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hhn- Qirls anil Boys

‘Well, the start to
By most of you and the worst

manynofench she claims to be
busg, ‘We can ell understand
. witad. Jmpressed me most

ed it was a pleasure

qui

“were always hungry and enjo:

=

» dnn!

home-makers it all boys

aftitude at meal time?

feeked.arcortain way.
feamretling else
faln other ifvg to eat with it, an
B0 'on, | proving that they are ver
y Iittle eaters and no wonder the
#4he cooks many.a sigh and
L groan.

Then they lik

thoney and milk for supper, gues
moet to the starving point. O
fcourse the mother

she could not approciate such

© Hille girl had reached the stage

cod wholesome suppers as IMtle girls

ive hers. Grandfz
eard the
hemald: ~1

Ehould have, and as she was

ter to me than all the tyrkey
world.” Of cours

e his little grand

aughter didn’t think .he could really

ean that until ke told her his story.
‘When he was a

by the streams,
and for weeks the people had

of a hundred miles aw
could not be taken in

80 the trip
h cold weath-

cer and the people just had to wait
many ‘weoks before they counld get
fflcur. When they did get it, they

Wwere sothankful and the bread tnsted
B0.good that never again had he or
y of those people cemplained of
ving *just‘bread” to eat, They could
rer wildl turkey and wther good things
very tired and sic of

when they were deprived
bread. No matter how good a
thing I8, you get very tired of it if
but that,
olks mever tire of after grand-
,lfaiher farnished his story the little
jgirl told her ther that she would
Mmever agwin co ain of having “just
thread™ Yow many of vou feal like
jthat little girl did before she heard the
jstory? Do you often complain about
*jost bread’ and butter and milk?”

The ¢hree best things you could eat
t!n mzke you grow into a healthy
'gr(rwn-up You have all heard of

poread being called the “staff of life”
[and little do we realize how true that
is+until we hayve the grandfathers ex-
perisnce.of hawigg to do without it
‘Too bad that so many lessons in this
world can only be learned through
bitter experience, but let this one
sink fmto our hearts and minds that
I}lcmﬁm Wwe may be very thankful
forthe-daily bread which is provided
forus. Next week our ‘chat will have
jsomething very interesting to all scho-
lars. Watch for it and read it over
rveryvcarefully, As ever, the kiddies’

UNCLE DICK.

00D STORIES
OF FAMOUS MEN

- ‘Thowstreets of Cremons were crowd-
bd ‘with-merry makers who had gath-
\

tos partake of the May Carniva
Only little Antonio was sad.
fut.on the curb, idly whittling. His
forothers, Guilo and Salvatore, were
r!rinning both applause and pennies
ifrom the crowd, for thoir singing and
L4
But. Antonio could neither sing nor
ree.
“A1l you ecan do is whittle,”
®rothers scornfully taunted him.
“Then I'll win fame with my whit-

wotorted Antonio, as an idea
ped into his head:

The next morning he apprenticed
seif to Amati, the greatest violin
Suaker of his  day. After many |

He

his

his first violin.

Later he became the maker of the
#inest violins i the world known ag

0 Stradivari, from his last name,
from 1649 to 1787,

! Ba¥ mews and @oft-bolled eoggs
id always be broken gently, other

cshool has been

a pleasant surprise. Such a busy fel
yer, Next thing to,do is to look for | low 86 you must be with all those
to-the I'ttle holldays which come Jobs to do. 1 feel quite honored when
O ally through the term. But you give me part of your valuab'e
I mmst. 1ot get started on that sub. time. 1 was glad to know of your
M#‘Itwu} be:apt to give you more | work ang best of all 1 have you say
| BRd you must think ‘you had [yoy ke it, that is the secrat of guc-
Fl.dast week’s chat, however, cess. Will hope for anmother note
bons Lellow says he profited, so I feel |gome day.

(Woll,xepadll. Another little friend AR

ey e viee g s s a8 | N Mrhet muke have

her place and with a good

that,
was

claim
eed ‘1L these: dumb friends because

everything which she gave them.
ouldu’t it be a treat to the cooks
and
men and women showed that
50
‘IBtle folks 1 have rum across
like this or that to eat
murd. they like such and such # it is

if they have a cer\l

It would be such
o pleagure to feed them if they just
Soled ke the barn. yard friends do,
and . ate-everything which was given
fthenn,

Ouaecs agporie time a little girl came
4o rer supper and looked at the ta-
ewthen. said: “Just bread and butter

felt badly when

able to
16T was near and
small girl's remark when
have seen the time when
Rthat plate of bread would have looked
in

small boy many
gears before the country was new and
the wheat was all ground by mills run
One winter was long
and very severe, the streams froze

no
fiour, The nearest market was a drive

gnonths of hard work Antonio finished |

Answers To Letters

SANDY B.—You havn’t written for
& long time, 8o lagt week's letter was

is

been a dandy trip alright and no won-
der yon want to 80 again. Of course
1 like to know of such good times and
trust many otherz will come your
way.

te

to

Olga T.—Yon are probably quite
well acquainted with the new pup by
this time and is he ‘easy to teach?
When young seme of them can be
trained to do very clever things, but
of course the teacher must be patient
for they have to gness at \your meaa-
ing and have no way of asking the
why and whurefore.

GORDON B —How nice' that

y-

e
you

d !like your new home so much. It is al-
y (Ways interesting moving to a new
y place and meeting aew friends. You

will like school too I hope, and it
doesn't take a good fellow long to
feel at home among strange echolars,
Best wishes for yon anyway.

GHRTRUDE B.—The same wishes
for brother are sent to you also. You
write a very neat little letter and I
amr sure the echolars about your age
s|in the new school will be no better
¢ { Writers than you are. Write again
soon.

FLORFBNICE H—With so many lit-
tl . animals and poultry to feed, you
must be quite bsuy at moal
anyway. Yes, it is a plea
such hungry little creatu
seem so grateful and chuckle
you right through their meal, Do
little folks always feel that way too?

? FRANK W.—I am glad that the
clat in last week's page helped one
fellow at least to go to school in the
right humor. Keep right on feeling
that way Frank, and the term will
be a happy one for you and others
who know you.

BLLA S.-—That was a short and

i

’ ‘B ERTHA and her mother
I went to the railroad sta-

j Hon this afternoon to meet her

?f little cousin who was coming
l

g‘
-

IIl to vistt them. In the waiting
! room Bertha saw a funny little
mam om one of the benches with
a large -—— beside him. A
friend of the little man's who
had been talking to him, no-
ticed he'd fallen asleep and
with a grin he took the
and hid it. After a few min-
utes the little man awoke from
: his nap and found the ——
was gone! He thought it had
been stolen, and if you'll fol-
low the dots you'l] see what it

e e T R

was he was so concerned
abouni,

e ot b T S G oSl AN

ore them a small glade at
upper

:nd of which nestled a poo
water that glist

thinking

L

IJ A Regular Saturday Page for the Kiddies. ‘

Puzzles

Numbered Word.
I am a word of ten letters, t

name of something now being held
different towns:

My 9 2 1 10 arg beasts burde
- o [My 88 78 to sitike:
4 I My 71 is a mo
% ' My 3 6 10 1 is yours
Transposed Letters.
= Jack was ar List and  wanted
3 draw,
But his landlord, sharp as a we sel,
Said, “Your is up, s¢
R e ~ R A A A A A A A A e e = rent,
¥ 2o e i e PSPl | G 0 out you shall go with you
B DT P N [L PICTURES e S . S0 bok Sraing The sing words have the
for some place to camp.” fiv E 2 i
e Ko rmewimeea i Ascending a slight rise the boys s
Saw be

the

I of Missing Letter.

——— e e

A Queer PIaCéf

To Live

he
m

“I'll bet you Could never guess

a lere our house for it is right
no cne w ever think - of

Well, it ig back ddasy

of a } whers pés

ih

verybady that gdeg
whether pur
had
ver mother says

glistened like quick-silver EAR OR A ’H.)'.l.\.‘v! SAIL Y
! irect rays of the sun, ex- lusert o letter of the alphabe » as
cept where the over! ing «'!‘ilﬂscs‘u four times among the wbove letie me m‘“:;.‘:d;vtﬁ)j
one end cast a shadow. | and Will bave a4 complete s live, wis roynd
With a shout the boys ran to the ! te .:u1~.m wxzjl
pool, leaving Tubby who way pufiing Yo P 1 was about very
from his exertions, far behind Riddles. n JOMm You ev \When we
| “Well that place is just made I8 it we should - always | and ther rht <‘Y‘t.$ z-;
| to order for us,” Larry ex 1ed as after we hae given Y0 1to sleep we cuddic ap i 4 litt ..‘u'-)a
I the boys gathered around did | }in the middle of the room. f;rlz
i {¥You ever see such a d ndy mmiug | When is a s ove? ¢ 3 4 4
'!mle. I just feel )ik ipping off and! 3 Why are bakers : v sl il g
Jumping in.” l 4. Why can you Mf‘e'“
| “Alright go ahead,” Tubby said com- | stuttering gl
{ |‘.|A;'. up, “but for me I am going to get ! 5 Why
\ something to eat | 4 { frequent la
l “No wonder you are fat,” and Jim-¢ ¢ w £ rabbits or
my poked him in the ribs, u're al- fnmd, p table busine i
"' way of your stomach first,” >

DIRTY-FACED WALLY.

is right rlmu;:h_"l

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S

L let’s hustle and ‘ PUZZLES any wings,
et 3 read | 1. Septe o brown cut-
The boys to with a will, and 3. Brmi Monkey. Heave from the
they soon had potatoes and corn cook- Ostrich ’ S 1er x:ummg
ing in the fire 3. Berries—-1, Blackberry . our bills and
After lunch, they lay around basking At )i il young mige.
in the sun, and. recounting their ex. BERY L & 3¢ *ll which one of
periences of the morning At last t lunch, and she never
| the lure of the water proving tobo * and gives to the
much for them, they disrobed and TEY 0 in ths we all
plunged into the pool, that is all ex- e * and.no more
cept Tubby. Having an aversion of
m{:i w;m,-: he stood on the bank |GIRLHOOD STORlES e
gingerly sticking a foot under the OF FAMOUS WOMEN
surface. s [GEnE e i
I “I'm not going in tellows, the wa- Who can that Mt Tmay
i ter is too cold,” he declared, com mg the piano and !
{ mencing to draw back Madame hur B e
J mu

It surely was a great d: L W I hadg
sweet note alright and perhaps lang - L] That Wally wouldn't w th nd would have
er ones are to follow. Thanks for rI HE \x[ ESTMONT BOYS Hi. M s pleadings were the 3 2 stranger
the appreciation you expressed any. . For Wi did unwashed remain e did ne uch
way. \ And so from day to day, alack! i 18 mother was

—— CLUB STORIES X e
ETHEL G.—What a lot of berries black! it with music tell
ycu have picked. 1 think that was a Three days 1 g
plendid way of making pocket money, And that is how his parents made |starting her ion & t
and by keeping account of all you when Jimmy arrived, he founq u]] the | A sad mistake, for when his shade |pense of the R Theatre of Stock
sked you can account for your va- ﬂ) P ] f 1other fellows assembled C3 Matched Sam who lived out in the |h Im, Sweden
atlon time very well. You deserve e 00 0 | their lunchgs in their hands, or Alley, T was Jenny
to see the exhibition and I am sure IOn their backs, the happy company | They took in Sam and left out Walley! 1d over fc
you will: enjoy it M Soom left the town beh nd, exchanging| And just to think the JOV'E ¢ T3S beautiful
—_—— VStely llts heat and glare for the (‘.uup.:!‘nﬁ‘l‘.‘g Was brought by his own carelessnesst |10
HENRY C.—Very sorry indeed to bed {coolness of the woods. ! ———
hear of your accident and hope you | “Phew,” gaspe Tubby Wiliams |In vain did Wally weep and plead, . .
|are at least comfcrtable by now. Am By Jack Humphrey. i mopping hli fg:ght‘ugl \’me\:"':ljm'l No one believed, no one gave heer B]r?hdav Greetlpgs
!::Jud the conte of our . C. helped CHAPTER 1. | Wish it would cool off a bit, I'm being | “’"Tis hand to tell.” said Pa to Mother, = A5 ] ‘. Laae
S0 much to pass your weary moments The Boys Go On a Hike. |roasted to death.” o One looks to me just like the other.” ——
Perhaps you worked out all the puz Saturdey dawned clear and fair and| “Oh t for you,” ut"'\ 1.even faithful Tray 3 | To the ftollowi
zles before you saw the auswers to-[thc hot August sun peeking in at the [the boy st the langht of | Could not know Wally wough  his{whose birthdavs o
day? window of John Temple's hadroow |the other " g T ‘_.li! dirt! , ¢ today
i was the only incentive needed to send !pnunds I now by the way mu! 2 W B 4 1al k
ANNIE T lcome to onr jolly [him flylng out of bed, and into his [are sweating. "~ 7 |And then one day a by WOOMERL
club, we are very plaased to enroll clothes. Light of heart he clat‘ow. “Well,” retorted Tubby, “if I were | P o et 1o povr Wally brought, i
You amorg the many other little down the stairs to the kitchen where [as thin as you. I wouldn't have to| should wash, * b4 Ay see,
friends. Hope to have a letter from [his mother was preparing the morn- werry about how hot it wa Why, | I am Teally Just poor me, |  Bthel a
yoi soon telling all about yourself, {ing meal. ,‘}'ou are so hlamed thin, the sun ;‘i']"{{ (".'\ me scrubbing E“"'p | Medley Y
your play and your pets, of vou have “Come sonny,” she said, draw up | find you any way" : will get me clean I hope! | B
any. That our ouly way of be- your chair to the table, you haven’t| 'With such badinage as this the boys ! by the brook “ W A uld be, In
coming acquainted Wwith each other in any too much time if you espect to |passed the time as they forged deeper ! his mumx"; . much
the C. C. g0 with the other boys.” |into the woods, and by mid morning | ‘ ' > b m
PSR S—— Jimmy tackled the heaped u» plate |they were tra ng an Sol i o mtoh dirt | t b we
MURTEL H.—It geems sad that you |of crisp griddle cakes she set hefore |stretch of country il it hurt | : le littl
canmot see our page except during |hini, and while eating he talked over; “I say boyvs let's stop angd yes. my | A1 b
holidays. Conld father or gomeone his plans for the day which consist- | wheezed Tubby bringing his now | = i ; § wor
Bot tear out the C. C, for you after jed of an all day hike with nis “ollow {damp handkerchief into  use. We | He w t careful with his ears! | t re
the paper } been read? You al-|membens of the Westmont Boys’ Club, | have walked en ugh for one day | f we
ways seem so interested | want vou lintc the woods in back of the mil!’ You forget we have 10 walk | d*fferent boy was this! | v
1.9 be in touch with our club all the |pond. Having appeased his hunger, {back,” Jimmy inswered. r met n with a Kkiss, 4, w
time and hope some plan will develop | Jimmy grabbed his lunch which h.s[ “Oh Lond I forgot all about that.' looked with joy md‘ & £ W&
whereby you can. Of course kiuv!mu(lmr had prepared, and after kiss~‘groauvd Tubb 13 he cast himselt : | 1 A ve followagd
Wwas glad to have you back and ]“y\-v]iy;g her gooddbye, he hurried out of |on the ground, “you can go on if You | While Tray pressed, barking, at his | " ¥ex rden,
nice that you enjoyed your trip, even jthe house. want to, but I am going to stay right side, { i 3 ! worms
though you had a little sick spell The club headquarters had peen |here 1“T1 never go unwashed again.’ | | Ve were
St ot agreed on as the starting point. and “l guess we have come far en gh" Vowed Wally, “that is very p! | 2 {70 mor
THE GRANDFATHER CLOGK, dg SuTis g !

Our clock has s
And from his co
He watches me
Upstairs and do

ch a merry face,
roer in the hall,
80 in and out,
wn I hear his call,

He tells me when 'tig time to rise,
He rings so loudly when it’s eight,
And feel as if a friend is near

When I come down to breukfast late.

He talks to me throughout the day
With echoing tick and ringing chime,
And tells the hours for work or play,
For dinner, tea, or supper time,

And even if I wake at night,
All in the lonely dark, | hear

And, ol, I'm sure he looks at

me
The dear old clock who ne

ver -Iv-~-ps,‘
—Laucy Diamond i

No Chance for Argument. |
“There seams to be a doubt ag to |
whether Sir Walter Scott wrote the |
Lre: “Onme crowded hour of glorious |
lifo,” etc, said the Practical Person. |
“Anyhow, whoever did write it n»aver|

yom are apt to make a mess of it.

MNP A

fi Any boy or girl under sj
['by:sending in his or her name,

"Formnveniencc the coupon printed below will
'oocmionally on our page and may be filled out

jalong-with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The Standard,
| Lewish to become a member of the Children’s Corner,

! My;«ﬂnmegcis Agioteec

$HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER
; OF THE CHILDRER'S CORNER

xteen years of age may join

fode M a Toronto street car during |
the rush hours.’

address, birthday and age.
he found
and mailed

i  MoVING DAY AFFORDED HER
{ A FINE OPPORTUNITY To TRY ouT
' A STUNT SHE HAD SEEN IN

A VAUDEVILLE SHoW,

TH' Guy IN
TH' SHow HAD
THREE TABLES

| QEER SOLDIERS, A

b appare
leaping just ele
of the leaf, catches the ¢
claws as it n
completely round to th wer side,
A human athlete can do some marvel-
lous things, but he would never at-
tempt a task like that .
—————

S0 as to

passes,

AN
t

A Serious Complaint.

Litthe Jimmy, the five year old Son
of a candidate for a local office, was
told that his father had got the nom-
ination. Ruming into the house, he
exclaimed, “Ob, mamma' Mr, Jones
says papa’s got the i } ’s

nomination,
lhat_wvmq_th-n_,um measles 7"

SCHOOL
Saddle Bags.

SPORTS

the

ayver lea
the heads of his Oopponent
the same as he would throw an apple
from the end of a stick
—————t s

“Ab” exclaimed the brisk cailer,
“having a day dream ?”

“You might call it that,” said Mr.
Dubwaite, sourty,

“Yes”

“l was just thinking up a few coid
and sarcastic remarks to make to. mry
Tandlord if I ever pass by lrim.im mw
flivver when his motor caris-in L
dftch.” 3

o

huri

bags over
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