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kme by pen*!* who kept 
never be the eeee thet 
were left loche* up’ta 

houeee when the owners to f«J to 
«he seeelde ter their holiday.

It would never be the use thet bird- 
CMOS or ipbblMiutrhe» were either 
mode too smell or else knot In e dirty 
condition.

Both rabbits and birds are by Nature 
▼ery clean, and tor them to have dirt 
left to the hutches or cages would be 
Just as bad 
bed night after night filled with some 
filth or mud.

A great deal, of cruelty Is shown to 
dogs by people who think they are 
fond of them. If a Patrol-leader said 
that he was tond of his patrol, there 
are several ways In which you could 
put the matter to the test. The best 
of them probably would be to find out 
whether to bis Scout work he was try- 
log to carry out their wishes, or wheth
er he was merely always thinking of 
hie own.

Just the

K} $f ■I
"Which WtCMLIf thto were

id
^ ^jpti^d from yesterday.:

"Peter t- eeid he et lent, «peaking 
hardly sbeve e whisper; "but yon ’m 
deed. Peter, dead—I tilled ’ee."

"Ne." 1 answered, "you didn’t till

r atone Church Troop. Y-
George went t< 
feet, and raisin 
stooped and kk 

"ph, my sww 
my sweet Pro 
bean't—” But 
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It there.

And in her 1 
happiness bey 
man's strong i 
her.
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ft NEWS Of THE CITY AND PHOVINMAL TROON 
CONDUCTED BY PERCY OIRSON.oH «

end made great
8. U. Hamm of the St Paul's Troop 
payed them a visit end the bays great
ly enjoyed 
also payed m«ch attention to a few 
words spoken by the Rev. Mr. Jervis. 
This troop expects to make arrange
ments shortly in connection with their 
summer outing, when the date will also 
be decided.

• A

♦

CHiumcow
address he gave. They♦WHO WOULD LIKE A BOY SCOUT BOOK PRES f pretty near it, but you

didn't Quite manage It And, George— 
I'm very deeolete—won't you shake 
hands with, a very desolate man? —If 
you can, believing that I have always 
been your friend, and a true and loyal 

, then, give me your hand; if not— 
if you think me still the despicable 
traitor you once did. thei*, let us go 
Into the field yonder, and If you can 
manage to knock me on the head for 
good and all this time—why, so much 
the better. Come, what do you say?'' 

Without a word Black George turn*
I and. led the way to a narrow lan* a 

little distance beyond “The Bull,” and 
from the lane into a meadow. Being 
come thither, I took off my coat and 
neckerchief, but this Mme I cast no 

v look upon the world about me, though 
Indeed it was fair enough. But Black 

orge stood half turned* from me, 
with his fists clenched and his broad 

l shoulders heaving oddly.
' . “Peter,-" said he, In his slow, heavy 

BBjr, “never clench ye fists to me— 
don’t—I can't abide it. But oh, man, 
Peter! *ow may I clasp 'ands wl' a chap 
a* I've tried to kill—I can't do it, 
Petees-but don't—don't clench ye fists 
again me no more. I were Jealous 

the first—ye see, you beat 
,’ammer-tlu;owin’—an* she 
part again me; an' then, 

you be so takln’ in your ways, an’ 1 
bp sq big an* clumsy—so very slow an' 
’«avy? Théèr bean't no choice be
twixt us for a maid like Prue—she 
âllus was different from the likes o' 
me, an' any lass wl’ half an eye could 
see"*s you be a gentleman, ah! an’ a 
good up. An' so Peter, an' so—I be 
goto* away—* sojer—p'r’aps I eha'n't 
love the deer lass quite so much arter 
a bit—p’r’aps It won't be quite so 
sharp-like, arter a bit, but what's* to 
be—Is to be. I've lamed wisdom, an 
you an' she was made for each othel 
an' meant for each other from the 
Bret; so—don't go to clench ye fists 
again me no more, Peter.”

“Never again, George!" said I. 
"Unless," he continued, as though 

■truck by a bright idea, “unless you'm 
minded to 'ave a whack at me; if so 
ba—why, tak’ It, Peter, an' welcome. 
Ye see, I tried so 'ard to kill 'ee—so 
cruel 'ard, Peter, an' I thought I ’ad. 
I thought t were for that as they took 
me, an’ so I broke ray way out o' the 
lock-up, to come an’ eay 'good-by* to 
ftrue's winder, an' then I were goto’ 
back to give myself up an' let ’em 
hang me if they wanted to."

"Were you George?"
"Yes:" Here George turned to look 

at me, and. looking, dropped hie eyes 
hand Jumbled with hip hands, while 
A ssder his-tantied skin there crept 
^■ptofui, burning crimson. "Peter!"

♦
All yon Boy Scouts know how this great .war came about, and 

e. Well, I want you to let me have your
♦

for a Scout to find hie? ♦who was responsible for 
definition of the war to three word*

Here Is an example: "Civilisation versus Barbarism."
Write out carefully your definition, together with your name, ad

dress, and name of troop you are a member of, and tend It to

4
♦

So I turned, 
dise together.

4
♦ Waterloo Street Troop.

The Waterloo Street Troop held4
their meeting last Tuesday ev 
and had a most enjoyable and inetroc- 
tive time. They were to charge of 
the Rev. Mr. Wentworth, to the ab- 
sencce of their Scoutmaster Galley, 
and were visited by B. C. Waring, sec
retary of the Local Council, who spoke 
to them In connection with the pro. 
flctency badges, and also gave them a 
course of drill instruction. This troop 
to coming on fine, and showing great

THE SCOUT EDITOR, 
The Standard,

St. John, N. B.
CHA

sent a very good attempt In the last 
contest, Isabel, but of course the re
sult will not be published until next 
week, as the contest only closes on 
Wednesday.

Ernestine Friars, Princess Street— 
I have been missing your letter from 
the Corner lately Ernestine, and would 
like to know if you are well. Write 
soon, or call and see me.

Dorothy Warren, Princess Street- 
Have you gone to the country Dorothy? 
I have not noticed any letters or at
tempts in the contest from you re
cently. Let me have a reply to this 
please.

Letters which have comb to hand 
from Agree Miller, Willie Sharp, Arn
old sharp. Annie Morrell, Gladys Pat
terson, Jessie Flewelllng, and a num
ber of other kiddles, will be answered 
in these columns next week.

BEDTIME STORIES FOR THE CHILDREN Which Sympat
A BraceNot later than May 10th.

• To the sender of what I consider Is the best definition, I shall 
award a handsome Boy Scout Book. This competition to only open 
to Boy Scouts, and the Scout Editor'» decision Is final.

♦
4

ed>♦
Uncle Wiggily helps Billie. 1 found the 

self In the pc 
he waited for

4
test may be made 

with the owner of an animal. •
What every dog needs to sufficient 

exercise, and many dogs become 111 
through not being exercised nearly 
enough.

A dog cannot tell you that he wants 
exercise, but a Scout who possesses a 
dog will think to himself each day 
how he can jurange for It to go for a 
Jolly walk, and somehow or other win 
manage to do eo.

Another form of cruelty to to keep 
them chained up in a yard to guard 
the fowls or the house or for 
other purpose.

Some dogs are kept day after day 
fastened up to this way without be
ing allowed to have a run. The result 
Is that they lead a miserable existence 
and lose all their fine nature. They 
nearly always become savage, and to 
some cases they go mad.

If you are a Scout, you will try to 
My Dear Kiddles:— Bet a specially high standard of kind-

What a number of surprises you nese dumb animals, 
have given me this last week, first a | have sometimes seen Scouts being 
big box of beautiful May flowers, then extremely brutal to crabs on the sea- 
some nice candy, and after that an- shore They regard them as different 
other box of cookies. Of course be- from other animeig, -because," as one 
sides all these, I received & great many ^oy said, "they are trying to hurt you, 
nice letters, and I must thank all my slr •• 
kiddies for their kindness. There is 

thing about which I have been 
rather disappointed this week, and 
that is the number of entries receiv
ed in the Composition Contest There 
was & decided drop in them, so that 
instead of counting In hundreds, I 
was able to reckon In tens, and even 
then the work was not of the best 
You can certainly do far better than 
the work submitted in this contest, I 
am sure. I want you to write and tell 
me why you did not like the contest, 
as of course, I want you to have just 
the kind you like best.

This week’s contest ought to prove 
very popular, and as the prizes are 
also of the best, I shall look out for a 
great number of clever drawings. Will 
you please tell your school mates 
about this splendid competition, and 
also get them to join the Corner.

You will no doubt notice that com
mencing this week, I am giving some 
special notes as to what Is happening 
among my kiddies, and I want you to 
please let me know anything you may 
be doing, such as having a birthday 
party, going somewhere on a visit, It 
you are sick, etc., and then 1 shall be 
able to mention the fact In the col
umns provided. Whenever possible, 
be sure and let me know before the 
event takes place.

Them must be a number of my nep
hews who are commencing baseball 
clubs, and I shall be glad to receive 
any news of same, which may be In
teresting. as I intend giving space for . 
the purpose. If you would like to meet y 
other teams, let me know, and you 
will see word to that effect In the 
Corner, on the following Saturday.

Next week,
exact number of kiddies who are active 
members of the Corner, so please 
watch closely for your page, on Sat
urday, as I shall have something spec
ial to say in regard to the matter.

Isn’t It a treat to have the warm 
sunshine again, with the flowers 

I am sure
there is nothing better than to wake 
up on these nice Spring mornings, 
with the sound of the singing of the 
birds, wafting through the open win
dow. Does It not make you feel par
ticularly happy? I trust my kiddies 
are helping to take some of the sun
shine into corners that are, at pres
ent darkened. Remember you are 
member» of a Corner that requests you 
to do a kindly deed each day. Will 
you write and tell me more about the 
little thoughtful acts you are perform
ing, as I should like to hear of same.

WITH BEST WISHES AND HEAPS 
OF LOVE.

BY HOWARD R. GARIS.
Copyright 1916, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate. "Peter," sail

ISwankiness in uniform. sometimes, 
me all at once 
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elled hand to 
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Scouts, Smile!"Where can Billie boy bel*- asked. perhaps bear me." Then the bunny 
Mr«. Buehyttil, the squirrel lady, late | uncle whistled In a way Billie knew, 

afternoon when It waa almost «up- and Billie chattered back: 
per time and Johnnie’» brother had “Oh, Vnele Wiggily' Save me! Ira 
not come home from school. in a trap outside on the plana where

"He didn't come with me, mother,” 1 found the porch nuts. Hurry and 
said Johnnie. "He ran oft by himself, get me out!”
He wanted me to go with hlm, but I “1 will. " promised the rabbit gentle, 
couldn't" man. The boy and girl were In the

•Where did he eay he waa going?" house, making the bigger cage tor the 
asked Uncle WWW Loogears. the squirrel. Mr. Longears leaped over 
rabbit gentleman, who wns staying the porch railing. With hla strong 
with the squirrel family. rheumatism crutch he Pried, twisted

"After some more of those porch and bent apart the hairpin wires, 
nuts," answered Johnnie. "Hurry up, Billie! Squeeze out!

...» i thought so!" crieiUncle called Uncle Wiggily. and the equlr- 
Wleiriiv ^ ret hoy did, leaving behind the porch

‘"Thought what?" asked Mr». Bushy- nuts In the trap. The Uncle Wiggily 
tail "Oh don’t tell me anything has and Billie scampered and hopped 
happened to poor Billie boy!" across the snow to the woods, where

"I’m afraid something has happen- the hollow tree house was. 
ed." said the bunny uncle. "1 told him Uncle Wiggily saved Billie from being 
not to so after any more porch nuts, put In a cage to stay.

not meant for squirrels to "Oh, dear!" cried the boy. when he 
went to look at his trap. "The squtr- 
rel got out!”

"Never mindf" He is happier in the 
woods than in the nicest cage you 
could make," said the mother. And t 
guess Billie was.

And. if the rain drop doesn't fall in
to the bottle of milk, and turn It Into 
lemonade for the wax doll's party. I’ll 
tell you next about Johnnie Bushy- 
tail helping his mother.

8t Paul's Church Troop.
The St. Paul's Church Troop, togeth

er with 8. M. McPherson, and A. 8. 1
McPherson, went for a short rente 
march, last Tuesday evening, which 
was much enjoyed by the boys. Be
fore commencing they listened atten
tively to a short address given by B.
C. Waring, and also were examined 
for various badges. The boys looked 
very smart as they stood at attrition 
whilst Mr. Waring was speaking. S 

Mission Church Troop.
The recently formed Mission Church 

Troop were seen to great advantage 
last Tuesday evening, when they were 
addressed by B. C. Waring and Percy 
Gibson, both members of the Local 
Council. The boys are most eager to 
learn, and make themselves more pro
ficient, and paid great attention to the 
instruction given. Their scoutmas
ter the Rev. Mr. Young, and A. S- M. 
Blair, ase well adapted to the work of 
leading them, and are to be congratu
lated upon a rapid progress which 
this troop is making.

Report of Frederlctdfi Scouts.
A parade was held on Sunday, April 

30th. The Scouts European War vete
rans, South African War veterans, and 
Fenian Raid veterans attended at 
Christ church Cathedml. The Scouts 
showed the advantage of their drill on 
Saturday, April 22nd. The Bugle Band 
made its first appearance before the 
public and its showed that it had the 
musical talent.

At the meeting on Wednesday, April 
3 the Scouts held their meeting In the i 
Fredericton High School.

The minutes of the last meeting 
were read and approved, then Hollow
ed the election of officers. Scoutmas
ter Tennant waa elected prerident, 
Scoutmaster Mavor, vice-president, 
Corporal Sterling McFarlane, eecral 
tary, Patrol Leader Hawkins, liuaen|fl 
er of the First Troop and Patrol 
er Boyd of the Second Troop, rlnj 
for a clubroom were discussed. ^

The patrol reports were read, Ae, 
roll called and the fees paid, Toe 
Scout Law waa repeated after Patrol. d 
Leader Hawkins. The meeting ad- ^ 
journed at 5.15 p. m. The meeting of 
the Court of Honor was held. Profes- 
or Miller gave an illustrated lecture 
on Forestry on Wednesday night at 
the college. Miss Stuart of this dty 
has kindly consented to give lectures 
on First Aid.

A Breve Men.
Scout Mackenzie had been listening 

enviously while two others discussed 
their brave relatives In the Army. At 
last he could stand It no longer and 
broke to:

“Weil, you fellows are not the only 
who have heroes to the family. 

You should hear about my uncle. In 
full uniform, bat unarmed, except for 
a light cane, he stood before an east
ern palace and kept a howling, surging 
mob at bay etnglehanded."

"I say, tell us about It, old chap! 
In India*was it?"

"No it was in the East End. He 
stands to ftiont of a cinema palace."

Then Scout Mackenzie made him
self scarce.

By the Chief Scout.
I recently came across a shop which 

was evidently very popular. It waa a 
photograpers where you could be phot
ographed to any costume you liked. 
Most of the men seemed Inclined to a 
cowboy kit, while one exceedingly thin 
and rabbity lad with spectacles on 
elected to be taken as# an Italian cav
alry officer in full dress!

I suppose he felt something blissful 
about R, but I don't think I could have 
had his pluck to deal out such photos 
among my friends. N

All the same, I know that this kind 
of swank Is not uncommon. I have 
often seen it in the case of soldiers, 
who, although, sturdy Infantrymen, 
thought that they looked better to a 
portrait if taken with spurs on and 
wearing a cavalryman'» sword.

So, too, a Wolf Cub would probably 
like to be put on record among his 
friends with a Scout’s hat on and a 
badge of proficiency on his arm, and 
with a Scout’s staff to bis hand.

It is all a mild form of swank which 
comes to some people, though, thank 
goodness, it doesn't come to all, other
wise we should indeed be a ludicrous 
lot of popinjays!

One troop of scouts asked the other 
day to be allowed to wear riding 
breeches instead of shorts—to keep 
their knees wajjn, I suppose, poor

of eStTrom 
mejfc th’ 
toowyour

Uncle Dick’s Chat
With the Children

And so

Everyone Wee Happy.
Jones: "Was the troop dinner a suc

cess?”
Brown: "Oh, yes, the best one yet. 

Every speaker down for a speech had 
tootsllltts."

They are
eat, though they are very good. Nuts 

• that are found on porches are not like 
Uie nuts that grow in our woods. Porch 
nuts are put on piazzas by people who 

I am afraid the porchlive in houses, 
nuts Billie found were bait for a trap, 
and now he may be caught."

• Oh, don’t say that!" cried the mam 
ma squirrel sadly.

“I must, because I fear it is true,' 
Uncle Wiggily answered. "But don’t 
worry. Ill go see if I can't get Billie 
out of the trap."

Then putting on his big fur over
coat and taking hie red, white and 
blue striped barber pole rheumatism 
crutch, which NXirse Jane Fuzzy Wuz- 
zy, the muskrat lady, had gnawed for 
him out of a cornstarch. Uncle Wiggily 
set off to rescue Billie, the boy squir-

This Is quite a mistake. Some ani
mals look more ferocious and savage 
than others, and If anybody tries to 
play the tool with a crab he remem
bers it afterward».

A crab, however, is just as much 
one of God's creatures as a horse or 
a dog, and no Scout will ever give it 
pain If he can avoid doing so.

There are some cases in which ani
mals and Insecte have to be killed.

Some animals, such as rabbits or 
sheep, are part of our food, while oth
ers such as wasps, flies, rats, and ad
ders, have to be put to death because 
they are harmful.

In these cases, however, a Scout 
will do his very best to see that the 
killing of sqch^Jip animal or Insect 
is painless.

If he pulls a fish out of the river or 
out of the 
on the bead, he knocks a wasp on to 
the floor or on to the ground with a 
knife or fork, he will put his foot on 
it at once. He will hate to see clip
per traps either for rats or rabbite. 
Rats can be poisoned, and rabbits can 
be caught In other ways which are not 
so cruel.

Last, and above all, a Scout will not 
merely "do animals no harm," but he 
will try to do them a great deal of 
good.

He will not be ashamed to jump out 
from the pavement and put bis should
er to the wheel when he sees a horse 
struggling to get along on a muddy

No New».
Scout Jameson came along with his 

rod and line end stopped by the anc
ient angle who'd been angling to that 
spot all day.

"How‘are the fish to these parts?" 
he asked. '

The old man looked up wearily.
"Well," he said. "I realyl cant eay. dears! But, as 1 explained to them.

the wearing of breeches Is reserved for 
troops or patrols which are mounted, 
as some are, especially In Overseas 
Dominions, and to parts of Wales and 
Dorsetshire, etc.

The desire to wear uniform different 
from what le laid down for them is a 
kind of disease which breaks out at 
one time or another in almost every 
kind of corps, and apparently In most 
countries.

I have a sketch which I made of a 
native soldier In China not long ago.

handsome
though somewhat old-fashioned uni
form of his race, he had adopted what 
he thought was comething very Euro
pean, and therefore smart and upto- 
d&te.

Also I remember seeing a fine Zulu 
warrior give up his splendid savage 
war kit tor something more modern 
in the shape of a British soldier’s 
tunis. He wasn’t, quite sure how it 
went on, so be stuck a leg down each 
arm of the coat and buttoned it round

& re I’ve dropped them a line every day 
for a week now, and I've no reply 
yet."vJmyjâ:-xi

Tips for Scouts.
A Home-Made Level.

Scouts sometimes have use ^tor a 
spirit level, but these are rather ex
pensive to buy. You can make one 
for yourself easily and cheaply.

Procure a Igng medicine bottle, fill 
It with water, and cork It up. Now
get a straight piece of wood, and fas- Instead of wearing the 
ten the bottle to It with tape or string.
You can adjust the level by trying it 
on a level surface and moving the bot
tle until the bubble Is In the centre.

A Good Turn For Your Troop.
New members of a troop will always 

appreciate the help which a card of 
neatly mounted knots tied In cords of 
two colors affords them in learning 
their Tenderfoot tests, so, if you wish 
to do the troop a “good turn," here is 
your opportunity. Leave the knots 
fairly loose, so that they can be exam- him, upside down. He didn’t see any- 
ined by the learner, and space them thing absurd about It, but swanked 
neatly on a stout sheet of cardboard, around ae if the whole place belong

to him.

Ruby Sllpp, Central Hampstead—1
received the coupon alright, and have 
attached same to your attempt Ruby. 

Douglas Boyd, Shelba—Your attempt 
. in the word making contest arrived 

safe, but I am sure if you had tried 
harder, Douglas, you would most like
ly have got as many as the prize win
ners.

Archie McLeeee. Back Bay—What 
almonds, pecans. Brazil nuts and splendid catches of herring they are 

having according to your welcome let
ter. You had quite a long walk, and 
must have been tired, I have heard of 
Lieut. Maxwell. Thanks for what you 
say as to the Corner, Archie.

Reva Bowser, Sackville—Very pleas
ed to have your letter, and attempt in 
the competition contest. The result 
will be published next week. Glad 
you have joined the Corner.

Geraldine Madden, Campbelltown— 
I *xas very pleased to get your letter, 
and have answered all your answers 
in my letter this week, as a number of 
other kiddies have written to me, ask
ing for similar Information. Write 
me again soon.

Harriet Vanetone, St. Stephen
Very delighted to get so many well 
made face-cloths, Harriet, and regret 
that they arrived just too late to refer 
to in last week’s Corner. Thanks for

rel. Thin PeAnd BiHie. as T told you in the story 
before this one, was caught in a trap 
when he went to gather the porch nuts 
Coming home from school one day he 
had seen some queer nuts on a porch. 
Billie took some home with him. and 
he called them porch nuts, as he did 
not know the right names. But they

, he will give it a knock
By Followj. George?"

••! woi summ’at more to tell 'ee— 
sume’at as 1 never meant to tell to a 
soul, when you was down—lyin’ at my 

Eteet—" 
m "Ye* George?" 
f kicked ee—once!"
I "DM you, George?" ^ 
f "Ay—I—I were mad wl’ rage an* 

blood lust an'—oh. man, Peter!—I 
kicked 'ee. Theer,” said he, straight
ening his shoulders, "leastways I can 
look 'ee to the eye now that be off my 
mind. An* now, if so be you'm wish
ful to tak' ye whack at me—why, let 
it be a good un, Peter."

"No, I shall never raise my hand to 
you agiain—-George."

"Tis likely you be thinkin’ me a 
poor sort o' man, arter what—what I 
Just told 'ee—a coward?"

"I think you more of a man than 
ever," said I.
' “Why, then, Peter—if ye do think 

' that, here's my hand—if ye'll tak' it, 
an’ b—bid ye—good-by!”

"I'll take your hand—and gladly, 
George, but not to wish you good-by 
—it shall be, rather, to bid you wel
come home again."

"No,” he cribd. "No—I couldn't—I 
couldn't abide to see you an’—Prue- 
married, Peter—no, I couldn't abide

Vwere
English walnuts—Very good, too, but 
not such as our squirrels usually find 

x in our woods. I call them Christmas 
nuts, but porch nuts is a good name,
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Billie liked the porcivaiuts so much 
that he went back a second time, 
though Uncle Wiggily had told the 
squirrel boy that no good could come 
of nuts left on the porch of a house 
where real people lived.

But Billie Boy did not mind, and now 
this third time after the nuts he was 
to a trap. He went in an open box, to 
gather up the porch-nuts, and the box 
snapped shut.

Out of the porch came a boy and a 
glrl. Billie knew they were a boy and 
girl because he had often seen them 
in the park on the edge of the city, 
where sometimes he went out of his 
own woods.

• Oh, we've caught a squirrel!" cried 
the little girt

“I knew we would when I baited my 
trap with some of the Christmas nuts," 
said the boy. 
too! See his bushy tail!"

•How well they know my name," 
thought poor Billie Boy. crouching 
down in a corner of the cage, and look- 

* ing at the boy and girl with his bright

St. James’ Troop.
A most successful concert and enter

tainment was heM In the school room 
of St. James’ church, Thursday, un
der the auspices of the St. James' 
Church Boy Sooute, some 260 people • 
being present.

A C. Skelton occupied the chair and 
opened the proceedings with a few re
marks to the effect that whilst the. 
movement in St. John was going on 
steadily, in spite of present conditions, 
there was a great need for more inter-, 
est among the business men of the'

If a cart is standing on a hill with- .
out a brake, he will put a stone under Work Ol Children in War 
the wheel or else back it gently against 
the kerb.

Again, when horses are slipping 
about he may throw down gravel to 
enable them to get a better grip; or,
If he sees a horse that has dropped its 
nosebag, he will pick It up and re
place it.

If he sees a heavy cart being driven 
out of a field, he will rush to open the 
gate. In order that the horses may not 
have the extra strain through the cart 
having to be brought to a standstill

On a road he may find a stone or a 
brick In a rut and he will pick It out 
and throw it away.

On a hill-top far away In the coun
try he will eometi 
that has fallen over on Its back and 
cannot get up again. A Scout will be 
glad that he Is there, as by hie discov
ery he may be just to time to save 
the sheep’s life.

The 6th Scout Law needs a book 
all to itself, and you must remember 
that I am only touching tittle bits of 
the subject in this letter. It le the 
most beautiful of all our laws, because 
It means that a Scout will want to 
make a noble and generous study of 
his fellow creatures.

Tour sincere Brother-Scout,
Roland B. Philipps.

Red Cross Helpers League.Time
hope to publish the

Appreciated Letter From Red Cross 
Society.

You will, no doubt, have been wait 
ing for news in regard to the above 
league, to which so many of my kid
dies belong. Well, 1 am pleased to let 
you know that a great number of face
cloths have been received, and hand
ed over to the Red Cross Society.

Since sending over the last parcel, 
another batch of fifty-one face cloths 
have come to hand, end I should tike 
to have any more which you may have 
ready, before dispatching another par
cel. I cannot speak too highly of the 
spleendld way to which you have re
sponded to the appeal for the face
cloths, and the Red Cross Society are 
grateful to you for the work accom
plished.

There are many othét fhingfe which 
you can make on behalf of the wound
ed soldiers, the following being partic
ulars of two which are much needed, 
If you can make any, please forward 
to me as soon as completed. I shall 
be glad to hear of any who may be 
anxious to Join in this splendid work, 
allc ommunlcations regarding the Red 
Cross Helpers’ League, to be address
ed to Uncle Dick, The Standard, St. 
John, N. B.

.

Dear Uncle Dick: —
May I send a word of thanks, 

you, to the boys and girls throughout 
the province who have done such good 
work for the Red Cross. It Is really 
wonderful how many different articles 
they have been able to make aH so 
useful to us In our work. I wonder 
whether they realize that this Is the 
first time In the world’s history that 
boys and girls have been called upon 
to help to this way In war time. I am 
sure they will not tire, but will al
ways be trying In some way to help 
those who ere called upon to do per
haps more than they ought to, because 
of the dreadful war.

With every good wish to you, boys 
and girls In all their efforts. Believe 
me dear Uncle Dick.

the good wishes, also.
Myrtle Cox, Young’s Cove—I must 

thank you meet sincerely for the beau
tiful box of May flowers, which you springing up all round. 

“Say, he's a beauty, sent me. It was exceedingly kind of 
you, Myrtle. The Editor was also 
pleased to get the bunch you sent him, 
and wishes me to thank you for them.

Vivian Soper, Head of Mllletream—
What a clever little cook-you are Viv
ian, the cakes you so kindly sent me 
tasted delicious. I must thank you 
very much indeed for same. Bye the 
way Vivian, will you please let me 
know the date of your birthday? as I 
wish to make a note of same.

Lloyd Hooper, Back Bay—Your at
tempt in the present contest was most 
original, but of course, the result will 
not be published until next Saturday, 
so you will have to have patience, eh,
Lloyd? What a nice writer you are.

Jessie McKell, Long Reach—Very 
pleased to welcome you to the Cor
ner, Jessie, and I hope you will con
tinue to enjoy same. Glad you are 
also finding the Daily Corner so In
teresting. Write to me again soon.

Eldon Talt, Jordon Mt.—You will 
notice that you have been successful 
in getting the prize for the most in- 

Perhaps you will soon let teresting letter, received from a sold
ier friend, and submitted to me, dur
ing the last month. I hope to have 
Information as to the Home Guard, 
soon and will let you know.

Pearl Kilpatrick, Glen Titus—I hope 
to let you have the words of the song 
next week. Pearl. You should get Iris 
to Join the Corner also» It was very 
nice indeed. Sorry to hear about 
Elsie. Hope you will write soon again.

Annie Brown, Woodstock—Yee, An
nie the flowers are beginning to show 
their heads again after the long 
dreary winter. I thought you would 
have had more May flowers to your 
district The rreeult will be publish
ed next week.

Anna Logie, Chatham—Very glad to 
welcome you to the Corner, Anna. I 
was sorry to hear about your dog 
"Khaki" being lame. Can he do any 

see Billie boy?" trick»? Be sure end tell others about 
Uncle Dick’s Page.

city.
The boys thqjj gave a fine all round 

display of scout work to general, which as waste, 
the waqte i 
make the 1 
the very ee 
now develo 
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made a great impression on throe pre
sent. Scoutmaster Ellis, B. C. Waring, 
and. the scouts deserve great prala 
their splendid efforts. £it.

you never will, George. Pros 
a stronger, a better man than 

I. • And she has wept over him, George, 
and prayed over him, such tears and 
prayers as surely might win the black
est soul to heaven, and has said that 
she would marry that man—ah! even 
if he' came back with fetter-marks 
upon him—even then she would marry 
him—If he would only ask her.”

"Ôh, Peter!" cried George, seizing 
my shoulder in a mighty grip and 
looking into my eyes with tears in his 
own, "oh, man, Peter—you as knocked 
mb down an’ as I love for it—be this 
true?"

"It le God’s truth!" said I. "and 
look!—there is a sign to prove I am 
no liar—look! " and I pointed towards
"Th* 4M1."

George turned, and I felt his fingers 
tighten suddenly, for there, at the 
open doorway of the inn, with the 
early glory of the morning all about 

l. her, stood Prue. As we watched, she 
began to cross the road towards the 
smithy, with laggard step and drooping 
head.

"Do yon know where she Is going. 
[ George? 1 can tell you—she Is going 
i to your smithy—to pray for you—do 
| you hear, to pray for you? Come! "
K and I seised his arm.

loeyes.
-Poor little thing!" said the girl, 

•How fast his heart beats. I can see 
it through his fur coat, which is Just 
like my muff!"

"Mercy!" thought Billie Boy. "I hope 
she doesn’t make a muff of me!"

"What are you going to do with 
him?" the girl asked.

"Keep him in the cage and make 
him do tricks," the boy answered. "I’ll 
get a bigger cage than this, but I'll 
leave him in there for a while."

"Bring him in the house.” said the

find v sheep New Boy Scout Book, by H. A. Cody.,

"Rod of the Lone Patrol" is the 
title of the first book to be published 
dealing with the Canadian Boy Scoots, 
with true Canadian setting. The au. 

. thor ie the well-known writer, the Rev. 
H. A. Cody, of this city, who expects 
that it will be ready slbout the Fall, 
as at present the manuscript to to the 
publishers' hands, Messrs. MoClan- 
nand, Goodchtld, and Stewart, of To
ronto, and Mes are. George Doran and 
Company, of New York, and Is being 
read for illustrating purposes.
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Sincerely yours,
Alice KT Wallcer.From Your

This Week’s Prizewinners
COMPOSITION CONTEST.

First Prize.
Reva Bowser, SacJnrillei 

Second Prize.
Jessie L. McKell.

CANDY CONTEST.
Bessie Sterrett, Grays Mills. 
LETTER CONTEST BY VOTE. 

Muriel Coy (J2 votes), Oromocto. 
BEST SOLDIER'S LETTTER 

RECEIVED.
Eldon Talt, Jordan Mt.

girl.
"No, better leave him out on the 

porch where it is cool," advised the 
boy’s mother. "Squirrels, with their 
warm fur coats, do not like to be in a 
hot room. Leave him outside for a 
while. I am sorry you caught this lit
tle chap, 
him go?" she asked the boy.

“Oh, not now, mother. I Just caught 
hlm. I put the Christmas nuts in the 
box trap and he went right in and was 
caught. It’s his own fault."

"Perhaps he knew better,” said the 
lady. She looked kind, and Billie hop
ed that when the boy went to bed 
perhaps she would let him out of the 
trap.

The boy went off to make a bigger 
cage and Billie was left to the trap 
which was a starch box, with hairpins 
for wires down one side. Billie felt 
so unhappy that he did not eat any 
more porch nuts, though there were 
many to the cage.

By this time, Uncle Wiggily Long- 
ears had found the bouse which Billie 
had spoken of as the one where he 

the queer nuts.
-I wonder If I

News Fk>m Heme Budget*
Both boys and girls can make a 

scrap book, a "News from Home Bud
get" for the wounded soldiers. Thè 
books should be about 12 to. long by 
10 in. wide, the pages including the 
cover, may be made of brown or other 
strong paper (no stiff boards are per
mitted). The Budgets should consist 
of at least 12 pages—only printed mat- 
ter may be included. The Budget 
should contain Interesting bits of home 

. news, descriptions of sports, bright 

. sayings, short stories, verses and pic- 
tures, but no war news, all cut out 

. from newspapers and magazines;

. photographs, drawings _ and picture 
» postcards may also be* used. These 
. Budgets will be sept to hospitals, over- 
. teas, where men come to straight from 
^ the trenches and want something at 
+ ones to remind them of home.

A Little Day Bag.
A “Little Gay Bag," made of chintz 

♦ or other stroqg material (else 10 to. 
+ 9 In.), with a draw string for soldiers

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENCE.
Scoutmaster Wood, Weleford—Very i 

pleased to hear of splendid meeting 
a week past Thursday. Go on with 
good work.

Scoyt Urquhart, Fredericton—Glad 
to have such a fine report The par
ade seems to have been a huge 
cess. I note your remarks re scout 
who rescued cat

City Scout—Thanks for appreciative 
letter as to thq interest you are find
ing to the Scout columns.

Scout Waring, St James' Troop— 
Pleased to have your letter, the con- 
test result will be given nett s»tur-

Social Notes concerning the 
Kiddies FamoiBirthday Greetings.

Miss Helen Dobson of Sussex hopes 
to be in the city today, for the purpose 
of having her picture taken, as she was 
the prize winner in the recent con
test, when the prize offered was a 
large framed portrait of the lucky 
winner. 4

Master Bowser Reva, of SackvMe, 
will attain his twelfth birthday on 
May 12th.

Miss Myrtle Cox, of Young’s Cove, 
is celebrating her thirteenth birthday

Miss Annie Dixon of 114 Meek- 11th. 
lenburg Street, City, will attain her 
twelfth birthday on Monday.

Miss Florence Mott, of Shannon 
River, will be fifteen on the ninth of 
May.

Miss Lorens Moffett, of McAdam 
junction, will be nine years of age 
next Thursday.

Mies Muriel E. Graham, of Ennis- 
kill en, will reach her eight* birthday

Uncle Dick wtohed many happy re
turns to the following kiddies whose 
birthdays take place during the fol
lowing week:

Bowser Reva, Sackville, May 12th.
Myrtle Cox, Young's Cove, May 0th.
Annie Dixon, 114 Mecklenburg St, 

May 8th.
Florence Mott, Shannon, 9th May.
Lorenz. Moffat McAdam Jet, 

May 11th.

D.D.D.,
dies, will r 
troublesomi 
made your 
erable Itchi 
will disapi 
fluence of

MNdk Peter, no — I durstn’t — I many casei 
cgteldn't.” But he suffered me to lead will reach : 
hpn forward, nevertheless. Once he a few monc 
flopped and glanced round, but the what our < 

* village Was asleep about us. And so way of sat 
tvs pswntly cune to the open door you to glv 
way of the.fotge. money bac

And behold! Pro® was kneeling be- lleves you 
(ore the anvil with her face hidden In skin health 

and her slender body sway
ing «lightly. Bed all at eeee, as If she 
felt tatis near her, she seised her (seed 
and saw him, andwlâàéstoâ JT And. as ah# stood.

♦
MY NIECES’ WEÉKLY 

RECIPE.
♦
♦
♦

Doughnut*
One and one-half cups of su

gar, 1 cup of milk, 2 eggs, 2 
teaspoons of baking powder, 
no shortening. Mix not very 
stiff.
thin and dropped from spoon 
into hot fat shaking kettle all 
the time they are frying, makes 
them round. When done roll 
to powdered sugar.

♦Muriel Graham, EnnlsMUen, May day.♦

TURN TO PAGE NINE FOR «L J 
PARTICULARS OP NAv DRAWING 

CONTEST.

♦
♦
♦CASTOR IA The same rule mixed♦
♦

♦for Inflate and Children
In Use For Over 30 V«

♦
4-♦ D. Iarticles: Knife, pipe, a few cigarettes, 

safety pine, pencil, smell note book, 
totthbruah, handkerchief, piece o4 

r useful articles.

♦
♦

♦ to her feet♦ m «mprauz « aonreo, me uee» may
be stocked with any of the following 3. CltrI so bet Berne* Hampton—You have on Thursday.getting dark, but If I whistle he can
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