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NED AND THE SQUIRREL. t
Poor timid little squirrel! He does|
want the peanut. But yet to him the |
little boy looks hig and dangerous.
While Mr. Squirrel is deciding whether|
or not to venture down the tree, you
have a chance to graw his picture, Get !
|

like this picture. Begin to draw by

a large sheet of white paper and copy
this Jarge square. Now divide Tt into
small spaces, perhaps eight on a side,

counting the number of squares down
and the number acrogs. Draw first in
pencil and finish in ink.

N. S—

Kentville,
Glad to have your most interesting let-
ter and to have you as @& member,
also to hear that your brothers like

Elsie Dennison,

the stories.. You seem to be doing
well at school.

Winnie Hamilton, Sea Side—What a
nice writer you are Winnie. Glad you
have joined.

Lottie Canam, Stickney—You tried
hand but got some words wrong. Wel-
come to the Corner.

Greta Wetmore, 142 City Rd. —
Thanks for your letter Greta, also
for good wishes. Shall look for you
this morning. Marjonie and you are
working,

Winnle Brock, 75 Brussels St.—I was
wondering where you had been. Call
and see me with Willie some day.

Barbara Vessey, St. Stephen—I am
S0 SOITY your essay arrived too late to
be judged with the rest, Barbara, but
you are a clever little girl.

Muriel Vessey, St. Stephen.—Glad to
have your letter Muriel and 1 shall
,look for your entries in the contests.
Write soon again.

James Melick, 67 Sewell St.—Always
gend in the coupon with your entries
James,

Gertrude McQueen, Three Broks —
Thanks for your letter Gertrude. Write
me soon again.

Alberta Lillian Larlee, Perth —It
would be mice for you if another girl
moved near you and went into your
grade. You seem to be doing well at
school.

Eileen Davies, 264 Prince Wm. St.—
You sent iu a good motto, Eileen, and
later I shall choose the best. The es
say was well written.

Marjory Lindon, Newcastie—You got
the correct sentence, Marjorie, and
deserve praise for your work.

Lawrence Riordan, Riordan— You
have sent in a micely colored picture,

Lawrence,

Jeanie and Marion Aird—Thanks for

™

HE'LL BE HAPPY WHEN
HE GETS ONE

(Patent Applied for)
DDIEKAR
Tradotark 98 Rog
The best fun maker for the
little ones, either girls or boys.

1t keeps them busy and happy.
Strong material, well made.

DURABLE, SAFE
Nosharp corners, rust-proof
bolts.  Guaranteed t
defects or parts replaced.
Good all the year around, in-
doors or out. .
Three sizes for different ages.

$1.50 $2.00 $2.50
THE CANABIAN K. K. COMPANY, LTD.
}m Selo Canadian Rights  ONT.
"m—mm-mu -:

your letters. You are both dolng
splendid work in the Allles Ald So-
clety.

Hazel Rachel Cunningham, Water
ford—Although you did not manage to
get the correct words you tried hard,
Hazel. Glad you like the (Corner so
much,

Nan Coleman, 240 Duke St—Glad
you wrote me, you are doing well at
school. Your writing is very neat.
Eva Whipple, Summer St.—Thauks
for nice letter and appropriate motto.
You did well at the bazaar,

Townsend Wilson, West Branch —
Why not get your papa to take the
Daily Standard, because then you
would have a daily Corner as you wish?
1 was pleased to get your mice letter.
Mildred O'Brien, 177 Rockland Rd.—
Very pleased you wrote me, Mildred.
Continue to try hard and you will suc-
ceed, T am sure.
Keith Russell, Russellville — Very
sorry to hear you have been sick.
What has been the matter?
Clara Robinson, 84 Sydney St. —
Glad you wrote me such a nice letter,
Clara, and that you are enjoying the
Corner.
Bessie Sutherland, McAdam— Your
very nice letter was received and I am
sorry you did mot get all the words
correct in the sentence as you tried
hard.
Flossie Foshay, 45 Marsh St.—I am
sorry you were disapointed, but you
can rest assured, Flossie, that although
vou certainly tried so hard, the prize
winner was just a bit better. Yes 1
know you draw well. Of course its
trua. Call me up on the ‘phone or bet-
ter still, call this momming at eleven
o'clock. I am sorry you missed me.
Shirley Magee, 42 Welington Row-
Very pleased you have joined, Shirley.
Write me again soon.
Norman Brenan, 120 Prince St.—Al-
though you got one word wrong in the
contest your writing was very good.
Hilda Godwin, 137 St. James St—
See what 1 said to Norman Brenan, as
the same applies to you, Hilda,

enjoying the [Corner.

you did try hard.
Phyllis Barber, 42 Broad St
have said before, your writing

great praise.

ithe scarf.
splendid.

the contests, Florence.

best soon,
Mabel

Wrong.

Birthday Greetings

the following week:
Reggie Harding—Hammond River,

Hazel Oram—46 Broad St.
Willie Brock—Cumberland Bay,
Marjorie Beyea—~Fair Vale,
Anna Stapleford—Sussex.
‘Wymen Budovitch—8 Anm St,
Arvilla Gillmor—St. Martins,
Frances Russell—62 Princess St.
Sarah Budovitch—39 Brook St.
‘Cornelius Doucett—W. Bathuret,

MISSING WORD CONTEST.
1st Prize.

2nd Prize

N. 8
Certificates of Merit.
Phylis Barber, 42 Broad St.
Marjorie Lindon, Newcastle,
Words Wrong Contest],

Weldon lzzard, city—Glad to have
your letter, Weldon, and to see you are

Beatrice Comeau, Little Aldonane —
Only one word wrong, Beatrive, and

As 1
the
contests is most neat and you deserve

Marjorie Shannon, 64 Wrighy St. —
Glad to have your letter Marjorie, and
to hear how you are progressing with
Yes, the candy sale was

Florence Puddington, Rothesay —
Very pleased to see you are enjoying

Gertrude Coram, 192 Canterbury St.
—Thanks for mnice letter and godld
motto, Gertrude, I shall choose the

Rogers, Hartland—What a
clever little girl, only one wonrd was

Uncle Dick wishes many happy re-
turng to the following kiddies who will
be wcelebrating their birthdays during

Lillian Johmston—Loch Lomond Rd.

This Week’s Prizewinners

J. Bileen Davis, 264 Prince 'Wm St
Hisie Dennison, Box 280, Kentville,

CONDUCTED BY UNCLE DICK,

Uncle Dick’s Chat
With the Children
My Dear Kiddies,

If some of you members who live in
the country could have called in at the

BEDTIME STORIES

“Queer looking animal, isn't he?”
The question came so-suddnly and
ly from here, that little

office last ing, you
would have seen a sight to be remem-
bered. What do you think it was?
Over a dozen girls, all members of the
Corner, and the Allies Ald Socic®y,
busily engaged knitting scarves for the
men in the firing line this winter, Be-
sides they were chatting over the fu-
ture methods which might be carried
out for the purpose of raising more
money with which to purchase a fur-
ther supply of wool, to carry on their
work. This society although small has
already done & splendid work, the last
being that of holding a tea, st which
they raised some $25, most of which
was used for buying good things for
the soldiers, six large parcels being
sent off, and the balance for the wool,
to knit the scarves.
1 should like to hear from any of you
kiddies in the country, or city, who
are busy doing work for the boys in
the trenches, and if space permits will
from time to time mention about’the
same in the Corner.
A great number of splendid mottoes
have already come o hand in answer
to my request for you to think of a
good one for the Corner, and next
week 1 hope to let you have a list of
some and then you will have the op-
portunity to vote as to which will be
used. The sender of the chosen motto
recelving a small prize.
1 hope you are watching the page
closely as some of these weeks I am
going to spring a huge surmprise. Tell
all your school mates to join the Cor
ner, and also get into the habit of look-
ing for The Standand every Saturday,
besides reading the daily Corner. By
the way, if any of you kiddies are un-
able to get The Standard in your dis-
trict please let me kmow. The reasno
I am asking is because many of you
have told me that all The Standards
are sold out if you are not at the store
eanly.
You seem to be emjoying the extra
contests which I am now letting you
have and as I shall be often including
these I don't want you to miss them.
This week you will see that I am
offering a splendid framer as a prize
in the big comtest, besides, of course,
the other valuable prizes in the color-
ing ocontests. Now let me see who will
be the lucky winner of these competi-
tions,
You will notice that the list of new
members still increases and I am
pleased to say that we have passed
our four thousand mark. Can you make
a special effort to get more to joim,
and see if 'we can manage to get up to
the five thousand before Christmas?
Have & hard try, then as the Cornér
will be better than ever during the
coming year. there will be all .the
more to enjoy same.
I motice, and hear of, hundreds of
kiddies who are regularly reading the
{Corner, but have not as yet written me
asking to join. Will you please drop
me a note saying that you are a reader
of the Corner and get The Standard
at least every Saturday, or are reading
it .in the Semi-Weekly edition? Then
your name will be entered with the
rest.
1 shall have to close my letter this
week, but before doing so, wish you
all the best of time now that the snow
has come, Only please be careful as
to where you use your framers and
sleds, so that no accidents will happen.
Don't use them in places where people
are passing as you are likely to collide
with them hurting both yourselves and
them. Write and tell me all about the
times you are having, and even if
have space to answer only briefly,
you can depend upon it, that I appreci-
ate them just the same.
With heaps of love and kisses,
From your

Yncts Duck

Children’s Bditor.,

Donald—who was standing by the zeb-
ra's enclosure at the Zoo gazing in at
this brilliant orange and black striped
animal—was startled, to say the least.
No, it could not have beon nurse wiio
had spoken, for there she was sitting
comfortably on the bench at the edge
of the walk reading a book.

“Ho, ho! Can't you see me, Donald?
Look! Look this way—here I am!”
Then Donald kmew it was his
strange little firlend the Old Man of the
‘Woods, for there was no mistaking that
piping, jolly voice a second time. But,
though he Jooked all around, he could
not locate him.

Just then the zebra trotted up closer
to the side of the enclose—directly in
front of Donald—and the voice became
louder and more distinct.

“Well, well,” it was saying, inter
spersed with many chuckles, “so you
can't see me yet, ¢h, Donald!.Good-
ness me, the Sand Man must have for

gotten to sweep all the sand out of
vour eyes before you woke up this

morning! Here—here 1 am—night on
top of him!” ¢

The Queer Little Old Man,
And sure enough,

ing out through his mane
Suddenly the Old Man

landing squarely on Donald’s shoulder

fur of the brown and the polar bear;

many wonderful things

Man!” cried Donald.

a story about the zebra.

He's so funny looking—"

about it.
mal, too, oh, so foolish!

The First Zobra

there was the
queer little Old Man, no bigger than a
minute, perched high on the back of
the zebra, with just his funny, bald
little head, with its two horns, peer-

gave a mighty
wpring and came flying through the air,

His tiny trousers were fashioned of the

and his cloak was made of the hum-
ming bird’s wings. In his hand he bore sharp cruel horns, or even a roar like
his Magic Wand with which he did so|the lion's B.aut I would not. Finally 1

“Oh, I'm glad to see you Mr. Old|ing before hé“would trot away and
“1 was so afraid
you wouldn’t show yourself this after-|
noon—and 1 do so want you to tell me a few days later, when walking through
I've been |the jungle with Woolly Lamb, to see
watching him for a long, long time.

“Ha, ha!” laughed the Old Man. ‘He | He was scared—so scared that he
was even funnier looking once, Donald. | couldn't even move.
But, of course, you—well, 11l tell you |
He was such a foolish ani-

“Once upon a time, DonaM, in the

long, long ago, when all the animals
lived together in the Big Jungle and I
ruled over them, the zebra was all

FOR THE KIDDIES

black—nhe hadn't a yellow stripe on
him! And he was a most unhappy ani-
mal, though goodness knows, I
couldn't see why he should be, since
all the other animals lked him and.
were kind to him because he was s0
small and cute. But he was unhappy
—dreadful unhappy—it seems. He
came to me one afternoon and poured
out his sorrow.
The Sorrowful Zebra.

“‘Oh, Mr. Old Man of the Forest,
he wailed, 1 am so miserable. Nobody
respects me; nobody is afraid of me.
All the animals think I'm only a little
fellow, and—and—tell me I'm cute!

\A picture of a summer's day. The|do you see? What kind of a day is it?

crow and the sheep seem to be The| Write a little story about the picture
principal objects. What other things|in your own words.

Oh, if T could only be brave like the
lion or big—big and awful. like the
lephant—or—or—ipl Mr. Old
Man, won't you do something to make
the animals stop treating me like a
child and petting me and calling me

to come to England as Mark wanted
him to, for, as the exporer sald to
Huntley: ;

and,” he added modestly, “if it m

been for him Sir Christopher Warren
would not be able to boast an okapl.”
(The end.)

“He saved our lives, did that nluer,l

cute? Why, they seem to think I'm as||
helpless and cunning and-—and—cute
as the woolly lamb!’

“‘You silly, foolish thing!' I replied,
‘You should be glad you are cunning
and—yes—cute! Think of all the ter-
rible fights and beatings you are saved
because of your size. Why, even the
horse has his enemies, and is your
size the only difference between you
and him is your size and your dispo-
sition. 1 tell you, Zebra, it's a mighty
fine thing to have everybody like you!
Ang why in the world do you want the
rest of the animals to be afraid of you? i
I can’t understand it. But I can tell|
you that I'll do nothing for you, you
silly thing! Run on back and roll in
.|the grass!

“He bégged and begged me to wave
my Magic Wand over him so that he
would grow strong, horrible teeth, or

had to threaten him with a sound beat-

\leave me in peace.
“Imagine my surprise then, Donald,

‘him suddenly stop, turn whiter than
{he was and shiver and shake all over.

* ‘Hey, what's the matter with you,
Woolly Lamb!’ I shouted, looking all
around to discover what had frighten-
ed him so. But poor Woolly Lamb
could do mothing but stand there and
tremble,

(‘To be continued next Saturday.)

\New Members T his Week

Uncle Dieck gives hearty welcome
to the following kiddies who have.
joined the Corner during the past

quivening all over with terror,
The fine ash was still falling thickly,
as Mark struggled gamely on, Slowly
but surely his lungs were becoming
filled with the dust .He cl hed his

INTERESTING CONTESTS

A Coloring Competition

Below will be found a picture which every boy and girl not older
than fifteen years of age are invited to color with either water colors
or chalks. To the boy or girl who sends in what is considered as
the best piece of work, allowing for ages, I shall award a splendid
Camera Complete with one film, All entries must be in by November
22nd, having a coupon filled in and attached to same. All pictures
to be sent to Uncle Dick as usual, whose d must be idered
as final.

ed

week:
Winnie Hamilton—Sea Side.
wLottie Canam—Stickney.

Patty Wilkinson—Mont Joll.
Lillian Campbell—153 Water St.
Ellen Dixon—Grand Falls.
Berntrand Buckley—Gloucester Jet.
Basil Buckingham-—Coldstream.
Ellery Buckingham—Coldstream,
Pearl Shaw—BPast Brighton,
Gertrude Hemphill—Debec.
Leona Flewelling—Chipman.

Shirley Magee—43 Weltington Row.

teeth and ducked his head. Then he
heard the voice of Quamba, and feit
his arm clutched.
“Quick, dis way, Baas!” said the
faithful fellow. And together they
reached the canoe.
. . .

Little more remains bo be old.
When the two white men had left him,
Quamba had moved the canoes and
waited.
When an hour had passed and they
had not appeared, he suspected that
thing had befallen them, and, as-

Margaret Bdgar—281 Rockland Rd
Arthur Lockhart—{Fredericton.
Fred Tilton—151 Leinster street,
Genevine Frost—Hampton.

BEdith Godwin—133 Broad St.
Mangarite Godwin—119 Quéen St.

THE ALLIES' AID.

o’clock. ¢

The Okapi Hunt&s.

(Continueq from last weelk.)

A meeting of the Allies’ Aid will be
held this morning (Saturday) at 10.30

The ground gave a great heave, and
the hut collapsed. Mark although he

certaining that the savages were fol-
lowing the miver, had followed them
by water.
When he had reached the spot where
the tributary entered, he had found the
tracks of the savages and canoed up
the tributary, to arrive at the village
just before the hut cojapsed.
At last, after navigating the tribu-
tary, the little party reached the main
river and picked up the other canoes
with the stores, v
Having got on the main river, it was
comparatively easy for them to reach
civiization,
Q

escaped serious injury, was half-bur
ied beneath the wreckage,
He struggled to get free, but it was
useless. One of his legs was pinned
down.
“All right; Baas, you'll soon be free.
Q ba’'s here.”

LA+ 2424444+

MY NIECE’'S WEEKLY RECIPE
Almond Candy.

Blanch a pound of almonds by
pouring hot water over them un-
til the brown shells come off.
Dry in a warm towel. Make a
taffy which is not to be whip-
ped and cook until a spoonful
dropped into a glass of water
will crackle. Place the almonds
in the bottom of a broad pan
and pour over the clear taffy.
‘When half cold, out into squares
with a singledbladed knife, or
chopper which cuts evenly
through the candy and nuts,
Peanut candy is made in the
same manner, but only a very
thin coating is made while

1st comrect answer picked out be-
longed to Beverley Macaulay, Castalia, 4
N. B, to whom the prize is being sent.

P e R R

almond candy is an inch thick.
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It was these words that made Mark's
heart thump gladly, and brought hope
back with a bound. Could it be true?
Could it be Quamba his guide? Surely
that was Quamba's voice.

Quamba it was, and in a very few,
minutes his master was free.

Mark stood up and felt his aching
arms. Suddenly he T bered his
chum,

“Where's Baas Huntley?” he asked
of the black,

“In Quamba’s cdnoe,” answered the
guide.

“All right, you wait here, Quamba.
11 be back in a second.”

Now that he knew that Bob was
safe, Mark had but one idea—to se-
cure an okapi at all costs. Was it not
for this that he had tn.valled.a.ll these
miles? :

/ When he reached the inclosure, only
ong ‘of the akimals was alive. It was
B young one, crouching in fear against
the stakes. Mark snatched it up, and

pERIRPOF SR € S e

*

jed them to the
coast, but could not be prevailed upon

Why Do You Like the Corner?

A Splendid Framer will be awarded to the boy or girl who sends
in what is considered the most original answer to the following ques-
tion:

“WHY DO YOU LIKE THE CHILDREN'’S CORNER IN THE ST,
JOHN STANDARD?”

Fach entry must be accompanied with the usual coupon correct-
1y filled in, and reach this oftice addressed to

...... sessssesssnsssannsantenacattns

: UNCLE DICK, :
: THE STANDARD, H
& 8T. JOHN, N. B. :
not later than Wednesday November 29. Remember the framer will
go to the kiddie who sends in what is considered as the st orig-
inal answer.

STANDARD COMPETITION,
For Boys and Girls,

Ful'! Name cceccoccscocscocsssone
AdAress .c.eee soess ssscesns oee

ovs BIMhARY .cnooe sneree

THE NEW

: Adve“t_isin

APPLICATIONS FOR TELEPHONE SERVICE

Must Be Received On or Before Nov. 25 to Be Inseried in

J Positively ho additions or changes to listings can be made
after the above date, for the next issue.

A representative of the Company will call for your order. Subseribers who
wish any changes or corrections should forward them at once. 'Phone Main 3400
and ask for Exchange Manager.

‘The New Brunswick Telephone Co., Ltd.

TELEPHONE DIRECTORY
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