzztail had coned anu nas ucau ---- : Farmer Brown's Boy did nothing,
raised as he stared straight ahead of He simply stood still. He couldn't 
it without winking He knew some get at Buzztail In that bramble-tan- 
one was coming. "Oh! thought Peter, 
■I wonder what will happen now. I 
do hope Buzztail will warn Farmer 
Browns Boy in time."

Buzztail did. Ho always does give that a Rattlesnake
warning if he has a chance. Farmer snake.
Brown's Bov stopped short. "Hello!' 
he exclaimed aloud. "There must be a 

I Rattlesnake in the path just ahead, 
j He put his pails down on the ground.

Then he looked around for a stick. 
At last he found one to suit him.

, Very carefully and watchfully he
I started around the bend in the old discovered the real master of the Old 

cow path. He saw Buzztail the Rat-|Pasture. Buzztail the Rattlesnake, 
tiesnake coiled in the middle of the 
path. He was shaking his rattle as 
hard as he could. Farmer Brown's

Dr. D. A. Maxwell aand wife of Mrs. J. E. Richards of this city en- 
Kingsville, who have been spending tertained recently at bridge at her 
the past week in London, returned1 - • TT-:-*-Dont
home today. They were accompanied 
by Miss Margaret Maxwell who will 
spend some time in Kingsville. | of Wallaceburg.

Misses Isabel Butler. Jean Aiken- 
head. Elaine Kennedy and Marjorie 
Dickson are leaving shortly for Port

J. E. Richards of this city en-Mrs. knew all about it and was hand in 
glove with the police in the perpe­
tration of the monstrous injustice. 
So it was, when the doom of fifty 
years of living death was uttered by 
Judge Scott, that Jim Hall, hating all 
things in the society that misused 
him, rose up and raged in the court­
room until dragged down by half a 
dozen of his blue-coated enemies 
To him, Judge Scott was the key-

home on Invererie Heights. f ort 
j Stanley, in honor of her guests. Mrs. 

A. E. Stringer and Mrs. Geo. Boyce George T. Watts.
were Iran and navvy ........a -------------I The young couple were unattende
life without any strength in their They will reside in St Thomas.
grip White Fang had come straight | 
from the Wild, where the weak perish| 
early and shelter is vouchsafed toi 
none. In neither his father nor his 
mother was there any weakness, nor 
in the generations before them. A con­
stitution of iron and the vitality of 

threats of his revenge yet to come, the wild were white lifegthe ‘whole 
Then Jim Hall went to his living tance, and he clung to 1 ; he whole of him and every part of him, in 

spirit and in flesh, with the tenacity 
that of old belonged to all creatures.

Bound down a prisnoer, denied 
even movement by the-plaster casts

meeting was opened by Mrs. Loyst. 
Three tables were! The minutes of the last meeting were 

were won by read and adopted, also the treasurers 
report. Miss Helen Palmer then 

presented the society with a donation 
of $25. Miss I. Simpson, Wheatley, 
gave a reading on “Your Mission," 
which was much enjoyed. A porch

berries, turned to look at Buzztail, 
had coiled and his head was 
he stared straight ahead of He simply stood still.

in play and the prizes
Mrs. T. H. Haskett ot this city and 
the consolation prize went to Mrs 
McGregor. The hostess was assisted 

remainder of the season at their cot- by her sister. Mrs. Lorne Welch raid 
tage, chaperoned by Miss J. Campbell. | Miss Refreshments were served fol- 

Mrs. James Overend and Misslowing bridge and pink and white 
Genevieve Overend. Waterloo street gladioli were used as decorations, 
left yesterday to spend a fortnight in The guests included Mrs. Ed. Spence.

Mrs O. I Cunningham. Mrs. T. H. 
Haskett. Mrs. F. J. Greenaway Mrs. 
McGregor. Mrs. Colville, mother of 
the hostess. Miss Carmen Boss, and 
Miss Marjorie Haskett, all of this 
city, and Mrs. Alex. Turner and Mrs.

ENGACEMENTS
, Stanley, where they will spend the 

gle and he knew it. At last he spoke. • - —€ wsoscon of thair ent- A charge of 75 cents for one 
insertion, or $1 for two insertions 
is made for notices under this 
heading.]

Orders for insertion of engage- 
ment notices must bear the name 
and address of sender, and will 
not be taken over the telephone.

He has a way of talking to himself; 
when he is alone. "Buzztail left in 1

stone in the arch of injustice, 
upon Judge Scott he emptied 
vials of his wrath and hurled

and 
the 
the

social was arranged to be held at an 
early date at the home of Mrs. Frank 
Shaw.a hurry," said he. "I've always said

an honestis
He isn't looking for trouble. Winnipeg, where thev will be guests 

of the former’s son. Before returning 
to London thev will also visit at Lake

PARSONAGE AND CONTENTS 
ARE BURNED AT GUELPH

He gives warning when he has a death . . . and escaped.
chance to. and then avoids trouble if 
he can.” Farmer Brown’s Boy once 
more picked up his palls and con­
tinued on his way.

When Peter had a chance to think 
things over he knew at last he had

Of all this White Fang knew noth­
ing. But between him and Alice, the 
master’s wife, there existed a secret.

Mr. and Mrs. John E Hoffman as 
nounce the engagement of their eld 
daughter. Ora Burnice, to Mr. Russe 

and bandages. White Fang lingered Eckstein, the marriage to take pla- 
White Fang to sleep in the big hall, out the weeks. He slept long hours early in September.____  

and dreamed much, and through his___________________________ Pangburn
mind passed an unending pageant of : Mr. and Mrs. BL Pangburn 
Northland visions. All the ghosts of 

the past arose and were with him. .,___ ___________ ,
IOnce again he lived in the lair with Windsor, the marriage to take pla 

the Kiche, crept trembling to the knees I early in September.

Couchiching.
Mrs. Louis Mills of Montclair. N Each night, after Sierra Vista hadSpecial to The Advertiser.

Guelph, Aug. 17. — Nassagawaya 
parsonage of Ebenezer Church, to­
gether with its contents, was totally 
destroyed by fire yesterday afternoon. 
The building was occupied by the 
Rev. S. W. Hann. The origin of the 
fire is not known. Loss is partially 
covered by insurance._______

J.. is visiting her daughter. Mrs 
Albert H. Murphy. Huron street. Mr 
and Mrs. Murphy accompanied bv 
their guest spent the week-end at 
Port Stanley with Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Forristal.

Mr. D. Carter and daughter. Mar-

gone to bed, she arose and let in
McMurtry of St. Thomas.

Now White Fang was not a house­
dog, nor was he permited to sleep in 
the house; so each morning, early, 
she slipped down and let him out be-

Ridgetown. Ont., announce the engag 
ment of their daughter. Violet I 
Vergne, to Mr. Howard Goodbrand. I

Advertiser Classified "Want ads. 
each day reach to thousands of read­
ers who are seeking to take advant- 
age of chances in buying, selling.

Others feared, had runwhom all
from Farmer Brown's Boy.

The next story: "Appetite Over­
comes Caution."

(Copyright, 1924, by T. W. Burgess.)

fore the family was awake.
On one such night, while alliorie of Toronto, who have been -=- --.

spending the past two weeks visiting exchanging, renting and hiring.Boy stopped.
Buzztail remained coiled only long 1

1 I

11


