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Something remarkable and
without doubt the most inter-
estinig picture ever taken.

UNIQUE

Martin Johnson’s

_annibals

of the

South Seas

Cne of the most sensational
and refreshing pictures of the
yaar.

PRICES
Matinee—
Children 10c, Adults 25¢
Evening—
Children 15¢, Adults 25¢
Matinee at 2 and 3.30

Evening 7, 8.30

Bert and Vera Morrissey

Comedy 8kit with Songs
and Danoes

PIQUOT and FELLOW[

Comedy Acrobats

JACK CORBETT

“Funny Feller”

COMEDY PICTURE

\URICE COSTELLO,
E GORDON AND
JENSEN

itagraph Story

'S CAPTAIN”

» With Old Favorites
, IT’S HUMAN!'—_

us players all together
ily good yarn.

DIN|

! Vitagraph Farce
1D FRENZIES”

ﬁ

Chap. 7 of the
“Master Mystery”
Serial Story

E NOW ON
Day Amateurs
ES TO STAY”
Cathedral Parish

75¢ - $1.00
ook o TR |
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7 GEORGE McMANUS.

DID | THROW
THAT KEY ?
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“the number of specimens|
g which have been sent in,
the season must be ver{ well
Really little friends, I haye
this week, and find out
@ some new rules in ord
1l have a fair chance.
pected any member to send
ny as seventeen samples,
ill all agree, I think, that
too many for one to contribute,
t rate we would very soon be
the list and the honors would
a very few, As I told you at
rst of the contest it was origin-
ated to give the youngest members an
opportunity, so faver will be shown
them throughout. Hereafter, boys and
girls, please do not forward more than
two specimens & week. So many have
sent the same buds to me on the same
day that I must just divide the honors
up as fairly as possible to all. Anoth-
er thing I must mention to you is that
most of the buds sent In are in such
an early stage of growth that it is
hard to distinguish their new growth
from an old twig of two months ago,
s0 for that reason some specimens
may mot be listed in today’s list. It
is very éncouraging I can assure you
have such an interest taken and
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flo am quite certain mow that there are

many bright eyes among our Comner
kiddies.

How many of you have remembered
that during the coming week we cele-
brate St. Patrick’s day, and how many
know something of the life of that
good man whose name is still so rev-
ered by the people of Ireland. St.
Patrick, according to history, was
born in England, and when about six-
teen years old was taken as a slave
in a raid made by a group of maraud-
ers, 50 common in the early days. Af-
ter some six years of suffering he
escaped and made his way to France
where he became a monk, and after-
wanrds returned to Ireland. He estab-
lished the see of Amagh and by his
work transformed Ireland into a Chris-
tian land. Many stories are told of
his work among the people, some of
which are almost beyond belief. But
whatever 'may be true, and whatever
may be imaginary, enough is known
to show that St. Patrick was a great
and good man. He i» pelieved to have
died about A. D. 463. The supposed
date of his birth has been observell
for many years especially by people
of Irish descent.

A UNCLE DIOK.

Merely Suggested.

He was a suburban amateur ganden-
er, whose pride im his tiny garden
was apt to bore his friends.

The other day he had takem his

Whephew—a youth fresh from a public

school, round his retreat,

forth at length on the four rose trees,
pocket shrubbery, haMinch fountain
jet, with its little basin and pair of
gold4fish, and the summer house wiich
would almost admit two persons at
once,

The youth emdured it all without re-
tort, until he was asked to admire an
“avenue’” of about five feet in length.

Then the womm twrned.

‘“The ‘grounds’ are certainly very
handsome,” he sald, “but I think you
might improve them comsiderably.”

“How ©0?"” gquestioned the owmer,
divided between gratification and
wounded pride.

“Well, if 1 were you,” suggested the
young critic blandly, “I should take a
strip off that flowerdbedf—say foun
inches wide—turn it over, and con-
vert it into golf links.”

it i i

LIFE IN WINTER UNDER THE ICE

Life, too, is going happily on within
every pond and quiet stream, roofed
over with its glassy canopy like a nat-
ural hothouse. Peer down through the
clear ice, and you will see that the
plants are green, though small, and
fishes are gliding about, but the rings
on their scales show that they grow
very little now; there is enough to eat,
but the appetite is weak. The pond
snails move about as usual, yet build
no new shell. The small aquatic crea-
tures still creep lazily over the fer-
menting mud or ensconce themselves
in its depths,

The water spider is wrapped in a
glistening bubble of the air he took
down with him.

All these small creatures of nature's
under-world are at east. There is no
call now for activity, little need for
hunting or fleeing. Hunger is stilled,
no energy need be expended in pro-
ducing eggs or in the distress of molt-
ing; and so, like the plants, the ani-

als lie still, recuperate from the
waste of one summer and ggther
strength for the next.

e I

A countryman who was proudly
showing' a visitor an antique clock
which had recently come into his pos-
session, remarked:

“Isn't that a fine clock?
bargain up B—— way.”

“Yes; but does it keep good time?"
his visitor asked.

‘“Well,” was the hesitating reply,
“not good enough to catch a train or
that sort o' thing, but good enough to
get up to breakfast wi'.”
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R ———s s I'h,
Anmna. Co., N, 8.—'—E!'q. Frances, the
letter both " me

to
column. They are also splendid.

was 50 very sorry indeed to know
that the fearful epidemic we call Flu
had claimed one of our dear members.
That was the first loss through the
disease that I have heard of among
our membenrs, I think your school
idea for Fridays is excellent and hope
it proves very successful. Always
will be glad to get your neat and well
written letters.

WILBERT and NINA CURTIS, Bris-
tol—We are glad to have you both as
new members in our Children's Cor-
ner, before you can be enrolled
though. I need your ages and dates of
birthdays which you forgot to send.

ELMA MARKS, Portage Vale—You
are very welcome to join our Club.
Indeed and I am glad you are over
your illness., You are pretty capable
little girl to be able to write at your

age.

FPLORA GRANVILLE, Cumberland
Bay—Glad you like our Children's
page 0 much, and hope you will al-
ways have the interest im its con-
tents.

RUTH PIBRCE, Bloomfield—It was
quite correct for your sister to write
for you and sign your coupon. it
wont be long before you will be able
to do all your own correspondence.
Isn't dt mice to have a big sister to
do the 1little kind deeds for you and
I am sure you find lots of little things
to do for her., 1 am pleased to ac
cept you as a member and you make
a8 good start by entering our contest.

LILIAN KILCUP—I am sorry you
did not break off a little twig of the

pussy willow and send it in for sev-|®

eral others have done so, and you
might have been the first. It is in-
deed lovely weather everywhere.
JBRRY CURTIS, Bristol—I hope to
see your writing and spelling improve
Jerry. Perhaps the best way to get
the members to write is for you to
make the start and write the first let-

ter.

NORAH ACOTT, Debec—Am glad
to know of the features in our page,
which the members enjoy most. I en-
vy you the walks through the woods,
especially after a fall of snow. Your
signs like so many others reached me
alright.

JENNIE McGOWAN, Tweedside —
, ] am sure your chances for sliding
will be very few mow, after the ot
sun of the last few days does s
work, but how nice to enjoy it while it
lasts. That trip to the lumber camp
certainly sounded good to say nothing
of the “eats” you had. That name
had often seemed odd to me and 1
am glad you explained how it receiv-
ed its name.

ERMA PIRRCE, Bloomfield Station
-] am sorry that I cannot solve the
mystery of the buds for you. That cer-
tainly was a record for May flowers. 1
think they usually appear in April,
but I have found them among snow
and ice.

3IRTHDAY GREETINGS

To the following members, who cele-
brate their birthdays this coming
week, we wish them many happy re-
turns. Those having birthdays and
not finding their names on the list
will understand that their date has not
been recorded:

Harold Bowser, Sackville.

Josephine Kyflin, Duke St.

Mildred Lockhart, Mattapan, Mass.

Edith Day, Gagetown.

Gerald Godsoe, Elliott Row.

Ethe] Thompson, Charlotte St.

Russel Fleet, Broad St.

Harry G. Givan, Sussex.

Helen Dugay, Charlotte St.

Zaida Hallett, Grand Falls,

Edna Dunlavy, Brittain St.

Randolph Vanderbreck, Millerton.

Charles Campbell, Brittain St.

PhyHis Hall, Edmunston.

Agnes Short, Hatfield's Pt.

Willie Wood, Cole's Island.

Grace Kirkpatrick, Grand Falls,

Roy Beesley, Holderville.

Isabel Barnes, Hampton.

Vivian Soper, Head of Millstream.

John Wood, Maccan, N. S.

MOVING PICTURE FUNNIES

Fold along the dotted line.

“Sign of Spring Contest™

Name of Specimen .........

Patefornd .. iciviv i

St in by i iiiaodil e
At . .oos s
Age and Birthday ...

This very ummsual winter which we awarding prizes.

ave had, has cansed all serts of signs

The results of this
week’s contributions are as follows:

to appear ont of their
and consequently ame I apd to
der i the buds mre really iids new

or the remains of last

¥ Gesner,’ clover leaves.
Arthur Cox, grass and alder.
Jerry Curtds, cherry, cranberry.
Gordon F. Water, maple.
Harry 0. Craft, apple buds.
4. Axthur Rigby, poplar.
‘Etta Beaumont, butterfly.
Ruth Plerce, strawberry and daisy
eaves.
Nora Acott, raspberry and beech.
Margaret Pierce, elder and elm

Hegeafter members will kindly em-
«lose not more tham two specimens

Fugitives in Pen
ugitives in Perl

(Continued from last week.)
“Come forth,” sald Sir George. “We
must escape from this place tonight.
I think we shall see a little fighting
before long, and pass through an ad-
venture or two before we get safely
aboard my ship.”

CHAPTER III.
Suddenly Guy Romilly, who, in spitg
of his gallant bravado, had been sut-
fering agony from a sword-cut in the
shoulder, and who had lost much
blood, staggered backward, and fell
swooning,

Sir George and Ralph bent over him.
The scarf which, hours before, Ralph
had bound around the wound, had
loosened, and the blood flowed afresh,

The white-haired servant was order-
ed to bring water and linen, and with
skilful hands Sir George dressed the
cut, and presently Guy's eyes open-

d

“Go to your ship, sir,” said Ralph to
his host. ~*“You are endangering your
own life by staying here. Leave us, I
will Jook after my friend; but at pres.
ent, as you see, he is unable to stand,
much less keep his seat in the saddle.’

“Nay,” murmured Guy. " Tis but a
faint. "I shall be all right presently.
Nevertheless, I beg you to look to
 yourself, Sir George.”

“Have no fear for me,” was the
answer. “But I will ride down to the
beach and hail the ship. Soon as you
are able to stir, follow me with your
comrade, and you will find a boat
awaiting you. That, I think, will be
the wisest and safest coursg for all of
us.”

So off went Sir George to the stables
and ere five minutes had passed the
boys heard him clattering down the
rough, narrow track which led to the
beach.

By this time Guy was able to rise,
and when Ralph had given him some
strengthening cordial which the ser-
vant had brought, he declared that
he was as well able to ride as his com-
rade,

“Come,” he said.
Ralph, at once.”

Giving the servant the few scanty
coins they possessed, the two young
cornets hurried towards the stables. 1t
was now night, but the moon was ris-
ing, and the cool air, blowing in from
the sea, was wondrously invigorating,
The boys' spirits rose with a bound.

“We are in luck’s way, and no mis-
take,” said Ralph. “Sir George will
be a friend to us. He will, I believe,
get us commissions in the army of
the Prince of Orange; and one day,
as he has said, we shall come back
ag: under the Prince's banner.”
Listen!” breathed Guy, and caught
at his comrade’'s arm.

Ralph’s heart seemed to stop dead,
for. a troop of cavalry was approach-
ing. Swordsley and the officers had
not met Kirke's Lambs, but they had
chanced upon a company of the Tang-

“Let us be off,
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The ——— —— —— {5 hard to trace,

It won’t keep still but moves it's face.

Complete the picture by drawing a line through thé dots beginning at
Figure 1 and taking them numerically.

Crash!

Taking his heavy horse-pistol by the
muzzle, Ralph brought the butt down
with all his might upon the dragoon’s
pate; and with a dull groan he drop-
ped into the hay.
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in the

centre of the road, ma

Betty and Gocomebac

and to eat the juicy grap

expected to carry them away.

“Rome is the most remarks
in Italy,” said Cocomeback, as
neared the great city filled with be

sounded,
dark and
to reach

altogether reckless,

strove

roared |
place.
SI0Ke

roast

“Back! Back! Al of you!
the captain. “Surround this
Give me flint and steel. We'll
the rebels out, or they shall
where they lie!”

Next instant he had set a light to
the hay, and the gramary was in
flames,

Guy glanced through a narrow salit
in the wall of the loft and beheld a|
score of dragoons dancing wi €8 |
as the smoke mounted higher ar gh-
er. The hay was very dry, and was |

fer Horse, ruffians who, during gar-
rison duty at Tangier, had learned
every cruelty under the sun. These
were the scoundrels who were now
let loose upon the west country to
hunt down the rebels, and Swordsley
had bade them ride to Sir George's
mansion and strive to find two of Mon-
mouth’s office who, he believed,
were hiding there. They had stopped
for a while at a tavern, and were now
three parts drunk,

Their captain, a villajn named Red-
foot, was a fit leader of such a crew,
and at the head of his men he came
galloping in the stable-yard just as
Guy and Ralph were about to fetch
forth their horses.

Ralph caught sight of a little gran-
ary crouching amid the shadows, and,
hoping the horsemen had not seen
them, he clutched his friend’s arm and
dragged him to this hiding-place.
Pushing upon the door they found
themselves in a placa half-choked
with hay. They stumbled against a
ladder leading to the loft, and wup
climbed Ralph, half-dragging his
friend after him, just as the captain,
whose quick eves had seen-the two
steal across the yard, gave a yell of
triumph and a hoarse shout to his
men.

“We have trapped the rebels!” he
roared. “Here's a bit of luck! Dis-
mount, some of you, and go in and rag
them out! Has anyvone got flint and
steel? It so, let him strike a light!
There's sport before us, lads!”

No sooner was Guy safely beside
him in the loft than Ralph,
great heave, pulled up the ladder,
then knelt by the square opening in
the floor and peered down, a loaded
pistol in his hand.

“If we must die.
he murmured, 'twixt set teeth.

“Ay,” said Guy. “They shall never
take us alive!"”

A dogen soldiers were .now tumb-
ling about below, prodding the hay
with their long swords, while their
captain, standing by the door, ens
couraged them by yells and impreca-
tions.

“A guinea to the man who first
lays hands on the rebels!” he cried.
“No killing. now! We must take them
alive, and Judge Jeffreys later on will
have the hanging of the fools. He is
coming, T hear, to the west country to
see to the stringing up of these ene-
mies of the King!”

“They're in theloft, sir!” shouted a
man, “and they’'ve pulled up the lad-

o

“Mzake another ladder, then,” bawled
the captain. “Cet on one another’s
shounlders and go up. and heave the
rebels down!, Art afraid, you cow-
ards!”

They answered him with a roar, and
next minute a great savage-faced fel-

during each week.

low was hove up by his comrades, and
strove to get through the opening.

with a|

we'l die ﬁﬁhting!"‘

burning rapidly

“Is there no chance of escape?”
ed Ralph.

“None,
make a das
‘The soldier
gether in a corne e
only one dragoon to look after
We cannot stay here longer un
we make up our minds to be suiffoc

|

unless we leap down
for it,” returned
1orses are hud

Away They Salled.

id Re

“‘I'd rather die fizhting,” sai
comre

“So would I,” muttered his
between his tee

“Then follow 1
dale.

In an instant he had dropped into
the burning hay 3
the door, Guy
he leapt clear of the granary he pi
up the sword of the man he had shot
and with a shout of deflance he cu
furiously at the nearest dragoon, an«
rushed towards the horses.

J(Continued next week.)
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BETTY'S TRIP TO ITALY. | Betty were always riszing

{ mouth. “Some

covered W

waying against

range trees
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cried Ralph Es-

[ across the w
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ter 4

v could see bheaant 1
aces sparkling in the

ing like a fairyland out of

1ice,” said Gocomeh
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small flat islands.
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One day 3 Betty sat out ® | these places, but now
hammock ng to study her les Suddenly Be fou €
she was visked out and 1 in her hamm
{ through the a a terrible rate. But | under her head
| Betty wasn't 1tened, | TR e

“I was just wishing you'd come| Cleverly Tralned.

{ along, Gocomeback,” she laughed g
{1y as the little travel elfin took -
{ er grip on her hand. “For I've be i | ade
struggling a loug time with my lesson | acrobats, ¢
on ltaly.” |
“Just where I'm taking you,” laug
ed the elfin, “so you'll be sure an 5
remember your lesson.” Jos
There, right before them, ahmost|trained birds,
surrounded by the Mediterranean Sea | 85U0nishing of
lay Maly, noted for her beautiful clear | One of the ir
blue sky and her wonderful vineyards, | patient
“Italy is one of the warmest coun-|vld Korem
tries on the continent of Europe,” said | tortoises
Goocomeback. “That's why you'll see Direx
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winen,

1 beams,

monkeys, goahs,

somgs

acoord a bridge
whi e feat would otl
been impo
they ud
«d themselves
as though they

pines that bordered the fields.
these trees were grapevines w
up the trunks and covered the bran-
ches with their sweset, juicy fruit.
sending their shoots from one tree to
another, making graceful festoons be-

were SO mam

down the wide road, on either side of
which grew the grapevines, which met

about spring.

pleasant shaded way for the traveller,

comeback told her that they could eat |,
all they wanted, but that no one was

the loft. tiful chur “And Peter's %

This time Ralph did not use the|the fin church in the world. Yon-| P8 =
butt for the fellow was guarding his| der is a very fine old palace in which “Hullo
head with his sword; but his pistol|the Pope lives.” “what's
banged, and another of the Tangier| Betty thought it the most beautitui|°B€ Oof 3
Horse rolled heavily into the hay.
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place she had ever seen, surrumu‘mu‘ Oh
|
|
|

, as they
built (mi

erways used |
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but also |
it i3 the most |

nd a emadd

most of the fields planted with rows of metal .u:'zmu. m:\rr"un] n line, ev-
trees.” ecutexd various evolutions,

He pointed to the rows of mulber 1-‘!\11?(1 by ¢ a 10w table,
ries and olives, clms and poplars and |Uhe rger o

all mounted they
in three or four

Observing Boy—It generally begins

SMILE KIDDIES, SMILE

With a Difference.

“Good gracious!” exciaimed the ner-
vous visitor, “what vulgar littie fel-
lows those boys are out in the street.

"I can’t see them,” said the hostess.
“I'm rather nearsighted, you know.

“But surely you can hear how
they're shouting and carrying on.”

“Yes, but I can’t tell whether they'rs
my children or the neighbors.”

Too Much to Miss.

The farmer's son was ploughing and
& great black cloud of crows followed
the plough, picking up the worms that
wriggled in the mich, chocolate-colored
furrows.

The farmer ran fnto the house, got
his gun, fired at the crows, and pep
pered his son’'s legs with shot. The
young man fell down, and when his
father ran up to him, he groaned:
idn't ye see me, father?”

“Yes,” said the old man, “I saw
ye well enough, but I didn’t like to
mdss the chance at the crows.”

“Ah,” said the casual caller, seeing
the youthful, would-be poet at work in
the adjoining room, “the fire of gen-
ius is burning, eh?”

“No,” said the poet’'s practical par
ent, “it is the lamp that smells so.”

“Sammy,"”

said his mean uncle, “how
eel if I were to give you a

should 1 a
I'd try and ge

Youth—*“1 dont belleve a word of
vour story."”
Tramp—"One moment, then,
man, and I'll tell you a different one.

Neatly Reproved.

The youth had made himself
ularly conspicuous at the dir
h he had been invited &
1gh for three. Then, to m
ters worse, he was suffic
mightless enough,
himself £
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ng well I praise r
The opportunity ¢
would-be smart remark co
allowed to pass unheeded by
what di 1 young lady s
ker's side.
, now,” she observed, a
‘you should not carry praise
point of flattery.”
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Psst! Here's a
KleverKid Secrgt!
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n-skid tires and
You can ges
ing wheels,
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brings you fun. Tha
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“They plant their corn and fine . s B gt Sty Pl vl A v

thai cretary will tell yon how ask him

crops between the trees so the sun Young Pessimist. | 95« Boseeard. Ada el s e

won't burn them up,” whispered Go- Teaches—When docs the winter | Secretary, KleverKids' Klub, Dest 8.S.F.
comeback, as they wended their way | pegin? Toronto.

VAVAVAVAVAVAVAVA

are g
dandy wheels, |

TPUzIES.
W_ord Square.

My first is a useful piece of furnitpre,
{ My second can never be under,

H ( put 3
My third is thought to be in climbing
the Alps,

often included with

My fourth fs
sclence,

I destroy your hopes; change my
head and you are in a fix; change #
again and birds and men use me; be-
head me and I am neither black mor
theavy; change my head and I am
| never wrong; change my head once

more and I see you and you see me; .
finally make an end of me by curtadl
g me and instead you will find that
Ia m] often heard. What are the seven
words?

A box contained fifty ears of corn.
A mouse gnawed a hole in it and every
day went in and brought out three
| ed How long would it take him to
empty the box?

It from six you take nine, and from
. nine you take tem,

You wise heads this riddle eXplain,

A\L»! from forty t be taken there,

Then will just half-a-dozem remains.
A boy was in prison and a man came

to see him. The jailer asked the man

on I was to him. He

| nd ters have
1 hat boy’s ther is my
1er's What relation was he
to the boy?
Sent in rances Gesner, Belle-

8.

ANSWERS TO LAST
WEEK’'S PUZZLES.

names—
1 Amy, 4 Ethel, b
Ada, 8 Ruth, 9

Hidden girl

Word Square—
MARCH
ADELE
REG 4

LAMP

LPS

Numerical Enigma—Signs of Spring.
..Per

NEW MEMBERS

hearty welcome to the
g our Children’s Cor
2y are :
dloomfleld Station.

rt Curtis, Bristol,
Nina Curtis,

Bristol.
Elma M Anagance
Sumner J. Kilcup, Lepreaux.

~“What is the ber
'h & young man can

—"His own.”
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