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thrill wtitotle. It 'was answered la a 
moment, and then other anawerinc 
whistle, followed. "We'll look when

ShM^wMwœ

— f'.}*w. . I children. *T-rreNot long after, a concert was given 
by the Sunday School in the hall. Don.I r RMMf

r,v|wt.«à:1 aid took Barney for company. The
children who were to take part eat in 
the front row on the platform. An extra 
chair happened to be on the platform 
unoccupied. Barney, being trained so 
religiously, walked up the aisle, sat on 
the chair with the performers and re
mained there until the close of the 
concert, much to the delight of Donald.

A little harness was made for Bar
ney and Donald delighted in showing 
off parney’e speed, as he carried par
cels from the station to the homes of 
the people in the village.

Barney lived & very useful life and 
one day when the children were at 
school he passed quietly away much to 
the grief of the whole household, and 

buried at night, so that the chtld- 
dren would be spared the anguish of 
parting with their faithful friend.

A short time afterward, a student sit
ting on the verandah was conversing 
with Donald’s parents, 
remarked that he was not prepared to 
answer what he thought of many pass
ages in the Bible. As to prayer in this 
age, he doubted if prayers were real
ly answered. Donald went over to his 
mother and whispered in her ear: “Mo
ther, remember Barney."

r-Athe boy» were ell there.
•TAeteu feUowi," eatd the red-helred 

boy. "Here's this Md from next door, 
and he found this letter then Arch left, 
and now he aaye he known where Aroh 
hid the key. He worked It out him
self. This way." And the boy leaned 
down and counted off the bricks as 
John had done.

“Well, hurry up!" said one of the 
boys Impatiently. Breathing quickly, 
the red-haired hoy stooped oyer end 
pried up the sixth brick. It earns up 
eaitty from the damp earth. He lifted 
It while the boys crowded,closer round 
him. Then they shouted. In (he dump 
oblong left hy the brick lay the key to 
the garden gate! In a moment they had 
Btted It Into the old keyhole and the 
gale wa* open.

With wild whoops the hoy* rushed 
In. All except John. He suddenly re
membered that the bo ye did not want 
him, and he turned to go hack to the 

. house, when the red-haired boy called

“Come on In! I gueee you’ve got ea 
good a right as anyone to play In this 
old garden now.

LF .I My Dear Kiddles: —
L; while! travelling In the train the oth- 
Ver day I heard a little boy, on hearing 

a nolae from the Iront of the car, aay 
to bU Mama, “Mama, whet la that 
noise!" His mother replied, “Oh, that 
u van Meaning." "Well what In

KATHLEEN BUROIN. Little Ml 
ogue, N. B.—Very pleased to have your 
entry iu the contest and trust you will 
continue to enjoy the Children's Cor 
ner.
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eONOUCTBO BY UNCLE WC*.

FREDA HOYT. tit. John—Glad you 
like the prize which you received, and 
that you expect to And it bo useful 
when going camping this year.

BESSIE COFFEY, Heeds Point, N. B 
—Delighted to have your long and in
teresting letter, also your seven rea 
sons as to why you like the Children's 
Comer.

MYRNA V. SMITH, Sussex, N. B.—
I was very pleased to hear from you 
Myras, and have all the new* about 
your dinner. Your answers to contest 
axe very good.

MYRTLE A. COX, Young’s Cove, J».
B.—I wae very much surprised to learn 
by your letter that you never received 
your prize. It was sent off with the 
rest. However, 1 am forwarding you 
another which I trust arrives safely 
this time. As I do not like my nephews 
and nieces to be disappointed. I am 
afraid your wish can hardly be grant
ed at the present time, but if you call 
in to see me when you are in St. John 
the next time, I will try and arrange 
for you to meet the original 

LILLIAN CLARK, Dipper Harbor, N. 
B.—Glad to have your letter. You de
sire Margaret Randolph to write yon? 
Perhaps she will see thle and do so. .1 
am considering your suggestion and 
•will include the feature shortly.

BOX 105, Hampton, N. B.—I was 
very much interested to receive the 
cartoon drawn by your nephew who to 
an English Boy Scout. He has certain
ly got the Idea and I shall be interested 
to receive others he may send.

ADRIAN MARTIN, Martin, N. B — 
Very pleased to see you are enjoying 
the Children's Corner and entering in 
the contests. Write me again soon.

CARLE A. RIGBY, H&rtiand, N. B.— 
Your long and interesting letter was 
most welcome. I am very pleased to 
note that your papa got home from 
France. Perhaps if Mary Brown of 
Tabusint&c should see this she will 
commence to write you again. Regard- 
ing your question when you are once a 
member of the Children's Corner you 
remain so irrespective of age, but on 
reaching your 16th birthday you are 
not allowed to enter in any of the con 
tests, strictly speaking it should have 
been “old”’ members not "former” 
member. 1 shall publish your letter 
as I should like to hear what the other 
readers have to say regarding the kill 
ing of the English sparrow.

BERTON A. WORDEN, Collina, N. 
Bj—You are certainly some artist. The 
cartoon of the Kaiser to good.

IN A V. BRIEN, Moss Glen—You ass. 
me where I would rather live? I should 
like to divide my time equally between 
the country and the city. But I get 
very little of my likes granted in the 
former case. I am afraid the Comer 
will hardly stand for it. Write me 
again soon.

EVA M. HOOPER, Deer Island—1 
am very sorry to hear that your bro
ther has been sick but trust ere this 
that he is better again. It must be 
quite a cute dog you have. I notice 
you would like to have some of the 
Children write you. They will nr 
doubt see this and do so.

LULU MCALLEN, Dumbarton Sta 
tion, N. B.—Glad you received your 
prize safely and like it. You seem 
to be enjoying the Children’s Corner 
very much, and I trust your prize to 
not the last one you will win.

The little fellow went on, 
SHwlwut to the good of ttf*

■to question eet me thinking. What 
to the good of steam? If tt wasn’t 
for steam the world at the present 
time would hardly make any progrès*. 
It to said that James Watt, aa he rat 
wwtohlng the steam cloud* from the 
boiling kettle conceived the idea of 
using the force as he saw it lift the 
Ud of the kettle, for the purpose of 
driving object* and thus the Invention 
of the steam engine was brought about. 
Thi* to hardly correct, although the 
Incident did actually take place, and 
Watt wae set thinking by noticing the 
Newcomen engine, as that engine con 
earned en enormous quantity of steam 
end a targe amount of fuel.

* Watt py»d» considerable improve
ment upon this and took out his first 
patent» in 1766. The first time steam 
was actually need in connection with 
engines was fai 169S, although a cen
tury before the Christian era there was 
in Alexandria a named Hero, who

B

enow, perhaps hta mother would lend 
him the wheels of the carpet sweeper, 
and he could make a cart out of a eoap

and have wrested thy long-koet 
eye from him, O most holy!”

Bob Huntley gasped. Had the fierce

loving Mr. Follett wae hidden behind ed 
the pinnacle of rock a fear yards away 
—but suppose it should be a bear! It 
wae a Ukely looking region tor bears; 
and we were in a most unfortunate 
spot tor an encounter with one. Flight 
was possible only up or down stream 
and the going was decidedly rough In 
either direction. To right and left we 
were ehut In by jagged walls that ran 
up fro mseventy-five to one hundred 
and fifty feet over which one might 
clamber, though hardly with an active, 
energetic grizzly in pursuit.

Then a stream of pebbles began to 
spout from behind the pinnacle. 
”8h-b!” Roy hissed—“and don't look!”

( Continued next week.)

A
The student

box.Patagonian Indians already attacked
That night Donald went to bed a lit

tle earlier and he just whispered hta 
prayers tor fear thp other five children 
would hear. He told the Lord to pleaee 
send him a dog; he did not mind the 
color or size, only he wanted the dog 
very badly, and to please seed it very, 
very soon.

Only two days later, aa Donald was 
coming from school,- a stranger came 
up the street, leading a dog. “See here, 
little boy, do you want a dog ” called 
the man.

Donald’s little heart gave a big 
thump. A lump came into his throat; 
he had only prayed twice and here was
th"Yeag" gasped the little lad, as he 
took the string.

"His name is Barney,” said the man. 
Donald flew up the atrêet leading the 
dog and bursting open the front door.

he gasped, “0, Mother!

Mark?
Without waiting for the water he 

crept silently away from Ms hiding 
place and once well away ran hard tor 
camp. It was a good distance off and 
he reached it well nigh poqed. The 

deserted and to violent dts- £camp
order. A look of utter dismay crossed 
Bob’s face as be surveyed the wreck- KIDDIES’ CONTESTON BEAR CREEK age.

fm
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The simple open tent had been torn 
from its guy ropes and everything ex
cept the stocks of food—which were in- 

destroyed.
Bob, horn scout, with the lust of the 

trail bred in his bones searched the 
ground tor sign of what had happened. 
There

a violent struggle had taken place. 
And all this had happened in the short 
apace of time he had been absent!

Bob shivered at the thought.
Although It wae 

enough to smash ; 
meter—Bob shivered. Even now, he 
thought the fierce Patagonian* may 
be lurking round to pounce upon him

What Are the Various Uses of 
Steam >An Exciting Story in Three 

Parts. tactstrutted a device take a mill, whirled by 
steam Instead of water.

I give you these dates and informa
tion regarding the first use Of steam 
so that you might form a little idea 
to bow valuable steam to. This week 
you wiH find to another column quite a 
unique contest to which you are asked 

to which steam

To the boy or girl whd can give the 
longest list of the usee of steam, I 
shall award a prize of a SPLENDID 
CAMERA.

All entries muet reach this office 
not later than July lbth, accompanied 
by the usual coupon filled in and ad
dressed to Uncle Dick, The Standard, 
St. John, N. B., whose decision must 
be considered as final.

EXPLORERS(Continued from tout week.)
Bear Creek to a swift mountain 

stream, filled with rapids and little 
falls, but with now and then a quieter 
pool where the water looks brown in 
the shadow of overhanging cliffs but 
sparkled none the lees, with its sur
face always hurrying faster than the 
depths below, and rows of bubbles like 
beads on & string rising steadily from 
the pebbly bottom.

Our first essay at fishing wae disap
pointing. We covered every square 
toot of the lower end of the nearest 
pool without getting even a nibble. Roy 
said nothing, but looked so downcast 
and humbled that I bit off the taunting 
remark that came to the tip of my 
tongue. Working round, without much 
expectation of catching anything, 1 
dropped a flat black spider into the 
troth where the rapids shot into the 
upper end of toe pool. No sooner had 
the bait touched the water than it dis
appeared, and I pulled out a big shiny, 
flapping fellow and removed lihn from 
the hook.

"■Hurrah,” Roy shouted, “what did 1 
tell you? He'll weigh three pounds if 
he weighs an ounce!”

“He’s a good one,” but I guess two 
pounds and a half to his limit.”

”No, sir!.” Roy persisted. "Wait till 
we get home and can weigh him. And 
remember he’ll shrink two or three 
ounces to that time.”

We caught three others only slightly 
smaller than the first, and then, hav
ing no further luck at the foot of the 
rapide, started to climb to a higher 
pool. I was In the lead, and was draw
ing myself upon a ledge that sldrted 
the creek on the right, when some
thing whirred almost in my face and 
I dropped back very suddenly, collid
ing with Roy and nearly upsetting him.

“What’s the matter?” he asked in 
some astontohmexA- ... jù.-r• "Ra^Sake,” iSiplalned; "right up 
there; almost in my face!”

Roy grinned cheerfully, "Oh," he re. 
marked, "from the way you acted I 
didn’t know but what it was one of 
Bob’s bears.”

He reeled in his line to the end, and 
holding the rod in front of him, ad
vanced confidently, remarking :

“Just show me about where he is, 
will you?”

“Right over the top—there! " I told 
him, pointing. But look out; high ued. 
boots won’t protect you when he’s on “Even now, warriors_of thy people 
a level with your head!” have reached the tent of the chalk-tac-

“Don’t worry,” said Roy. "Ah, you 
would, would you?”

The snake struck viciously and sim
ultaneously the tip of the rod caught 
in its coils and deftly flipped it across 
the stream, where the reptile struck 
upon the opposite ledge and lay there 
writhing.

“You haven't killed it,” I said in a 
disappointing tone.

“No; but I've taught him a lesson 
he won’t forget. Mostly they’ll crawl 
off but this one wanted a row and got 
it. I don’t bear ’em any grudge,” he 
added ; “they’ré only living up to their 
nature.”

“That's true of a tiger, but it's nbt a 
cheerful beast to have around. Look 
out; there may be others up there!”

"Sure; but I’ve got my eyes and 
ears open.”

We saw no more snakes and present 
ly were again fishing with even better 
fortune than before. This upper and 
bigger pool eeemed filled with trout, 
and within an hour we had a string 
that was burdensome to carry. We 
were looking for a suitable place to an
chor it at the edge of the pool, when 
Roy suddenly nudged with his elbow.

‘Don't look round, or start, or any
thing,” he whispered out of the corner 
of his mouth; "something’s going to 
happen.”

“Going to happen."
“Sh-h, not so loud! Yes ifs old Bob!

—he’s playing bear!—O Jimminy, but 
I’ve got to grin!”

“Where is he?"
"Right across the creek, just a little ; 

lower down. He’s got a skin wrapped j 
round him, and he's crawling down the 
rocks. Pretty quick he’ll growl—oh.
Mamma!"

“He thinks well run away, and he 
can get our fish.”

"Sure! Ain’t he the facetious old 
gink, though? He's ridden Solid Gold 
halfway across the country in hope of 
getting a rig on us.”

“What’11 we do? ’
“Nothing yet—It's his move first.

When he growls though, soak 
rocks to him till he hollers 
Then we can be awfully sorry and 
sympathetic."

From where I stooped beside the 
creek, I peered from under by arm up 
at the broken cliff across che stream.
At first nothing was visible, but finally 
I saw a hairy back creeping along a shoo nail and a 
horizontal fissure perhaps thirty feet intake darts for outdoor use and have 
above our level. Then it disappeared snjoyed throwing them very much, 
behind a Jutting pinnacle, und Roy The g*mA shown in the drawing is 
straightened up. vary simple and inexpensive to make

"Quick!” he said; let s anchor those and esa be easily sent. It is much bet- 
fish hero ! Then we can be ready for ter suited for iadoor use than the cork 
him, but look off to the side, and pro- dart. After making one game, it will 
tend not to see anything until he be found so interesting that any boy 
growls." will enjoy making many more of them.
* A tense moment followed. Of course First we will make the target. This 

right, I pondered, and the fun- is done by cutting a piece of heavy

plenty of evidence to show

Telling of Adventure Among 
the Patagonians.

to give the various 
can be put. Ae announced, I shall 

prize to the boy
Out of b 
come quic

“What is the matter?" said Mrs. 
Douglas, rushing to find Donald.

“Mother! I told you God would send 
me a dog. Mother, you will not turn 
him out when God sent him,” said Don
ald ae his eyes filled with tears.

“I suppose we wlH have to keep him, 
but he is not handsome,” raid hto mo
ther, as she surveyed Barney with hto 
short stubby tail

“He to beautiftxl,” said the boy as he 
held up his hand and to hie delight 
Barney sat up on hie hind legs begging 
for something to eat. *

Mrs. Douglas secretly wished the dog 
was a better looking animal. Barney 
was lousy, tan color, and hto tail look
ed as It it had been unsklllfully cut off 
or haggled by some thrashing ma-

Baraey was saucy looking, and when 
he turned his head sideways and peek
ed through his tous y locks he seemed 
to say: T am very smart even if you 
do not care for my looks.”

But to Donald, how handsome the 
dog looked, as he put his little warm 
cheek close to Barney’s face, and strok
ed 'the rope-like coat and looked into 
the sharp eyes while he said over and 
over. “I love you, I love you, my Bar
ney."

as*broiling hot-hot 
a mercury thermo-The voice of the ole Indian priest 

drones on in;the still, hot air. 
crouched before a strange stone idol, 
the huge image of a oat, end perform
ed his worship. In one eye of the anl 
mal glowed a large diamond, but the 
hollow of the other was vacant

"The joyful hour has come at last! ” 
The priest crunched even lower; 'Jtiie 
strange chalf-faced man has come with 
the missing pupil of thy eye, which was 
gouged from the holy head by hto an
cestors long forgotten.”

Bob Huntley, watching and listening 
to the priest behind a gram-screened 
boulder. Almost fell forward as the 
full meaning of the primitive prayer 
struck him.

It was by mere chance that he had 
stumbled on the old man. Their little 
party, himself, hto chum and leader of 
the party Mark Tregellis, and their 
Gaucho guide, had reached a deserted, 
half wrecked village, known and mark
ed on their rough map as Exporer’e 
Doom, when the water had run out and 
Bob had gone foraging for more.

Undoubtedly, by the "chalk-faced 
man” the vile old priest meant Mark 
Tregellis.

The diamond was connected with the 
very mission which the young explorer 
had set out from England to accom
plish. In hto wallet, as Bob knew, re
posed the missing eye of the cat-god.

Sir Christopher Warren, animal col
lector and Mark'e employer, when buy
ing the diamond had been told by the 
seller that the pair to It existed in the 
year of a Patagonian god and had 
sportingly offered to pay Mark a thous
and pounds if he brought it home.

And here Bob had stumbled on the 
very idol in whose head the other gem 
was ensconced.

But evidently the wily old priest 
knew of their arrival at Exporer’e 
Doom and the presence of the diamond 
in Mark's wallet.

Bob’s eyes lingered on the face of 
the cat-god and on the inimitable gem 
which was imbedded there.

The old priest’s droning voice contin-

awand a camera as a 
or girt who sends to the most number 
of uses to which steam can be adapted 
and is indespenetole to.

Speaking of incidents (that take place 
to trains, etc., at the present time 

£ many of you will be travelling to trains 
V, and moving round and you will no 

doubt hear and eee a number of little 
items which other members of the 
Children's Comer would like to hear 
about Just Jot them down and send 
them into me, and I shall publish them.

I am still considering the idea of the 
members of the Children's Comer 
adopting an orphan from Belgium, and 
ehaM be pleased to receive further 
word from the members as to same. 
Of course it muet be remembered that 
when it has once been decided to do 
this, and some Belgium Kiddle has 
been picked out, we cannot go back on 
our word, end it will be necessary to 
cany on tira work continually. There
fore it to very Important that there 
must be no doubt in the matter. Just 
write further and let us know your 
thoughts.

One of the members wrote me the 
other day and asked me if I would have 
a Camera Contest. I may in the near 
futuie, but in the meanwhile, I shall 
be pleased to have any plcturee you 
may take when on your holidays. Just 
eend them along, and then perhaps you 

to the Children's Cor-

He\
i MRTHDAY GREETINGS

He had often tried to imagine what 
It would be like to be separated from 
hto chum and leader, Mark, but he had 
never quite realised it.

It was all U. P. with their chances 
of earning the thousand pounds offered 
by Sir Christopher

Left to himself, he had to depend 
mow on hto own initiative and form 
plans without the assistance end guid
ance of a leader. He shook off hto mis
givings and decided on a definite 
course of action. He must find out 
where they had taken Mark. He left 
the dreadful chaos of tracks where 
the actual fight had taken place and 
tried to discover at its edge the trail 
of the departing warriors. But he was 
at a lose here, for several trails led 
away from the scene of action.

(Continued next week.)

All the members of the Children's 
Corner who wlH be celebrating their 
birthdays during the costing week 
have the best wishes for many happy 
returns from Uncle Dick:

Annie Cole, Cole’s Island, N. B.
Doris Williamson, Brown’s Flats, N.

I

Mary Williamson, Brown’s Flats, N.

Helen Woodworth, Bear River, N. S. 
Greta E. Welton, Young’s Cove Road. 
Margaret Randolph, Gooseberry 

Cove.
Dorothy M. Foster, 49 Stanley St, 

City.
Evelyn McCree, Oromocto, N. B. 
Ruby E. Slipp, Central Hampstead. 
Ernest Thompson, Hampstead. N. B. 
Vera Addy, City.
Elizabeth Harley, 307 Charlotte St., 

City.
Isidore Ellman, 665 Main St, City. 
Rose Budovlch, 689 Mato St., City. 
Maude Lawson, 149 Britain St, City. 
Lillian Sherwood, Fredericton, N. B. 
Freda Hoyt, 73 Broad St., City. 
Lawrence Elliott, Young’s Cove Rd. 
Alan Graham, Norton, N. B 
Eunice Neve, 42 Horsefield St., City. 
Bertha Thome, 178 Britain St., City. 
Katharine Dickson, Moncton, N. B. 
Ralph Guptill, Black’s Harbor. 
Geraldine Corey, Oegetown, N. B. 
Alice Monahan, 306 Union St. City. 
Barbara Black, Sackville, N. B. 
Gladys Horanell, St Andrews, N. B.

!

BARNEY
Or How Little Donald's Prayer

Was Answered. No king's son, or millionaire prince 
was as happy that night as Donald 
with Barney, a real live dog, sleeping 
on a mat by his bed.'How safe the lit
tle master felt and when half asleep, 
he tightened his grip of the sheets, 
thinking he held reins in his hands 
and heard tinkling little stiver bells 
Jingling as Barney with fleet feet, was 
going over snow banks and he, Donald, 
was in a tiny sleigh with furry robes 
around him—all a dream—but a dream 
every word of which came true.

Now, Barney had to be trained pro
perly and an extra chair was sneaked . r c . , , r
into the room when the family assem- Just a. rew Snatched From 
bled for worship. The children were 
anxious for Barney to behave well, so i 
he could be one of their number every 
morning, and they did not smile as 
their heads were bowed. Barney sat 
on the chair and was very quiet; and 
ever after he took his place among the

(By P. R. F.)
“Mother! Mother! where are you?” 

Mother, may I keep a dog?”
“No: we have enough to do to take 

care of our large family, without both
er about dogs,” answered Mrs. Doug
las, impatiently.

“Now, mother, I am going to pray, 
every night of my life, that the Lord 
will send me a dog and if He sends 
him, you will just have to keep him,” 
said little Donald, of seven years, as 
he flew down the street, trying to whis
tle, to visions of a real live dog cud
dling close to him made him smile.

At noon, Donald wae very quiet and 
often smiled, as he had such pleasant 
thought».

He was thinking where he would 
keep, the dog, and he believed he could 
paint hto sleigh red. If there was no

may find them 
ner some Saturday morning.

Now that the exams are nearly all 
over. I am eure there will be hundreds 
Ct the kiddles who read thla Corfler 
now hare more time ht which to write 
to TMcte Dick- I know how busy yea 
hare all been, bot I have been missing 
the Interesting end welcome letters 
from the members lately, and eh ail 
look oet for long ones now, so get busy 
and make up tor lost time. 1 expect 
you will be anxiously awaiting the re- 

l cults of the exam*. I am eure you who 
Vread title Corner, judging by the eplen- 
e| did work sent In to me, will have made 

. good alright, let me know.
With heat wishes from your

A
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KIDDIES’ LETTERS

COSTUMES FORUncle Dick’s Mail Bag.
72 Broad St., St. John, N. B.

June 17, 1918. FARMERETTESDear Uncle Dick 
It was with much surprise and pleas

ure that I noticed In The Standard, 
which we take every day, that I was 
the winner of the Picture Voting Con
test.

I received the Thermos Flask a few 
days ago, and take pleasure in thank
ing you and all the voters very much.

expect to go camping this year 
with our Club, my prize will no doubt 
be very useful. Again thanking you,

I am always your friend.
Freda L. Hoyt

Farmerettes have paid careful atten 
tion to their costume and several mod
els have been worked out, each one fit
ted to the work to be done and secur
ing ease and comfort as working con
ditions. One costume for general field 
work consists of riding breeches and 
finger-tip length coat of khaki drill 
with high-laced boots and a wide 
brimmed stiff hat. For barn yard and 
dairy work there is a bright 
smock wtlh white lacing, bloomers, 
riding boots and a “cow-breakfast" hat 
complete the costume.

TOVS Hi OTD THINGS FOR BOVS ID IKChildren’s Editor.

RED'S MESSAGE As

A Continued Story Which 
Will Keep You Quesaing. blue

(Concluded‘from last week.) 
find the key. A' red brick walk led 
round the house to the garden gate. It 
was an old brick walk. Grass had push
ed its way between the bricks so that 
they were humpy and uneven.

With hto foot on the window rill 
John laced his shoes and gazed at the 

, walk dreafnlly and thought of the 
strange letter in hto pocket. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 
6, .7, so the strange oblongs to the 
sketch were numbered. Then, first up 
and then down, the other oblongs, 1, 2, 
3, 4, 5, 6, 7,- with a red 6. Suddenly 
John’s eyes widened. Without know
ing it he had been counting the bricks 
in the sidewalk below him.

The bricks in the walk were laid in 
the same manner 
Archie’s drawing were.

bricks down the walk from the

Young’s Cove, 
June 13, 1918.

| Dear Uncle Dick:—
Just a line to tell you I have never 

received my prize that I wae to get. 
It was for the contest on April 16, 1918,

1 but I hope to receive it soon. I am very 
sorry to have to put you to so much 
trouble, but I would like very much to 
receive the prize.

I wish you were in Young's Cove 
now, the scenery here now is very 
beautiful, all the wild" flowers are in 
bloom and the trees are all leaved out, 
and most of the farmers have their 
farming all done. The apple trees have 
just gone out of blossom.

YOU NUTT SCARE THEM
Miss Eva Fenton who comes to Am

erica from England with Raymond 
Blathwayt to plead for funds for Sir 
Arthur Pearson’s Blinded Soldiers’ 
Children’s Fund was addressing a 
party of girls in England, engaged in 
the most dangerous work in the world. 
A few seconds after leavi 
there was a flash and an ex 
thirty of the girls were 
Fenton immediately ap 
unteers to take the places of the thir
ty. Hundreds of girls came forward 
at once to “do their bit.”

I
ing them, 

;xplosion and 
killed. Misa 

pealed for vol--
Myrtle Cox.

the oblongs lx 
He counted Moss Glen, N. B. 

June 22. 1918.
garden gats. Then he counted across 
the walk. One brick certainly looked 
bumpier than the others; It was the 
sixth brick.

John rushed down the front stairs, 
the lawn and across the yard

Dear Uncle Dick
Seeing answer to my letter to you in 

the Children's Corner last Saturday,
1 thought I would write again.

I was confirmed on the 18th at King
ston. Several other members of the 
Children's Corner were confirmed too. 
Zella Gorham, Marjorie Gorham and 
Ruth Pitt. 1 also saw “Curly Locks"

i"^,w.rled draW‘ng' thU’ ,0™- ia”^mw« mti^Te. Uncle 
The ne„gtii,nK « be done Is to .1S£

Cumming s Oove,
June 24, 1918.

Dear Uncle Dick:—
As I have not written to you for a 

long time. I thought 1 would now. My 
poor little brother, age siv. is very sick. 
He has now got the earache and he is 
crying. He got a dog yesterday. He is 
all black but a little streak down his 
neck. His name is Prince. Please tell 
some of the kiddies to write to me. My 
address is Cumming’s Cove, Deer Is
land. N. B. Well, I will have to go and 
try to amuse my brother Raymond. 
Now be sure and tell some of the kid
dies to write to me. Our school ends 
here next week. I am in the fourth 
reader. I will now close.

I remain yours sincerely.
Eva M. Hooper.

next door to the brick walk. He reach
ed it just as the red-haired boy came 
round the corner of the garden.

John stopped.
"Say. what e/re you doing here?" de

manded the red-haired boy. He spoke 
in angry tones.

“Listen! ’’ John said breathlessly. 
“My little stater found this letter yes
terday after you fellows left the drug 
store. And just now while I was dress
ing I happened to think where the 
key might be hidden from the way he 
told about it in this letter—or in thé 
drawing."

Hwn, without giving the red-haired 
boy a chance to grow angry or to ques
tion him Anther, John leaned over. 
“Look!" he said. “Here's the seventh 
row of bricks down from the gate. Now 
count over. See, there are seven 
brick». In hto letter he marked the 
sixth red. So I’m going to guess that 
the key to under the sixth brick!” 

The red-haired boy looked at him 
l with suspicion. Have you looked?" he 

J demanded. John shook his head.
I “No, honest to goodness, hope to die! 
^ I Just got here myself and thought of

paper eight inches square and then lo
cating the centre for the twenty spot. 
This to done by laying a rule from cor
ner to corner and drawing lines light.

The intersections of these lines will 
be the centre.

Set the points of a pencil compass 
1-2 inch apart and draw a circle from 
the center just located. Next make 
the fifteen circle by setting the points 
1 1-2 inches 
ten circle wi 
inches apart, 
at the' top of the sheet and also the 
numbers in their places. Finish by 
blackening the ten and twenty circles.

Now we are ready to make the dart. 
For this, two pieces of paper, a very 
fine needles and a common match are 
needed. Heavy linen letter paper will 
do for the wings. They are 3-8 inches 
wide and 1 3-8 inches long. Two are 
needed. Remove the head of the 
match and with a thin knife blade or 
an old safety razor blade, split the 
end of the match about 3«8 inches. Lay 
the pieces of paper one on the other 
and slip in the crack just made in the 
match. Next bend the ends as shown

At first thought, this little game may 
appear to be very simple and of little 
interest, but after once making it, you 
will be just as surprised at Its effec
tiveness as the writer was when he 
first made it.

Fred came to me last week and said 
all the -boys In his room at school were 
making paper puzzles for the soldiers, 

the He said he. thought they would have 
for help. ! enough puzzles and wondered if there 

not some ocher kind of game that

sert the needle In the other end of the ___, „ . .. . . ,
match. This to done by placing the to 8» to the city ™c a whll^ buL l 
head or the needle on the table, ton- s?»" get tired oMt. > >°u llke
ing the sharp end of the needle Into ; th^clty ^best elcce^ou live there^

the Corner some Saturday ? I would 
love to see it, and I think lots of others

the end of the match. Remove the 
needle and force the eye end of the 
needle into the hole just made.

If you are not careful you will split would too. 
the match, requiring you to do the 
work all over again. To make the dart 
last longer, wind the match with silk 
thread.

Five dans should be made for each 
game, to play which, pin the paper tar
get to a soft wood door or a piece of 
soft board, at any height from the 
floor, you wish.

tSand eight feet from the target and 
with the dart held between the thumb 
and first finger, throw at the target.
Each person playing throws five times to succession.
sixty points first, wins the game. A 
great deal of enjoyment can be had 
from this game and it is also good 
training for the hands and the eye.

art, and finally make the 
the points set 2 1-2 

Print the word Target
rith

From your loving niece,
lna V. Brien.

hto troop of boys scouts could make to 
send to tho Y. M. (!. Association huts. 
Various things were suggested Mid fin
ally this little g «me was decided upon. 

Most boys have used a cork, horse 
couple of fop there t*

CONTEST COUPON

Address

School
The player making Grade.BirthdayAge

it.
“Wait till I get the rest of the fel

lows," said the red-haired boy. He put 
hto fingers to hto lips and gave a long

Name of Teacher.

Roy was
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till happen if they don*~
fore their eyes toe reritf* 
»d out of aooord with the 
customs of their eurroufid-

Qaln Bara's Favor, 

da Baie b" •***?!”
srtaftfflr1;2
ta, aha haa decided ttat 
> be worn by bet tor aaln- 
,e to come. They eimen 
etumee In her tori ptaJjb-

ad she 4a salntos *** «*«- 
,em which la eaid to be 
ar property.
at women of the world who 
la ol Jewelry, dlacarded eB 
.nee and need ocly peri”. 
—to be the lot of Mias

Unique Olft
ie most unusual memento*» 
Theda Bara ever receded 
lat touched her rary much 
.tiier day from the young 
> take care o ner wardrobes 
lie In Leu Angeles. These 
len have the temporary eue 
ira'a drawee and almoet 
they put Incidental touches 
turns* that the la to wear, 
i to her they have taken a 

of cloth from Inside of 
portion ofi or other n 

ent and saved these scrape 
r placed tiiem In clever ar- 
; on a basket so that they 
be flowers and leaves and 

uatlona

la Bara Ha» One Fad.
gara baa one fad, end that 
.Uectlon of fancy earrings. 
in her collection more thaw
bracing7 needy* every 
They ere of jet. pearl*, cor- 
toe never wear* the wme 
rrtnga twice In any pk*»* 
a In.

ITS IN HUNGARY

June *8. I Hava* Agency)— 
!» been rebellious outbreak» 
ie garrisons of the cities of 
Pecs, Hungary, aa a result of 

o thousand of the military In- 
i the mutiny have been cen
to death, according to reporta 
by the Matin today.
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