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BEDTIME STORIES FOR THE CﬂllDRﬁN

Uncle Wiggily and Mrs. Bushytail.

BY HOWARD

R. GARIS.

Copyright, 1916, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.

“Oh, Aunt Belinda!” cried Jennie
Chipmunk one day ,as she came scam.
pering into the hollow tree where Mrs,
Bushytail, the squirrel mother of John-
nie and Billie, was washing the din-
ner dishes. “Oh, Aunt Belinda, will
vou take me'to the moving pictures
this afternoon? There is going to be
¢he play of Cinderella.”

“Oh, I don't see how 1 can lakol
you!” spoke the squirrel mother, slow-
iy.

; “Please, Aunt Belinda!” begged Jen-
You see, Mrs. Bushytail, who was

aie.

Jennle’s aunt, was named Mrs. Be

Yinda Bushytail. |
“I haven't time,” went on Mrs

Bushytail. “I have too much to do.
But perhaps Nurse Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy
will take you.”

“Yes, 1 will be glad to, spoke the
muskrat lady nurse, who kept house
for Uncle Wiggily Longears, the rab-
bit gentleman. “I have nothing to do.”

“Then, Il stay home and do m,\'!
work,” said Mrs. Bushytail, and .xhe;
put her paw up to her head. ‘

Does your head ache, Auntie?" ask-
ed Jennie, looking over her ;.hml]«lerl

|

to see if-the stripes on her back were
running properly up and down, whivh.
they were, I am glad to say. |

“Oh! it doesn't ache very much,”
replied the squirrel lady. “Run along
with Nurse Jane to the moving picture
show of Cinderella.”

So the muskrat lady and the little
chipmunk girl went to the animal
show, given by Jack-in-the-Pulpit in a
snow cave with a sheet of white ice
as a screen for the pictures

And Mrs. Bushytail went on washing
the dinner dishes, putting the acorn
cups and saucers where they would |
dry in the sun,

Uncle Wiggily Longears, the rabbit

who was paying nice,
jong visit to the Bushytail family, sat
fast ‘asleep in his easy chair. He al-
ways went to sleep after dinner. This
time He was waiting for Billie and
Johnnie, the boy squirrels, to come
home from the hollow stump school,
taught by the lady mouse, with a rat
gentleman, for janitor, who rang the
bluebell flower to call the animal chil-
siren to their lessons

zentleman, a

We'll have lots of fun with Uncle
Wiggily,” said Billie, and he and
Johnnie scampered home from school
after lessons were over for the day.
“He promised to help us build a snow
house.”

‘And a snow man, too,” said John
nie, “I'm glad he's visiting us.”

So'm 1. Come on, let's run.”

The two little squirrel boys were
soon at their hollow tr home -in
Woodland. Uncle Wiggily was still
asleep in his chair, but he awakened
when Billie and Johnnie came scam-
per n

Come on out and play with us in

as you promised!” chattered

the snow,

iid the bunny uncle,

> and making his pink nose
RBut first, Billie, you go to
for lollypops We'll
n the snow house when we

twinkle

1} .
e S

some

get them

get it made
Oh, goodie!' cried Billle, as he
scampered on to the lollypop store
When Uncle Wiggily went out in

the kitchen to get his overshoes, made

from the leaves of the rubber plant, the|

bit gentleman saw Mrs  Bushytail ty-
ing up her head in a wet towel

“What matter?’
1o rs, “Are you ill? ¢
for Dr. Possum?”

‘It is only a headache,” answered
Mrs, Bushytail. *“But, oh! It aches so
hard that I can not finish my sweep-

asked Mr
1all 1 send

is the

ing and dusting. If Nurse Jane or
Jennie Chipmunk were here they
would do it for me, but now I shall
have to let it go—and 1 don't like
t0.”

“Sweeping and dusting, eh?” Uncle
Wiggily exclaimed, “Why, Johnnie and
1 .ought to be able to do that for you,
hadn't we, Johnnie?”

“Well-—er—isn't sweeping and dust-
ing girls’ work?” asked the squirrel

boy sort of wiggiling his paws side-
ways.
“Girls’ work!” cried Mr, Longears.

“What if it is girls’ work? Boys
mren’t any better than girls; are they?
Why, I've often dried the dishes for
Nurse Jane when she was tired, and
washed them, too. A boy oughtn't to
be ashamed to do girls’ work to help
his mother when she has a headache.”

“Well, of course,

boy,' or they'd laugh at me.”

Wigsily. “Don’t you like your

ther better than any boy friends?”
“Of course!” chattered Johnnie.

gily!” and he spoke bravely.

‘then we' can play.

I want to help
mother,” said Johnnie, “but if the oth-
er animal boys saw me sweeping and
dusting they'd call me ‘sissy’ and ‘girl-

“What do you care?” asked Uncle
mo-

“y
will help sweep and dust, Uncle Wig-

“All right, and I'll help you. We'll
get done before Billle comes back, and
Now, Mrs. Bushy-
tall, you go up and lie down and your
head will feel better soon,” said the

So the squirrel lady went to HMe
down, while Uncle Wiggily began to
do the sweeping. He found the broom,
but he could not find the dustpan.

‘Never mind,” he told Johnnie, “I'll
sweep the dirt up in a heap, Then I'll
lie down flat on the floor with my ear
to the ground. And my ear is nearly
as big as a dustpan. You can sweep
the dust and dirt into my hollow ear,
and then I can go outside and empty
it. In that way we’ll have the house
clean very soon.”

So Uncle Wiggily made a heap of
dirt on the carpet and put his ear
near it. Johnnie swept the dust into
the rabbit gentleman's ear

“My! What a lot of stuff your ear
holds!” cried Johnnie.

“Yes, I have big ears,” said the
bunny uncle “But the dust tickles

me a little,” and he sneezed.
Soon the hollow stump house
nicely swept.

was

“And now we must dust,” Uncle
Wiggily said, “but where is the dust-
ing brush, Johnnie? I don’'t want
awaken your mother to agk her,
she is asleep.”

as

“I don't know,"” answered the little
squirrel boy, “but we will not need a
dusting brush. 1 can wave my bushy,
fluffy tail over the furniture and piano,
and get it all clean of dus

“Fine!” cried Uncle Wiggily. “So
you can!” So Johnnie did the dusting
with his tail, helping his mother very

much, and Mr. Longears helped by
sweeping. And, when the squirrel!
lady woke up, her head was all bet-
ter. Then Uncle Wiggily and the ani.
mal boys played snow house, having

lots of fun.

And if the little mouse doesn’t hide
in the holes of the Swiss cheese, where
the crackers can't find him, T'll tell
you next about Billie Bushytail going
after berries.
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Velma Burtt, Tracey Station—The
box of beautiful May flowers arrived
safely, Velma, for which you have my
warmest thanks. It was most kind of
you to think of sending them, and I
appreciate your thoughtfulness.

Jean Calkin, 109 Wentworth Street—
Very pleased to welcome you to the
Corner, Jean, and also to receive yom'i
good work. I was glad you called at|
the office to see me the other day, so;
I am delighted to get to know my kid-
dies.

Maggie Akerley, Narrows—Very
glad to have your interesting letter,
Maggie. You must have had a great
time picking May flowers. You seem
to be enjoying the Corner in the Daily
Standard. When you pay a visit to
St. John be sure and call to see Uncle
Dick, as I like to get to know my kid-
dies.
Margaretta Arnold, Sussex—Yes, the
letters in the Corner are most inter-
esting, Margaretta, and I enjoy receiv-
ing them very much. That's right en-
ter more of the contests, as not onlg
are they great fun, but you may soon
be successful in getting one of the
nice prizes,
Marjorie Slocum, 16 Exmouth St.—
What a great time you must have had
|on your birthday, Marjory. You did
]remarkahly well in presents. It was
kind of Myrtle Cox to send you a box
of May flowers. 'Is she a relative of
yours? Yes, thanks I am very well in-
deed, and of course as happy as can
be among my huge circle of merry
kiddies. You never need worry about
your letters getting into the “waste-
paper-basket” until I have given full
attention, and replied to same. Glad
to hear you are writing to Georgia
Britton. I enjoy checkers also,
Alex MacRae, 82 Coburg Street—
You are a very clever little kiddie,
Alex, and well deserve the first prize
this week, as ‘your answer was well
chosen. I hope you will enjoy the
book, and that you will write and
tell me how you like it.
Myra Smith, Sussex—Yes, I pub-
lished most of the best stories in the
Corner. You sent in a very good re.
ply, Myrna, and deserve the certifi-
cate of merit, awarded you. You
nearly managed to win one of the
other prizes. Write again soon.
Winnie Brock, Cumberiand Bay—
Glad you received the prize safely, and
like same. They are well worth get-
ting, and then each one won is one
more towards the collection of good
books. Thanks for the good wishes.
Bessie Sterrett, “Curly Locks,”
Grey’s Mills—What a clever little cook
you are, Bessie. The cake you sent
me was very well made indeed. I am
pleased you are enjoying the new fea-
ture which I have added to the Cor-

ed.
see me, when you visit St. John.
mine is not until

now, eh Lillian? Thanks for the good

that you have beén successful in win-

enjoy reading the lovely Henty's book,

to|*

framed.

cipes let me have same, and I shall
publish them.

Elsie May McMullin, 74 St. James
Street—A big welcome to the large
Corner, Elsie, and I hope you will long
enjoy same, now that you have at last
joined it. Did you see your letter in
print as requested? In the contests
1 hope you will try harder, and soon
manage to get a prize.

Nelda Maude Jamieson, East Bath-
urst—What a splendid writer you are,
Nelda. T must compliment you upon
being included in the list of awards
for good work. this week. Write to
me again, and let me know if there
are any more boys and girls near you
who would like to join the Corner.
Lillian Barker, Fredericton—Glad
you were so delighted with the book,
sorry to hear that you have been sick,
but hope you have completely recover-
That's right, be sure andscall to
As
next year, you
would be sure to forget if | told you

wishes,

Jack Rosenthal, 48 Paradise Row—
You will no doubt be delighted to see

ning second prize this week, in the
“same word” contest. I hope you will

which I am awarding. Now you must
get others to join also, Jack.

Agnes Miller, Centreton—Pleased to
hear that your certificate arrived
safely, and that your Papa had same
What a clever little knitter
you must be to have made seven pairs
of socks. Thanks for your good
wishes Agnes.

Willie Sharp, Mouth of Jemseg—
You had a hard try in the contest, Wil-
lie, but did not manage to get the
prize this time. Did I ever tell you
that I think you do neat writing? I
think you do nice work.

Annie Morrell, Newcastle—A great
big welcome to our happy Corner,
Annie. You may enter as many con-
tests as you desire. I have made a
note of your birthday,

Arnold Sharp, Lower Jemseg—Al-
though you did not manage to get the
prize, Arnold, you deserve great praise
for your work, to be only six, and I am
awarding you a special consolation
prize, which I hope you will like. So
yvou have started school, Well, I hope
you will get on fine, as I am sure you
will enjoy same. School life is great.
Gladys Patterson, Cody's—One more
huge welcome to the Corner, Gladys.
My word how the happy league is
growing. Would your brother Frank,
like to join the Corner also? Let me
know. How far have you to go to
school. Always pleased to have your
interesting letters,

Jessie Flewelling, Oak Point—Pleas-
ed to get your welcome letter, and to
hear that you are all well. How did
you get on in the exams? Glad you are
enjoying the Corner. I must sym-
pathize with you in the loss you have
sustained, as I am most sorry to hear
that both your parents, as well as your
brother, are not alive. You must
write whenever you like Jessle, and 1
shall always be pleased to be of as-
sistance to you. Remember Uncle
Dick, has a big warm heart for all
his kiddies.

Vivian Soper, Head of Millstream—
Sorry to hear that your mama has
been so sick, but hope she will soon
be better. You will have had to be
quite a little nurse, Vivian. You seem
to be doing well at school. What a
cute little kitten you must have. 1
should so much like to see it.

Jessie Ferguson, Sackville—Delight-

ed to have you as a member of the
rapidly growing Corner, Jessie. All
my kiddies get a big welcome. I am

sure if you work as hard in the next
contests, it will not be long before
you manage t{o capture a prize.
Thanks for the good wishes,

Minnie Estabrook, Sackville—Yes, T
made a mistake, and ‘wrote “master”
I did not know she was your cousin.
You seem to be doing great with your
chickens, I hope the thirteenth does
not prove unlucky, in your case! Yes,
it is getting quite warm now,

Mary Hoyt, Hampton—Another big
welcome to the Corner, Mary. What
a pity I did not get to know of your
birthday, until too late to send you
good wishes. As you say you like to
paint, I hope you will try and color
“Towser” in this week’s contest.

Hilda Chowen, Millstream—Very
many thanks for your most interesting
letter, am pleased you are enjoying
the book so much. Glda@ you are get-
ting your seat mate to join. I expect
you will be trying to get a button, eh?
Pleased your foot is better. Thanks
for the good wishes Hilda,

Ora Tait, Jordon Mt.—I am pleased
you have decided to leave the pretty
little birds alone. It is nice that your
father is getting better again, and I
hope his progress continues,

Eldon Tait, Jordon Mt.—Yes, you
are quiteright about the Scotch Uncle,
which no doubt will please you. Shall
be glad to have the pictures referred
to. What a great time you have had
fishing. I should like to have the
space to write much more, but as un-
able, as your letter was most inter-
esting, Hldon.

Marion Pearson, Cyrene.~—~What a

‘bunny uncle,

ner. If you know of any nice little re-

nice little letter you are able to write,

and kind of you, Mary. 1 handed one
of the bunches to the Pditor, as I

Mary MoMurray, Fairville—~No, the
attempt arrived’ with your letter in
time to be judged with the rest.
Although you did not manage to get a
prize, you must not be discouraged,
as your work was most promising, and
I shall look out for more.

Evelyn Wanamaker, The Range.—I
am sure the certificate will lookl fine
framed. The “May Queen” was quite
late in arriving, was it not? Thanks
very much for thé puzzles you sent,
BEvelyn, but I hardly think them suit-
able for the Corner, owing to the difii
culty of printing same. I shall, how-
ever, be pleased to have others,
Geraldine Madden, Campbellton.—
Very glad indeed that you have at
last decided to enter the contests,
and also that you have been enjoying
the Corner so much, Geraldine. Yes,
everything must be looking very pret-
ty in the country just now, as spring
is doing her artistic work.

Arthur LaPoint, Sydney.—So you
have three brave brothers at the war.
What battalions are they in? 1 should
like to know. Do you get letters from
them? Yes, you have reason to be
proud.

Ruby Slipp, Central Hampstead.—
Your letter came to hand alright,
Ruby, as also did the post card, and I
made the correctfon. Although you
do not manage to get the prize, I must
say the attempt was splendid, and 1
am sure if you continue as well you
will not be long before you succeed.
Lois Steeves, Renforth.—I was
pleased you called to see me the other
day and also to have your good at-
tempt in this wek's contest. You
will be pleased to se that you have
succeeded in getting a certificate of
merit. :

Uncle Dick's Chat
With the Children

My Dear Kiddles:—®

which 1 want to tell you about this
week, that I hardly know where to
commence first. However, here is a
start. How would ‘you like to have a
great many new kind of prizes to com-
pete for? Beginning with this week's
contest, there is goigg Lo be just those
toys, games, nndw«:% articles which
you most want ayh \to the success-
ful winpers. Fbr lnstance, what boy
or girl doesn’t#long for a padr of roller
skates? or a camera’ or for the aspir-
ing young baseball fan, a catcher's
mit. Of course for some of my small-
er kiddies, I am going to get the cut-
est dolls you ever saw, besides heaps
of other lovely presents.

In another column I am publishing
the exact number of kiddigs who are
now active members of the Corner,
which does not include some thous-
ands of boys and girls who only write
to me occasionally. Will you help to
increase this number week by week?
If so you will have the chance of get-
ting a nice little button with Uncle
Dick’s photo on same, as I am going
to award one of them to every boy or
girl who gets four or more, new mem-
bers to join the Corner, who of course,
will promise to be active members,
and abide by the rules, also given on
today's page. Besides the buttons, you
will also notice, that I am offering a
special prize to the kiddies who se-
cures the most number of new mem-
bers before our first birthday takes
places, and as this will be well worth
working for Ishall look out for a
great rush of kiddies joining the Cor-
ner, within the next month,

I am planning to let you have bet.
ter contests than ever, and'ip this
respect, would like to remind you that
I always am on the look out for let-
ters from you saying which kind of
competition you like the best. Wiite
to me as often as you please, as I am
delighted to have your letters, be they
long or short, good or bad writing, so
long as they are messages from my
kiddies.

With reference to the Uncle Dick
buttons, I want it clearly understood
that these buttons will only be given
to boys and girls who are hardwork-
ing “recruiting officers,” and who man-
age to get four or more new and ac-
tive members of the Corner, dating
from today, May 13th.

1 have been delighted with the
great number of entries received in
the same word contest, and as this
kind of competition seems to be much
enjoyed by you, I shall repeat same
‘at a later date,

T hope you have not forgotten that
I am wanting news of any little par.
ties, etc., which you may be having, or
of any trip you intend taking, as I
wish to refer to same in “our” social
column,

I shall have to close my rather lang
letter now, with heaps of love and best
wishes to all my kiddies.

2 From your

Unele Dock

Birthday Greetings.

. Uncle Dick wishes many happy re-
turns to the following kiddies whdse
birthdays - take place during the- fol-
lowing week: 0
Winnie Brock, Cumberland’ Bay,
May 16; Géorge Stevens, 3 Blm street,
Moncton, May §; Elva Whgr(on. Upper

Marion. You must now try to win a

There are such a number of things|

NEWS OF THE CITY AND PROVINCIAL TROOPS
CONDUCTED BY PERCY GIBSON.

SCOUT
NEWS

St Paul's Troop.

The St. Paul's Boy Skcouts  had a
most enjoyable time Saturday after-
noon. In charge of Assistant Soout-
masters Hamm and McPhersonn they
visited the section of the country be-
yond Rockwood Park where they en-
gaged in a mimio battle during which
the scout signs and other drills were
gone through with. After the battle
the scouts gathened round the masters
and for some time had an interesting
and instructive talk.

Stone Church Troop.
Members of the Stone Church Troop
of Boys Scouts were taken to the first
show of the Imperial on Monday,
which they enjoyed very much. Thelr
usual weekly meeting was postponed
owing to their headquarters being en-
gaged for other purposes.

St. Paul’s Troop.

Quite an unusual event took place
among members of St Paul's Church
Troop of Boy Scouts, Tuesday night,
when they held their meeting in the
school-room of the church. It appears
that some five boys were absent from
the hike which the boys held on Sat-
urday, and last Tuesday evening the
absentees were arrayed before an ap-
pointed judge and jury, with lawyers
in office.

So far as is known this is the first
time that such a procedure has been
carried out in St. John among the Boy
Speouts.

The Scoufs also had a visit from tne
president of the Local Assoclation, A.
O. Skelton, who was most favorably
impressed by their smart appearance.

Mission Church Troop.
The Mission Church Boy Scout

Tropp, under the Rev. Mr. Young, held
a meeting last Tuesday night and were
given valuable instruction in scout-
craft.

1st King's County Troop.

Members of the above troop held
a most successful concert in aid of
the school funds, last Tuesday even-
ing, in the School House, Hampton.
A general outline of Scoutwork - in
general was given in display form, to
a large audience, and ice cream was
served during the course of the enter-
tainment. The Scouts’ work was fre-
quently enchored, and the subject of
instinted praise.

Welsford Troop.

The Welsford Troop held a most
instructive meeting on Thursday ev-
ening, when the following subjects
were discussed: Semaphore signalling,
Morse signalling, Stave Drills andi
Scout’s Pace, Reading of Camp Fire
Yarns, Breathing Exercises, .Compass
Work, and a review of past work. The
boys also went into details as to the
coming concert which they purposa
holding. This troop has made remark-
ably fast progress, this season, under
S. M. Wood, and his able officers;
and great praise is due. The system
of their meetings might well be fol-
lowed by other troops who are anx-
ious to become more efficient.

St. James' Troop.

Members of the St. James' church
troop of Boy Scouts had quite an ac-
tive time last Thursday evening sell-
ing ticket®s on behalf of the Military
Tattoo which took place last night.
Their efforts met with success. The
boys also went for a short route
march around the principal streets,
headed by their own bugle and drum
band. i

Fredericton Boy Scouts.

Professor Miller recently delivered
a most interesting lecture on Forestry,
to members of the above scouts, which
was much enjoyed.

On Wednesday, the usual weekly
meeting was held, when Miss Stuart
gave a very valuable and instructive
lecture on First Aid. The boys added
to their knowledge greatly, and the
future work ought to prove the value
of these addresses. A business dis-
cussion then followed, after which
the scout law was repeated, fees paid,
and thée roll called. Som# very inter-
esting reports were read as to the dif-
ferent patrols.

Raven Patrol, First Fredericton
Patrol,

The Raven patrol held their weekly
meeting at Patrol Leader Porter's res-
idence. The roll was -calléd and the
fees paid. The Scout Law was re-
peated after the aPtrol’ Ledder, They
had signalling and-boxing practise. ®n
Saturday, May 6th, the Raven Patrol
turned out and carried and’piled wood
for a lady.

Scout Contest.

A most ipteresting coutest, open
only to Boy Scouts has been running
in these columng for the'past  two
weeks, The efforts submitted .were
both numerous and original. After
giving careful - consideration it has
been decided to award the prize of in-
structive Scout Books to Scout Donald
MacRae (St. Pauls’ Troop.) Who
gave the following answer: ‘‘Mother-
land versus Fatherland.” Scout Mac-
Rea is also to be congratulated upon
his good handwriting,

A s to Corr d A
8. M. Wood, Welsford—Many thanks
for letter, and shall expect a visit from

to have such a good report as to the
work in Welsford. ' See my remarks
re same this week,

Scout Urquhart, Fredericton.—~The
report of the Fredericton troop came
duly to hand, from which I am pleas-
ed to note that such progress is being
made, The lectures of Forestry, and
First Aid ought to prove very valu-
able. Glad to have news of the pa-
trols also.

Soout Donald MacRae, St. Paul's
troop.—You will no doubt be pleased
to see that you have been successful
in the recent Scout Contest, the prize
for which will be presented to you on
Tuesday evening.

Scout Hooper, Lone Sicout, Back
Bay.—Your letter to our Uncle Dick
has been handed to me. I am pleased
you are carrying on the good work in
spite of being a lone scout, and also
to hear that you ‘recruited” your
chum., Go on doing the useful things.
When you visit the city I will be glad
if you will call,

Tips for Scouts

Be Courteous.
When walking with a lady or child
a Scout should always have her on his
left side, so that his right is free to
protect her.
This rule is altered when walking
in the street, as then a Scout should
walk on thé side nearest the traffic
to protect his companion from acci-
dent.
In meeting a Jady or child a Seout
should always make way for her, even
if he has to step off the sidewalk into
the mud. 2
When in the street, always be on
the lookout to help women and chil-
dren. A gpod opportunity is when
they want to cross a busy street or
to find the way or t’o call a cab or ‘bus.
If you see them, don't hesitate, but
go and help t'hom at once.

Useful Article for Scouts.
When you have a number of envel-
opes to stamp and seal, it is rather
a messy job unless you go about it in
the right way.

You can easily make a stamp moist-
ener and envelope sealer with a small
medicine bottle. Insert a piece of
felt or other porous material in place
of the cork and fill the bottle with
water,

‘The water will soak through the felt-
stopper and will last for quite a con-
siderable time.

New buttons for the Kiddies

This Corner has been in running
for nearly one year now, and during
that time some thousands of kiddies
have corresponded with Uncle Dick,
who originated this feature of The
Standard, and as the first birthday will
take place on July. It is purposed to
offer a special prize to commemorate
the occasion, under the following con-
ditions.

To the boy or girl, who is at the pre-
sent moment a member of the Corner,
who succeeds in getting the greatest
number of other boys and girls to join
the Corner, up to the 30th June, I
shall award a SPLENDID BROWNIE
CAMERA, complete with one fiim. Be-
sides that, to each active member of
the Corner, who induces at least four
other kiddies to join the Corner, [
shall give an Uncle Dick's button,
which I am sure you will all be most
anxious to,get.

Of course, the published rules must
be adhered to by all new members,
and they themselves as soon as they
join, may start to dompete for the
beautiful little Brownie Camera, and
also try to get one of the buttons,

I Now Have the Names and Adresses
of 1054 Active Members.

which does not include some thous-
ands of names and addresses of oth-
ers who only enter the contests, and
write occasionally.

Get busy boys and girls and let me
see if we can reach onme thousand
two hundred by next Saturday. I am
sure we will be able if you all try
your very best to get that splendid
camera, which if you were Ilucky
enough to get you would make great
pictures with during your holidays
this summer.

This Week's Prizewinners

First prize—Alex. MacRae, Age 8,
82 Coburg street.

Second prize.—Jack Rosenthal, 4%
Paradise Row.

Consolation prize~—Arnold Sharp,
age 6, Lower Jemseg.

Certificates of Merit.—Lbis Steeves,
Renforth; Melda Jamieson, East Bath-
urst; Myrna Smith, Sussex,

Special mention.—Margaretta Ar-
nold, Sussex; Maggie Akerley, Nar
rows; Jean Calkins, 109 Wentwortn;
Hilda Chowen, Milltown; Agnes Mil-
ler, Centreton; Minnie Estabrook,
Sackville; Vivian Soper, Head of Mill
stream; Mpyrtle Oox, Young's Cove;
Mary. McMurray, Fairville; Evelyn
Wanamaker, The Range; Geraldine
Madden, Campbellton; Ruby ' Slipp,
Central Hamstead; 'and Arthur ILa
Point, Sydney .
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SPECIAL BUTTONS OF
UNCLE DICK.

As mentioned In another col-
umn you will now be able to
have a nice little picture of
your Uncle Dick, if you suc-
ceed in getting four or more
other kiddies to join the Cor-
ner. These buttons are now
being prepared, and kindly
given by the Conlon Studio, of
this city, and will be ready in

MR. WHITMAN

1674 Esplanade Avenue, Montreal

“In 1912, I wae taken suddenly iIf
with. Acute Stomach Trouble and
dropped in the street. I was treated
by several physicians for nearly twa
years. I was In constant misery from
my stomach and my weight dropped
down from 226 pounds to 160 pounds,
Several of my friends advised me to
try ‘Fruita-tives’ and I did so. That
was eight months ago. I began to im4
prove almost with the first dose. Na
other medicine I ever nsed acted sof
pleasantly and quickly as ‘Fruita-
tives,’ and by using it I recovered
the distressing Stomach Trouble, an
all pain and Copstipation and mise
were cured. I completely recove
by the use of ‘Fruit-a-tives’ and now
weigh 208 pounds. I cannot praise
‘Fruit-a-tives’ enough.” |
H. WHITMAN, !
50c. a box, 6 for $2.60, trial sive, 35¢.
At all dealers or eent postpaid by
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa, {
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RULES OF THE CHILDREN’S
CORNER,

All members of the Child-
ren’s Corner, St. John Stand.
- ard, must endeavor to keep the
following rules:
1st—1 promise to be more
thoughtful of others.
Znd.—I promise to be cheer
ful

3rd.—I promise to be thrifty.

4th.—I promise to be trustwor-
thy.

6th.—I promise to live worthy
of my native land and of the
Great Empire to which I be.
long.

6th.—I promise to be reverent
towards God.

Tth.—I promise to take a per-
sonal interest in the Child-
rens’ Corner of The St. Jokn
Standard, and to read “Un-
cle Dick's chat” each weels
All communication relating to

the Corner must be address-

dressed to
UNCLE DICK,
The Standard,
8t. John, N. B.
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Red Cross Helpers League.

There are many other things ewhich
you can make besides face-cloths, on
behalf of the wounded soldiers, the fol-
lowing being particulars of two which
are much needed. If you can make
any, please forward to me as soon as
completed. 1 shall be glad to hear of
any who may be anxious to join in
this splendid ‘work, all communica-
tions regarding the Red Cross Help-
ers’ League, to be addressed to Uncle
Dick, The Standard, St. John, N. B,

News From Home Budgets,

Both boys apd grils can make & scrapy
book, a *“News from Home Budget”
for the wounded soldiers. The books
should be about 12 in. long by 10 in,
wide, the pages including the cover,
may be made of brown or other strong
paper (no stiff boards are permitted.)
The Budgets ghould consist of at least
12 pages—only printed matter may be
included. The Budget should contain
interesting bits of home news, descrip
tions of sports, bright sayings, shor§!
stories, verses and pictures, but no
war news, all cut out from newspap-
ers  and ph h
drawings and picture postcards may
also be used. These Budgets will be
sent to hospitals, overseas, where men
come in straight from the trenches and
want something at once to remind
them of home.

A Littie Gay Bag.

A “Little Gay Bag,” made of chintz
or other strong material (size 10 in,
9 in.), with a draw string for soldiers
in hospitals. If desired, the bagsmay
be stocked with any of the following
articles: Knife, pipe, a few cigarettes,
safety pins, pencil, small note book?
toothbrush, handkerchief, piece of
soap or other useful artirles.

e e .

Social Notes concerning the
iddies

Mis Winnie Brock, of Cumberland
Bay, will be celebrating her birthday
next Tuesday.

Miss Elva Whorton, of Upper Keat,
expects to hold her birthday on Wed-
nesday next.

Miss Helen Dobson paid a visit to.
St. John last Saturday, and had her
picture taken by the Conlon Studio,
who recently donated a beau
framed picture “to the Corner. Miss
FDobson was the lucky winner.

Master George Stevens, of 8§ Kim
street, Moncton, will celebrate his
birthday next Monday.

columns last ' week. Bowser Reva's,
name was prefixed by “Master” which

Kent, May 7.
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you next week| Tuesday is ‘the est|+ & week or so.
day to see troops at work. Very glad|# + ¢ ¢4 4+ 494 24444+
4 ¥ ’ ‘:'_ 5 & . i

| i

t .Mm' yesterday.
with a sigh, she sank in my em

W orept about my meck
u met, ard clung togethe:

d
even ~while I looked upi
R =
min

iftly back, apd looked up a
1 haggard eyes, L.
whispered, “what is ii
Charmian!” sald I, over and
“1, love you—I love you.'
And Llissed her appealing eyes, and
au:‘y&‘m Questioning lips ‘with .my
ki + I love you more than , my
lite — more than honor—more than
my soul; and, because I 8o love you—
tonight you must leave me—"

‘Leave you?—ah no, Peter—no—

{ Mo, I am your wite—I must stay with
you—to suffer and share your troubles
and dangers—it is my right—my privi.
lege. Let us go away together, now
—~anywhere—anywhere, only let us be
together—my—hushand.”

“Dof’'t!" I cried, “don't! Do . you
thitk it is 50 easy to remain here with-
out YOu-—10 Jose you o soon—so very
soonh? If T only loved you a litile less!
An! don't you see—before the week
is out, my description will be all over
England; we should be caught, and

A slight error occurred in these

should have of course read “Mise”

YQu would have to stand beside me in
ourt of justice, and face the
4 e of it —"
“Dear love'!—it’ woild be my pride
—my pride, Peter, to face them all—
L to clasp this dear hand in mine—"
"‘Nev?j!" I cried, clenching my
fists} “never! You must leave me;
no one’ must know Charmian Brown
ever existed—you must go!"
“Hush!™ she whispered, clasping/ma
tighter, “listen—some one is coming!"”
Away to the right, we could hear the
leaves rustling, as though a strong
wind passed through them; a lght
flickered, went out, flickered again,
and a voice hailed faintly:
“Hallo!”
! “Come,"” said Charmian, clasping my
1 hand, “let us go and meet him,"
“No; (Charmian, no—I must see this
man—alone. You must leave here, to-
night-—now. You can catch the Lon-
f dou Mail at the cross roads. Go to
Blackheath—to Sir Richard Anstruth-
er—he is my friend—tell him every-|
thing —"
She was down at my feet, and had
caught my hand to her bosom.
“I caw’t!” she cried, “I can't go
and leave you here alone. I have lov-
ed you so—from the very first, and it
seems that each day my love has
grown until it is part of me. Oh, Pet-
er!—don’'t send me away from you—
it will kill me, 1 think —"
“Better that than the shame of a
prison!’" 1 jexclaimed, and, while I
spdke, I lifted her in my arms, “Oh!—
proud—proud to have won such
Ove as yours—let me try to be
orthy of it. Good-by, my beloved!"
d so I kissed her, and would have

turned away, but her afms clung
about me,
“Oh, Peter!” she sobbed, “if you

must go—if you will go, call me—your
wiie—just once, Peter.”

The hovering light was much near-
er now, and the rustle of leaves loud-
er, as 1 stooped above her cold hands,
and- kissed their trembling fingers.

“Some day,” said 1, "‘some day, if
there is a just God in heaven, we shall
meet again; perhaps soon, perhaps
late. Until then, let us dream of that
glorious, golden some day, but now—
farewell, oh, beloved wife!"

With a broken cry, she drew my
head down upon her breast, and clasp-
ed it there, while her tears mingled
with her kisses and so—crying my
name, she turned, and was lost among
the leaves.

CHAPTER XLIN
How | Set Out To Face My Destiny.

The pallid moon shone down piti-
lessly upon the dead, white face that
stared up at me through its grime and
b , .with- the same halif-tolerant,
héﬁ;mused contempt of me that it]..
h&qd worn in life; the drawn lips seem.
ed to mock me, and the clenched fists
o defy me still; so that I shivered,
and turned to watch the oncoming
light that danced like a will-o-the-
wisp among the shadows. Presently it|.
stopped, and a voice

hailed once
more: A
“Hallo!”
“Hallo!” 1 called back; “this way

~—this way!"” In a little while I saw the

figure of a man whom I at once recog-

nized as the owe-time Postilion, bear-
ing the lanthorn of a chalse, and, as| |

he approached, it struck me that this 4

meeting was very much like our first, 1

save for him who lay in the shadows, p

staring up at me with unwinking eyes.

“So-ho!” exclaimed the Postilion
as he came up, raising his lanthorn
that he might view me the better; “it's
you again, is it?”
“Yes,” I nodded,
“Well, 1 don't like t,” he grumbled,

* a-meeting of each other again like

this, in -this ’ere ghastly place—no, 1

don’t like it—too much like last time

to be nat'ral, and, as you know, I can't
abide onnat-ralness. If I was to ax you
where my. master was, like as not
you'd tell me ‘e was—"
i "Here!™ said I, and, moving aside,
pointed to the shadow.

The Postilion stepped nearer, low-
erig bis lanthorn, then staggered
biWndly backward.

«ordl” he whimpered, “Lord love
;ne!" ‘and stood, staring, with dropped
aw.
“Whepe is your chaise?”
; “Up yonder—yonder—in the lane,”
i 'he mumbled, his eyés. still fixed.
"“Then help me to carry him there.”
“No, no—1I durn't touch it—1I can't—
@ not me-—not me!”
% "I think' you will,” gald 1, and took
the pistol from my pocket,

\
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