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WHITE FANG 
lu Jack London 3

she gave over and lay down and rest­
ed. One-Eye came to her; but when 
he touched her neck gently with his 
muzzle she snapped at him with such 
fierceness that he tumbled over back­
ward and cut a ridiculous figure in 
his effort to escape her teeth. Her 
temper was now shorter than ever; 
but he had become more patient than 
ever and more solicitous.

And then she found the thing for 
which she sought It was a few miles 
up a small stream that in the summer 
time flowed into the Mackenzie, but 
that then was frozen cover down to 
its rocky bottom—a dead stream of 
solid white from source to mouth. 
The she-wolf was trotting wearily 
along, her mate well in advance, 
when she came upon the overhanging 
high clay bank. She turned aside 
and trotted over to it. The wear and 
tear of spring storms and melting 
snows had underwashed the bank 
and in one place had made a small 
cave out of a narrow fissure.

She paused at the mouth of the 
cave and looked the wall over care­
fully. Then, on one side and the 
other, she ran along the base of the 
wall to where its abrupt bulk merged 
from the softer-lined landscape. Re­
turning to the cave, she entered its 
narrow mouth. For a short three 
feet she was compelled to crouch, 
then the walls widened and rose 
higher in a little round chamber 
nearly six feet in diameter. The roof 
barely cleared her head. It was dry

and cozy. She inspected it with 
painstaking care, while One-Eye who 
had returned, stood in the entrance 
and patiently watched her. She 
dropped her head, with her nose to 
the ground and directed toward a 
point near to her closely bunched 
feet, and around this point'she circled 
several times: then with a tired sigh 
that was almost a grunt, she curled 
her body in. related her legs, and 
dropped down, her head toward the 
entrance. One-Eye with pointed, in­
terested ears, laughed at her. and 
beyond, outlined against the white 
tail waving good naturedly. Her 
light, she could see the brush of his 
own ears, with a snuggling move­
ment. laid their sharp points backward 
and down against the head for a mo­
ment, while her mouth opened and 
her tongue lolled peacefully out, and 
in this way she expressed that she 
was pleased and satisfied.

One-Eye was hungry. Though he 
lay down in the entrance and slept, 
his sleep was fitful. He kept awak­
ing and cocking his ears at the bright 
world without, where the April sun 
was blazing across the snow. When 
he dozed, upon his ears would steal 
the faint whispers of hidden trickles 
of running water, and he would rouse 
and listen intently. The sun had 
come back, and all the awakening 
Northland world was calling to him. 
Life was stirring. The feel of spring 
was in the air, the feel of growing 
life under the snow, of sap ascending 
in the trees, of buds bursting the 
shackles of the frost.

He cast anxious glances at his 
mate, but she showed no desire to 
get up. He looked outside, and half 
a dozen snowbirds fluttered across 
his field of vision. He started to get 
up, then looked back to his mate 
again, and settled down and dozed. 
A shrill and minute singing stole 
upon his hearing. Once, and twice, 
he sleepily brushed his nose with his! 
paw. Then he woke up. There, 
buzzing in the air at the tip of his 
nose, was a lone mosquito. It was a 
full grown mosquito, one that had 
lain frozen in a dry log all winter 
and that had now been thawed out 
by the sun. He could not resist the 
call of the world no longer. Besides, 
he was hungry.

He crawled over to his mate and 
tried to persuade her to get up. But 
she only snarled at him, and he walk­
ed out alone in the bright sunshine 
to find the snow surface soft under 
foot and the travelling difficult. He 
went up the frozen bed of the stream, 
where the snow, shaded by the trees, 
was hard and crystalline. He was

born and helpless progeny. It mani- 
fested itself as a fear strong within 
her, that made her prevent One-Eye ! 
from more closely inspecting the 
cubs he had fathered.

But there was no danger. Old 
One-Eye was feeling the urge of an 
impulse, that was. in turn, an instinct 
that had come down to him from all 
the fathers of wolves. He did not 
question it. nor puzzle over it. It was 
there, in the fibre of his being; and 
it was the most natural thing in the 
world that he should obey it by turn­
ing his back on his new-born family 
and by trotting out and away on the 
meat trail whereby he lived.

Five or six miles from the lair, the 
stream divided, its forks going off 
among the mountains at a right 
angle. Here, leading up the left fork, 
he came upon a fresh track. He 
smelled it and found it so recent that 
he crouched swiftly, and looked in 
the direction which it had disappear­
ed. Then he turned deliberately and 
took the right fork. The footprint 
was much larger than the one his 
own feet made, and he knew that in 
the wake of such a trail there was 
little meat for him.

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

Tomorrow: Stalking Game. 
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For two days the she-wolf and

THE STORY TO DATE.
Two mushers. Henry and Bill, 

bound south bearing on their sled 
the coffin of a titled prospector, are 
trailed by wolves. Each night the 
circle of pursuers closes nearer: each 
night a sled dog disappears, lured by

One-Eye hung about the Indian camp. 
He was worried and apprehensive, 
yet the camp lured his mate and she

a she-wolf that looks like a former was loath to depart 
sled dog. Bill sets out to drive away 
the pack. He never comes back.

But when, one
morning, the air was rent with the 
report of a rifle close at hand, and a $Henry builds a fire circle to keep off 

the wolves. Relief comes just as the 
wolf pack is about to devour him, 
and the wolf pack, headed by the 
she-wolf and old One-Eye, starts 
out to run new game. After many 
days’ run meat is found and then 
begins the war of love between One- 
Eye and his younger rivals for the 
she-wolf’s favor. Having vanquished 
the younger wooers, One-Eye and the 
she-wolf start away through the 
woods. Arriving at an Indian camp 
the she-wolf shows a strange attach­
ment. to the spot. One-Eye roves.

bullet smashed against a tree trunk 
several inches from One-Eye’s head, 
they hesitated no more, but went off 
on a long, swinging lope that put 
quick miles between them and the 
danger.

They did not go far—a couple of 
days’ journey. The she-wolf’s need 
to find the thing for which she 
searched had now become imperative. 
She was getting very heavy, and 
could run hut slowly. Once, in the 
pursuit of a rabbit, which she ordin­
arily would have caught with ease,

Put in a full set of new Champion 
Spark Plugs. Get out in the open and 
“step on it.”
You will find your car capable of much 
greater speed. Your engine will perform 
better in every way. All sluggishness 
will disappear. Pick-up will be much 
more rapid. You will save in oil and gas. 
This is because Champion is the better 
spark plug. It is better because it 
delivers a full, intense spark to the 
firing points under all driving conditions 
for a much longer period.
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Champion is the 
standard a park 
plug for F ord Care 
and Trucks and 
Fordson Tractors.
Recognised by 
dea le rs and ownere 
for 12 years as the 
most economical 
and efficient spark 
plug. Sold by deal­
ers everywhere

Women Tell Each Other How They 
Were Helped by Lydia E. Pink­

ham’s Vegetable Compound The Double-Ribbed Champion sillimanite core is practically 
immune to breakage. Its great strength makes it possible 
to use the exclusive semi-petticoat tip which remains free 
from carbon. Insulation of the electrode is complete, 
making certain that the full spark is always delivered. 
The seven Champion types provide a correctly designed 
spark plug for every engine. You will be following 
the example of millions of motorists, if you install de­
pendable Champions by the full set at least once a year.

Champion x costs bat 80 cents. The Blue Box 90 cents. More 
than 8,000 Canadian dealers sell Champions. Any of them 
will allow you to compare Champions with other Spark Plugs

Woodbridge, Ont. —"I took Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound1 
for female troubles. I would" have 
headaches, backaches, pains between 
my shoulders and under my shoulder- 
blades and dragging down feelings 
on each side. 1 was sometimes un­
able to do my work and felt very badly. 
My mother-in-law told me about the CHAMPION 

X 1Vegetable Compound and I got some 
right away. It has done me more good 
than any other medicine I ever took 
and I recommend it to my neighbors. 
You are welcome to use this letter as 
a testimonial if you think it will helpThey stand alone

DOZENS of would-be competitors years ago—to-day 1 Hasslers have no real rivals!
Hasslers only will properly function on a Ford. There is 

but one correct principle and Mr. Hassler discovered that prin­
ciple eleven years ago!

Hasslers alone will absorb both upthrow and rebound shocks.
Why permit anyone to sell you something that will work but one 
way?

Hasslers will save you thirty per cent, on repairs and tires 
—increase the life of your car one-third — you are paying for 
them, why not enjoy them?

Hasslers are the only makers concentrating upon one pro- '— 
duct alone: today 1,500,000 Hasslers’ Shock Absorbers are giving 
complete satisfaction.

Ten-day trial offer —
It’s no trouble at all to try Hasslers; quickly installed

—or taken off in a few minutes. No alterations on car, 
Try them for ten days. Your money will be refunded if 
you say so. If your dealer does not have them, write to

gone eight hours, and he came back | some poor sufferer, 
through the darkness hungrier than ---------- 
when he had started. He had found

, — Mrs. EDGAR
SIMMONS, R. R. 2, Woodbridge, Ont.|

In nearly every neighborhood in 
every town and city in this country 
there are women who have been

Champion Spark Plug Co. of Canada, Ltd. 
Windsor, Ontario

game, but he had not caught it. He 
had broken through the melting 
snow crust, and wallowed, while the 
snowshoe rabbits had skimmed along 
on top lightly as ever

He paused at the mouth of the 
cave with a sudden shock of sus- 
plcion. Faint, strange sounds came

helped by Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege­
table Compound in the treatment of 
ailments peculiar to their sex, and 
they take pleasure in passing the 
good word along to other women. 
Therefore, if you are troubled in this 
way, why not give Lydia E.Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound a fair trial. P IHfrom within. They were sounds not 

made by his mate, and yet they were 
remotely familiar. He bellied cau­
tiously inside and was met by a 
warning snarl from the she-wolf. 
This he received without perturba­
tion. though he obeyed it by keeping 
his distance; and he remained inter­
ested in the other sounds—faint, 
muffled sobbings and slubberings.

His mate warned him irritably 
away, and he curled up and slept in 
the entrance. When morning came 

jand a dim light pervaded the lair, he 
|again sought after the source of the 
remotely familiar sounds. There was 
a new note in his mate’s warning 
snarl. It was a jealous note, and he 
was very careful in keeping a re­
spectful distance. Nevertheless, he 
made out, sheltering between her 

|legs against the length of her body, 
] five strange little bundles of life, very 
feeble, very helpless, making tiny 

|whimpering noises, with eyes that 
I did not open to the light. He was 
surprised. It was not the first time 
in his long and successful life that 
this thing had happened. It had 
happened many times, yet each time 
it was as fresh a surprise as ever to 
him.

His mate looked at him anxiously. 
Every little while she emitted a low 
growl, and at times, when it seemed 
to her he approached too near, the 
growl shot up in her throat to a sharp 
snarl. Of her own experience she 
had no memory of the thing happen­
ing; but in her instinct, which was 
the experience of all others of 
wolves, there lurked a memory of 
fathers that had eaten their new

faThis famous remedy, the medicinal 
ingredients of which are derived 
from roots and herbs, has for forty 
years proved its value in such cases. 
Womeneverywhere bear willing testi- 
monyto the wonderful virtue of Lydia 
E.Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.a
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Master of Mileage = /

What the
GMC Name Means

IFTY thousand miles in a Knight—with- 
out once having a mechanic fuss with the 
engine... that is a common experience 

among Willys-Knight owners. The fact is, 
that in all the ten years Willys-Knights have 
been going out into the world, no Willys-Knight 
engine has been known to wear out!

Ask your nearest Willys-Overland Dealer for Free Booklet 
"Advantages of the Willys-Knight Sleeve Valve Motor."

Touring
S1725

F.O.B. Factory Toronto, 
Taxes Extra

GMC stands for General Motors Cor­
poration. It means that GMC Trucks 
are a product of General Motors— 
that the experience and research of 
General Motors are behind their con­
struction—that the enormous buying 
power of General Motors has made 
possible such quality at such price. 
Every General Motors Product is 
better and stronger for its association 
with General Motors, and in no case 
is this more true than it is of GMC 
Trucks.

In every test of strength and endur­
ance GMC Trucks exceed the hopes 
and expectations of their owners. 
Simply because there is a PLUS 
quantity of every feature that makes 
for haulage satisfaction. And seven 
NEW features place GMC Trucks 
"Seven Steps Ahead” of the accepted 
standards.

2
GMC Trucks are better trucks be­
cause they are GMC Trucks. Let us 
help solve your trucking problems.

GENERAL MOTORS TRUCK CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED, Oshawa, Ont.
BEEMER & COMPANY, LIMITED LONBORY DRY: AVE”
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PRODUCT OF GENERAL MOTORDUNDAS AND WATERLOO STREET, LONDON. “Ask the Man With the White Hat."
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