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The Oxford Dictionary.
The Oxford dictionary is nearing completion after more than 40 

years of work. It is regarded as the most remarkable literary effort 
ever put forth by any university. WOMEN and THE HOME Made a Great Splash.

In 1842 when Adam Thompson made the first bathtub for his 
own comfort, he certainly made a great splash, for they have been 
turned out with great energy ever since.

it over and over again. It was plain 
|that he was trying to make her un­
derstand that everything was safe 
and all right. But Mrs. Happy Jack 
couldn't get up her courage to come 
down from the tree, so Farmer 
Brown's Boy left some food where she 
could get it and went back to the 
house. He wondered if Happy Jack 
and Mrs. Happy Jack would go back 
to the Green Forest to stay.

Shows Failure 
of "Under- 
the-Rose" 
Romances

breeze stirred them into huge move­
ments. he cowered down in fear 
keeping his eyes warily upon them 
and prepared to spring away if they ! It was the first of many of the fights 
at empted to precipitate themselves he was to have with Lip-lip. for 
upon him.

The Man 
Also Pays WHITE FANGDorothy Dix unto ! some animals know laughter, and 

know when they are being laughed 
at; but it was this same way that 
White Fang knew it. And he felt 
shame that the man-animals should

teeth scored on the newcomer,
White Fang, yelping shamelessly, 
fled to the protection of his mother.

vu Jack London3
The Male Home-Wrecker Pays the Price as 

Well as the Woman, for He Finàs Forbidden 
Fruit Is Only Dust and Ashes at Last.

they were enemies from the start, 
born so. with natures destined per­
petually to clash.

Kiche licked White Fang sooth­
ingly with her tongue, and tried to 
prevail upon him to remain with her 
But his curiosity was rampant, and 
several minutes later he was ventur­
ing forth on a new quest. He came

be laughing at him He turned and 
fled away, not from the hurt of the 
fire, but from the laughter that sank 
even deeper, and hurt in the spirit 
of him. And he fled to Kiche, raging 
at the end of her stick like an animal 
gone mad—to Kiche, the one creature 
in the world who was not laughing 
at him.

Twilight drew down and night 
came on, and White Fang lay by his 
mother's side. His nose and tongue 
still hurt, but he was perplexed by a 
greater trouble. He was homesick. 
He felt a vacancy in him. a need for 
the hush and quietitude of the stream 
and the cave in the cliff. Life had 
become too populous. There were so 
many of the man-animals, men. wo­
men, and children. all making noises 
and irritations And there were the 
dogs, ever squabbling and bickering, 
bursting into uproars and creating 
confusions. The restful loneliness of

But in a short while his fear of the 
tepees passed away. He saw the wo-| 
men and children passing in and out| 
of them without harm, and he saw 
the dogs trying often to get into 
them, and being driven away with 
sharp words and flying stones. After 
a time, he left Kiche's side and crawl­
ed cautiously toward the wall of the 
nearest tepee. It was the curiosity 
of growth that urged him on—the 
necessity of learning and living and 
doing that brings experience. The 
last few inches to the wall of the 
tepee were crawled with painful 
slowness and precaution. The day's 
events had prepared him for the un­
known to manifest itself in most 
stupendous and unthinkable ways. 
At last his nose touched the canvas 

IHe waited. Nothing happened. Then 
to roam and run and lie down at will he smelled the strange fabric satur- 

'ated with man smell. He closed on 
the canvas with his teeth and gave 
a gentle tug. Nothing happened, 
though the adjacent portions of the 
tepee moved. He tugged harder. 
There was a greater movement. It 
was delightful. He tugged still 
harder, and repeatedly, until the 
tepee was in motion. Then the sharp 
cry of a squaw inside sent him 
scampering back to Kiche. But after 
that he was afraid no more of the 
looming bulks of the tepees.

•=
(Copyright, 1924. by T. W. Burgess.)
The next story: " A Happy Sur- 

I prise for Farmer Brown’s Boy."2 A young man tells me that he is very much in love with a married 
oman who returns his affection, and he wants to know if I do not think 

hat he has a right to indulge in this under-the-rose romance. WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE:
Born in a cave on the banks of the 

Mackenzie the gray cub—son of One- 
Eye and the she-wolf, man eater, 
which looks like a veteran sled dog— 
early starts out to shift for himself 
and learn the laws of the wild. His 
first encounter is with seven ptarmi­
gan chicks. Their noises scare him 
but he sees that they are little and 
kills them. It is the first lesson. But 
the mother ptarmigan worsts him in 
a battle and a hawk gives him a 
narrow escape. He has learned an­
other lesson—that not all living 
things should be attacked. But daily 
practice makes him a real hunter.

INSTALLMENT 13. 
PACK CRUELTY.

Only a few seconds elapsed before 
he was on his feet again. He could 
now see the man-animals driving 
back the dogs with clubs and stones, 
defending him, saving him from the 
savage teeth of his kind that some­
how was not his kind. And though 
there was no reason in his brain for 
a clear conception of so abstract a 
thing as justice, nevertheless, in his 
own way, he felt the justice of the 
man-animals, and he knew them for 
what they were—makers of law and 
executors of law. Also, he appreciated 
the power with which they adminis­
tered the law. Unlike any animals 
he had ever encountered, they did 
not bite nor claw. They enforced 
their live strength with the power of 
dead things. Dead things did their 
bidding. Thus, sticks and stones, 
directed by these strange creatures, 
leaped through the air like living 
things, inflicting grievous hurts upon 
the dogs.

To his mind this was power un­
usual, power inconceivable and be­
yond the natural, power that was 
god-like. White Fang, in the very 
nature of him, could never know any­
thing about gods: at the best he 
could know only things that were be­
yond knowing: but the wonder and 
awe that he had of these man-animals 
in ways resembled what would be 
the wonder and awe of man at sight 
of some celestial creature, on a moun­
tain top. hurling thunderbolts from 
either hand at an astonished world.

The last dog had been driven back. 
The hubbub died down. And White 
Fang licked his hurts and meditated 
upon this, his first taste of packI 
cruelty and his introduction to the 
pack. He had never dreamed that 
his own kind consisted of more than 
One-Eye, his mother, and himself.

They had constituted a kind apart, 
and here, abruptly, he had discoveredMOTHERS’ CLUB DAY

FOR CITY PLAYGROUNDS

upon one of the man-animals. Gray 
Beaver, who was squatting on his 
hams and doing something with 
dry moss spread before him on the 
ground. White Fang came near to 
him and watched. Gray Beaver made 
mouth noises which White Fang in­
terpreted as not hostile, so he came 
still nearer.

Women and children were carry­
ing more sticks and branches to Gray 
Beaver. It was evidently an affair of 
moment. White Fang came in until 
he touched Gray Beaver's knee, so

/ certainly do not. It is per­
haps not such a wicked thing 
for a man to break up another 
man's home and take his wife 
from him as it is for a woman 
to wreck another woman's 
home and rob her of her hus­
band. because men are never 
quite so helpless and forlorn| 
under any given circumstances 
as women are.

many more creatures apparently of 
his own kind. And there was a sub­
conscious resentment that these, his 
kind, at first sight had pitched upon 
him and tried to destroy him. In the 
same way he resented his mother 
being tied with a stick, even though 
it was done by the superior man- 
animals. It savored of the trap, of 
bondage. Yet of the trap and of 
bondage he knew nothing. Freedom

Commission Hopes To Set 
Aside Special Time For 
Visit of Mothers’ Clubs.

The playgrounds commission, like 
other important civic bodies, has rec­
ognized the place of the Mothers’ 
Clubs in the community, and now 
there is to be a Mothers’ Club Day 
at the city playgrounds.

This very special day will be held 
some time this summer. On it the 
members of the different mothers’ 
clubs of the city will be asked to 
take charge of the games and to in­
troduce new plans for entertainment 
of the children.

Manager E. V. Buchanan, who is 
enthusiastic over the proposal, be­
lieves that such a day would be of 
special benefit not only to the chil- 
dren, but to the mothers themselves 
It would bring them into closer touch 
with what their boys and girls are 
doing while at play and show them 
the importance of supervision of 
childrens games as well as their 
studies. their

had been his heritage; and here it 
was being infringed upon. His 
mother's movements were restricted 
to the length of a stick, and by the 
length of that same stick was he re­
stricted. for he had not got beyond 
the need of his mother's side.

curious was he, and already forget­
ful that this was a terrible man- the only life he had known was gone. 

Here the. very air was palpitant with 
life. It hummed and buzzed unceas-

The wife who loses her husband 
generally loses her means of live- 
lihood at the same time. Many a 
liscarded wife lives in penury 
while her successful rival rolls 
round in the limousine that once 
vas hers, but when a man is aban- 
loned by a faithless wife it does 
not affect his ability to provide 
aimself with creature comforts.

Moreover, a woman's home 
neans much more to her than a 

, ------------------------—-------- home means to a man, so that its
run involves more of her happiness than it would his. Lastly, but not 
least, the deserted husband can always comfort himself and establish a 
new home, but this consolation prize is not open to a woman unless she is 
very you € and good-looking The middle-aged woman who has lost her 
beauty and her figure and her husband is done for

So, to make a nice point of degrees in guilt, the man home- 
iDrecker is a shade or two whiter than the woman home-wrecker. 
But no matter how you look at it, it is a dastardly business, and 
one in which there is neither honor nor profit nor happiness for 
those who engage in it.

It is generally held that only women have to pay for what we 
call the crimes of passion, and that the man sinner goes scot free, 
but this is not true. True, women pay the heaviest price, but all 
who dance, must settle sooner or later with the piper, and the bill 
that he presents to many a man bankrupts him, body and soul.

Of course, wife-stealing is a safer sport now than it was in the strenu­
ous days in which a man defended the honor of his household with his 
good right hand, and a lover risked his life when he went poaching on his 
neighbor’s preserves. The worst that is likely to happen to the love thief 
nowadays is to be cited as corespondent in a divorce case and sued for 
alienation of the affections, but these can avenge a husband's wrong more 
relentlessly than death itself.

animal. Suddenly he saw a strange 
thing like mist beginning to arise ingly. Continually changing its in-from the moss beneath Gray Beaver's 
hands. Then. amongst the sticks tensity and abruptly variant in pitch, 

it impigned on his nerves and senses.themselves, appeared a live thing, 
twisting and turning, of a color like 
the sun in the sky. White Fang knew 
nothing about fire. It drew him

He did not like it. Nor did he like 
it when the man-animals arose and 
went on with their march; for a 
tiny man-animal took the other end 
of the stick and led Kiche captive 
behind him. and behind Kiche fol­
lowed White Fang, greatly perturbed 
and worried by this new adventure 
he had entered upon.

They went down the valley of the 
stream, far beyond White Fang's 
widest ranging, until they came to 
the end of the valley, where the

made him nervous and restless and 
j worried him with a perpetual immi- 

as nence of happening.
the light in the mouth of the cave 
had drawn him in his early puppy- 
hood. He crawled the several steps 
toward the flame. He heard Gray 
Beaver chuckle above him, and he| 

.knew the sound was not hostile. Then 
Ihis nose touched the flame, and at 
the same instant his little tongue 

|went out to it.
For a moment he was paralyzed.

The unknown. lurking in the midst of

He watched the man-animals com­
ing and going and moving about the 
camp. In fashion distantly resemb­
ling the way men look upon the gods 
they create, so looked White Fang 
upon the man-animals before him. 
They were superior creatures, of a 
verity, gods. To his dim comprehen­
sion they were as much wonder 
workers as gods are to men. They 
were creatures of mastery, possess­
ing ail manner of unknown and im­
possible potencies, overlords of the 
alive and the not alive—making obey 
that which moved, imparting move­
ment to that which did not move.

A moment later he was straying 
away from his mother. Her stick 
was tied to a peg in the ground and 
she could not follow him. A part- 
grown puppy, somewhat larger and 
older than he, came toward him 
slowly, with ostentatious and bellig­
erent importance. The puppy's name, 
as White Fang was afterward to 
hear him called, was Lip-lip. He 
had had experience in puppy fights 
and was already something of a bully.

stream ran into the Mackenzie River. 
Here, where canoes were cached on 
poles high in the air and where stood 
fish racks for drying of fish, camp 
was made; and White Fang looked 
on with wondering eyes. The super­
iority of these man-animals increased 
with every moment. There was mas-

the sticks and moss, was savagely 
clutching him by the nose. He 
scrambled backward, bursting out in 
an astonished explosion of ki’yi’s. At| 
the sound, Kiche leaped snarling to ., 
the end of her stick, and there raged and making life, 
terribly because she could not come 
to his aid. But Gray Beaver laughed 
loudly and slapped his thighs.

The playgrounds commission is 
anxious that individual citizens as 
well as organizations take a greater 
personal interest in the work of the 
Playgrounds and visit them in order 
to see for themselves just what is 
being done. Women’s organizations specially are being encouraged 
visit the playgrounds. encouraged to

Although a definite day for the 

------ 

visit the playgrounds in its district 
looking after the games for the

Lip-lip was White Fang's own 
kind. and. being only a puppy, did 
not seem dangerous; so White Fang 
prepared to meet him in a friendly 
spirit. But when the stranger's walk 
became stiff legged and his lips lifted and told the happening 
clear of his teeth. White Fang stif- 
fened, too, and answered with lifted| 
lips. They half circled about each 

I other tentatively, snarling and brist- 
It was the last that especially |ling. This lasted several minutes, 

affected him. The elevation of and White Fang was beginning to 
frames of poles caught his eye; yet enjoy it, as a sort of game. But sud- 
this in itself was not so remarkable, denly, with remarkable swiftness, 
being done by the same creatures Lip-lip leaped in, delivered a slash- 

iing snap, and leaped away again. 
The snap had taken effect on the 
shoulder that had been hurt by the 
lynx and that was still sore deep 
down near the bone. The surprise

sun-colored and
biting life, to grow out of dead moss 
and wood They were fire-makers! 
They were gods!

(Copyright by Jack London and by 
the MacMillan Company. Released 
exclusively through rhe North American 
newspaper Alliance.)

Tomorrow: The Persecution.

tery over all these sharp-fanged dogs. 
It breathed of power. But greater 
than that, to the wolf cub. was their 
mastery over things not alive; their 
capacity to communicate motion to 
unmoving things; their capacity to 
change the very face of the world.

to all the 
rest of the camp, till everybody was 
laughing uproariously. But White 
Fang sat on his haunches and ki-yi’d, 
a forlorn and pitiable little figure in 
the midst of the man-animals.

It was the worst hurt he had ever 
known. Both nose and tongue had 
been scorched by the live thing sun-| 

colored, that had grown up under of the Young People’s League of the Gray Beaver s hands. He cried and j 
cried interminably, and every fresh 
wail was greeted by bursts of laugh-

BRIDE IS HONORED. 
Special to The Advertiser.

Forest. July 20.—About 60 members
that flung sticks and stones to great 
distances. But when the frames of 
poles were made into tepees by being 
covered with cloth and skins. White 
Fang was astounded It was the

Methodist Church gathered at the
ENGAGEMENTS

A charge of 75 cents for one 
Insertion, or $1 for two insertions 
heading, for notices under this 

Orders for insertion of engage, ment notices must bear the name 
nd address of sender and 

not be taken over the telephone.

home of Mr. and Mrs. John Dew. 
Concession 14, Bosanquet Township.ter on the part of the man-animals. 

He tried to soothe his nose with hisFor it to be known that a young man is engaged in a love affair 
with another man's wife blights his prospects with those who sit in 
high places and have favors to give. No man would pick such a 
young man for a position of trust. No one would have any faith 
in his honesty. No one would trust his good judgment, his self- 
control, his discretion.

and presented Ethel, their second 
daughter, who was recently married.

colossal bulk of them that impressed 
him. They arose around him, on 
every side, like some monstrous 
quick-growing form of life. They 
occupied nearly the whole circum- 
ference of his field of vision. He was 
afraid of them. They loomed omin­
ously above him; and when the

and hurt of it brought yelp out of 
White Fang: but the next moment, 
in a rush of anger, he was upon Lip- 
lip and snapping viciously.

But Lip-lip had lived his life in 
camp and had fought many puppy 
fights. Three times, four times, and 
half a dozen times, his sharp little

tongue, but the tongue was burnt 
too, and the two hurts coming to- with a gift of silver cutlery. Miss 
gether produced greater hurt: where- |Hazel Dodge read the address, and
upon he cried more hopelessly and 
helplessly than ever. ' entation.

And then the shame came to him.ins
He knew laughter and the meaning Ada Rawlings.
of it. It is not given us to know how | Blythe Anderson and Merton Todd

Mise Sarah Anderson made the pres-
A fine program of read-

Missings and music was given by
Miss Leah Hare.

And men have a contempt for the man who sneaks into another man’s 
house through the back door, and who aids and abets a weak and silly 
woman into betraying her husband. No man wants to introduce that sort 
of a crawling snake into his own household or his business. 0

5.Forbidden fruit may be sweet, but at the last it is dust and 
ashes in the teeth, and no man can find the happiness in a love 
affair with a married woman that he would find in one with some 
free and fresh young girl. However beautiful and fine the romance 
may have looked in the beginning, it soon has bedrabbled skirts if 
it is splashed with lies and deceit, and if it must walk the murky 
ways of secret meetings in sordid places. Fear chills the kisses on 
their lips. Scandal and disgrace grimace at them over each other’s 
shoulders, and as they go away from their stolen rendezvous their 
very souls are scorched with the shame of what they have done. 
They know none of the peace, nor pride of a love that glorifies a 
life instead of defiling it.

1I
A

J
Also the man who is in love with a married woman is the slave of the 

fiercest jealousy that any one ever knows. Just because the woman who 
loves him has no rightful hold upon him; just because she cannot claim 
him as her own and defend her property; just because she cannot openly 
seek him out. and because she lives in eternal fear of losing him, she goes 
mad with jealousy.

No other man has to endure such scenes as she makes when he pays j 
some attention to a young girl. No other man has so to wear himself out| 
protesting his loyalty, combating suspicion: no other man lives in such 
terror of a woman nor gets so tired of her. as does the man who is bound 
to a woman by their common sin.
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AND WHITE CAP 
ELECTRIC WASHER 

Competitive Price...$160

1900 CATARACT 
ELECTRIC WASHER

Competitive Price...$200
Our Price.................. $172

F . $132Our Price

$28Saving to you
Saving to you .............. $28And what is the end of it? Always misery. Never happiness. 

If the affair drags along, in time it becomes a ball and chain about 
his feet. It cuts him off from marriage and establishing a home of 
his own. and dooms him to lonely bachelorhood.

If the husband divorces her, and he marries the woman, he 
never trusts her. for he knows that honor is honor and faith is 
faith, and that the woman who is false to one man will be false to 
another. -----------

Only $2 Down, $2 per wk.
15 months to pay.

Celebrating Our 50th Anniversary—a Limited Number of “White Cap” and “1900” 
Washers Will Be Offered On Exceptional Terms With Premiums Free—Never Such 
An Offer In London Before—No Interest—No Extras—Washer, Bench, Tubs, Clothes 
Basket Complete

Such is the price the man pays for his under-the-rose romance. It isa bad bargain every time. DOROTHY DIX.

Farmer Boy Sees Mate of Happy Jack, 
the Squirrel

By THORNTON W. BURGESS.
During the long, cold winter no one 

bad fared better from the bounty of 
Farmer Brown’s Boy than had Happy 
Jack Squirrel. Every day he had 
come over from the Green Forest and 
spent much of his time around 
Farmer Brown’s house. Farmer 
Brown's Boy is very fond of Happy! 
Jack Squirrel. So is Mrs. Brown.j 
and so is Farmer Brown. So all three I 
were delighted to have the handsome, 
gray-coated. bushy-tailed little friend| 
of the Green Forest make his daily 1 
visit.

Every day some special tid-bit was 
put out for Happy Jack Squirrel. Of­
ten he would come right in the house 
if the window was raised for him. But| 
he always took pains to make sure| 
that Black Pussy the Cat was not ir 
tie room Before the winter was 
over Happy Jack seemed like one of 
the family. He seemed just as much! 
one of the family as did Black Pussy 
or Bowser the Hound.

But with the coming of spring Hap­
py Jack’s visits were less frequent 
On some days he didn't come at all 
Farmer Brown's Boy had missed him 
for several days. Then early one 
morning he discovered Happy Jack 
frisking about in a maple tree close

T.32
4 € %
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I PUTS A COMPLETE WASHING OUTFIT IN YOUR HOME
2/0

COMPLETE OUTFIT IS 
complete outfit makes the washing

their 50th anniversary this year. There are more Beatty Bros. Washing 
Machines in use in this city than all other makes combined. Machines 
are sold direct to consumer by our own factory branch and expert 
factory service given.

MUCH HANDIER 
so much easier and handier.7 Prices shown above include machine, bench, The 

The complete outfit includes the tub bench, for instance, to hold the 
rinse and bluing tubs. The tub bench is so much more convenient than 
an old box or stool It holds two tubs side by side, moves on large wheels 
and can be folded up and put away. The complete outfit includes two 
tubs. The two tubs are very necessary for the rinse and bluing water. 
Then there is the clothes basket. Everyone should have a clothes basket.

two tubs and clothes basket.
Bench worth.......................................
Premiums worth......................"Gracious!" exclaimed Farmer 

Brown's Boy. “Am I seeing double?"

It did look that way. for there was 
another Gray Squirrel" up there. When 
Farmer Brown's Boy saw them close 
together he saw that this second 
Squirrel was a little smaller than 
Happy Jack. Then he guessed right 
away who it was. It was Mrs. Happy 
Jack. Yes, sir. that is who it was. 
Happy Jack had found a mate over in 
the Green Forest, and he had brought 
her over to Farmer Brown's.

$7.50
$7.50

WHILE THEY LAST
Only a limited number of washers are to be given on these prices and 
terms. The premiums are given as an advertising idea to celebrate 
our 50th anniversary, and are given only while the sale lasts. If you 
EVER intend to have an electric washer, get it now when you can get 
the complete outfit. Our representative will call at your home within 
the next few days. If he does not Phone 7600 for appointment.

Total value of free extras GUARANTEED WASHERS BY A RELIABLE CONCERN
These Washers are made in London and sold by Beatty Bros. Limited, 
the largest and oldest washer concern in the British Empire, celebrating

.$15.00

Sale Starts Monday — Don’t Miss This Opportunity!
Phone Your Orders Now! — Only a Limited Number Sold on These Terms.

to the house. Happy Jack seemed 
to be in high spirits. He seemed to 
be bubbling over with joy. Farmer 
Browns Boy had seen him very hap- 
py before, but never quite as happy 
as he appeared this morning

Happy Jack ran over to Farmer 
Browns Boy and took some of the 
food from his fingers. Then he scam-1 
pered back to the maple tree. Mrs. 
Happy Jack was bashful, or perhaps 
she was timid. Though Farmer 

sir. Brown’s Boy coaxed and coaxed, she 
wouldn’t come down from the maple 
tree. No. sir, she wouldn't come from 
that tree.

BE/ 7V BRO LTDFarmer Brown's Boy went back into 
the house to get a special tid-bit for 
Happy Jack s breakfast. When he 
came out and looked up in the maple 
tree he rubbed both eyes. Yes 
he did just that. He rubbed them 
twice. Then he looked again

V.
YORK AND WILLIAM STREETS PHONE 7600—Day or Night

Open Evenings During Sale.

5 00rubbed them for a third time. "Gra- 
cious!" exclaimed Farmer Browns 
Boy. "Am I seeing double? It looks

Then Happy Jack began to coax. He 
would run down the tree half-way to 
Farmer Brown's Boy. then back up 
the tree to Mrs, Happy Jack. He did

.0
to me as if there are two Happy 
Jacks up in that tree."

0
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