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Dear Uncle Dick:—

1 think it {s about ttme I wrote
and told you how pleased I was with
my prize,

Since the ocontest closed I

have
butteroups and olovers also
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hand or play the thoughtful
without receiving remuneration.
t would be almost better to be &

pay that the thought of doing good
to others for goodness
seems to oocur to them. They just
need to have it pointed out to them I
am sure and then they would realze
what & heap of seifish people there
would be all about us when the kid-
dies of today grow up, if they had
8o
start the vacation right and while
keeping the indusirious spirit well uy
the ladder of lofty ambitions do mot
forget that:

“Little deeds of kindness,
Little words of love

Make this earth of ours
Like the heaven above.”

I will tell you now of one thing that
mmde me think of this bit of warning.
While we. have a contest running and
offer prizes nearly every member of
the Corner wakes up and shows the
greatast interest in all the depart-
ments, then when there is no contest
and no reward offered but a few re-
quests made, some of you take no no-
tice whatever, and what do you think
VUncle Dick decides about your atti-
fude. I don’t want to think that you
are always only interested because of
the chance you might have in winning
4 prize. That' wouM not behelping
to do your share as a member of our
club at all. Of course, fortunately for
our page, not ail of our members are
of that type, for instance you will see
by the letter from our Nova Scotia
friend that she is reporting the wila
flowers she has found, as well as tell-
ing of the birds and their nests which
she has noticed.

Then I have asked about your gard-
ens and a member not far away writes
me about his success as a gardener.
Still another lets me know of his own-
ership of Thrift Stamps as does also
a gin member from Kings County
quite often. These I am gradually
learning to regard as my rightshand
helpers, but I don’t wish to have to de-
pend on the same good friends alone.
I would like to see all the members
take the same interest in our Corner,
whether there is a prize at stake or
not, and in that way prove to me that
it is not always necessary to offer a
prize when requests are made and in-
formation sought about the things

" which you are seeing and doing each
day. Have I made myself clear, for I

I will tell you of a trip that I han
In the woods yesterday. I wemt wims
Ssome of my friends. We took our
dinner. It was a walk of about two
and one half or three miles. We went
to @ log cabin that the boys made in
former time. They had the openings
filled with moss and there was a stone
table and two bunks in it. After we
had our dinner we roamed sround
through the trees and found a robin's
nest. We got some gum. About 2.30
P. m. we started back for the cabin.
There we played some games umtil 4
P. m.,, when we went home. Reaching
there pretty tired as it was oertainly
a hot day to travel.

There is a robin that has it's nest
in a tree right by our window. I have
often sat and watched her feed her
young. It was interesting to watdh
her. There was another nest handy
here. But a cat got at it and destroy-
ed her and nest bot I guess. There
is a yellow bird that has a nest near

I put hair and twine on the
troes; she always comes and takes
them.

We have a dear little kitten. My,
but it is playful! It crawls in my poc-
ket when I am not looking. It is very
small, But that makes no difference
with its fun..

We are having very warm weather
here now.

Vacation is almost here, isn't it?
The final examinations will soon be
over., Oh! yes, in writing about nests,
the swallows have nests in our bdrns
and under the eaves of our buildings,
They are very tame they fly about
three feet from you eome times. The
King birds and boboolinks have re-
turned from the South now.

The air is full of butterflies, I can
see the little yellow bird out in the
tree getting some bugs now.

Well, Uncle Dick you will be tired
reading this. So I will close,

Your loving niece,
FRANCES GESNHR.

Loch Lomond.
Dear Uncle:—

I am writing to thank you for  the
Thrift Stamp you sent me for a prize.
I have planted my garden mostly in
potatoes but have a few lettuce, beets,
radishes and cucumbers. We have
not found many bird's nests this year,
having only found eight, four robins,
one black birds, two sparrows and one
juncos. The black birds stole all the
eggs out of one of the robins nests
The other day while in the field be-
side the house a porcupine came stroll-
ing along from the barn to the woods,
where I chased him up a tree. e
looked very funny running with his
short legs. We would like to have
you come out some day and go fishing.

Good-bye for this time,

GORDON WATERS.

>

Answers To Letters

FRANCES G.—You probably guess-
ed that yours was among the missing
last week, and I was so glad it turned
up for today. Such a gplendid letter,

60 full of the ‘doings and seeings”

which we all love to read about and
you will be glad to see it printed for

feel so full of the meaning I wish to| the kiddies. I am sure. Do not use
convey that I just long to have you|so many capital letters in your writ-
ail grouped about and then what a| ing.

real chat we could have. Since that
is impessible, we will just have to
adopt the next best plan, and fust
imagine we are all together talking
things over. Don’t think me a scolder,
just a helper and a real good pal to all
the kiddies, ready to hear your little |
troubles and worries as well as to re-
oige in your pleasures and successes
and all will be well.
Best Juck and love to you all,
UNCLE DICK.

periences.

ARTHUR~—It was a real joy to hear
from you again and know of your ex-
What a nice lot of flowers
you have found and I should lke so
much to see that fine garden of yours.
Let me know how it progresses.

GORDON WATERS—Some Ifttle

boys did not appreciate their prizes
enough to write a “thank you” so I am

pleased you are among the exceptions.
You say “only eight bird's nests” you

have seen, well that is the most I
have heard of one fellow finding, so
you hold the record up to date. Those
porcupines are funny looking crea-
tures, aren't they? Thauks for the in-
vite, it will be something to look for-
ward to.

Birthday Greetjngs

The following members are enroll- i
ed in our birthday book and we wish| MARY B—Such a surprise to get
them many happy returns of their | Your welcome letter and you are
birthday during the coming week. If|such a xnod(wri'!er too. I hope you
any are disappointed at not findife| S~ more birds nests, before next
their names on this list, they wil| Week is over. It Is such a good thing
understand that their dates have not | for little folks to be interested in the
been received or have been entered ]out‘dnm:rld there is so much to
Wwron Vi earn
nmu;mr‘y‘ mg:[ad el IRENE C—Your War Saving

Francis Jackman, Oxford, N. S, Society has certainly done well, and

Thelma Burlock, Anagance. I was so glad you told me about #. I

Mollie W. Freese, Sussex. wonder what kind of birds they were,

Flora K. Arnold, Sussex. building in that post? Will be pleas-

Jack Rosenthals, Paradise ed to hear from you again soon. Near-
ly $162.00 saved by your class for
stamps is really wonderful. How many
have you? '

R o —

Row,

Mildred Gregory, St. Stephen.
Lawrence Ballay, Newcastle Creek.
Vernon Stone, Charlotte St., City.
Frank Christiansen, Broad St. City.
Chipman Schofield, OCarleton St.,

M. Laura Richard, St. Anne.
Watson M. deMille, Truro, N. 8.
Lawrence Chazen, Sussex.

B. Carlos Seely, Dawson, Albert Co.
Bessie Sterritt, Grey’s Mills.

Alice Orr, St. Andrews St.

Lillian MeGowan, Rollingdam.

Jean Haines, Springfield, Anna. Ce.
Katie Haines, Springfield, Anna. Co.
Blanche Baker, Athol.

Archie McLean, Elliott Row,
Alton Underhill, Underhill.

Russel Dick, St. Andrews.

A member of Parliament called am-
other an ass in the sacred precinets
of the House, says an exchangs. Un-
parliamentary language being for-
bidden, the offending gentleman had
to apologize and withdraw his state-
ment.

He didnt like doing it.

“l withdraw,” he said, very stiffly;
“dput I maintain that the hon. mem-
ber is out of erder.”

“Probably a veterinary surgeon
could tell you!" was the retort.
——er .

Dords Duffy, Hilisboro. Smiles.

Mirfam Andarson, Sussex. “I don’t believe in parading my- vir
Robert Black, Middle Sackville, tues.”

Syduey Willlams, Spar Cove Road. “You couldn’t. Tt takes quite a mum-

Myrtle Hooper, Back Bay,
-

| e to maioe’ . parade.”

¥

o

AFaceinThe
Hauntrd Wood

(Continued from last week.)
talke them,” he saM;
“though ye canna shoot spirits.”

He Jed them to the fringe of what
seemed to be a dense thicket.

“In there,” he said, in a tone of awe.
Next moment, he was gone, and glad
to be away from so eerie a spot,

“Come on,” oried Jack Olive. *Tt's
pretty close work here, I'll go first,
and you fellows in kilts can save your
legs by following close at my heels
when I break through.”

He smashed along into the thicket,
and at last the three found themselvea
amid the tall pines, The fovest, al
though the day had beem bright and
sunny, was already dark and gloomy.
The undergrowth was rank and tall;
grasses and bushes seemed to thrive
in this dim, cool place, where even
the winds found it hard to penetrate,
and the three boys went.on and on
unti] they came to a litile glade.

“This 1is a good camping ground,”
cried Roy. “Let's get some sticks to
gether and light a fire,”

They had brought food from the

water from the stream. This they
meant to boil and to make some co
coa when suppertime came.

“l say, though,” sald Roy; “ought
we to light a fire?”

“It will be more cheerful,” said An-

“But we have come to solve a mys
tery—a mystery of a strange light and
& etrange sound, laughed Jack. “)
fancy we ought just to sit still and
wait, and not go making a big blaze
that will scare away all the evil spir-
its we've come to spy mpon. What
do you say, Roy?”

“I think, ltke Angus, it will be more
cheenful if we have a fire,” said Roy.

creepy feeling. I wouldn't care te
spend a night here by myself.”

“Nor would L” returned Jack. “All
right; let's have the fire; though, of
course, we can't expect to do much
ghost-catching.”

“So long as the ghosts dom’t catch
us &t will be all right,” sald Angus;
“and, anyhow, we shall be able to tel]
Donald we've done more than he'd
dare to do. Why, it's nearly derk
already, here in the woods.”

They soon got a few sticks togeth-
er. Jack Clive produced a box of mat.
ches, and ere long the fire was hlaz
ing merrily.

“Hullo, here’s Jim!” said Roy.

Jim was a terrier belonging to the
keeper, and as the dog had grown
much attached to Ray, he had sneak-
ed off from Donald and followed the
boys into the wood. They were glad
to see him, and he made himself at
home by the crackling fire. But for
the blaze the forest by this time would
have been in complete darkness.

“On with the tin can,” said Angus.
“lI want my supper.”

Suddenly Jim lfted his head and
gave a low growl. Even Jack Clive
shivered and glanced around peering
fnto the dim recesses of the woods,
whilst Roy, bending over the fire,
.spoke softly to the terrier and bade
him be still. Then the three watch.
ers stayed listening.

An intense stillness broken only by
the noise of the fire, reigned through
the wood. One minute passed, two,
and then Jim growled again, not men-
acingly, but as though uttering a warn-
ing. The dog's ears were laid back,
and he seemed to be trembling a Iit-
tle.

Once more Roy spoke to him, and he
was silent until, all suddenly, and so
swiftly that Jack Clive, who had stoop-
ed to feed the fire, leapt to his feet,
the dog sprang up with a long-drawn
Jhowl,

Angus gave a low ory, for there, be-
tween the trees, a dreadful face ap-
pcared, and vanished as quickly and
mysteriously as it had come.

“Did you see it?” gasped Angus.

“Yes,” breathed Roy. “Did you
Jack?”

Jack Clive modded, then, swift as
light, a figure running onm its hands
and knees, crossed the glade. In an
instant Jack had leapt to 'where Roy's
gun was resting.

Throwing the butt to his shoulder,
he took rapid aim and drew the trig-
ger.

CHAPTHR ITL

The report was like the roar of s
cannon, and close upon the exploffon
came the sound of a yel, wild and
unearthly. Then silence fell again.
Jack Clive stayed staring at the
thicket, with his smoking weapon still
half-raised, as though he feared the

“It's gone,” he said at last. “By
heaven, what a mad thing I've done! It
must be a man, after all, and I may
have killed him.”

“But it ran on all fonrs Mke a dog
or a wolf,” whispered Angus, shiver-
ing.

“Yes, and the horror of the sight| T
made me fire on the instant, without
a thought that it might be some wild
sort of fellow Mving in the forest,”
answered Jack.

He moved cautiously across the
glade, the others at his heels, while
the terrier cowered by the fire, whin-
ing softly.

“Don’t go any further,” said Roy.
“Let’s stay here until daybreak; and
then explore the deeper part of tha
wood.”

“All right,” answered Jack in a low
voice. “We'll go back to the fire. You
two fellows lfe down and sleep, while
I keep watch. Later on you can take

your turn at playing the sentinel.”
Slowly the night wore away, but not| I
anun.(mohxmslmawinkm

“I'm not ashamed to confess to a,&lances at the thicket the face did mot

His cheeks were round, and fat, an

One evening late ir
He walked along t
And wondered, wit

“What's this,” he 2
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A A AN~
they cast furtive and half-terrified

and the soundless forest

At the first glimmer of day all leapt
up, and Jim, the terrier, wagged his
tail and gave a valiant bark. With the
coming of dawn the r of the
night seemed to vamsh and the boys
set to work to strive to strike the
trail of the creature that had so start-
led them.

This did not take long. Roy gave a
shout which brought comrades |
hurgying to him. - & %

“Look!” he eried &xcitedly. “Here's |
a blood-stain, Jack; &nd see how your |
charge of shot cut away the bushes,
And this is the trail!”

He crashed itno the thicket, hard
followed by his companioms. On and |
on they went, panting, seratched, and |
bleeding. |

Although the glade they had left had |
been quite light the recesses of tms,‘
wood Into which they had plunged |
were as dim as though it was late|
evening Instead of

“Hullo, here’s a
Jack Clive. “I wonder

|

|
exclaimed |
whers  it|

THE GOBBLY GOBLIN.

A Goblin lived inside a tree:
A greedy, gobbling Goblin he,

His mouth was always opem wide

|
For something good to drop insid |
|

A pie he'd gobble in a trice,

And anything he thought was nice l
In vain they told him not to touch |
Or sald. “You mustn’t eat so much” |

red

He walked with quite a heavy tread
For him the Fairy

pinners spun;

For Gobbly wore two suits in one

He was so fat, and big, and strong, |
No jerkin lasted hi
And everyone he
Young Gobbly Gob

or long.
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carly June, {
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The path seemed endless, and after

tramping for at least an hour they

found themselves at the place where

they started.

|
“Wara i the visit A
We're in a sort of maze,” said Roy. the visitor made |

“Either 1t's @ natural one or somebody

living in this forest has made it by

tramping these paths. We'd better
try to get back to the glade we started
from.”

This they strove to do, but somehow

soon found that they were still in the
maze. Round and round they tramped, |
| and mnother hour passed. |
“This is getting uncomfortable,” :vzl-ld'

rough the | .
o5 ol couldna ask him to coom all the way |

Jack. “We'll try to break
thicket. Perhaps we shall
reach the river.”

They spent a fruftless two hours in
a vain attempt to get free from 1
extraordinary trap; and at last, w: Ty
and angry, and not a little alarmed,
they took serious counsel together.

“This 1s getting beyond a joke,” said
Angus. “We shan’t be out of the wood
by nightfall, unless by some chance
we strike the right direction, and we
have no food and nothing to drink.”

(Continued next week)

chance t

And soon felt very, very ill

And when he heard a Trasping roar
(The Ogre asking Cook for more),
vered, full of dread,
“I'm sorry I was bad” he said.

At once there came beneath the stars

A hum between the iron bars.

“Who's that?’ shrieked Gobble, terri-
fied.

“The Bumble Bee,”

a voice replied;

, Bumble, please to come in die.”
She came, her wings spread like a
leaf,

And Gobble cuddled underneath

I stole your honey,” whimpered he;
How sweet of you to com? rt me.”

would dub i Said she, with a forgiving kiss,

“I want to get you out of this.
To save you from the O,
You mustn’t eat anott 1
If you get fatter, Gobble, you

Will then be cooked and eaten too.

“Will you, my dear, grow thin?" -
will”

C o 2%

|Srale Kidie, Seile]

| Don’t Mind.

A newsboy, thinly clad and drenched
to the skin by the soaking rain, stood
shivering fn a doorway on & oold day
in November. First one bave foot and
then the other was lifted . from the
pavement for a moment and placed
agalnat his leg to get a little warmth.
Every few minutes his shrill cry could
be heard as he shouted: “Morning pa-
pers! Morning papers!”

A n, well prot d by ofl-
cloth ooat and umbrella, in passing,
stopped to buy a paper; and noticing
the boy's condition said:

“This kind of weather 1s pretty hard
on you my lad.”

Looking up with a cheery smile, he
replied:

“I don't mind that much, mister.

while,”
How much better it would be if we all

standpoint! When tasks come and the
path of life 18 difficult, cheer up. Keqp
& bright face, and a brave heart. “The
sun will ghine again In a little while.”

Why Worry?

Little Bdward had not come up to
his parents’ expectations in his stu-
dies, and an explanation was demand-
ed

“Why is {t?” asked the father, im-
patiently, “that you are always at the
bottom of the olass? You never seem
to get snywhere else. I should think
you would be ashamed!”

“I can't see that it makes any differ.
ence whether I am at the top or the
bottom, father,’ replied Edward, pacifi-
cally. “You know they teach the same
things at both ende.”

Where Bana'as Come From.

In the far Fast there s a tradition
that the fruit which Eve ate and offer-
ed to Adem was not an apple, but d
banana. The origin of the banana is
given by the sclentists ag India, at
the foot of the Himalyas, where it hag
been cultivated from the remotest an.
tiquity. But now, in its many varie-
ties, it is found throughout the tropics
everywhere,

Couldn®t Expect It.

A wealthy gentleman, spending a
hfxl!day in Scotland, saw a splendid
‘specimen of a collie dog, and asked
the owmer what he would take for
the dog.

“Ah but you'll be taking him back
to London?” the Scot asked cautious-
ly.

“Certainly, that s my intentfon, if
you’ll gell him to me.”

“I no could part wi’ Bob,” the dogs
owner then said emphatically. “I'm|
over fond-ltke o' him.” And even the|
liberal offer which

was no inducement. |

To his surprise however, he later|
saw the dog sold to a drover for half |
what he had ogered, and he asked for |
an explanation. !
“You said you could not sell hlmf‘

|
1
: y 1 could not:sell|

{him; I & I could not part wi' him,”
said the Highlander. “Bob’ll be hame |
In two or tt y days from noo; but 1

frae London.
much to ask!"™

Na, that would be oo |
|

Little Stories

it no longer and de
matter once for a
down to the far
chard where Johnny
had lived so long
about fellow

» would fly |
the Old Or- |
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ohnny |
a new |

house e ¢ e stm.ﬂi
wall by d road, and who -/
sisted that he ny Chuck.

So with a final
headed for the far
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tering ang
he was hi
{ reached the far
to the old apple tr
of which was
Chuck. No one
my looked this
either J

that both of them
ered Sam-
1 means
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I will have
comes up.
(are in the

The sun will shine again in a little| 3,
What a philosopher the boy was!|g
could learn to look at things from this| 4,
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A busy buzzing Bumble Bee
Out late, and toiling
Have you got somet!

“Too tired to fiv, I had to walk,™
She sighed.
And then she dropped a troubTa |

tear;
“T've such a load of honey here!” | 2
“You give it me,” young Gobble cried. | The Ogre stamped on coming in
In vain the frightencd Bee replied
That all the Hive wonld want to sup.
He gobbled all that honey up.

She wiped her eves upon her wings, |
And wished she had a thousand stings. | He slipped between the narrow bars, |

He took young Gobb! i 3 )
With “ee’ and ‘fo’ and ‘N’ an® ‘fum’ | But ever after he was wise,

Then, marching to his castle grim,
Baid to his Cook,
You skewer him on the pantry ghelf;

He found a window opem wide,

With closeset bars on either side.
Oh! how he wished that he was lean; | te
He was too fat to squéeze between.
“Help! Help!” he yelled, with might

But vells, alas, were all im vain.

But greedy still, he thought, “Ill take’

Those slabs and slabs of currant
cake!”

He plunged, with a delightsd scream,

Of buns and tarts he ate his #11,

Gasped Gobble, who was feeling iil |
up the street! But day by day he hungrier grew;
ng good to eat?” | And all the Bumble Bee counld do
| To keep him from the pots of jam,
| The chickens, sausages, and ham,
“I mustn't stop to talk.”| She did. Ob, how he thankeg her |
when
He heard that Trasping roar again!

To find young Gobble growing thin.
And thinner, thinner, still grew he,
| Encouraged by the Bumble Bea.

When to a shadow he was worn,
They fled, two hours before the murn.‘

” on hig thumb, A And Gobble grew to Goblin size;

| And not too fat or lean of limb;

Ate only what was good for him

Just loak at him! | And, safe from Cook and Ogre grim,

| He loved the Bee—and Bee loved him. |
| —Oliver Chandler. |

want to dine on him myself* !

As a razor used by the poorer people
s about nine cer

5 cannot be used. These cheap|
cutting edge, but fail to hold it: so

and main; any number of stroppings are required

od, and not tempered as ours are.
Professor— What three words are

used most among college students?”
Weary Fresh-—“I don’t know.”
“Professor—“Correct.”

nto a bowl of clotted cream

{I hope th.

| some

had when
tell him
razors, when stropped, take on a good | across him anywhere.”

wall

He didn’t
one

. coming out f«
When at her timid, sobbing call, And flew with her beneath the stars. | docretep. 1 dou
An Ogre leapt a garden wall | | is and don’t want
apparition might reappear. “Fee fo,” he roared, “what do 1 see?| The Ogre lost, when they were free,| ho gots ready he
A nioe fat Goblin fricassee!™ | His cherished Goblin fricassee. F'but if he thinks I am go

after him he is the most mistaken
Chuck who ever dusted a pair of
black heels.”

“Don't ask

.
“Do you mean that Johnny isu't at|
{

home?” asked
| recovered a little from his

| : ¥
{ to see him either,
| more sense i
1§ 1
e
that

Sammy Ja

once in his life he couldn
before a man is fully shaved. The | tongue.
blades after forging, are case-harden-! him now what
]had made

| was Johnny
ger at all who had dug
house in the corner of the old stond frcm Toron
road om the teading W
otber side ol the Qid Orchand. Never, [his new duti

up by

wh

Sammy

| : - | *“What else should 1 me de-
She satd, and locked the pantry door | | manded Polly rather sharply, for she
“T'll stuff htm, sir, a little more,” i Use For Old Horseshoes. | wasn't in the dest of tempers. “He
On Gobbly Goblin, white with fear, China finds a use for old horseshoss, | left home two days and 1 haven't
Who gobbed, “I wish | wasn't here.” turning them Mto knives and razors.| seen him since. I'm any hurr$

y was speechless.
t find his|

You see it had come over|

a great mistake he|

He knew now that it

Word -
What lttle tots like a ride in.
A syrface,

Fve hundred sheets of paper.
Not different. .

Beheadings.
Behead what connects and ieave &
ligquid.

Behead, something to sit in and leave
what should be en your head.
Behead the side of a house and leave

everything.
Behead a time plece and leave a fast-
ener,

‘Behead footwear and leave a garden

implement.

Numerioal Enigma.
1. My 1, 7,8 4 8 6 i8 a boy’s name.
My 10, 8, 9, 6 is the ¥ud of taste &
green apple has,
My 3, 5, 9, 6, 4 is & place judges st
in.

My 1, 7,10, 2, 4, is to go to eee &
person.

My whole consists of ten letters amd

spells what the Allies are.

Riddle.
My ‘first’ makes half the round world
light,
Yet one by one
Makes shadows run
To that great shadow we eall might.

My ‘second’—well, it's either halt
Of something sweet
And good to eat,

That makes the Mtitle children laugh.

My ‘third’ is used to cepture things
That move in alr
And also where

They go with fins in place of wings.

My ‘whole’s’ my ‘second’ plus
‘third’
And when in place
It hides the face
Nor lets my first shine in I've heard.

my

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S
PUZZLES.

Hidden Virtues.

1l—

1—Patient.

2.—Gentle.

3. —Peaceful.

4 —Kind,

5 —farnest.

6 —Persevering

7.—Pleasant.

8 —Honest.
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Beheadings.
4 -
1.—Bed—ed.
2 —~Clock—lock.
3 —Bread— “

Riddles

3 —Currants

For Bedtim

BY THORNTO N W.BURGESS.

(Copyright, 1918, by T. W. Burgess.)
5 1 in all if Sammy Jay
Sammy Jay was never in all his !,‘,e had
Johnny Chuck f¢ quite so foolish as he did now
was Johnny Chuck ed how he had tried to

y Chuck that he was not
Johnny Chuck at all. He undemstood
without being told that Johnny and
Polly must have had a falling ow,
and that Johnny had gone off alone

and dug new house.
And suddenly Sammy lost his tem~
per a It made him angry to
k t he had been made to ap-

oolish. And in this he was
1l again, for it had been no
but his own that he had
fooled. Once more he spread
e wings. He was going back
to give Johmny Chuck a piece of his
mind.
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CURATE FOR ST. LUKE'S.
Rev. E. P. Wright, who has accepled

Chuck and not a stran- [the position of curate of S8 Lake's

the dusty

that new |church, arrived in the eity ¥




