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1 4 Motto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy livesAll Your
Reserves' with
A

Weekly Chat Kiddies’ Letters Smile Kiddies, Smile Puzzles
£>t)e»»at Boys and GHrts:—

Something has been trembling my 
mind about you, kttie folks for quite 
a long while, and this Is a very op
portune time to relieve It I thlgk. Now 
that holidays are so near many of you 
llttte folks are going to have much 
time to spare and no doubt many plane 
are already made as to the best way 
of spending the vacation. Surely you 
deserve your freedom to a certain ex
tent, yet there are some of you, no 
doubt, who are putting 

, “thinking caps" many times a day,
to devise ways and means of earning 

/ moony fbr yourselves, perhaps to buy 
I Wlar Stamps with, or some little toy A . «* perhaps to have a trip. Ail Oils is 

•ery good material tor thought and 
If yen feel rested from the school 
•rortt, some other occupations would 
aeem more like pleasures then real 
tabor to you, and so you are to be ad- 

. mixed for having euoh noble ambi- 
ttnna. During the past school year 
yoe have heard and read1 a great deal 
about thrift stamps and the necessity 
of purchasing all you can. Indeed 1 
have encouraged you In every way 
myself and have tried to explain the 
good it would do you, to form the 
saving habit to say nothing of the 
good to your country. All this is per
fectly true, but here I am to the point 
of my chat and to the tittle matte» 
which I would have you all think a 
bit oven m these idle days, with all 
the noble aspirations for earning and 
saving do not reach the stage when 
yon oannot do a kind act, extend a 
helping hand or play the thoughtful 
naît, without receiving remuneration. 
It would be almost better to be a 
spendthrift than to grow up expecting 
pay for every little attention you be
stowed.

Yes, indeed kiddies, I mean it, and 
to tell you the truth I have noticed 
some little folks so keen about their 
pay that the thought of doing good 
to others for goodness sake never 
seems to occur to them. They Just 
need to have It pointed out to them I 
am sure and then they would realise 
what a heap of selfish people there 
would be all about us when the kid
dies of today grow up, if they had 
no regard for the golden rule. Bo 
start the vacation right and while 
keeping the industrious spirit well Up 
the ladder of lofty ambitions do not 
forget that:

Some of the letters sent me this 
week were particularly Interesting 
I am sure you will all enjoy reading 
them. The writers will not mind see
ing them in print when tt le each an 
honor and besides It helps the young
er members to learn how to write 
interesting letters. Of course If little 
folks Object I would not think of pub
lishing their letters. But when snob 
nice ones do come to me I feel as If 
It would be very selfish not to share 
them with the kiddies:

I Don’t Mind.
▲ newsboy, thinly dad and drendied 

to the skin by the soaking rain, stood 
shivering In a doorway on a cold day 
In November. First one bare foot and 
then the other was lifted from the 
pavement for a moment and placed 
agalnat his leg to get a little warmt-h. 
Every few minutes his shrill cry could 
be heard as he shouted: •'Morning pa
pers! Morning papers!"

A gentleman, well protected by ott- 
eloth coat and umbrella,. In passing, 
stopped to buy a paper, and noticing 
the boy’s condition said:

“This kind of weather is pretty hard 
on you my lad."

Looking up with a cheery smile, he 
replied:

"I don’t mind that much, mister. 
The sun will shine again in a little 
while.”

What a philosopher the boy was! 
How much better it would be If we all 
could learn to look at things from this 
standpoint! When tasks come and the 
path of life Is difficult, cheer up. Keep 
a bright face, and a brave heart. “The 
sun will efrlne again in a little while."

and Word Square.
What little tots like a ride In. 
A surface.
Five hundred sheets of paper. 
Not different

Beheadings.
Behead what connects and leave a 

liquid.
Behead, something to sit in and leave 

what should be on your head. 
Behead the side of a house and leave 

everything.
Behead a time piece and leave a fast

ener.
Behead footwear and leave a garden

implement
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on your «\ ». BeHeleie, Anna. Co. 
Dear Untie Dick:—

I think it is about time I wrote 
and told you how pleased l was with
my prize.

Since the contest closed I here 
fiound buttercups and/ dorera also 
daisies.

In my garden I hero narcissus and 
Lilacs In bloom. The apple orotajfts 
along the valley are certainty lovely. 
The cherries, pears and pi 
In bloom,

I will tell you of a trip that I he* 
In the woods yesterday. I went win* 
some of my friends. We took our 
dinner. It was a walk of about two 
and one halt or three miles. We wont 
to a log cabin that the boys made In 
former time. They had the openings 
ÛUed with moss and there was a stone 
table and two bunks In It After we 
bad our dinner we roamed around 
through the trees and found a robin’s 
neet We got some gum. About 2JO 
p. m. we started back for the cabin. 
There we played some games until 4 
p. m., when we went home. Reaching 
there pretty tired as It was certainly 
a hot day to travel.

There Is a robin that has It’s neet 
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 
here. I put hair and twine on the 
trees; She always ooznea and takes

We have a dear little kitten. My, 
but it to playful ! It crawls In my poc
ket when I am not looking. It Is very 
email. But that makes no difference 
with Its fun..

We are having very warm weather 
here now.

Vacation is almost here, isn’t itt 
The final examinations will soon be 
over. Oh! yes, in writing about nest», 
the swallows have neats in our barns 
and under the eaves of our buildings. 
They are very tame they fly about 
three feet from you some times. The 
King birds and bobooBnks have re
turned from the South now.

The air to 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 win close.

Your loving niece,
FRANGES GESNHR.

A Face in The THE DOT PUZZLE
Numerical Enigma.

1. My 1, 7, 3, 4. 8, 6 is a boy's_____
2. My 10, B, 9, 6 is the Mud of taste- a

green apple has.
8. My 3, 6, 9, 6, 4 Is a place Judges e*

In.
4. My 1, 7, 16, 2, 4, to to go to see a 

person.
My Whole consists of ten letters and 

spells what the Allies ore.

Hauntrd Wood 34- 28. 26*
S7 ? ah1.32 **

46 45

4i 4oweight (Continued from last week.)
"Better take them,” he atod; 

“though ye canna shoot spirits."
He led them to the fringe of whait 

s«omed to be a dense thicket.
'In there," he said. In a tone of awe 

Neoct moment, he was gone, and glad 
to be away from so eerie a spot.

‘'Come on," cried Jack Olive. Tt's 
Pretty close work here. I’ll go flmt, 
and you fellows In kills 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 themselves 
amid the tall pinee. The forest, al
though the day had been bright and 
sunny, was already dark and gloomy. 
The undergrowth was rank and tall; 
grasses and bushes seemed to thrive 
In thte dim, cool place, where even 
the winds found tt hard to penetrate, 
and the three boys went on and on 
until they came to a little glade.

“This la a good camping ground," 
cried Roy. “Let’s get some sticks to
gether and light a fire,”

They had brought food from the 
yacht, and had filled a tin can with 
water from the stream. This they 
meant to bodl and to make some co
coa when supper-thne came.
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it> Riddle.
My ‘first’ makes half the round world 

light
Yet one by one 
Makes shadows rap 

To that great shadow

22

/ 55 ^
12* • Why Worry7

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

“Why Is it?” asked the father. Im
patiently, “that you are always at the 
bottom of the class? You never seem 
to get anywhere elee. 1 should think 
you would be ashamed!"

“I cant 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 end#.’’

Where Bananas Come From.
In the far East there Is a tradition 

that the fruit which Eve ate and offer
ed to Adam was not an apple, but i 
banana. The origin of the banana is 
given by the scientists as India, at 
the foot of the Hlmalyas, where it has 
been cultivated from the remotest an
tiquity. But now, In its many varie
ties, it is found throughout the tropics 
everywhere.
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My ‘second-—well, it’s either half 
O# something sweet 
And good to eat,

That makes the Mttle children laugh.

My third* to used to captura ♦h’npi 
That move In air 
And also where

They go with fins in place of wings.
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My •whole’s’ my ’second- plus wy 
‘third*

And when in place 
It hides the face

Nor lets my first rtüne tn I've heard.
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4 ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK’S 
PUZZLES.

Hidden Virtues.■'I Bay, though,” Mil Roy; -ought 
we to light a Are?”

-It will b« more cheerful,” *14 An-
X72t>7e N1 74 1.—

73 7(> 1. —Patient.
2. —Gentle.
3. —Peaceful.
4. —Kind.
ii.—Earnest.
6. —Persevering.
7. —Pleasant
8. —Honest.

gus. 71 *7o“But we have come to solve a mye- 
mystery of a strange light and 

a étrange sound, laughed Jack, “i 
fancy we ought Just to sit still and 
wait, end not go making a big blase 
that will scare away all the evil spir
its we’ve come to spy upon. What 
do you say, Roy?”

“I think, like Angus, it will be more 
cheerful if we have a fire,” said Roy. they cast furtive and half-terrified 
“I’m not ashamed to confess to a glances at the thicket the face did not 
creepy feeling. I wouldn’t care ta reappear, and the soundless forest 
spend a night here by myself.’’ slept.

“Nor would I.” returned Jack. "All At the first glimmer of day all leapt 
right; let's have the fire; though, of up, and Jim. the terrier, wagged his
courue, we cant expect to do much tail and gave a valiant bark. With the
ghost-catching.’’ coming of dawn the horror of the

‘^So long as the ghosts don’t catch night seemed to vanish and the hoys
tt will be all right,’’ said Angus; sot to work to strive to strike the

“and. anyhow, we shall be able to tell trail of the creature that had so gtart- 
Donald we’ve done more than he’d led them.
dare to do. Why, it's nearly dark This did not take long Roy gave a 
already, here in the woods." shout which brought his comrades

They soon got a few sticks togeth- hurtying to hlm. V _* „ . 
or. Jack Clive produced a box of mat- ''Look.'" he cried |pbit*41y. “Here* 
chee, and ere long the fine was tala» a blood-stain, Jack; tad see how your 
ing merrily. charge of shot out away the bushes.

'fHullo, here's Jim!” said Roy. And this to the trail!”
Jim was a terrier belonging to the He crashed ltno the thicket, hard 

keeper, and as the dog had grown followed by his companions. On and 
much attached to Roy. he had sneak- on they went, panting, scratched, and 
ed off from Donald and followed the bleeding.
boys Into the wood. They were glad Although the glade they had left had 
to see him. and he made htinself at been quite light the recesses of this 
home by the crackling fire. But for wood Into which they had plunged 
the blare the iforeet by thie time would were as dfm as though it was late 
have been in. complete darkness. evening Instead of da vbreak.

"On with the tin can,’’ said Angus. “Hullo, here’s a path!” exclaimed 
“I want my supper.” Jack Clive.

Suddenly Jim lifted hto head and 
gave a low growl. Even Jack Clive 
shivered and glanced around peering 
Into 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 
Ing. The dog’s ears were laid back, 
and he seemed to be trembling a lit-

71 Couldn’t Expect It.
A wealthy gentleman, spending a 

holiday in Scotland, saw a splendid 
specimen of a oollie dog. and asked 
the owner what he would take for 
the dog.

“Ah but

58 53 7
76“Lfttie deeds of kindness. 

Little words of love 
Make this earth of outs 
Like the heaven above/’

Fi./Ty* P? j?0*”? iT a line tUrolith the dot, beginning at
Figure 1 and taking them numertc&ll y. *

Red Roc* Tm
you’ll be taking him back 

to London?’’ the Scot aaked cauiious- 2—iy; Fly.I win teM you now of one thing that 
mode 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 
greatest interest in all the depart
ment», then when there Is no contest 
and no reward offered but a few re- 
Queeta made, some of you take no no
tice whatever, and what do you think 
ÿncle Dick decides about your atti
tude. I don’t want to think that you 
are always oqly interested because of 
the chance you might have in winning 
a prise. That would not be helping 
to do your share as a member of our 
cloh at alL Of course, fortunately for 
oar page, not all 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 wild 
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 hie own
ership of Thrift Stamps as does also 
a girt member from Kings County 
quite often. These I am gradually 
learning to regard as my right-hand 
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 to 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 
feel so full of the meaning I wish to 
convey that I Just long to have you 
all grouped about and then what a 
real chat we con Id have. Since that 
is Impossible, we will Just have to 
adopt the next best plan, and Just 
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 kiddles, ready to hear your little 
troubles and worries as well as to re
joice in your pleasures and successes 
and all will be well.

Beet luck and love to you all,
UNCLE DKMC.

leads r*
The path seemed endless, and after 

tramping for at least an hour they 
found themselves at the place where 
they started.

"We’re in a sort of maze," said Roy.
Either it s a 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 
found that they were still in the 

Round and round they tramped, 
and another hour passed.

“Thie is getting uncomfortable." said 
Jack. “We’ll try to break through the 
thicket. Perhaps we shall chance to 
reach the river.”

They spent a fruitless two hours in 
a vain attempt to get free from their 
extraordinary trap; and at last, weary 
and angry, and not a little alarmed,

'Certainly, that Is my intention, if 
you’ll sell him to me. ’

“I no could part wl’ Bob.” the dog's 
owner then said emphatically, 
over fond-like o’ him." And even the 
liberal offer which the visitor made 
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 Jilm." 
he said to the Scot 

“No. I didna s 
him; I said I cou 
said the Highlander. “Bob'll be liame 
In two or three days from noo: but 1 
couldna ask him to coom all the way 
frae London. Na, that would be too 
much to ask!”

m 8.—

“I'm
H E

Beheading»N and HEALY 4 —Loch Lomond. 1Bed—ed.
2—Clock—lock. 
8.—Bread—read.

Dear Uhcle:—
I am writing to thank you for the 

Thrift Stamp you sent me for a prize. 
I have planted my garden mostly tn 
potatoes but have a few lettuce, beets, 
radishes and cucumbers, 
not found many bird's nests this year1, 
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 neeti 
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. Me 
looked very funny running with his 
short legs. We would like to have 
you come out some day and go fishing. 

Qood-bye for tills time,
GORDON WATERS.

V fring and Comedy Songe
iay T could not - sell 
Mnot part wi' him.”1/. POWERS CO. Riddles.

5 —I Ventriloquist Act We have
1.—Nothing. 
2—Hole.
3.—Currants.[TIE PROVAN

omedy Violinist

Little Stories For BedtimeflGER’S TRAIL they took serious counsel together.
“This Is 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.)

BY THORNTO N W.BURGE88.
(Copyright. 1918. by T. W. Burgess.)

never in all Iris life had Sammy Jay 
felt quite so foolish as he did now 
as he recalled how he had tried to 
tell Johnny Chuck that he was not 
Johnny Chuck at all. He nnderatood 
without being told that Johnny and 
Polly must have had a falling out. 
and that Johnny had gone off alone 
and dug that new house.

And suddenly Sammy lost bis tem
per again, 
think that he had been made to ap
pear so fooHsh. And in this he was 
foolish still again, for it had been no 
one’s fault but his own that he had 
been so fooled. Once more he spread 
his blue wings. He was going back 
to give Johnny Chuck a piece of Me

Sammy Jay was so disgurtofl with 
Johnny Chuck for insisting that he 
was Johnny Chuck that he could stand 
it no longer and decided to settle the 
matter once for all. He would fly 
down to the far corner of the Old Or
chard where Johnny and Polly Chuck 
had lived so long and tell Johnny 
about this fellow who had built a new 
house in the corner of the old stone 
wall by the dusty road, and who !h- 
sisted that he was Johmny Chuck.

So with a final scream Sammy 
headed for the far corner of the Old 
Orchard, leaving Johnny Chuck chat
tering angrily and still insisting that 
he was himself, 
reached the far corner he flew straight 
to the old apple tree between the roots 
of which wae the bouse of Jobr-* 
Chuck. No one was to be seen 
my looked this way. but could see 
nothing of either Johnny or Polly 
Chuck.

'Must be that both of them are 
down in their house,” muttered Sam
my rather impatiently. That means 
I will have to wait until one of them 
comes up. Usually at this hour both 
are in the nearest sweet-clover patch. 
I hope that when I tell Johnny abou: 
that fellow over by the dusty road 
Johnny will go straight over there and 
teach him a lesson. The idea, the 
very Idea that he should try to tel! 
me that he Is Johnny Chuck! He 
might Just as well try to tell me that 
I am not myself. I hope I won’t have 
to wait long for Johnny to appear.'

He didn’t have to wait long for 
some one to appear, but it wasn't 
Johnny.
Polly!'' exclaimed Sammy as Polly 
poked her head out. “Where ie John
ny?"

“I wonder where it

THE GOBBLY GOBLIN. And soon felt very, very ill.
And when he heard a rasping roar 
(The Ogre asking Cook for more). 
Poor Gobble shivered, full of dread, 
“I’m sorry I was bad” he said.It' Answers To Letters A Goblin lived inside a tree:

A greedy, gobbling Goblin he.
His moutfli was always open wide 
For some thing good to drop Inside.
A pie he'd gobble In a trice.
And anything he thought was nice.
In vain they told him not to touch,
Or said. “You mustn’t eat eo much "

His cheeks were round, and fat. and

He walked with quite a heavy tread. 
For him the Fairy Spinners spun; 
For Gobbi y wore tw » suits In one 
He was so fat, and big. and strong.
No Jerkin lasted him for tong.

FRANCES G.—You probably guess
ed that yours was among the misaine 
last week, and I was so glad it turned 
up for today. Such a splendid letter, 
so full of the ‘doings and eeelngs’’ 
which we all love to read about and 
you will be glad to see it printed for 
the kiddies. I am sure. Do not use 
so many capital letters in your writ
ing.

ARTHUR—It was a real Joy to hear 
from you again and know of your ex
periences. What a nice lot of flowers 
you have found and I Should like so 
much to see that fine garden of your*. 
Let me know how It progresses.

GORDON WATERS—Some lft tie 
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? Thanks for the in
vite, it will be something to look for
ward to.

MARY B.—Sorti a surprise to get 
your welcome letter and yon are 
such a good writer too. I hope you 
saa more birds nests, before next 
weak is over. It is such a good thing 
for little folks to be Interested tn the 
oot-dcor world there ie so much to 
learn about

IRENE C.—Your War Saving 
Society has certainty done well, and 
I was so glad you told me about ft. I 
wonder what kind of birds they were, 
building in that post? Will be pleas
ed to hear from yon again soon. Near
ly 8162.00 saved by your class for 
stamp* is realty wonderful How many 
have you?

At once there came beneath the stars 
A hum between the iron bars.
"Who's that?” shrieked Gobble, terri-

^The Bumble Bee.” a voice replied; 
“I've hunted for you far and wide.” 
“Oh. Bumble, please to come inside.” 
She came, her wings spread like a 

leaf,
And Gobble cuddled underneath.
“I stole your honey." whimpered he;

| “How sweet of you to comfort me." 
And everyone he met would dub j Said «he, with a forgiving kiss,
Young Qobbly Goblin “Greedy Grub i “1 want to get you out of this.

! To save you from the Ogre Fum,
One evening late tr. cerly June, j You mustn't eat another crumb.
He walked along beneath the moon ; i If you got fatter. Gobble, you 
And wondered, with his fattest wheeze ! Will then be cooked and eaten too.
If It were really made of cheese.
"What’s this," he gasped, “my two “Will yon, my dear, grow thin?* ‘1 

eyes eee? | will,”
A busy buzzing Bumble Bee 
Out late, and tolling up the street !
Have you got something good to eat?”

It made him angry to

THE WEEK
> When Sammy

tie.
MA OF PRIM- 
UNST OVILI-

Once more Roy çpoke to him, and he 
was silent until, all suddenly, and so 
rwlfitly that Jack Olive, who had stoop
ed to feed the fire, leapt to hto feet, 
the dog sprang up with a long-drawn 
howl.

Angus gave a low cry, for theme, be
tween the trees, a dreadful face ap
peared, and vanished as quickly and 
mysteriously as it had come

"Did you eee It?” gasped Angus.
Tee," breathed Roy. "Did you 

Jack?’’
Jack dive nodded, then, swift as 

light, a figure running on 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-

Moving Picture 
FunniesApes’’ shown In our 

novel by

W)\
man “Mixed Up- 
Swell Society in 
England.
y an^Ape and Heir 
Earldom Comes In- 
Own.
int Kind of a Plo- 
iBcinating, Alluring, 
izing.
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Gasped Gobble, who was feeling ill. 
But day by day he hungrier grew;
And all the Bumble Bee could do 
To keep him from the pots of jam. 
The chickens, sausages, and ham.
She did. Oh, how he thanked her

Birthday Greetings
"Too tired to fly. I had to walk,"
She sighed. "I mustn't stop to talk.'* 
And then she dropped a troutffbd 

tear;
‘Tvs such a load of honey here!’’ 
“You give it me. ' young Gobble cried. 
In vain the frighten. ! Bee replied 
That all the Hive would want to sup. 
He gobbled all that honey up.

She wiped her eyes upon her wings, 
And wished she had a Thousand stings 
When at her timid. .-obMng call.
An Ogre leapt a garden wall.
“Fee to,” he roared, what do 1 see° 
A nice fat Goblin fricassee!"
He took young Gottbly on hi* thumb, 
With Tee’ and to’ and *fl’ an8 Turn '

Then, marching to his castle grim. 
Said to his Cook, Just, took at him! 
Yon skewer him on die pan-try dhelf ;
I want to dine on him myself ”
She said, and locked the pantry door 
Til stuff h!m. sir. a !irtle more."
On Gobbi y Goblin, white with fear. 
Who sobbed, “I wish 1 wasn't here."

Be brand a window open wide.
With close-set bars on either side.
Oh! bow he wished that he was lean; 
He was too fat to squeeze between. 
"Help! Help!” he yelled, with might 

and main;
But yells, alas, were all in vain.
But greedy still, he thought. Til take 
Those slabs and slabs of currant 

cake! ”

The following members are enroll
ed In out birthday book and we wish 
them many happy returns of their 

^ birthday during the coming week. If 
^ any are disappointed at not finding 

their names on this list, they will 
understand that their dates have not 
been received or have been entered 
Wrong- We will be glad to make any 
tiecessary correction:

Francis Jackman, Oxford, N. 8. 
Thelma Burlock, Amagance.
Mollie W. Freese, Sussex.
Flora K. Arnold. Sussex.
Jack Rosenthal r, Paradise Row,

Mildred Gregory, 9L Stephen. 
Lawrence Bailey, Newcastle Creek. 
Vernon Stone. Charlotte St., City. 
Frank Christiansen, Broad SL City. 
CMpman Schofield, Cartel on St, 

City.
M. Laura Richard, St Anne.
Watson M. deMille, Truro, N. 8. 
Lawrence Chazen. Sussex.
B. Carlos Seedy, Dawson. Albert Ce. 
Bessie Sterritt, Grey's Mills.
Alice Orr, St Andrews St 
Lfüian McGowan. Rolllngdam.
Jean Haines, Springfield, Anna. Oa 
Katie Haines, Springfield. Anna. Co. 
Blanche Baker, Athol.
Archie McLean. Elliott Row.
Alton Underhill. UnderhlH.
Rnssel Dick, St. Andrews.
Darla Duffy, Hillsboro.
Miriam Anderson, Sussex.
Robert Black, Middle Sackrille. 
Sydney Williams, Spar Cove Road. 
Myrtle Hooper, Back Bay.

when
He heard that rasping roar again! \<PEALISM AND V

r The Ogre stamped rn coming In 
To find young Gobble growing thin. 
And thinner, thinner, still grew he, 
Encouraged by the Bumble Bee.
When to a shadow he was worn,
They fled, two hours before the morn. 
He slipped between the narrow bars. 
And flew with her beneath the stars.

The Orre lost, when they were free. 
His cherished Goblin fricMeee.
And Gobble grew to Goblin size;
But ever a/ter he was wise.
And not too fat or lean of limb;
Ate only whet wae good for him. 
tad. safe from Cook and Ogre grim. 
He leved the Bee—and Bee lored hi» 

________—Olirer Chandler.

Uee For Old Horseehoea.
China Uncle a nee for old horseshoes 

turning them Into knivea and razors! 
As a razor used by the poorer people 
costs about nine cents in our money, 
it is easily seen that expenrfra ma
terials oannot he used These cheap 
razors, when stropped, take on a good 
cutting edge, but fail to hokl it; so 
ane number at stropping* are required 
before a man Is tolly shared. The 
blades after forging, are case-harden
ed, and not tempered as

ITY CHAPTER m.
The report was like the roar of • 

cannon, and close upon the explolSon 
came the sound of a yell, wild and 
unearthly. Then silence fell again.

Jack Olive stayed staring at the 
thicket, wtth hts smoking weapon still 
half-raised, as though he feared the 
apparition might reappear.

Tt's gone.” he said at last. "By 
heaven, what a mad thing Ft* done! It 
mast be a man. after all, and I may 
have killed him.”

“But tt ran on all fours Eke a dog 
or a wolf,” whispered Angus, ahfver-

“Yes, and the horror of the sight 
fire on the Instant, without 

a thought that it might be some wild 
sort of fellow Mvlng In the foreoL” 
answered Jack.

He moved cautiously across the 
glade, the otiiers 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 explora the deeper part of tim
wood."

“All right,” answered Jack in a tow 
voice. ‘ We’ll go back to the fire. You 
two fellows lie down and sleep, while 
I keep watch. Later on you can take 
your turn at playing the ranttnel."

Slowly the night wore away, but not 
ass at the baye slept a wink. Though.

HltiSIt was Polly Chuck. "Hello.
fcN|C

IH "Don't ask me." replied 
coming out for a Fun bath on her 
doorstep.
is and don’t want to know, 
he gets ready he can come back, 
but if he thinks I am going to chase 
after him be Is the most mistaken 
Chuck who ever dusted a pair 
black heels."

v ■

"I don't know where he
»
l\
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.

“Do you mean that Johnny isn't at 
home?" asked Sammy when h« had 
recovered a little from bis surprise

“What eke should I mean?" de
manded Polly rather sharply, for she 
wasn't In the best of tempers. "He 
left home two days ago and I haven't 
seen him slhce. I*m not in any hnrrk 
to see him either, unless he ha? yit 
more sense in his silly head, than he 
had when he left home. | 
tell him that if you happen to run 
across him anywhere."

Sammy Jay was speechless. For 
once In his life he couldn't find his 
tongue. You see it bed come over 
him now what a great mistake he 
had made He knew now that it 
was Johnny Chuck and not a stran
ger at all who had dug that new 
house in the corner of the old atone 
wall up by the dunty road on the 
other mdo ol the Old UrcbanL Never.

A member of Parliament called __
other an ass In the sacred precincts 
of the House, says an exchange. Un
parliamentary language befog for
bidden. the offending gentleman 
to apologize and withdraw his state
ment

He didn’t like doing tt
“I withdraw,” he said, very stiffly; 

“but I maintain that the hon. 
her to eut of order.”

“How am I out of orderT’ asked 
the ether man heatedly.

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

luring PEARL WHITE Ing.
ireat hit in this picture

HAPLIN I
■<?

OMMANDMENT"

r THE LYRIC akiE8ENT

CURATE FOR ST. LUKE'S.
Rev E. P. Wright, who has accepted 

the position of curate of SU Lake's

it Smiles.
“I don’t believe in parading my rfr. 

toee.”

ours are.

Professor—“What three words era 
used most among college student»?" 

Weary Fresh—“I don’t know.” 
“RtoOMor—"Correct. “

ALTIES
Evenings 7.15. 8.4ft

church, arrived In the city yesterday 
from Toronto, where he has beae sv
leading Wy- i ffe College, to Mke up 
hi* new fir ta

He plunged, with a delighted scream. 
Into a bowl of clotted cream 
Of. buna and tarts he ate his ffll.

"You couldn't. Ii takes quite a num
ber to snake a. parade.”1>AV

n
>i

>
i

A Regular Saturday Page for the Kiddies

m
3dteaj

a®
dO

»
►

 o
 w

• t
>i

a.

%

(

«%4

4

*t#%e1»


