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301 KNIGHTS IN
RESENTFUL Mo0D

Action of Brant Deanery is Severely
Condemned in Resolution
Recently Passed.

1e Boy Knights held their regular
meeting on Tuesday even-
The meeting was largely at-

«nded, 60 members being present,

<0 a number .of the fathers. An-

¢r noteworthy feature of the even

» was the fact that the five neéw
nembers enrolled brought the mem-

rship to over the 100 mark, The

lowing resolutions were passed:

1. That we the Boy Knights of

Lukes C. C. 302, have the right

¢n us under the British flag to

| religious services as we see fit,

wch to be undenominational. That

the O. C, shall-have charge of these

1 event of his not being able to

charge, the person whom he

<hall delegate or in case of emer-

wency, the next officer in rank shall
do so.

2. That we, the Boy Knights of
St. Luke C. C. 302, do strongly con-
demn the action of the Brant Dean-
ery in connection with our work,
and in reply to them, would say all
boys and young men members of our
3oy Knights meet in surroundings
where neither card playing, smoking
or low or vulgar language is tolera-
ted or encouraged, and it would be
well for them as a body to see that
these injurious influences are re-
moved from some of their own build-
ings before finding fault with others.
That a copy of this motion be mailed
to the Rural Dean also to the Bishop
of Huron, .

3. That we tender a hearty vote of
of thanks to Mr. G. McClay, and our
esteemed secretary Capt. H. Rogers,
for their, letters in the local press,
defending the corps.

4. That we as a body do endorse
the action of our O. C., trustees and
officers for the manner in which the
work has been carried on and pledge
ourselves to do our utmost.in sup-
porting them in work in the future.
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OPEN
TO-NIGHT
TILL 10

For Your
Convenience

Make the most of .it!
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BROADBENT’S

Great Re-organization

MOVEMENT!

Don’t let anything keep&ou away. See our poster announcement for full details and
list.

YOUR ONE CHANCE TO SAVE!

BEYOND BELIEF

Such demonstrations and real appreciation of truly money-saving opportuni-
ties were never before 'witnessed in Brantford--such crowds--pleased crowds--
all beyond memory of the oldest inhabitants--rich and poor alike join in secur-
ing their full portion of bargains.

The Moment
We Raise

$4700 Cash
This Event

Without Notice

Will End

NO RESERVE OR LIMIT!

partial price

Hundreds of New Bargains For Bi‘g SATURDAY!

Entrance: 168 COLBORNE STREET

DOORS OPEN DAILY AT 9 SHARP

Always bears

the
Signature of
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Side Show Sidelights

i Diverting Chronicles of Circus Life
5 By FRANCIS METCALFE

" THE LIBERTY OF FRANZ AND

Madame Morelli, the pretty little
Frenchwoman who makes a half-score
of leopards, panthers and jaguars do
things which nature never intended
them to do, had finished her act and
driven the snarling performers
through the narrow runway to their
separate cages, fastening each one, as
she thought, securely. Two French
clowns were filling in the time and
‘making the audience of Coney Island
|pleasure seekers ‘laugh by their an-
tics with a performing dog, while the
stage hands were bringing in the
‘Properties for the next trained animal
act, when the proprietor came from
behind the scenes and strolled, ap-
,parently unconcerned, to the back of
the arena,gwhere he could command
:a clear view of the performance, the
vudience and the cages. He said a
few words to each of the trainers and
keepers whom he passed, and the
stranger, who knew the clock-like
regularity with which each one of
them went through his allotted duties,
noticed an unwonted haste and sup-
bressed excitement among them.

As he joined the proprietor the
sound of hammering mingled with the
Aoise of the blatant brass band and
the cries of the ballyhoo spielers for
the other attractions which came in
through the open windows, and he
saw that Stevenson, the mild-eyed
Quiet man who is always on hand to
Tescue imperiled trainers and keepers
when their own carelessmess, or un-
#xpected revolt on the part of the ani-
mals, leads to a fight, was rapidly
nailing boards over the ventilating
#paces above the cages. Madam Mo-
Telli, whip and training rod in hand,
hurried from her dressing room to
the runway, and every keeper and
trainer seemed to be loitering in the
Fpace between the leopards’ den and
the audience.

He looked at the proprietor inquir-
lugly, but the little trickle of blood
:\vhich ran down his cheek from under
s cap answered the question he
fvwlf‘nd have asked; an animal was
'00se and the proprietor had encoun-
'ered it in his rounds. A crash of
“eird music from the band drowned
it sound of a cracking whip and

Arp commands which came from

° runway, and announced the ap-

‘rance of Brandu, the snake charm-
in the exhibition cage, and the
fence watched him play with a
4, all unconscious that Franz, the
‘aguar, which a few minutes before
.‘ﬂl'i desisted from®his attempt to

‘" the fair shoulders of Morelli
or after a dozen blank. cartridges
; | been fired in his face, was now a

d

REBELLION OF FUZZY-WUZLY

gave a sigh of relief as the jaguar

backed into his cage from the runway,
snarling and striking at the little
woman who forced him backward
with the whip until she was able to
slam the door and make him once
more a prisoner. When she passed

them on her way back to the dress-
ing room, her dress was torn, and her

eyes were flashing from the excite-
ment of the encounter and anger at
the carelessness of the carpenter who

had left a board loose at the top of

the den.

“Of course, that might have been
a serious thing for the jaguar and for
my pocketbook,” said the proprietor
as three deep scratches in his head
were being plastered up. “I couldn’t
afford to take any chances of an ac-
cident, and he would have been shot
if he had attempted to come through
a ventilator into the arena, but a
trained animal like that is worth a
goodish bit of money. He let me
know he was loose by giving me his
love pat when I was walking ‘through
the runway, and as Morelli is the only
one who can do anything with him
I sent for her. She can whip consid-
erably more than her own weight in
wildcats, and there was not the slight-
est danger to the audience, but not
many men would have relished her
task of going into that passage with
the beast loose on top of the cages.”
He suggested that they should go up
and hear Madame Morelli’s acceunt of
it. She ‘'was sitting on the edge of
her bed, mending a rip which the
jaguar’s sharp claws had made in her
gown, and she shrugged her 'shoul-
ders when the stranger inquired if
she had been hurt.

“It was nothing,” she said, laugh-
ing. “He jumped at me from the top
of a cage when I came in, but | beat
him off and whipped him back into
his cage. It was only the close quar-
ters which made it bad, for I am used
to fighting them.” She was interrupt-
ed by a yapping and caterwauling in
the doorway, and sprang on the bed,
her face white with terror, as a small
terrier and the menagerie cat rolled
into the room in a clawing, biting
mix-up. The terrier was raising a lit-
ter of puppies in the next room, and
the cét had trdnsfoffméd the space
back of Morelli's bed into a feline
nursery, and a meeting of the two
anxious mothers in the hall had led
to trouble. Madame Morelli always
goes through her performance in an
evening dress, and she stood on the
beds her long train gathered closély
about her, trembling like a leaf, when
the proprietor finally separated the

“You wouldn’t think that a woman
who had just come from a fight with
a two hundred pound jaguar, which
could easily tear her to pieces, would
be scared at a scrap between a toy
terrier and a mongrel cat,” said the
proprietor, laughing, as he led the
way to the cafe table. “But she
makes a specialty of the larger spe-
cies.”

“This matter of specialties seems
to run through every branch of the
show business,” said the press agent
as they took their seats at the table.
“I ran a dime museum in St. Louis
several years ago—in those days
there was lots of money in it—and
the freaks would never stand for any
change in their billing. We used to
have a fresh lot sent on by our New
York agent every two weeks, and one
Morday morning when I went down
to look over the new arrivals, I knew
that he had been up
demon rum when he engaged such a
tough-looking bunch. The alleged fat
woman looked as if she was wasting
away with consumption, and the
bearded lady had a way of absent-
mindedly humming the popular airs
in a bass voice which gave the whole
snap away. There was one likely-
looking girl and when I asked her
what she was she told me she was
the web-footed lady and showed me
her feet, which had little pieces of
skin growing between the toes.

“I knew that wasn’t good enough,
so I told her she was mistaken; that
she was a Circassian beauty, and I
gave her a wig and the ‘fixings and
put her on the platform. But say,
would you believe it? She was so
mad and embarrassed by the change
in her stunt that when the lecturer
was calling attention to her blond
beauty, she would blush until she
looked like an Indian princess, and
every time he turned his back she
would take off her shoes and wiggle
her toes at the audience to show
what she really was.

“It was up to us to get some real
attraction to'tide over the time until
our agent should get sober and send
us another bunch of freaks, so Mer-
ritt, who was my partner, and myself
hunted up a big buck nigger and made
a deal with him to go ‘on as a ‘wild
man.’” We ripped up a hair mattress
and glued the contents onto him, and
wired a couple of big tusks to his
teeth, and with an iron collar around
his neck and a log chain around his
waist he was as good an imitation as
was ever faked. We put him in a
big cage which we had used the week
before for a mangy old lion; one of
the five hundred oy so ‘Wallace the
untamables’ which were touring the
country, and Merritt taught him to

against the-

“We called him ‘Fuzzy Wuzzy, the
terrible man-eating cannibal’ which
~was a -wastée of words, but Merritt had
language to burn. He had got hold
of a phony five ‘hundred dollar bill,
and when he was giving his spiel
about how Fuzzy Wuzzy was cap-
tured upon a desert island, where he
was found chewing a human leg, and
how he couldn’t eat anything but raw
meat, and was always trying to get
at his keeper for dessert, he would
wave his phony five hundred spot
over his head and give it to ’em good.

“‘Five hundred dollars, ladies and
gents, I will give to any man who will
remain for the short space of two
minutes in the cage with Fuzzy Wuz-
zy! . Five hundred dollars to any man
who is brave enough to run the risk
of letting this terrible man-eating can-

[

nibal get his hinder limbs about him,
for then all would be lost and Fuzzy
Wuzzy would fasten his terrible
fangs in his victim’s throat and suck
his ber-lud.’

“Well, it was a good spiel, all right,
all right, and when Merritt struck
that part one of the supers would
prod up old Fuzzy, who would rattle
his chains and howl for fair, and the
audience would get cold chills down
their backs. We were playing to the
S. R. O, and giving so many shows a
day that Merritt pretty "nearly lost
his voice, and Fuzzy had been prod-
ded so much that he had to take his
meals standing up. We ran ‘’em
through pretty fast, and one after-
noon Merritt was just going to give
the ‘All out’ signai, which cleared the
exhibition hall for the next perform-
ance, when up steps a big husky
black roustabout rfom the levee and

x:zuwxan-at-large. The proprietor

combatants and restored peace,

howl like a steam calliope,

commences to strip off his coat,

“*Jes’ a minit, boss,” says he. °*Ah
reckon ah needs dat five hundred in
mah  bizness,” and Merritt looks at
him in astonishment.

“‘My deluded colored brother,
says he, ‘do you appreciate the fact
that you are going to a certain and
horrible death? If this terrible Fuzzy
Wuzzy gets his hinder limbs about
you he will suck your ber-lud.’

“‘Ah dean reckon he’ll git me, an’
ah suttenly needs de money, answers
the coon, and continues to strip, and
Merritt sizes him up and sees the fin-
ish of Fuzzy Wuzzy, who was shak-
ing the bars and trying to get away
from the super who was prodding
him; but everybody thought he was
trying to get at the coon to make a
meal of him, and some of the women
folks were getting hysterics. One of

permit.

to beat the band.
“‘This terrible Fuzzy

call 1 off, bacause he would refuse a

“But ' he was onto the game and he
was one of those blame fools who
thought he had a sense of humor, so
he gives him a document with a big
red seal on it which looks like a doc-
tor’s diploma, which says that Thom-
as Jefferson is allowed to go in and
win our five hundred, and the next
day the coon shows up smiling and
ready, and I knew we had to make
good somehow. I passed the word to
Merritt to delay ithe game and make
"a last grand effort to throw a scare
into the coon, and he put up a spiel

Wuzzy has
none of the attributes of a human be-
ing,’ says he. ‘He lives upon raw
meat and would prefer human flesh

the boys had put me wise, and I.
broke through the crowd and called
a halt in the proceedings.

“‘Ladies and gentlemen, says I, ‘I
didn’t believe that a man existed who
was foolhardy enough to be tempted
to certain death by the lure of a pal-
try five hundred dollars. But although
this man is so reckless of his own
life, I must insist that he get a per-
mit from the-mayor, relieving us
from all responsibility, before we al-
low him to be torn limb from limb.
Return tomorrow at two o’'clock, and
if this man’s courage still keeps up,
vou will see before your shuddering
eyes an encounter which will make
the historical gladiatorial combats of
ancient Rome pale into insignificance.’
I could sling a few language myself,
those days, and the mayor” was a
friend of mine—or I thought he was
—so I figured we could catch the
suckers for an admission and then

“FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS TOANY ONE WHO WILL ENTER THE CAGE”

if he could get it. Observe the ex-
pression of ghowlish glee in his eyes
as he regards the foelhardy man who
will soon furnish him such a meal
as he formerly enjoyed in his native
jungle. He sleeps at night suspended
from the top bars of his cage by his
claw-like hands and feet, which will
soon be tearing the flesh of this man
who stands before you now, a picture
of perfect health and strength. He
speaks no intelligible language, but
he utters howls and yells, which will
be more horrible than ever before
when he is sucking the warm heart’s
be-lud of the figure which you see
before you for the last time in human
shape.” Just then the super gives
Fuzzy a prod and he howls like
Jalaam’s ass, but the coon stands
there smiling and not feazed a bit.
“‘It's a sad sight,’ continues Mer-
ritt, ‘to see a fine man in the prime
of life, like our colored brother here,

crushed into an unrecognizable Znass
by the terrible hinder limbs of this
man-eating cannibal and then torn ta
shreds by his horrible® fangs. The
management of this highly moral and
intellectual show will provide a fune
eral for the remains, if there are
any, and now, ladies and gents, I call
upon you to witness that we are not
responsible for the terrible end which
awaits this reckless man.’

“I had taken the precaution to buts
ton up the box office ‘take’ in my in«
side pocket, and while Merritt was
making a bluff at looking for the key
to the cage door I looked around to
see that there was a free exit, for the
coon was standing there swelling out
his chest and grinning as if he had
the five hundred already in his jeans,
and I knew he couldn’t be bluffed out.
Just then a typical antebellum Mis«
sourian, one of the kind that has to
be shown, steps up in front. He was
tanked up until his safety valve would
have blown off if it hadn’'t been
wired down, but he was pretty steady
on his pins when he held onto the rail-
ing in front of the cage.

“‘Professah,” says he, ‘did I under-
stand yo’ all correctly to say that this
yeah object in the cage has none of
the attributes of the  human race?
“‘Correct!” says Merritt, glad of an
excuse to delay things. ‘He is lower
than the beasts of the field.

“‘Well, he suttenly ain’t much tae
look at,’ says the Southerner, looking
him over carefully. ‘He won't eat
like folks—he can’t talk—an’ he sleeps

like a bat. I dunno why such a pusil-
lanimous critter should cumber the
yearth,’ and with that he puts his
hand to his hip and pulis out a forty-
five from under the tails of his coat.
Fuzzy take sone look at it, and it
didn’t need any prodding to make
him holler, and he tries to tear off the
false tusks.

“‘Foh Gawd's sake, mistah, doan
shoot!” he yells. ‘Dat white mahn’s
been tellin’ a passel ob lies about me
until ah’s sartain suah somefing gwine
fer to git me. Ah can eat an’ talk
like any one, and’ mos’ ebery one
knows me about yeah wen ah ain’t got
dese yeah contraptions on.

“‘Shut up, you blame fooll’ sayg
Merritt. ‘He won’t shoot you.’

“‘Mebbe he knows dat, mebbe you
knows dat; but how does I know dat?
vells Fuzzy. ‘Dat gun suttenly looks
big to me.

“About this time the other coon
got wise and saw the five hundred
vanishing, and the last I saw of Mer-
ritt he was trying to break a half.
Nelson that the coon had got on him
and dodge the rest of the crowd at
the same time. I left St. Louis on a
freight that night, wearing a few lumps
where some stray brickbats landed,
and the next time I saw Merritt was
in Chicago, and he was on crutches
imd bad his head covered with plas-
er.”

No thunderbolt dropped from the
blue dome over the light-studded
tower, and the proprietor, with a
childlike and bland smile on his face,
motioned to the waiter to refill the
glasses, 3y

i )
(Copyright, 1913, by W. G. Chapman.)
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