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REMEMBER ji.l.st how mj‘-ﬂnnlﬂ

: Thnothy Lucas looked when he

camp - hobbling down the hill
_ mmmmnummmmhumm

blus eyes.
., S7e're m.tn-tnhﬂaam--heu_ig,
[His shoulders ‘were  thrown back, his

. chest Was puffed out as if he had just

"'~ taken s deep bresth of joy, and the

mdmtwmmmm

"Wﬁlﬂmﬂhﬂm Even his

. thing.”:

- shrill volce Tang with a note of. com-

Of course we all'followed -Uncle Tim
back up the groedily devouring
every wond he to say. He ushered
us around the eorner of his old red barn.

‘“*Thar!™ he exclaimed, waving his hand
' l%ke Balboa discovering the :E'nctﬂn in
the old geography. |

The awhole sjde of the barn Was cover-
od with colored posters still molst with
paste. A huge centreplece Tepresented

fifteen great elephants .standing n &

half-gircle with & diminutive man in top
boota flourishing a whip In thelr faces.
Around this impressive picture there wera
othgr and =maller posters—irapex per-
formers, clowns, trained horses, llons and
tigers, and all of the other wonders that
g0 to make -up the charm of & travelling
lh“li" .

“It's & m'ent-. thing fer Doler?ﬂle.
sald Uncle Tim proudly; “it'll bring busi-
neas .to Doleyville, I tell you it's a great

-“Never before had a real vircus deemed

' it worth while to stop- at Doleyville, al-

though we sometimes caught a glimpse
of s dusty caravan on s ‘way from
Osceola through to ‘West Ely. r
After the glory of the posters had
impressed dtself firmly ‘on our minds
Uncle Tim was ready with another plece

%

of news. Eeﬂac]nredthnthamgntug
to entertain the officers of the company,
“and “tHat He_had mpde a contract with.

~ them to supply the entire circus with

hay and oata.

“It’s .goin’ to take nm!ght?ﬁlht-nt
-stuff to feed fifteen elephants.” he said,
dr“mchhnmrmmmnlﬂﬂemﬂ:unt
Importance.

Uncle Timothy was thuupmpﬂetnr—he
mdﬂmtﬂm:ylm—-n!thﬁmhhntﬂ

—-mtum They called it the “Lucas

House,” and the wide. tlnkntrredlnrn

/

m:pﬂnwihu ‘tumul:.lwrr.m-d:nd
Sale Biable.”.

ntdln:rnr'unﬂnTHnmumndm
lpulngﬂtnumr]ttunrmm with a

"But the circus acted on him 1ike a tonic,

He was & new man, He had talked with
the circus managers face to face, and
he spoke with a direet and telling auth-
ority which gave him new importance

'in oureyes. Aunt Nawcy.locked on Uncle

mfnu:thuﬂmﬂthmﬂnpﬂm

-lﬂdﬂh\!ﬂhﬂdﬂdﬂlﬂlhmnﬁhm

ﬂﬁ-lﬂﬂm]?ﬂmmdﬂhm
shook her head dublously.

‘‘Cant no good come of circuses,” she
sald solemnly.,

N mtmmmmmumﬁedmﬂ:-
easy superiority and revellsd in circus

reminiscences. -Indeed, he often grew

" oppressive In hizs new importance, and

haid Daleyville been less anxious to enjoy
every -posgible wonder of the circus In
_sdvance it might have snuffed out Unclo
Tim's esloquence, as Aunt Hnmr_me-
- times did. .

There were those, uncﬂ.lﬂrmn:thu

mmmﬁwhnwl.-

l.i.ck of confidence in the posters. -
“If they advertise fAfteen elephants,
like as not they haven't got more’n two,”

sald Joe Hanley,-“an’ nmh‘hlrhhemtu

are all stuffed.”
Uneles Tim hn;p:ned,tnbumwhm

this susplcion wad voiced, and he came
shouldering through the crowd, his eyes
ablazes with indignation. He held his
old knotty cane aloft, andd'nrnmnmmt
nemeﬁadhmmmﬂ.

*What are you tellin® such things for?" r

they'd dare print pictures of things they
aln't got? .MDo you s'pose? 'What are
thermda:r‘.ln tons an' tons of hay an'
' oats for if  they - ain%tgot difteen’ ele-
phants an’ hundreds of horses to eat
*em?"”
Thhwﬂncuncher.nndrwenunldﬁl
unhesitatingly with Uncle Tim. We even
npecu.’lnted aa to the many wonders which

_ might be included in the unfamiliar |

"hippndmme“ and tlre “galaxy of won-
ders” of which the posters made so much.

- On lthe day on which the circus was
.to arrive Unecle Tim -appeafed in his
black Sunday suit with a rusty old top
“.hat which he worg only .at funerals or
:* pther state occasions. He stood near
I:.hummerufhuham one hand on
hisd cane. and the other thrust into his
coat in dfront. It was an impresasive sight.
Emanlmwhﬁmrem‘twent milea
_out on_the dusty road and thronged in
mm the prmulm As the head of it
reached the village J::a :En.nlar darted

WT::.. le ‘Tim.

id I tell you, nnnlt T'-m?" he
shouted, trjumphantly.

‘“*There's only
one elsphant, and not & single tiger, mer
ner ostrich.

Imtmﬂl&

UNCLE T]MOTHY’S CI[{CUS

.__RE..E*E' ETM'IHARD m

’| méasured out the oats and hay without

.While the gay wagons were belng re-

-{-Just knew 4t from the first. Inﬂ.tdthnt
’thﬁadrnummu]dn‘tbemutad. And

*I commanad.

'It's.a mighty hlg."uﬂa. ﬂ.nr]'.iuw."

But his apirit was broken. He didn't
even appear to mind it when the circus
men failed. to remember him, and he

mthmmthgutnhmmmtﬂmnru
eyES Were snf

I knew g

ﬁruutat!. she sald o
.UnfleThndldntattemtthup&rmrm
ance; he had suddenly losb all interest
in circuses. Moreover, he -was busy with
the guests-whom the kelrcus had brought
to the hotel Itmnlungt;m&a-‘lnm
meiumﬂuusemtmmm
a run of- dbualness,’ and graduslly, . as
Uncle Tim saw his profits mounting up-
ward, partially he recomered his spirits.

r.lrmmmmumn'tha

packed after the exhibltom that after-
noon he made out his bill against the
circus for board and provislons. It ex-
ceeds Aifty dollars.

‘Tl pay it directly,” suld the mmansger,
“umma.uweml:nlanm'ﬁpmrthe
dﬂﬂ’-" g :

-But he didn't pay. Hs shouldered
little Uncle Tim out of his- way most
unfeelingly, and the caravan wound slow-
ly out of town. At this firal strokes of
ingratitude Upcls Tim's courage wholly
falled him, and he hobbled homeward
disconsolately, with Aunt H!m? yet to|
‘be reckaned with.

“I knew it,” ghe sald, e::ﬂuu.‘lﬂ':lr

nuw Timothy,”"—she was most severe
when she sald ““Timothy,'"—"“after bein®
fooled like "a ten-year-old-boy, are you
goln" tulet.thnmguuﬂuwtn‘mmm‘n
fifty dollars?" :

“What can I do?”
helplessly. - "

Aunt Hancr wWas a mmt-&rnﬂ WOImAan.

Dol" she exclalmed. ‘Tl have ﬂnﬂll
ar:tated, that's what IT do.”

She marched Uncle Tim down_the
hil] to the justice’s. office, and after a
hurried consullationr an attachment was
Issued for Gypsy., the circus elephant,
and placed in the hands of George An-
dereon, the constable. The news-of the
thrmhmadlagulp:maedh:gnupmad ke
a prairie fire, and the boys and men,
who ‘werle just dispersing after watching
the circus out of town, gathered excitedly
muﬂﬂmdmrn!thujuuﬁm'nmt
Oeorge Anderson was a short, thick,
roimd-headed man, and Ihe paffed and
pérspired profusely.

“Stand by there,” he sthouted. “Give
us alr” And then he bustled out through
the crowd, carTying the attachment
papers aloft in his han®
TUncle Tim Locas followed with down-
cast eyes and badgered expression of
countenance. Behind him marched
-Aunt Nancy, her head high and her lips
firmly set. As we parted to let them go
by shé acemed to us {0 be the most
terrific of the three, .

Oeorge made stralght up thu rl:m.l.‘:

h.ak:bd Uncle Tim

‘briskly, turning his head neiiher to the
left nor to the right even when his best
friends greeted him, but after leaving
the village he seemed. to realizs that the

armed with a sbout tent stake, They were
"led by a huge, black-bearded man with a
hoarse voice. They came charging down
the road on both sides of the procession,
and before we realized what-was ga!ng on-
they; were almost upon us. -~ S

We didn't wait to ask questions. We
had not expected any such savage On-
slaught, and with one accord we tumbled
over one ancther, men and boys together,
to get Into the bushes.. Uncle Tim fol-
lowed us. But the congtable drew his
short body to its Tull height and threw
‘back the flap of his coat, showing his
“I swant to see the manager of this
circus,” he gald, wtih a degree of coolness
that people told about long-afle

‘He was shown forward omly-to find
the sheriff of the county serving afiother
attachment in behalfl of certalr outraged
citizens Deceola where an exhiblition
had been given on the preceding day.

After an hour’'s parley, during which
every bush along the roadslde hid at
least two-boys, we saw the elgphant-
keeper wave his _hook and give a sharp
Gypsy turned and swung
ponderously out of the procession and
down the road toward town. In frant of

never-to-be-forgotben dmportance, and at
a Tespectful distance behind ¢ame Uncle
Tim and a.widse aaml-t:'!rclu Elf cttl:ms.
big apd Mttle. . -

It had hﬂﬂl n.mqsled t.h.nl.'r l:hﬁ Hlﬂphint
th:lllld be left in Doleyville until the
circus reached the next town, ~where the

‘| manager” sald ‘he.was sure of getting|
| enough ‘momey-. o’ saﬂsﬁ ‘all

ﬂlﬂ:lm.u

a.gah:l.:t- him.
Back of Uncle Tim B. ].'I.rer]f .El'.tl.hlﬂ WRS |

'nrlnket-rnldmnnﬂhed one side of.

whlchmﬂnym It.hnqanlmtrmff
which sagged with™ age, and back of it
stood Aunt Nancy's chicken!coop, where
she kept her davorite brahmas. 'Just in
front of this shied Gypsy's Keejrar directed
the driving of ‘a stout post, to which he
fastened the Elaphmt.’a ‘chain, ﬂ.ﬂmrward
backing her under the low roof.
. “All you've got tn.dn." he sald. to
deorge ‘Anderson, who was the legal cus-
todian of the great animal, “is to give her
all she wants to eat and drink.. SBhe's as
gentle as a kittem, and you needn't be
afrald of her. To-morrow night or the

Y

me over for her."

With this the keeper set ﬂ'l.lt after I'.ha"

cireus, and Doleyville mule!t,_wtl;h B
rtﬂnﬂbe!ephmtmmmn We
ﬁunhnﬂtu_phmﬂummtqmﬂ?ﬂ
that such & wonder had’come'to pass.
We camped all about Uncle Tim's batn
and on the side hill opposite, &nd we
- watched the great elephant swaying at

end of her chain and curling and
uncurling her trumk. George -Anderson
laid down the order that no one was to
go nearer than twenty feet except Uncle
Tim and himssif. Tnm.tnrmthhmm

uftl,hﬂﬂledﬂkﬂinenhw' ;Anfur'ﬂ’nclﬂ
Tim—he lved again, hurrying briskly
sbont making preparatimns for accomrnor
dating the blggest guest ‘he ever hq:d
entertalned. . BEven Aunt Nancy was
warmed by the general ‘nterest and by
her miocess in capturing the - elephant,
although she still shook her head and
mourned - the 1mtmutwmt.h1nem nr
cifcuses In general.

In the evening Uncle Tim brought out
several great armfuls of hay and cast
them into the shed. He also supplied a
bushel basket of meal and two loaves of
stale bread by way of dessert—which
the elephant ate first. For drink Gypsy
swallowed a half-barrel of awater.

meal even for an elephant, and ~ we
watched her eating untll it was so dark
that she was only & moving shadow. -
It was & hot July night, and we didn't
sleep well after the excitement of ths
day. Sometime toward morning we
h&a:dngmtmmmuﬂnnh the road out-
gide. °
“The elephant’s loosel 'TIII.E elapha.m:
loosel” some one was shouting excitedly.
When I meached Uncle Tim's barn it
was just sunrise. The dew sparkled on
the grass, and a soft mist hung over
the river. Volces echoed everywhere
through th;__t_m!ulen and boys were
running and calling, wim_!urm were

R

out questimingly. Ai the Lucas House
everything was in the wildest confusion.
On the common in—front of the hotel
stood Gypsy, blinking her. little ved eyes
and flapping her great ears. When I
Arst =aw her she dikin’t seem to be doing
anything particularly aggressive, but the
evidences of her mighty strength were
l:ubene:mntthualdm—sﬂed 8he
mmwnmmm
post by which she was fastemed as if ic
had been a turnip. The building was
old and rickety, and when the rear, wall
wient down the roof fell on her back. At
that, as nearly as T could learn, she grew
desperate ang in her anxlety to get away
from the ruins she bumped .into Aunt
Nahcy's precious chicken coop. Over it
went with a orash and out swarmed the
chickens, cackling and asgqualling about
her head. At this appallmg disaster
Gyp snorted vigorously, tore a way
through the.boards and trotted up the

gathering of half-dressed guests, all

midst crept Uncle Tim, very pale, but
with a determined look on his face.
Evidently he felt that the safety of
Doleyville rested upon his little shoulders,
for he threw them back boldly. -
‘“Needn't be skeered,” he sald in his

elephant, Wouldn't hurt a fiy."
“Oh, -get 1t away."” culled a terrified:
feminine voice. o
‘This A appeal seemed to -sthr Elnt:la
Tim's spirit to its depths.. He faced
about, and we saw him advance upon
the elephant. We felt that he was golng

| to certain dedth. His face was ghastly

pale, aud his legs shook. -Every volce
was hushed. :
‘“Here, Gypsy; here, Gyp,” sald Uncle
Tim, scothingly; “good Gyp~come back."
The elephaft turned her great head,

in the | grass. For a moment Uncle Tim
wavered, and then he ‘advanced again,
ralsing hls cane.

“Good Gypay, n'ln;e Gyp," he fpltered
faintly.

But the words djed on his lips. Good
Gyp ralsed her trunk, and ‘her great
mouth, with its red lining, upened like
a gunny sagk. She athanr::ed a ~step
toward Uncle Tim—probably to Bee ir ha
had a peanut.

“Help! help!”™ he- crled.

His cane flew in one direction ‘hla hat
rolled away in the other, and he ran
Ingloriously regardless of rheumatism and
disnlt?

Gypsy ambled alomg hehind with her
trunk stretched siraight. Uncle Tim shot
through the doorway of the little store
next top the hotel and a moment later
plunm'.-d full length among the barrels
mﬂ“hummthehmkm For &
moment Gypsy . seemed vastly surprised
by this sudden disappearance. Her trnumk
swept_along the store platform as if in

_hernmlm!md Constable Anderson with

¥ oa . & = "
TR o BT S, SRR

iy
LRt I-nhl'l!_l"'r 1

k]

L

ne:tdnrpeﬂmp&.thehmwﬂlﬂend_

mand. he marched up and down in front |-

This seéemed to us to be an enormous

opening and  dishevelled heads popped|

hill. &8he was dragging her heavy tie
‘poat as a boy would drag a ball bat. :
On the hotel veranda stood a motley

shouting and explaining. From thelr|

high, quavery voice; “that's =a tame

‘and her trunk ran about like g’ makﬂ -

search of the peanut which shie felt sure

that 'Uncle . Tim must ‘havé had! Here
she Bpled the grocer's window . covered

only by a thickneas of faded blus netting.
On a narrow shelf above the Hpper sash

was a row of jars nunta.lning horehound | —

drops and striped qandr. Cypsy knew

‘quite well what this was, and phe crossed

the sidewalk, breaking through the rotten
piﬂnlm at every stép. Her trunk easlly

nipped the nétting, and down came, the |,

candy. 'Iflmjmwer&ammhedmthe
dmrsl].l "llke 0 many coconuts, and
en?usrh candy went down Gypey's wide
throat to make a whole achool sick for
many daya.

Then, after she had finished with thd

candy mr the time being, we all noticed
that her trunk kept nosing around the
empty- shelves "as it she were }udﬂ.ﬂs

for something.
Brtmaﬂme'ﬂnblummmmum

_ed enough coursage to reappear—but at &

prudent distance from the scene _ of
action. :Eapa&kedmumthammr of
th-; hotel, ‘well ‘concealed by the crowd,
aﬂdthenhmﬁlrmtﬂﬂrﬂwhmnmd Ome
of the town wits, who had no respect for
age, seeing how Qypsy appeared to be

-looking for something, and how scared.

nnﬂammnmmmmm

.experience, crept up behind TUnele Tim,

whio was now behind' the house, out of
sight and sound of the elephant, and

yelled at the top of his Tungs:

‘Here she comes! T.ook out!" -

Unels .Tim didn't stop to look out. He
dlﬂn‘tuvenﬁmmdtumﬂth&
elephant was coming. He just ran =s
hard as he could away from the sound,

fﬂunn?udpd on' Page Bix)
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ByEdﬂnn R Waite, Shawnee, Oklahoma

s Watch Your Newspaper.

Clyde P. Steen, Editor of The Fremont (Ohio) Messenger,

“Newspaper advertising is the very hammater nf t.rmlc.

| Wltlmut it, there is no trade! - _,

"A]Lﬁmlgh it should not be true, newspaper readers knnw |

when business is bad. They know when little buying is being |

paper. The merchant, feeling the pinch of a

done.  They know by the lack of advertising in their news-

distinet falling !

off in business, fails:to advertise. The newspaper reader, as a' ‘v
result fails to make purchases. ‘I'Irentherbnthbegintohmt

about how bad business is!

“It has always been that way. ' The merchant has never
advertised when business was bad-—at least has not advertised
as comprehensively as he did when businéess was good. The
psychology of this has never been definitely figured out. The

- recent depression would never have continued as long as it did
if the merchant would have advertised in'thé newspapers.

- It

was proven that every time this same merchant had something
special and used extra space in the newspaper, he was soon

sold out on that special. Dollar Days and

gimilar events

attracted larger crowds this year than ever before.. The real
greater degree -

_'rmnmhmnmetheywem&ﬂfﬂtﬁadtua

than was ever done prmnmlr ) :

37

“The average merchant has learned his lesson, it is believed.

-Consistent advertising, he has found, is the

only _kind that

will keep the channels of trade alive and cause the crowds to.
throng his store. Every day he is missing-from the columns.
of the local newspaper means the loss of a definite amoint of
business. Mr. and Mrs. Public, and even the little Publics, read
‘They were all

“the newspapers now more than they ever did.
reading them during the depression, but now they find articles

advertised which are much needed, and which would have been

el ®

purnhase:‘l bet‘ure had they lpam bmught to thexr nttenuun.

“Newspaper advertising is slowly, but surely returning to
normal. National advertisers — manufacturers of the nation’s
leading products — are increasing their ndfert.tﬂmg space and
this causes the dealer who sells these products to increase the
use of local space. Mr. and Mrs. Public will kmow that
business is good when they see the advertising hoom and they

will want to satisfy that desire to be in the buying throng!

@

Keep tab of the ad-

verttsmg and You will know just what is domg in’
the Valume of Busmess at Your Favorzte Store. .

.1
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.| PERRYMAN BLOCKE -

"Business Directory

-

MEDICAL

DR. J.-A.' McNIVEN

* Fhyslolan and Ell:rtnnn
Office - and RealdenM__ rner
.&muu and Ela:ln Street. :

D}T—E A b NELSUN

Emt-m 'I'hernpj'

LEGAL

= om -

Phone No. ::l

HARGLD NASH FARMEH M.-A.
Bu:h:ur Eﬂhﬂw Natary Publls, .

Am:'nﬂ.' ONT.

MONEY LENT ON MORTGAGES

Hours—8.30 a. m. to 5.00 p. m.
Baturdays—12.00 o'clock

‘KENNETH M. LANGDON
H-Illlﬂ!l'. mi H“hrr Em

' - Oftices: = i
Main Street 8.

Acton ;
Over T. Beynuck’s Cafe

_I"lur Appolntments Phone Acton 65—or

Ceorgetown 88

Office Hours' — "Acton, Tuesday and
Thursday, 1156 p. m.tal.ﬂnp.m. l"l'm-

|/ngs on request.

DENTAL

- A. ]. BUCHANAN, D. D. S.
Dental Surgeon
Offloa: Im ILeilshman 'Elﬂl:t

‘ by Appointment
Gas for Extractions :
Closed All Day Wednesday Fhone 148

L. .

P. W. PEAREN, D. D.!S, L. D. S.
Denial Surgeon -

Successor to late Dr. J. M. Bell

Phone 39

= ey e

e Fil
.

FRANCIS NUNAN
Bookhinder

order, Perlodlcals of every description

carefully bound. Rullng neatly and

prompily done. -

Wyndham Street ' - Guelph, Ont,
© (Over Willlama® Store)

Watchmaker . -
J. H. JORDAN
GEORGETOWN
e : i

Wﬂhﬁfmmmﬂm'm
for other Jewellers across Canads, o

are quite capable of doilng yours

Axelrt;d Auto Pa.rl;s

Mlﬂﬂm
110 Wyndham St. — GUELPH

W. T. Patterson Optometrist (Rgstd)’
Quality — Acouracy — Bervice

A New Stock of
~ Imported Granite

w:rm'miu.utmnﬂradmﬂnn
Monuments fromxr—the Old Country,
" Include many very fine designa,
Thmnmumnthﬂnmtr
We invite you to-inspect-our stock
and get our quotations, 7

o o et
-

¥

Hmmmmmlwm—-

~ Acton Monument Works
J. NICOL & SON

mum 152 - ‘_‘__.gmn py_!r “

Life Insurance.

. We speclalizo in’' Life Insurance
ﬂnl:r snd are qualified to adviss on
any present or future needs.
Do you know it 18 ‘posaibls to
3 provide $100.00 a month, plus
dividends, by saving as little as 10
. cents’ per day?

Fi'adﬁr’ick L. Wriéht
.. Distriet Eepresentative J
g m:l R

Hours: ﬂahm.lmﬂlﬂp.m. Evm.'ln-"

_ Mill_Street, Acton

/

Account books of all kinds made to -

JFf
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