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.N3 Toe never uv her; «he Is away In 
Oalitoento."

"Oh, yes, I like her, but I have seen 
her picture, end It Is eo nice; end then 
she sends me ouch lots of presents, 1 
can’t help but like her."

"Yea have seen the picture of Jesus, 
Stole, basent your

"Why yea—Jesus taking the child-

0his chum. Fred, by the river. Flor
ence came daintily down the stairs 
In her pretty new dress, holding her 
pink parosol carefully over her beet 
hat. and started out for a walk, wheel
ing her best doll In the new carriage 
Uncle Jamee had given her.

"Auntie, did you think It was going 
to min?" asked Florence, coming home 
wet and bedraggled an hour later. 
"Why didn’t you teU me?"

“But my dear, the other day when 
1 told you it w&a going to rain you cried 
and pouted, and, besides, this is Do- 
as-you-please Day, you know."

Jack came in tired and warm and 
dirty after a very happy morning, bftt 
when he saw Aunt Molly at the table 
in her white dress he said he would 
eat in the kitchen rather than wash his 
hands. He left his dinner for a mo
ment, and the cat upset hie ice-cream 
so that he thought he had better go to 
the table the next time. Emily fared 
better than any one of the rest, for she 
had a long happy day with her doll» 
and her books and her little friends 
from next door, but she was glad when 
evening came.

“Well, how did you all like it? Shall 
we try it again?" asked Mrs. Porter, as 
they gathered about her chair in «tie 
twiiight.

“I don’t want to," said Jack, quick
ly; “it’s no fun doing as you please."

“I don't want to try it again." said 
Emily. "I had a good time today, but 
I’m sorry 1 didn't help mamma. >t'6 
all right in the daytime, but when 
evening comes and mamma is very tir
ed, I’m sorry I didn't do a thing but 
please myself. Don't let us do it again, 
mamma."

“I don’t want to do as 1 please, eith
er," said Florence. "I spoiled my par
asol and my new drees, and Geraldine 
Mignonette looks like a fright. I'm not 
going to pout after this when auntie 
wants me to stay at home.”

“Well, wc won’t try it tomorrow,' 
said Mrs. Porter, "but the next time 

naughty and must be pu/lsh- 
try another Do-as-you-

n
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Dear Kiddie»:—

During the paOjfew weeks 
many of you have returned fro: 
country, and. got back to school, 1 have 
been somewhat surprised to notice so 
many boys and gJWe, particularly the 
former, out pitying aimlessly about, at 
all time» of thp evening. Now, dbn l 
think that 1 have anything to say as 
to playing, t^bÉtoVe/you kiddies 
should have mQÀ ptor f* ever pos
sible whenever and at the
present time of fwir jŒSjh*'- 1° Iac* 
1 am inclined to tgvor mort hard work 
at school, and less home lessons, so 
that you may be allowed as much free
dom in the play hours as you are able 
to get

But remember that there is Play and 
Play. What l mean by that is: many 
boys and girls imagine that they are 
having a great time if they are running 
about the streets, enjoying themselves 
in a somewhat aimless manner. But 
there is quite another way of getting 
the most out of your play hours, and 
that is by organising the time, fi»m 
at the end of your play when you have 
to return home you will feel that you 
have made the most of your freedom 

The best plan so far 
as the boys are concerned to for you

BLANCHE PARLEE, MUHtraam 
Delighted to turn your letter, ead te 
hear that you ere enjoying the Cor
ner » much. Hon here tried hard lh 
the contest

RONALD BRUNDAGB, Upper Green
wich,—Yes, I have eeen the Editor of 
the Magazine you qpek of, end he ir 
attending to the matter, end yon will 
be hearing from him direct

MIRIAM ANDERSON. Sussex—I 
was very glad to see that you bad suc
ceeded eo well in the big contest and 
much compliment you as to your ef
fort».

HELEN M. WILSON, Harvey Station 
—Welcome to our large Corner, Hel
en Yea, I shall be delighted to enter 
your name on the membership rOlL 
You are a very neat writer.

MILDRED STODDARD, Beaufort— 
So you found your coupon after alL 
You seem to be enjoying the Child
ren's Corner, ae much aa ever, eh, 
Mildred. Glad to hear it.

MINNIE MELVILLE, Peel—Why not 
call tt after your own name, or M$- 
dred, 1» rather pretty. Then you 
could one of the others Dorothy. 
That le also noce. Glad to have your 
most interesting letter.

MAURICE MOORE, Moore’s Mille— 
Very pleased to eee that you are enjoy
ing the Children’» Corner ae much as 
ever, and entering in the contests.

EDWARD WILLIAMS. Long Reach 
—The same reply applies to you 
Edward. Write me again soon.

> since 
m the ran in His arma and making the bfind 

man see. He don’t look juat like In 
all the pictures, but I know I’d like 
Him, He looks eo kind. Anybody 
would like Him—a big, nice man, some
thing like daddy!"

"But you know. Stole, Jesus was 
God, and when we read about Jesus 
and think about Him and picture HimI CHiraSCOKBBTS----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------®CONDUCTED BY UNCLE DIOIL

r

in our minds, we are thinking about
God."

reoGod hae looks then, hasn’t He?" 
said Elsie, thoughtfully.

"Tes, certainly," answered her mo
ther, “and God sends us nice present», 
far more than Aunt Bessie. He gives 
ue the good food we eat, and our 
clothes and our home and keeps us 
well, and makes us better when we are 
elck; and all the things you get from 
Aunt Bessie and daddy and me really 
come from God."

"I think I can like God now," said 
the little girl, as she dosed up the 
book and slipped down from her mo
ther's knee.

"Old White! ” said Olive, and sure fay,’ and eee him flit about among tha 
tieea," said Unde WilLenough there was her old eheep pok

ing his head mischievously over the 
barn door, just as if to say "Good
morning!" to them both.

Olive laughed heartily, for she was 
proud of her pet, and Harry laughed

"Oh, look quick!" cried Tom, grasp
ing his uncle’s arm. 'What sort of 
bird is that little black-and-white fel
low on the tree*"

"That is the chickadee. He is one 
of the jolliest, beat-natured birds we 
have. He likee to be friendly with 
boys and girls, and if they Invite him 
in the right way he will come and dine 
at their house."

‘‘Now you're just making fun, un
cle," said Mary.

"No, indeed I’m not,’ he replied 
"You can have a whole troop of birde 
about you if you wish them.”

"Tell us how,” said both boys at 
once.

"When we go home, we’ll go to the 
kitchen and get some of the meat rind 
that came off the bacon we had for 
breakfast. We’H tie a little bunch of 
them together In the tree just opposite 
the window. Then Mary with her 
quick fingers can make us a little net 
bag, and we’ll put some scraps of moat, 
bits of suet and plenty of crumbs in it, 
and we’ll hang it in the ivy close to 
the window. You’ll aoon eee that that 
is the sort of invitation the birds want, 
and they'll come and feat and chatter 
their thanks. They won’t mind you 
watching them from the window, eith
er, and I'm sure before spring comes 
you’ll have them quite tame," explain
ed Uncle.

"We’ll do it. Let us go right back 
now and get things ready,” said Tom.

"Do you think tin» big blue jay will 
come?"

"Yes, I’m sure ... ..ill. Why, you'll 
see it won’t be very long after things 
are ready that word will go about 
among the bird». One will say to the 
others : ‘Come over to that, house on 
the corner, near the bridge. There are 
two boys 
want to
have put out meat, and bread, and 
cake, for ue to eat. Come along. No 
danger from the cat, for everything 
is too high for Puss to reach.’ Then 
they will come and feast. For a change 
of diet we can get a cob of com and 
hang it up, and once in a while, a 
few stalks of wheat or oats in the 
ear. Oh, we’ll have a glorious time 
watching the bird-guests," said Uncle 
Will.

"Well." he said, “I guees your old 
sheep Isn't so alow, after all. 
how did she get out?"

"I suppose somebody forgot to bolt 
her door, and she Just thought she 
would come out to say ‘Good-morning' 
to me when 1 came. You see she is 
intelligent, now, isn’t she?" and Harry 
had to admit that she was.

But WINTER.
It was winter time; over everything 

lay a thick covering of beautiful white 
snow-, so deep, si» warm, to keep 
Barth’s sleeping children cosy during 
their long weeks of rest. The frost 
sparkled on tree and shrub, and truly 
the earth looked like a bit of Fairy
land.

"I wish the spring would come, Un
cle Will," said Mary, "and then we 
could go out for walks."

"Can't we go out for walks in win
ter, Mary?” he replied, in that pleas
ant voice of his that brought cheer 
with it.

"Why yes, we can, but theres noth
ing to see but snow and bare trees,” 
said Mary.

"Is that all you can see, you poor 
child? Come, let us stroll out. 1 be
lieve we shall find many things to look 
at, and to think about, even if it is 
winter," said Uncle Will.

So the children gladly put on coats, 
cape and mitts and started out.

"Keep a sharp lookout, youngsters," 
was their uncle’s advice.

"How quiet everything is!" said 
Tom. "There ton t a bird singing."

“No, the birds that stay with us all 
winter are not singers, but chirpers 
Just now they arc too busy looking for 
food to think of chirping,” said Uncle 
Will.

"Oil! see all those bird-tracks!" cried 
Tom. “ I wonder what they mean!"

"Do you see the remains of that red 
berry? It grew on the sweet briar 
bush yonder. It was full of seeds, and 
this is where a number of our feath
ered friends ate their breakfast this 
morning. This is there breakfast ta
ble." laughed Uncle Will.

They went on a little farther, and 
F~ed exclaimed. Aren’t these the 
tracks of a rabbit, uncle?"

"That’s what they are, boye. What a 
funny track he makes! One mark be
hind and two before. Here he was 
frightened, for look at the great leap 
he made. A rabbit is a nervous crea
ture, always sniffing to see if danger 
in near. Let us follow the trtVtk."

“Why do rabbits have such big 
ears?" said Mary.

"So that they can hear well," Tom 
replied.

“You sec they have no sharp claws 
or cruel teeth like the cat or dog. and 
they have to run from these eneiniee 
Fear makes them cunning. They have 
strong paws, and can scrape a hole in 
sandy ground very quickly, and bo es
cape that way. Here we have follow
ed the trail to where the rabbit ate tils 
lunch last night. What do you see 
there, Tom?"

"Why, part of a head of cabbage that 
has either been dropped or thrown 
here." was Tom a answer.

"I guess Bunny thought it smelt good 
and he will come to it and feast until 
he has nibbled it all up. Do you eee 
that handsome blue bird, Mary?"

"Yes, uncle ; that is the Jay, isn't it?”
"Yjls. See Ills beautiful blue coat 

of deep sky color; a black feather neck
lace adorns his neck, and a tuft of 
feathers lighter in color that the wings 
makes a lifting crown for his proud 
head. Almost any time of the day we 
may hear his busy call: 'Phee-fay, phee-

'ON A PICARDY FARMfrom study, etc

War? Not a sign of It Not a sound 
of guns or aircraft All was peace-

to join some club of boys, 
to the Boy Soouta, The Cadets, or the 
Junior Y. M. C. A. By becoming a 
member of any of these institutions 
you will be surprised to find how much 

pleasure, enjoyment and valuable 
1 know a

like.
In the old Pioardy farmyard the 

duck» and fowls lived their usual life; 
the cattle browsed in the meadows; 
the etolid draught horeee lazed in 
their stalls.

Madame, lean and keen, was bustling 
round with a watchful eye on the farm 
servants, scolding one, joking famil
iarly with another. Monsieur was driv 
ing a hard bargain with a neighboring 
farmer over the sale of a calf. Marie, 
the eldest daughetr, with bronzed face 
and buxom figure, was preparing a 
savoury omelette in the epick and 
span kitchen. The younger girls were 
all occupied in some way or other. 
There are no drones on a Pioardy

The midday sun blazed on the well- 
cultivated fields, the tall poplars sway
ed to the light summer breeze, the sails 
of the ancient windmill on a near slope 
creaked and spun. Along the road a 
ramshackle wagon rumbled and aa It 
turned Into the farmyard with its full 
load of hay, the carter exchanged plea
santries with the farm hands, who 
were chasing a plump porker with con
scientious objections to confinement 
in & pen.

War? Juat the usual vocations of

IN TRAINING
ptraining you will receive, 

large number of boys who at one time 
spent their evenings standing around 
street corners, or past the time in 

other equally wasteful way. Now

Look at the comical kitten, chasing 
the leaves as they fall. He’s nulling 
himself all out of breath for uoth/ng," 
and Dorothy laughed as she caught 
the tiny, animated fur ball and cud
dled in her lap.

“Not exactly for nothing, girlie," was 
the smiling correction from Aunt El
sie. "He’s having a lot of fun out of 
his game with the leaves. Beside that, 
he is exercising and making himself 
grow and become lithe and quick and 
strong. Uneoneiously his play is train 
ing his eyes and muscles for his grown
up business of keeping the mice from 
overrunning pantry and bam.’"

"Isn't that funny, Timmy?" the girl 
aaked her pet. "Did you know that 
the flying leaves and feathers, and 
your rubber ball, that you thought 
were just good for play tilings, are real
ly your lesson books, that are giving 
you your education?”

Even in play, boys and girls as 
well as kittens, may get a good bit of 
training for life. They can learn to 
give and take good naturedly, to play 
fair, to be honest in abiding by the 
rules of the game to help oth 
have as good a time as themselves 
These and many other things that they 
will need In grown-up days they can 
become well trained in through their 
even,-day, boy-and-girl experiences. It 
is the young people who best use these 
youthful opportunities for training who 
make the good men and women of la
ter years; the people upon whom eth- 

depend for right leading and liv
ing, and whose example is a shining 
light toshow the right way to all who

RALPH ANDERSON, MilletM
Delighted to have you ae one of 
members of the Corner, and have en
tered your name on the roIL Write to 
me again soon, Ralph.

HOWARD KERR, Dumbarton SU —
My word, what a number of kiddles 
are joining the Corner this week. If 
the membership increases much more 
we will have to begin to have another 
Corner, eh? Well now, I am very pleas
ed to have your name entered on the 
membership roll, and hope that you 
will long enjoy this special page for 
the kiddies.

MAUDE BOTHWICK, Pennfleld Cen
tre—Yes, you were quite right as to 
the mistake, as there wae an error In 
the letters. Thanks for the good 
wishes. You are a very neat witter.

WILMA THOMPSON, Hatfield PL— 
Yes, thanks quite well, and busy among 
all the hundreds (or shall I eay thous
ands) of my nephew» and nieces. Very 
pleased to hear from you again soon.

MARY RANDALL HINDS. 8t 
George—That was a pretty picture of 
St. George, which you attached to the 
outside of your letter to me. Glad 
you had such a good time when on 
your holidayb.

CHRISTINA TWEED IB, Kouchibou- 
guac—I was wondering why you were 
not writing, but oan quite understand, 
when to tell me your reason, in your V 
long and Interesting letter just re
ceived. You appear to be getting on 
very well at school. Glad you are 
enjoying the contests. AN

LULU McALLEN, Dumbarton ^ ) 
Yes. there are a large number ofW A 
entering this contest, but all vkffve 
equal chance to win the prl«e»v; The 
country must be looking pretty now, 
with the fall colorings setting In on 
the leaves of the trees.

MARY GROUT, City—I am pleased 
to hear that you liked the book, which 
you won as a prize In a recent compete 
lion, so much. You also came very 
near winning one of the prizes in the 
miesing letters contest. There is noth» 
ing like trying, and trying, even after 
you have succeeded in previous con
tests. The prizes are always well 
worth working for.

they are enlisted in the above mention
ed movements, with the result that 
they are not only happily engaged 
each evening, either in good healthy 

pleasureable employment, or 
with & party of fellow boys hiking out 
the country roads, tilling their lungs 
with invigorating fresh air. 
lives are no longer aimlessly wasted, 
but instead they are adding to knowl
edge already possessed by them, and 
will make their mark in the world us 
they get older. In a similar way girls 
may find a great deal more pleasure 
by organizing into girls' clubs, etc., or 
joining some junior branch of the mahy 
societies.

There is a small club formed of about 
ten young girls. In St. John, who have 
for the past four years had the greatest 
amount of enjoyment by undertaking 
hikes, week-end tripe, assisting at pa
triotic fairs, doing good turns for 
those in need of same, and in a huu- 

ade the most of 
They have warned 

the "Jolly Kindness Loa-

you are 
ed we might 
please Day."

That was last summer, but none of 
the children have ever asked tor 
another whole day to please them
selves. Of course they often 
their own way in many things, but 
when somebody says, “Do 
please," there is a general laugh, and 
everything gets straightened out in 
a hurry.

indoor

Their

AIR CASTLES asked l,

If Katie were not always building 
air castles," said mother, "the steak 
would not be burned, the potatoes 

and the coffee bTvned to death 
as often as it is.”

"What are air castles, mother?" Rob 
bie was not very big, but he was Just 
full of questions.

Mother laughed and looked at Un
cle Jim. "Air castles. Robbie boy are 
wonderful houses that topple to pieces 
while you axe looking at them. When 
you get older you will understand bet
ter, and know that a good builder se
lects a firm foundation, and doesn’t 
build in the air.''

Robbie didn't just see what mother 
meant, but he took the penny which 
Uncle Jim had given him and went as 
far aa the corner to the big store, see 
where he flattened liis little nose 
against the window for some time in 
order that he might spend his monfey 
wisely.

But what could he have wanted more 
tlian a pipe to blow soap-bubbles. Car
rying it carefully, he entered the house 
by the back door where Katie, good- 
naturedly gave him a dish half full 
of warm water, and a small piece of

“Sit down in the doorway, and you’ll 
have the garden to float them away 
in." and Robbie needed no second in
vitation.

Soon both he and Katie were watch
ing with delight the airy, balloons 
which were home along the gentle
breezes.

"Seems to me I can see things in 
them." said the imaginative girl. High and Dry.
“there's a dear little house with a gar- "Is my son getting well « 
den, and a piano inside, and a baby- 
playing on the doorstep-oli, so 
things I can see! Look closer. Mas
ter Robbie—maybe you’ll be seeing 
things in yours—oh! oh! my biscuitfcf"

With a shriek of dismay she ran 
and opened the oven door to pull out 
what should have been puffy white bis
cuits—now burned to a crisp?

Robbie was very so 
pipe down beside the 
ter and came over to look at Katie's

"1 believe I see now what mother 
meant," he said, earnestly. "These 
were air castles, 
thaï you see air c
you let things burn and taste horrid.”

“1 guee I do. Master Robbie," ac
knowledged the girl, a little soberly.
T guess your mother is right. And I’ve 
only made more work for myself, fo>

hurry, or dinner'll be Tate 
ties, are not much good anyway, tor I 
couldn't live in a cottage In a soap- 
bubble. could I?” and as they both 
laughed, she said earnestly, "I believe 
we would have better meals If I didn't 
build air castles eo much.”

sogg<y.
rlv Xd a girl living there, who 

friends with us. They0
todred-And one ways m 

their flare time 
their clu
gue" and they certainly live 
their name.

The above are only a few sugges
tions as to the subject, and 1 eh all 
be pleased to hear from you kid($es, 
as to how- you are really spending 
play hours. Just write and tell 
and the best letters received will be 
published for the benefit of others

To encourage you In the matter. 1 
shall award a prize of a splendid atbry 
book to the sender of what I consider 
the most sensible letter, telling of the 
most profitable way to play 
ters must reach me not later than Oc-

Peace In War Time.

On a door opening on to the yard 
was chalked in unmistakable English, 
"B. C. Post. O. C. Umteenth Heavy 
Artillery."

I knocked and entered. Inside a 
spacious room with heavy oak raftere 
and a massive crucifix over the mantel
shelf, sat a middle-aged man In khaki 
with the mark of a major on hie cuffs. 
He had a placid look in hte quiet, grey 
eyes. He was clean shaven, and when 
he spoke his manner and the timbre 
of his voice reminded me of a curate. 
He wae reading, and a glance at the 
book revealed its title, “The Golden 
Age."

At another table an bfficer was 
checking the Mess accounts with a 
bombardier, and through a half-open 
door oame the etrains of "My Home in 
Tennessee" played on a gramophone.

The O. C. relinquished his reading 
to greet me with a subdued smile. We 
talked of my recent leave and hie pros
pects of getting some some day; of 
places and people both of us knew in 
Blighty ; of the weather and the crop»; 
of a score of things far removed from 
war and its horrors.

All round the room were maps and 
charts, on the tables were slide rules, 
protractors, clinometers and many 
more gunnery "gadgets," but nothing 
was said about any of them. I had 
been posted to an adjacent battery but 
a merely casual reference was made to

the

It all happened just as he said it
would. The children never again 
thought there was nothing to see dur
ing the winter, for in the walks taken 
with their uncle they found the hiding- 
places of the muskrat and the rabbit, 
and they were able to read signs in 
the hnow that told them of many cur
ious happenings among their outdoor 
friends.

His Discovery.
A professor of history met one of his 

doss who had returned from fighting 
on the Western Front, and asked if he 
had beamed any particular lesson from 
the war.

"I have discovered," replied 
young man. "that it to a groat deal 
easier studying history, than it is mak
ing it."

Ail let

tober 10th.
1 have arranged to include a most 

Interesting new illustrated feature in 
the Comer, and expect to give the first 
In next week's Children’s Comer. You 
had better order your copies of The 
Standard right away, so as to prevent 

disappointment through the deal-

Couldn’t See Him.the

<Her mother was showing little Elsie 
a book full of the pictures of idols 
and false gods. There were the great, 
black, ugly idols which are worshipped 
in the East, the queer-looking, rude 
gods of the North American Indian, 
and the fine figures and faces of the 
Greek and Roman deities, and then 
there was the picture of a woman in 
India, throwing her baby into the 
Gauges to her god, and said her mo
ther:

"Our God is not like that, is He? He 
loves us bo much and is so kind ?"

"1 don't like God," said Elsie, decid-

"Oh, Why do you eay that?"
"Because He has no looks."
"No look» 1"
"No. I can’t see Him. How can you 

like anybody you never saw?”
"Well, don’t you like Aunt Bessie?

ers being sold ouL
With best wishes from your

Geography.
Tommy- "I'm going to make an ex

pedition on the pole.’’
Friend 

pen?"
Tommy 

barber’s.’’

Oh, when will this hap- Why Not
The teacher had been giving a lee- 

son dogs eo that when the examiner 
started on the subject the teacher was 
sure the class would shine,

“Why does a dog hang Its tongue 
out?” asked the examiner.

“To balance hte tail, sir," repliai g 
bright youth, promptly.

"Tonight: I'm going to the

Children's Editor.
grounded in 

the classics?" asked a millionaire.
“I would put it even stronger than 

that," replied the private tutor.
he is actually stranded

A DO-AS-YOU-PLEASE
DAY •T y eay

Quite a Mouthful.
"Well, I expected that I we» to help 

France," commented a new arrival 
"over there" when a bursting shell 
caused several pieces of earth to be
come mixed with hte food, "bb»t I 
hardly expected I’d have to eat the 
whole country."

on them!
"Come and have, a stroll round the 

farm," the O. C. suggested.
We stepped into the sunshine across 

the yard. On the door of a weather
beaten barn was written "Canteen." A 
brisk business was being done In cig
arettes, polishing pastes, biscuits, jams 
and potted meats, matches and writing

When peat the pigstyee and the cow
sheds Into a meadow, through which a 
brook trickled. Football was In full 
swing—not very «scientific play—but 
full of spirit and good humor. One 
heard the shouts of Lancashire lads 
mingling with others, unmistakably 
from Whitechapel or Clydeside, 
heartily boisterous game, such as one 
might see on any village green at home 
in peace days.

Not far off, a rickety roller had been 
rigged up by a group of sturdy gun
ners, and, hauled by dnagropee, was 

vbeing pressed into service to level a 
space for a cricket pitch.

"When do you think it will be 
ready?" the O. C. Inquired of the Hib
ernian sergeant In charge.

"Share, in a couple of days, eorr," 
he replied, "an* thin we’re ch ailing- 
ing the 9th Battery to a match eorr.” 
"Good enough," eoid the O. C. "Carry 
on, boys!”

On tiie other side of the stream, in a 
corner flanked by stumpy willow 
trees, a pair of young "subs,” were 
hitting shuttle-cocks forwards and 
backwards over an improvised net.

“This Badminton does them a world 
of good," remarked the O. C., "but 
shuttle-cock» are costing two francs 
a-plece out here. Stiff, eh?"

If I could have my wish." Jack was 
Mrs. Porter came out on the Courtship is the enchanting view 

from a safe distance and marriage is 
climbing the mountain.

saying as
porch. "I'd wish that I could do as 1 
pleased all one day—just have a good 

wouldn’t wish for a doll with He put the 
of soap wa-

rry.
dishreal hair or & toy piano." and he look

ed at the girls as it to say their 
were very foolish. It was a ral 
and the children were playing qüiet 

after getting tired of the toys

wishes *Vny day,
Hatch Holder Soap Box Covered with well-camouflaged 

paulin, I managed to espy. “Flossie," 
the big howitzer, planted discreetly 
near the shelter of & hedge. Branches 
of trees were lngenuiously arranged 
about "her," and the huge shells were 
lightly covered with green boughs.

We strolled towards the formidable 
engine of war. As we pawed the B. 
C. post I heard the tinkle of » tele
phone bell.

"Just a moment,” eatd the O. O. 
he disappeared Into the doorway. In 
a few moments he rejoined me. Very 
quietly be remarked, "Orders from 
Brigade to open fir a."

Like magic the whole scene changed. 
A whistle sounded shrilly. Front the 
playing fields, every gunner came doub
ling. In what seemed only a few sec
onds each was at his post. The wonto 
of command were few.

The monster shell already bolted, 
into its place behind the breach quick
ly and forcibly rammed home. At a 
sign from the gun commander the fir
ing lanyard was pulled.

Then heH was let loose, and "Vina- 
ale" continued her grim worts until the 
observera reported “ Successful dee true- 
tire shoot"

The din and vibration ware terrible 
The farm buildings quivered from W» 
shocks In rapid succession. files 
were wrenched from the roofs by the 
blast from the huge howitzer.

The change from peace to war 
complete aa It was sudden.

* fgames, 
and dolls.

"That would be nice,'' agreed Emily. 
"Mamma, we are playing the Wishing 
Game. Cousin Florence wants a toy 
piano and I wished for a doll with real 
hair. What to your wish?”

■ ill thing about it and tell you Iât- 
.er," said Mrs. Porter, threading her 
/needle. "You go on with your game 
while I think."

‘T only have one wish today." went 
on Jack. “If I could do as I pleased 

‘a whole day I’d be perfectly happy 
[it’s always. Jack, don't,’ end You 
| mustn't do that. Jack.' from morning 
ltill night."

Well, It seems to me « wouldn’t be 
so very hard to manage a Doas-you- 

v please day," eoid Mrs 
course it would depend upon whether 

[ you wanted to got Into mischief or not. 
\ I think tomorrow you may all try doing 
■ ns you please, if you will promise npt 
to want to do things that will injure 
you or anyone else."

The children were all excited and 
promised very readily to keep out of 
mischief. Then they began to plan 
what they would do the next day, and 
the rainy afternoon passed very qulck-

atie. Mother says 
ties so much that >s

! A A
7i‘I've got to mix my biscuit in a *
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“Of
4-Olive and Harry lived on a farm. 

They were always happy and loved all 
the animals that their father owned. 
Harry was especially fond of horses 
and wanted to ride them every time he 
got a chance, but his sister had a dif
ferent kind of pet Her favorite tfàs 
an old woollen sheep, that had lived 
on the farm a long time and was real
ly quite intelligent. It always knew 
Olive when she went out to the farm 
to feed It or pet it, and generally ran 
forward to meet her.

One day, when she was on her way 
to pay her pet a visit, she met Harry 
in the barnyard.

Going to see your old sheep, Olive, 
I suppose," he said, scornfully. "I 
wouldn’t have a sheep for a pet— 
they're not half so intelligent es

“Well, that to Just your Idea," said 
hto sister, toughing.

“Old White to every bit as Intelli
gent arid Interesting as any of your 
old horses. Juat come out and see her 
now, and perhaps you'll get to like 
her better."

"No danger,” said Harry, "hot I’ll

l
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% >

%
a (-/—

1 >■ gg/Zfryvorg» METAL TO de COT AWAY
■4-ly“I shall stay in bed till ’way late," 

said Emily, “and then get up to play 
the reet of the day. I won’t have to 
do a single thing all day, will I, mam
ma?"

“Nothing but the things yon want to

How often we hear soifieone say 
when seeing a nice clean tin can 
thrown in the ash pile, "Isn’t it a 
shame these cans cannot be put to 
some use?” Many toyh and useful ar
ticles can be made from these cans 
if a person will only take the time to 
figure how to construct them.

The match holder and soap Sish 
shown in the drawing can be use? 
about the house but are especially at
tractive to the boy for bis workshop, 
or to the boy scout who, expects to 
spend the sutnmer In camp.

It is a good plan to lay aside good 
clean tin cane when you can find them, 
especially the huge ones, and then 

They walked together to the barn, when you need a piece of tin you will 
and were juat about to open the door not have to look around for a can,

and pertiaps have to select one that 
Is rusty or dented.

The hole for hanging can be made 
with a nail using a file to remove the 
burr.

Part B Is laid out and bent along 
the 4” side in the same manner as 
part A. The bends along the other 
dotted lines are only made at right 
angles. The edges are soldered, mak
ing a four-sided box, after which thf 
box is soldered to the back piece.

After working out the match d'h We r 
the soap box will be easy to make, 
although to make a good job the lines 
must be laid out very accurately.

By looking at the sketch In the 
corner It can be easily determined on 
which dotted lines to urn 180 degrees 
and which to turik 96 degrees. Bend 
the 1-4” projection at 180 degrees tiret. 

It win be found very convenient to 
a w-ood form 1” x 3” x 5" to. 

place on the bottent of the box to

select a can and cut down the side 
seam, also around the top and bottom. 
Pound flat and square one side and 
end. Lay out with square, rule and 
marking awl part 
tin snips the sections that are cross- 
hatched. Cut on the full lines. The 
bending is to be done along the dotted 
linee.

The edge/i are bent back, making a 
finished edge, giving strength to the 
back and protection from cuts to the 
user.

'the beat way to hold the wortt while 
bedding is to place it between two 
hardwood pieces held in the vise or be
tween clamps, allowing the edges to 
be turned to project, then bending at

Introduced to "Floesle."

"About your gun?" I said.
“Oh, yes; like to see it? It’s over 

there," replied the O. 0.
A and remove with

do." 0. P,^“And I shall wear my best dress and 
my white shoes,” said Florence, 
cnink III take my new pink parasol 
and go walking, or maybe play wQh 
Geraldine Mignonette where folks can 
see me. I don't like to save my best 
drosses. I like to wear them all the 
time."

"I ,

CONTEST COUPON

Address ..Such waye to have good 
times!” cried Jack. “I'm going to have 
e tot ed fun."

The next day Emily stayed in bed 
till lee o’clock, but Jack and Florence 
were down early. Jack ate hie break-

"Pooh!
School

Birthday,.,*e

Nam, el Teacher.
right angle» with a hammer or wooden 
mallet. When title la done, remove £1his from between the pieees, toy flat 
the bench an# finish bending.

♦•w
/Iwhoa here!" cried Ha«»tan «way to play -w*
Igp
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row. entailed by It, b 

up the di 
and baring some of t 
ariee ot the eouL p, 
eo among the worn. 
The old order has § 

I wvuMH dependent uj 
form or other his aul 
to be "given" In roa 

ftfitr or “taken" by 
The sudden and v 

of wer have called s 
jrigbWI place us tl 
men, end never, as 1 
Taste, can she step d 

That, already, te « 
war, and even lu the 
leortow and eufferhg, 

* jmen seem to be find 
and thrill in It.

Will it be one of 
(of this bad war that 
Miya of peace come, 
Mwl against the uneq 
muurtege, whether In

MtiiNhe declare 

wife eay be an often- 
the law If she bre&ki 
husband, In the eyes 
band is as much to t 
his vows to his wife 
duty la the same the 
aid that it shall be n 
to men to have mai 
women to have man

61

^ , The Forlorn Mo the

( Frequently there <x
mothers who ha 

in the war—so utter 
there te no one to 
have been buried. 0 
ttoning 
ditton!

If God is a benefit 
loves His children, v 
mit war, with all its 
on, when by stretch ini 
could stop it?

Sometimes a wom&i 
reticence of her sex, 
the street with such < 
fore ahe has time to 
the swollen eyes an 
what has happened t 

It seems only a litt 
she was nursing her 
and .only -yesterday e 
her. in all the beaut) 
to bid good-by before 

The ghost of that It 
glory and pride is ho 
still, although the lee 
ory art now rustling 
the Incredible, In cone

that comes of

Not a Cor 
Callus (

. Apply few dropi 
r them off wlthi

thority i 
ether cc 
ed it 
now cai 
bottles 
from an 

You f

painful 
stantly 
appears 
you will 
callus s 
can 111 
fingers.

sorenest 
plying f 
wards, 
even in 

Hard 
or corn 
toes, alt 
luses. ju 
lift off 
It workt

a

wonderful !
Try It!

Women should k< 
their dressers and i 
ache twice.

Skin Without 
Now Em

4"
There's no excuse 

having wrinkles 
found that a simple 
lite and witch hazel 1 
action upon the deei 
matter what their 
caused by worry, hab 
debilitated condition 
of Father Time. Th 
edy, which anyone - 
and use at home, at 
astringent and a tonic 
effect of tightening 
heightening Its vjtal: 
lately affect every I 
keeping the cuticle 
as In youth.

The proport iou s are 
lite (powdered) to or 
hazel. Ingredients wh 
exery drug store. Th 
be used as a wash loti 
effective in disposing 
cheek and neck, as 
below the eyes.
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j Catarrhal Deaf 

May B<
*

l? If you have Catari 
head and par noises 
hard of hearing go 
and get 1 ounce of 
strength )>> and add 
hot water and a 1 
sugar. Take 1 tat 
times a day.

This will often bi 
from the distressing h 
ged nostrils should 
become easy and tl 
dropping into the th 
to prepare, costs littl- 
to take- Anyone wh 
Deafness or head no 
this prescription a t
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