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ws i reaching me
dally through your lovely ‘letters and
60 many have geen the birds since
their return to the uorth.

A new member sent me a puzzy-
willow twig and two members wrole
of seeing the robias and other birds.
1t you glanes through the answers to
l;:}tm 1 think you will discover for
yourselves the membefs who had
such bright eyes.

am sure most of you will m@'ﬁ»
preciate the few day’s rest and I sin-
cerely hope they will be happy, free
and playful days for you all. Keep
out of doors all you can, if the weath-
or is fine and you will go back to
. Your school ‘work in better condition
than # you git around the house. Be
happy and take time to think of the

real meaning of the Waster. time,
With Baster wishes to each and all,

UNCLE DICK,
et e et .

THE EASTER CHRIST

(By Frank Yeigh.)

Who is the Easter Christ on whom
is focussed the thought and worship of
many millions? Who is this magnet of
men who, through all the ages, has
attracted the sons of men?

Why are hundreds of thousands ga-
thering, at this Haster time, within
the shadow of Moscow's Kremlin, wait-
ing with bated breath for the ringing
of the great bell that tells of the Eas-
ter dawn, when they will kneel in de-
vout worship?

Why do other thousands throng the
Church of the Holy Sepulchre in Jeru-
salem, struggling for a place in the
historic pile, and near what is, to them:

™ fhe sacred tomb?

Why do the peoples of most of the
world's races and tongues, from king
to peasant, forgather today, moved by
e ocemmon impulse, to bow the knee
before the King of Kings?

‘Wherever there is a cross or epire,
wherever there is a bellever in His
name, there this Easter day will the
magnetism of the Baster Master be
@l

t

So it has been all through the cen-
turies gince the first Easter. Easter
emblems mark the walls of the cata-
comcbs where the early century Chris-
tians met, as they mark the modern
house of God.

Who 4s this Baster Christ? One who
was co-existent with the Father, help-
ing to frame the world and fashion the

heavens, the ageless, timeless, immor- |

tal Christ to whom millenniums are
as a day.

‘Who is this Easter Christ? A King,
no less; but more, a King of all kings,
a Lord of all lords. “He hath on his
vesture a name written; King of
kings and Lord of lords”” A King
conscious of his power. “All° power is

iven unto me, in both heaven and

"  “Ye call me Master and
" , and so I am.” “All things are
lelivared me of my Father.” :

Who is this Baster Christ? Not one
wano has lived His life, but one who
ever liveth; one before whom every
knee must bow; and yet one who
seoks the allegiance of men in per-
sonal loyalty, and one who, with His
ul—gx_l_;htmeu. asks the help of men

n in H
He is the Easter Christ.
et Rt LN

That some grown-ups find it hard to
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And 8o You 866 Easter

a different appeal for us all

meaning is the same and

bol. of eternity, it will Jast forever

ASTER PARTY
ey | % FOR CHILDREN
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No party is a real Easter affair
without the time-honored egg hunt,
and the eggs. IMAY be genuine ones
colored or:'the pretty candy ones that
come in all sizes, Provide ljttle bas-
kets or bags for the finds and sest is
added by Laving prises for certain
oggs, say one of gold, ome of silver
and ome royal purple, The rewards
may be pretty boxes filled with bon-
bons or a big fat “Bepjamin Bunny"
candy box. - Large sized égg-shaped
boxes come ready to be filed with
bon-bons or any o favors the hos-
tess may wish to bestow,

A jolly game is to set up' Easter
chickens or rabbits like tem pins an
roll Baster cggs instead of balls
Play it just like ten-pins; Xeep score
and have a prize,

Children always adore the blind.
folding game, when something is pin-
fed on, and In this case draw a rab
bit on the sheet of paper and have
an egg-shaped bit of paper to be pin-
ned on in his front paws, Have each
paper numbered and caution the chil
dren to remember what number they
had. Have a large Easter cake decor-
ated with yellow and white frosting
with a circle of wee ohicks around
the edges, so when the cake 18 eut
there will be one on each alice,

If a Jack Horner pie is to be part of
the attraction have it of yellow and
white crepe paper, nest shaped with
a8 rabbit on top holding the yellow
and white ribbons in his paws. Let
each chiid pull a ribbon and draw out
a favor,

The ice cream may be seorved in
nests of candy such as eonfectioners
have at this season,

THE EASTER LILY.

By Edith Virginia Brandt,

Crown of snow and heart of gold,—
Sweeter tale was never tald

Than the story that 1 sing

Of the lily’s blossoming,

When the stone was rolied sway
At the breaking of the day, !
And the earth was glorified

With the light of Eveatide,

In the garden still and wweet,
Where the Master's pleroed feet
Fell upon the ylelding earth,
There tha lily had its birth,

understand a healthy child’s need for | Wi

constant physical activity is shown by
story that comes from New Hng-

midst of the “long prayer”
service, a lad of sevem or

. we'll take you along.”
was a very happy lttle girl
oft the trolley car WSar the

ereek where the pussy willows grew.
¥mew the place and Alice saild

that afterwards thoy could go a littie

way into the woods and piock some
8.

et

The siivery Httle pussy willows were
peeping out of their brown shells and
Jimmy cut & goodl big bunch so thet
there wounld be emough for all the
at home. Then Nathade found

that she could not keep up with the
others, but she was used to tagging
along and only called: ‘*‘Wait a mine
ute ” twice. But it would have been

thought, “then I can keep wp.”

Just then she heard a little mew
elose to her and following the sound
ahe looked up and there on a tree sat
a lovely yellow cab.

“Oh !” she exclalmed, “Come,
kitty 11

Down came the cat and began rub-
bing its nose against the tittle girl's
fegs. That settled it! Nathalie decid-
ed to adopt Miss Pussy and because It
was the day before Haster and be?
cause’ the cat was yellow she famed
1t Daffodil,

‘When they caught up with Alice and
Jim they certainly caused a lot of ex-
eitement,

“Why, whet a fine cat !” cried Jim.
“t must belong to somebody. It's so
fat and sleek, not like a stray.”

“But mobody Mves in the woods,™
said Natlalle,

“PThat’s true,” said Alice, “but you
ecant’ take it heme. Mother mightn't
like it

“She’d let me have fit,” replied
Nathalle, almost ready tocry. “Ineed
a pet. Everybody else has one, ‘cept
me.”

So Nathalle brought Dafodil home
in har arms, He seemed to know that
he was going to a good home for he
sat so quiet in the street car that yom
never would have known he was there.
Mother seemed pleased when she saw
him,

“It's a beauty!” she exclaimed, “Ot
course you may keep him. I think you
have a rigit to have an KEaster pet,
too, and he’s a lovely color—just ex-
actly Hke a bunch of daffodils !*

ATl might Nathalie dreamed of fields
waving wita yellow daffodils throngh
which her pussy wended his way and
eanrly Baster moraing she jumped up,
dressed and then tapped on her moth-
er’s door,

. | Baster pets, but rabbits are.”

question, Daftodil had merety pushed
open the swinging door between the
kitchen and dinung room. He was just
having agreen ribbon tied around his
neck when down came Alice and Jim.

*Oh, look at my Master kitty.” cried
the proud Nathalie.

“Hph !” grantad Jim. “Cars area't
And he
went to find Pink, his rabbit,

“Chickens are useful even after
Easter,” baid Alice. *1 mean t have
eggs when my chick grows up.” And
oit she went.

Nathalie led her cat into ts kitchen
and poured out & nlee saucerful of
milk.

“Meow ! said Daffodil, very sweet-
Iy, but he wouidn't toucn !¢ milk,

“Say !” cried Jim, comxing in looking
very pale. “I--I can't find Pink!“ He
held in his hand the little tiimsy crate
12 which the rabbit had come, Ho
had meant to make & nice hutca for it
later, but for the present he bad put

.|it back into the crate, One side of the
:|crate was sprung and there was no

rabbit inside. “Pink can't have got-
ten out by himself!"™ Then his eye
tell on Daffodil. *“1 bet your old cat
did it !” he cried.

Just then in ran Alice, looking pale.
“My chick is gone!” she cried. “I've
looked everywhere. Its basket was
upset and the cover was off and |
found a féw feathers om the rug!”

“It's that cat!” cried Jim, “I'd like
to throw it out!™ SR

Poor Nathadie pat arms aroumd
Daffiodil. and began ery. “Please
don’t hurt him, He didm't know any
better and it woulin't make the rab
okt and little chick

“What's the
voice. i

.lt,w.: the mother
door. * *What!

Day ® *

“That horrid old of Nathalie's
ate up our pets!” cried Alice.

“It bored right intoithe crate and
got my rabbit !” said Jim, bitterly, *“1
hate cats!™

“That's too bad,” said Mether. “I'm
very sorry, but we should have been
more careful. Never mind. You can
each have one of my goldfishes.”

“It’s fine to own a fish,” piped up
Nathalie with a twinkie in her eye.

Her brother and sister went to the
goldfish bowl and peered in.

"T1l choose the feathery onme,” &\
Jim. “But where is it? Say! there
aren’t any goldfish !”

“Oh, dear, dear !” mourned Mother.
“Daffodil’s eaten them, too!™

“Oh, I'm so sorry!” cried Nathalie.
“But now Dafiodil belongs to us all
cause he's got the rabbit and Alice’s
chick and your goldfish inside of him
and that makes him belong to the
whole family !"

“That's a good way %o settle it!”
exclaimed Mother. "Four pets in one!
Come, Jim and Alice, chear up! We
can’s have mournful faces around at
Baster time.”

And Daffodil, softly purring and
smiling—oh, so gentle—rubbed hi-
pelf against everybodys' legs as if the
arrangement suited him to a T.

i S

Sambo—“Say Rastus, if yo' saw five
chickens fn a yard and yo' pinched one
how many would be left?”

Rastus—“Dere'd be fo' left.”

Sambo—*“Ho, ho, dat’s de joke, Dem
fo' see yo' ugly face and fly away.”

Rastus—(after much cogitation)—
“Dem fo’' fly away, yo' say?”

Sambo—“Yassuh. ‘At's what Ah
said.”

Rastus—Well, den, didn}t = they
leave? Wasn't dey fo' left?’—Ameri-
can Legion Weekly,

BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURES

"| Dear Unele Dick:—

chk"s Mail

Sask.,
nuum%”n

It has taken e so long to write,
because we have moved from Dal-
housie, N. B, to Regina, Sask, 1 do
not like it as well as the Hast, al-
though it is a nice place. We are near
the R. C, M. Police Barracks. We
see Mounties every day and hear the
bugle calls. I go to a nice scheol the
name of it is the Benson. Mostly all
the children that go to it come by
special street cars. I took us seven
days to get to Regina. We were de
layed ome day and a balf in Montreal,
and one day in Winnipeg. They are
Just starting to have one man street
cars in Regina. I was very glad to
know that you liked the scrap-book
and hoped the children enjoyed it. I
was out on a farm for Christmas and
I liked #t fin& Well, I think I had
better close ae it is bed-time.
From your friend,
WILBUR PALLEN.

Note—Will some member about
twelve years old write to Wilbur since
he is among strangers in the far
West. Give him a nice chatty let
ter and 1 promise he will return a
dandy reply.—U. D,
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DICKY’S COMFORT,
By Ethel Bowen White

When Easter Day came for the sec-
ond time in Flufl’s life he seemed as
much excited about it as a fuzzy yel-
low toy chicken can be. He remem-
bered last Easter Day, whea he had
stood at Dicky’s place on the break-
fast table. Would there be amother
chicken this time, he wondered. He
dreaded the coming of a new pet—a
Fluff with none of his fuzz worn off,
looking all neat and spick and span.

If Fluff had known what was com-
ing, he would have flopped right ol
the nursery mantelpiece to the floor.
But he did not know, and so he stood
in his place and waited for Uicky to
take him down for their morning game
together,

Presently, while Fluff waited on the
mantelpiece and Dicky sat on the fioor
and gazed at his Easter cards, Uncle
Richard came striding in with a box
under his arm.

Uncle Richard had not been long
home from overseas, and he still wore
his uniform. Yet in spite of his but-
tons and his straps he sat down,
“clickety-click,” on the floor Deside
Dicky.

He held out a box. “There, old
man,’ 'he said. “That's your Easter
gift, all the way from Switzerland !”

Dicky grasped the box and tore oft
the wrappings while FMuff etared from
his perch on the mantelpiece. The
boy pulled off the lid. “Why, it’'s a
peacock !” he cried.

They set the toy peacock om his
feet. He was a gorgeous bird, with
a long neck and a beautiful tail. Uncle
Richard turned something in the side
of the top, and them—step—step—step
—away the peacoek marched straight
across the floor ! Presently he sfood
still and spread his splendid tail wider
and wider,.until it looked Mke a beau-
ful fan.

“Oh! Oh!” Dicky gasped. ‘‘Make
him walk again, Uncle Richard! Make
him walk again !”

And again the peacock walked.

Flufl’s little black eyes almost pop-
ped out of his head. He saw that
his day was over, but he was not in
the least jealous. Was not this glori
ous peacock more worthy of Dicky's
love than a shabby yellow chicken ¥
Still, he could not held feeling sad
and a little lonely.

Just them Uncle Richard glanced at
the clock. *“Who's going to walk to
church with me ?” he asked.

Dicky jamped wp and put his new
pet carefully on one end of the man-
tetpieca. “T'll look at you again when
1 come back from Aunt Mary's This
afternoon,” he said.

Al that long day the toy peacock
stared proudly at Fluff, and Fluft
blinked timidly at the peacock .

At last when eveming came a tired
little boy dragged himself imto the
HUTSerYy.

‘ldlimttamnmwme
more,” Dicky eaid, “but Pm so
sleepy I The words ended in & leng

and play with your beamtiful pea-
cock.”

On fhe high mantelpiece the pea-
cock smiled proudly et Flufl, and
Fiuft looked meekly and admiringly at
the peacock.

Thea they heang the dreamy vedca
again. | “AH right,” & esid; “Fil play
with the peacock tomorrow, but please
hand me my Fiafl chicken new I

Then Fiufl smiled peoudly at the
peacock; he could mot help it. And
the next minute he was ia be bed be
side his master.

B o e—

The girl walked briskly into the

store and dropped her bag on the

said
“Do you want a pullet?™ the 'store-
ed

alpo admit that I was right.”
et By A st

eounter. “Give me & chickem,* she ;

place,
My sixth is a verb and found in a race,
Guess me easily I vow, for I am near-
1y here just now.

4-—Riddle in Rhyme.
I am a Iittle thing that goes,
From dawn to dark, from dark to

dawn;
I always go, I never atop, yet never
am 1 gome.

The flower and birds are glad of me;
I laugh and sing along my way:

1 always go, I ne’er come back, and
yet I always stay.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S
8.

3—Enigma.
Pissy Willow.

ANSWER'S TO TODAY’'S PUZZLES
Cipher Code Puzzie.
KEY—Use the letter preceding the

one printed.

“Spring semds us sweet flowers today
Messengers of cheer,

That winter grim has passed away,
Glad Haster now is here.

2-—-Word re.
GG
Al

IV

TR

3—Enigma.

TER.
4-—Riddle in Rhyme.

Birthday Greetings

To all our little friends having a
birthday during the coming week we
wish them a very jolly celebration.
On our list are the following names:
Richard Wetmore, City.
Edna Dibblee, Chipman.
Reid, Hopewell Cape.

Vivian Colpitts, City.
‘Marshall Smith, Gaspereaux Forks,
Annie McAinish, City.
Hollis Vantasel, North Lake.
Marjorie Drysdale, Woodstock.
Murray Jackson, City.
John McGowan, Rolling Dam.
Kenneth MdBeath, City.
Bdric Anderson, Millstream.
John Bustard, Mechanic's Sett.
Lewis Bustard, Mechanic's Sett.
Pearl Dodge, Hammond River.
Luther Wallace, Saimon River.
Charles Ross, Morrisdale.
Gordon Waters, Loch Lomond.
QGreta Gerrish, Quarryville.
Alton Osborne, Wilson's Beach.
Harvey McBeath,

B

AN EASTER SECRET.
—

BAS'

TH tell you a secret if you won't tell;
I tooked an Baster egg and when
No one was looking I went to the

barn
And skipped it under our old hen.
An Baster egg is laid by a rabbit—
And won'’t it be just lots of fun
When our hens’ eggs hatch out and

one will turn out
Into a cate little bun !

U e i
A Sunset.

Life seems so sweet!
why,
Perhaps it’s just because the sky
Put on tonight, to make me glad,
A dress I didn’t know she had.
—Mary Carolyn Davies.

I don't know

of
good condition and I promise you they
will be sent to the sick kiddies in the

very kind to think of them and I kmow
they will appreciate your thoughtful-

ke | nese greatly. How would it do to mail

your lesson papers direct to Chil-
dren’s Ward, General Public Hespital?
There might be patients old enough
and well enpugh to enjoy them. ,
DOUGLAS F. C—Iit seemed good .
to hear from you agaln Douglas. Yes,

1 do see an improvement in your writ-
ing, and thanks for trying so hard to
please. Yes, we have had spring days
too, then along comes a smow flurry
and Jack Frost, but the groumd s
quite bare at present. How niee 10
get out to-the woods and have lunch
there. . .

BLLEN PAULINE B.—Very pleas-
ed indeed to count you as a Dnew
friend, and hope you will enjoy betng
one of us. You sent all the necessary
information too, se that puts you on
our membership list at once. Hope
to hear again from you before very
long. N

H. STUART L-~—~Welcome to our
Club, Stuart. Hope to have a letier'
from you some day telling aill about
yourself so that we may become bet-
ter acquainted, as that is our amly.
way.

MARION A. I1—Of course [ undes- .
stand that many of the members with
bard lessons and home duties are net
always able to write as often as they
would like to. So your effort is very
much appreciated and you eent such =
a nice letter too. I am sure you feel '
badly over the lose of your little
friend, that was certainly a very sad’
event. Was she a member of the .
C.? You write a very nice letter in-
deed.

KENNETH OSBURNE G.—Very
glad to have you join our jolly club. .
Perhaps you can send along a letter
too telling all ahout yourself and your.
doings, 50 we may feel better acquaint-
ed with each other.

H. STUART L~—Have just come to
your letter, so this is one time when
you get two answers, You write a
very nice letter too. Sorry yonm
haven't any little pals in your house,
but perhaps other chaps live around
you. Yes the Burgess books must be
great when you are so interested in
our dumb friends. The birds will be-
gin to appear soon, s0 your book will
be a great help. Enjoyed your let-
ter and will hope for more.

GENEVIEVE M.—So delighted to
have you join us too, and emjoyed you¥
nice little letter. The news of the
robins was surprising for 1 did not
think they had ventured morth so
early. Thanks for the puzzy-willow.
Sorry you live so far from your school,
It must be very hard for you to attend
regularly when it is open. Hope you
continue to enjoy our page.

MARION K. G-—Your letter was the'
“short dnd sweet” kind and Oh, so
tiny. Very pleasad to count you
among the new friends and am glad
you like our page so much. Hope to
hear again from you soon. 2

AGNES I F.—You are real good to
say such nice things about our page
and I feel quite sure you mean what
vou say too. Ome of our other mem-
bers has written of seeing the robins
too. It must be great fun making
the nice things from the maple sap,
but better still tasting them. Arenm't
those birds very brave to face our
cold winds s0 early? 1 hope they
won't regret it. Don’t you?

WILBUR P.—It is not very often
we hear from members so far away,
S0 your letter was all the more wel-
come and it will be interesting I am
sure to all the members, so I shall
hope to get it in our page this week,
perhaps some of our members will be
good enough to write you since you
have some longings for the East. Wa
all hope you will enjoy your new
home and do not be impatient for it
always takes time to learn to like a
new place and get .used to its ways.
I have been in your town and thought
it a nice place too. Good luck, best
wishes and here’s hoping for more
good letters.

R —

Out of a grand total of $13,883,819,-
826.36 held in the vaults of the United
States Treasury, $97,410,283.02 is

cash.

ul to all the dumb friends.
NS ool
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COUPON

7 wish to become a member of the Children's Bird and
Animal Protection Society and promise to be kind and help-

e Ve senassy s vascdDdrens. . .

occasionally on our page and

lgrnh tmporting Amerias-made

HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN'S CORNER
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Any boy or girl under sixteen years of age may join
by sending in his or her name, address, birthday and age.
For convenience the coupon printed below will '

be found
may be filled out and mailed

along with your letter to Uncle Dick. care of The Standard.
1 wish to become a member of the Children's Corner.
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Hospital at the propér time. You are



