
- ■
•'»i • - ;■ .... rf, >«•- ■ . ■'

: :V' -

13

f — ■—

j A Regular Saturday Page for the Kiddies
y

: :

- ♦
.

Puzzles Answers To Letters
* iV—^A cipher Cede Punie. 

nMeJoh tfeet vt txffu gnpxfti
JEAN C. DALY—Your very pretty 

collection of Enter Cards received ie 
good condition and I promise you they 
will be sent to the sick kiddles In the 
Hospital at the proper time. You are 
very kind to think of them and I know 
they will appreciate your thoughtful- 
neet greatly. How would it do to mail 
your lesson papers direct to Chil
dren’s Ward, General Public Hospital? 
There might be patients old enough 
and well enough to enjoy them.

• -1 '

sage» .«•«». mBv»s>u™. -
one printed, or may be the one pro- 
oeeding It end perhaps yon can make 
on a pretty Beater rarae.

i 4

CfliWSSiflCOKBBfi 2—A Word Square.
L What we eat Easier morning?

el walking?a.
DOUGLAS F._ C.—it seemed good 

to hear from you again Douglas. Yes, 
I 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 snow flurry 
and Jack Frost, but the ground Is 
quite bare at present. How nice to 
get out to the woods and have loach 
there.

1 To donate?
4. What every Easier dower has?

A Peep Into Uncle 
Dick’s MailDAFFODIL 3—Enigma.

My Brett h la set bat aet In drink, 
My Mooad Is 1» skate bat not in rink, 
My third in In mat, hat not in «nick 
My «north la M Bdttk tkouah not In 

Dink.
My fifth Is Btth Is

My sixth Is s yerh and found In * race. 
Quean me eneOy I tow. for I 

ly ban Just now.

“Happy
then ran down to looh at her pet.

There he oat on the hall met, wash- 
ing Ms face.

‘Why, how did job g* out here?” 
adked. Nathalie. -You Were shot up 
in the kitchen.”

I* she called, andNathalie Armstrong had 6018 8th tra, Begins, Saak., 
March 13th, 1810.deep rebpeti for her older brtiher and thkn one

sister that it never occurred to her
Dear Unde Dick:—

It has taken Me so long to write, 
because we have moved from Dal- 
housie, N. B., to Regina, Saak. I do 
not like it as well as tiie 
though It is a nice place. We are near 
the R. C. M. Police Barracks, 
see Mount les every day and hear the 
bogle calls. I go to a nice school the 
name of It la the Beneon. Mostly all 
the children that 
special street cars. It took na seven 
days to get to Regina. We were de
layed one day and a half In Montreal, 
and one day In Winnipeg. They are 
Just starting to have one man street 
cars in Regina. 1 was very glad to 
know that yon liked the scrap-book 
and hoped the children enjoyed it. I 
was out on a farm for Christmas and 
I liked K fine. Well, 1 think I had 
better close ee It la bed-time.

From your friend.
WILBUR FALLEN.

Note—Will some member about 
twelve years old write to Wilber since 
he ia among strangers in the far 
West.
ter and I promise he will return a 
dandy reply—U. D.

ELLEN PADLINE B.—Very pleas
ed indeed to count yon as a new 
friend, and hope you will enjoy being 
one of us. You sent all the necessary 
information too, so that puis you on 
our membership list at once. Hope 
to hear again from you before very 
long.

they told hertfcB?ther°dtidk hadn’t come. Their 
Amt who lived In the country usually

near-

t, slit was easy enough to answer that 
question. Daffodil had merely pushed 
open the swiping door between the 
kitchen and diming roam. He was just 
having a green ribbon tied around Ms 
neck when down cams Alice and Jim.

“Oh, look at my Saule kitty:" cried 
the proud Nathalie.

“Huh !" grunted Jim. "Cats aren't 
Easter pets, but rabbits are. ’ And he 
went to find Pink, his rabbit

“Chickens are useful even after 
Easter,” said Allés. 1 mean t have 
eggs when my chick grows up.” And 
off she went

Nathalie led her cat tflto (m kitchen 
and poured out a nice saucarfui of 
milk.

“Meow !" said Daffodil, very sweet
ly, but he wouldn’t toucu ti e milk.

“Say !" cried Jim, coming in looking 
very pale. "1—l can’t find Pink!* He 
held in his hand the little tlimsy crate 
ii which the rabbit had eusse. Ho 
had meant to make a nice hutch for it 
later, but for the present he had put 
it back into the crate. One side of the 
crate was sprung and there was no 
ràbbit inside. "Pink can’t have got
ten out by himself !" Then his eye 
fell on Daffodil. “1 bet your old cat 
did-it !” be cried.

Just then in ran ABce, looking pale. 
“My chick is gone!" she cried. “I’ve 
looked everywhere. Its basket was 
upset and the cover was off and 1 
found a few feathers ou the rug!”

all sorts of nice ways and this year 
t them a little white rabbit 

and a ferny yellow chick.
"You sea,” explained AHoa, "tide lit

tle chibk Is for me."
•And*” said Jimmy, the rabbit is 

meant for me, of course.’ '
•Wheree* my little pet T” MatBuRe

4—Riddle In Rhyme.
I am a tittle thing that goes,
From dawn to dark, from dark 

dawn;
I always go, I never stop, yet never

am I gone.

The flower and birds are glad of me; 
I laugh and sing along my way :
I always go, I ne’er come back, and 

yet I always stay.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK’S 
PUZZLES.

1—Numerical Enigma.
Good Friday.

she We to

H. STUART L.—Welcome to our 
Club, Stuart. Hope to have a letter- 
from you some day telling all about* 
yourself ee that we may become bet
ter acquainted, as that Is our o*ly. 
way.

to It come by

‘St didn't come," explained Jimmy.
That’s why you haven't got airy."

"I think the rabbit and cMck were 
meant for all of you," said Mother,
"bet if you’re going to be selfish I’ll 

You ean
have one of my nice goldfishes for 
your very own.”

“But I can’t take ft out and hold It 
can I r seid Nathalie.

"No* hut you Can look at It," said 
AEee brightly. “It’s vary fine to own 
u fish—a goldfish.”

"And very fashionable, too," put to 
her brother with a wink.

Well, If they said so ft must be 
true, but Nathalie thought she would 
rather have a different kind of a pet.
She looked so sad that Alice said:
"We're going after pussy willows this 
afternoon and. we’ll take you along."

So R was a very happy little girl 
that got off the trolley car R6ar the 
creek where the pussy willows grew.
Jim knew the place and Alice said 
that afterwards they could go a little 
way into the woods and pick 
violets.

The silvery little pussy willows were “it’s that cat!” cried Jim. T4 like
peeping out of their brown shells and to throw R eut ! "
Jimmy cut a got* big bunch so that Poor Nathalie put Mer arme amend 
there would be enough for all the Daffodil and began td cry. 
vases at home. Then Nathalie found, don’t hurt him. He dids t 
that she could not keep up with the i better and it wouldn’t make the rah
others, but she was used to tagging! oit and little chick ----- - *—v *"
along and only called: "Walt a min*j “What’s the 
ste.” twice. But it would have been reice. 
more fun If Alice had only gone a 
little bit slower.

Til be eleven, too, some day," me 
thought, “then I can keep up.”

Just then she heard a little 
elose to her and following the sound 
the looked up and there on a tree eat 
a lovely yellow cat

“Oh !” she exclaimed, 
kitty 1!"

blag Its nose against the tittle girl's 
legs. That settled it! Nathaliedeeid 
ed to adopt Mias Pussy and because H 
was the day before Easter and be? 
cause'the cat was yellow she flamed
it Daffodil.

When they caught up with Alice and 
Jim they certainly caused a lot of ex
citement

"Why, whet a fine oat !” cried Jtm.
‘It moat belong to somebody. It’s ee 
fht and sleek, not Like a atfay.”

“But -nobody lives in the woods,” 
said Nathalie.

“That's tins,” mid Alice, “but ydu 
cant’ take H heme. Mother mightn’t 
like It"

“She’d let me have it.” replied 
Nathalie, almost ready to cry. ‘T need 
a pet Everybody else has one, ‘cept 
me."

So Nathalie brought Daffodil home 
in her aims. He seemed to know that 
he was going to a good home for he 
sat so quiet In the street car that you 
never would have known he was there.
Mother seemed pleased when she saw

MARION A. J.—Of course I under
stand that many of the members with 
hard lessons and home duties are not 
always able to write as often aa they 
would like to. 
much appreciated and you sent each 
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. 
C.? You write a very nice letter in
deed.

give Nathalie something.
So your effort is very

2 ' Foot Letter Squares.
TALE 
ARID 
LIME 
EDEN

GAIN
ABBA
IBIS
NASH

Give him a nice chatty let- 3—Enigma.
Pussy Willow. KENNETH OSBURNB G.—Very 

glad to have you Join our Jolly club. 
Perhaps you can send along a letter 
too telling all about yourself and your, 
doings, so we may feel better acquaint
ed with each other.

ANSWER’S TO TODAY’S PUZZLES 
Cipher Cede Puzzle.

KEY—Use the letter preceding the 
one printed.

“Spring sends us Sweet flowers today 
Messengers of cheer,

That winter grim has passed away,

DICKY’S COMPORT,

By Ethel Bowen White

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

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

Presently, while Fluff watted on the 
mantelpiece and Dicky sat on the floor 
and gazed at his Easter cards, Uncle 
Richard came striding in with & 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. 
“cllckety-cHck,” on the floor Dbside 
Dicky.

He held out a box.

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 you 
haven’t any little pals in your house, 
but perhaps other chaps live around 
you. Yee the Burgess books must be 
great when you are so interested in 
our dumb friends. The birds will be
gin to appear soon, so your book will 
be a great help. Enjoyed your let
ter and will hope for more.

Glad Easter now is here.

2—Word Square.

G A
G I
S T“Please 

know any 3—Enigma.

4-—Riddle In Rhyme.
EASTER.

ted a new

; in at ijhe 
on Barter

Brook. GENEVIEVE M.—So delighted to 
have you join us too, and enjoyed your 
nice little letter. The news of the 
robins was surprising for I did not 
think they had ventured 
early. Thanks for the pussy-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.

It was the mother J 
door. •‘What! Quafl 
Day r ‘

“That horrid old 
aie up our pets!” cri

“It bored rlgffE into, the crate and 
got my rabbit ! " said Jim, bitterly. “1 
hate tff !”

• That’s too bad,” said Mother. Tm 
very worry, but we should have been 
more careful Never mind. You can 
each have one of my goldftahee."

"It’s fine to own a fish,’’ piped up 
Nathalie with a twinkle in her eye.

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

*Tll choose the feathery one,” affVl 
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 Daffodil belongs to us all 
cause he’s got the rabbit and Alice's 
chick and your goldfish inside oi him 
and that makes him belong to the 
whole family ! ’*

"That’s a good way to settle it !” 
exclaimed Mother. "Foxir pets in one! 
Come, Jim and Alice, cheer up! We 
can’s have mournful faces around at 
Easter time.”

And Daffodil softly purring and 
smiling—oh, so gentle—rubbed him
self against everybody^’ legs as If the 
arrangement suited him to a T.

Birthday Greetings north soof Nathafie*B
Alice.Si 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 Dlbblee, ChipenAn.
Frances Reid, Hopewell Cape. 
Vivian Colpltto, City.
Marshall Smith, Gaspereaux Forks. 
Annie McAlnish, City.
Hollis Vantasel, North Lake. 
Marjorie Dryedaie, Woodstock. 
Murray Jackson, City.
John McGowan, Rolling Dam. 
Kenneth McBeath. City.
Bdrlc Anderson. Millstream.
John Ikistard, Mechanic’s Sett. 
Lewis Bustard, Mechanic’s Sett. 
Pearl Dodge, Hammond River. 
Lather Wallace, Salmon River. 
Charles Rose, Morrlsdale.
Gordon Waters, Loch Lomond.
Greta Gerrish, Qnarryrille.
Alton Osborne, Wilson s Beach. 
Harvey McBeath.

“Come,
MARION K. G.—Your letter was the 

“short and sweet” kind and Oh, bo 
tiny.
among the new friends and am glad 
you like our page so much. Hope td 
hear again from you soon.

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

WILBUR P.—It is not very often 
we hear from members so far away, 
so 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. We 
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. 
T have been in your town and thought 
it a nice place too. Good lack, best 
wishes and here’s hoping for 
good letters.

the cat and began rob-
Very pleased to count you

“There, old 
man,’ ’he said. “That’s your Easter 
gift, aH the way from Switzerland !”

Dicky grasped the box and tore off 
the wrappings while Fluff stared from 
hta perch on the mantelpiece. The 
boy pulled off the lid. “Why, it’s a 
peacock ! ” he cried.

They set the toy peacock on hi* 
feet. He was a gorgeous bird, with 
a long neck and a beautiful tall. Uncle 
Richard turned something in the side 
of the top, and th 
—away the peacock marched straight 
across the floor ! Presently he stood 
still and spread his splendid tail wider 
and wider, until it looked tike a beau-

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

And again the peacock walked.
Fluff’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 move worthy of Dicky's 
love than a shabby yellow chicken ? 
R till, he could not held feeling sad 
and a little lonely.

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

Dicky jumped ep and put his new 
pet carefully on one end of the man
telpiece. "I’ll look at yon again when 
1 come back from Aunt Mary’s this 
afternoon,” he said.

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

At last when «westing came a tires 
little boy dragged himseM lato the

step—step—step

AN EASTER SECRET.

TH tell you a eecret If you won’t tell ; 
I looked aa Easter egg and when 
No one was looking I went to the

barn
And slipped it under our old hen. 
An Easter 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 ont 
late a cute little ban !

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

Rastus—"Dere’d be fo’ left."
Sambo—“Ho, ho, Aat’s de joke, Dem 

to* see yo’ ugly face and fly away.”
Rastus—(after much cogitation)— 

“Dem to* fly away, yo’ say?”
Sambo—" Yassuh. ‘At’s what Ah 

■eld."
Rastus—v'Well, den, didn\t they 

leave? Wasn’t <1ey to’ leftr-nAmeri- 
can Legion Weekly,

“It’s a beauty!” she exclaimed. “Or 
course you may keep him. I think you 
have a right to have an Easter pet,
too, and he’s a lovely color—Just ex
actly like a bunch of daffodils !”

All night Nathalie dreamed of fields
A Sunset.

Life seems so sweet.’ I dont know 
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 Daviee.

waving with yellow daffodil* through 
which her pussy wended his way and 
early Raster morning she Jumped up, 
dressed and then tapped on her moth
er's doer.

Out of a grand total of $13,883,819.- 
S26.36 held in the vaults of the United 
States Treasury, $97,410,283.02 is 11

COUPONBEDTIME PENCIL PICTURES
Î wish to become a member of the Children’s Bird and 

Animal Protection Society and promise to be kind and help- 
ul to all the dumb friends.
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•fi did east to look

1B-' more," Dtcky «nid. "tat T°rm*°™o 
sleepy !" The words ended la a long
yawn.

Five

1

ïn-ftys
jf.’3 1 fcr

7
Name»

pored; "yeell wake bright and edrty 
and play *
cook."1 6 Address)

6-
'COME AuONS I
Aim i'll rSHOW YOU*-—

how to n*y

cock mnlled proudly et Fluff, and 
Fluff looked meekly sad admiringly at 
the peacock.

Them they heat* C_ 
again. \ "AH right," ft

HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER

(?) OF THE CHILDREN’S CORNER
0 rr- l; "IT play

Any boy or girl under sixteen years of age may join 
by sending in bis or hex

hand me my Fluff 
Then Fluff smiled proudly at Hie 

peacock; he ceold aet help ft. And 
ta he bed be-

1"^ 1 Xaddress, birthday and age. 
the coupon printed below will be found 

crrssinmlbr on our page and may be filled out and mailed 
along with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The J

her of the Children’s Corner.

Foethe next mint» he
Ode Us mentor.

The girl walked briskly Into the 
etore nod dropped her keg an the 
«meter, -dire me a chicken,- eke

-Do yee went a puttet?* the store
keeper asked.

-No," the «M rertted. 1 wants 
entry It*

L 1 wish to bocome a•aid.

f uwra «user In always bristles____________ I
V to "WU* kiddle, end th. other ereeles he hreeshl 
____ ,***?“• ft— —dews. H nTÜ., „
Sri?4 mm* wutiysEm taSVeelbS tewüTiïTdwa 
•”£« i"».Wtet *R„Jto*e jnn ihlnk r. ÏS

My Name is • •• • 1

had"But," protested the boy 
lost the
I was wrong- Isn't that 

“No,” replied the victor; “you 
also admit that I was right"

“I have admitted that • ••«.«.•* »•*» a • e^
r

Birthday .
‘

ftaty la
l tm been in the Ilk>at

l

I I j
II Ï------------------------------------------- --------------

Weekly Chat
J _____ ;

Dew ***«:- NU11. weusmu

9 I
— >

-
ueur AJuftici

tote I «Hi
day. They think carrying oat the 

look and Derhans 
It Bay anyway, 1 hope you will all

ms took tt°Wn wninSg

«•plain that
He. bat the thins» which ap 
her meet were the ooeteeO 
aeaorated the candy shop wll 

"Joet look at all the Beat 
'•he exclaimed, her eyas ope, 
"Why do they hare eo many 
alias, Grandma r

to
fStte’uy

tor the Nerv
M lobe
as dm», aa

"Anjure some new edornmeo 
n U It be Jest a "hanky” Xor a boot

> oh do
i tor friend» to exchange

"ttthey
1» the? ed to me a pity that 

not come at the 
when the outdoor flower* 

can show some bloom or wen th*

It «S

xx.m288a$

^le^wttïfbhT^!îbSk»T «n “Î
•end bis eg*» to hlaow their big regard

oi
the

tor their trlend». Thm*h * n by no 
s mirk ot pota regard to «end 

a email egg, after til U is nc* the eg* 
that counts, hot the thought that 
prompted the seeding."

••Bat I thought candy 
were modeled after real 
egg».- Bid Mettle.

-They in In shape, bat in nothing

tram bat then they are rather late
with their pink and white dresses 
However, we mast not forget that, in 

winner cUmatee there ere many 
bloom, nt this time of the 

year, end In those places It 1» suite 
easy to plan ahead and hare the tniips, 

‘ narelmas and other flower» which
i-up appearance."* 
ad-up” than a flower?
$ dainty growths are sure

grow from bnlbi all blooming Id the 
outdoor at the, appointed time. alia Beater eggs oome m til «don

and kind». Hard hotted egg» dyed or 
colored make Tory pretty egge ter su 
Baater basket 
hare lean egg» made of glam, and 
eren of soap. Once I saw a mener 
egg which war fitted with needle» and 
spool» and other rowing 
Woodeh and porcelain 
common abroad and Share wren heard 
of egg-shaped lockets made ot nolle 
gold.

Wett, ee the wearing of no# dad» 
might be possible to yon, to the adopt
ing of a new Idee I» going to be pos
sible to the Children'» Comer. Start
ing today we are going to hare the 
pussies accompanied by their answ
er» m ehr page on toe Same day. How 
dam that ktrlke you for a new plant 
It has often occurred to me that the 
page gats lo« or mislaid or if yon 
hare meed y

BBS ■ pwmlea yon
m I tfk* placed and eo In Tarions way» I

I Ct be always compared an you wou.d 
like or enloy haring them.

Of course little friends, this does 
not mean that you can peek nt the 
answer» until after yea hare Mired 
the puilea. Oh! no, that would »p>J 
all the ton.
the answers were a week away. Work 
at them end think hard, get some sort 
of a eolation worked out, then glance 

near
right yoa are. TeU me In year let
ters what you think of this 
Ureter suggestion end It tt Is net a 
régi en 
oar old

Ton will find the answers to last 
week's pnmleo, aa wall aa those tut 
today's.

The opring news la reaching me 
dally through your lorely letters and 
so many hare seen the bird» since 
their return to tbe north.

A new member sent me n pussy- 
willow twig and two members wrote 
ot seeing the robins and other birds 
It you glance through the answers to 
Were I think yon will disco ror ter 
yonroehres the membefls who had 
such bright eyes. After the exam in- 
a tiens In school the past tew day» I 
am «re most of you will greatly' »> 
preelate the few day's rest and I sin
cerely hope they will be happy, free 
and playful days for yon all. Keep 
out of doors all you can, It the weath
er is line and yon will go back to 

_ year school work In better condition 
than If you alt around the house. Be 
happy and lake time td think ot the 
real meaning of the Banter time.

With Banter wishes to each and all, 
UNCLE DICK.

•era have been man's
feminineie

need to he

SHAND answer* to <nlr group 
y forget where they ‘Oh .my !- mid Nettle. 1 ahoaldbn 

afraid to wear anything no prêtions ns 
than But why do we atwuyu hare 

time?"
"Eggs are the symbol of life era#- 

lasting. Their surface Is smooth and 
complete, without • break, without be
ginning and without end. In nearly 
all relations there I» celebrated a 
spring festive! and In many otthe 
observances of these f retirais sedlr- 
eoce Is found to the egg. Springtime 
Is a ttme of reawakening, rebirth end 
new life oser all the earth, sàd 
natural that the egg, the symbol of 
ttte eternal shook! find a plane Is the 
oheerranee of oar spring holiday— 
Hester. Would you Hke to hare aa 
Baa tar egg, Nellie?"

Would she ! What, little girt weald 
not? And so they went Into a large 
candy store an4 
to pick ool what 
And whet do yen suppose the tittle

nain St.
In 1267.

the pasties and answers can
connected with

Do joet the same u if

ft 1*at the answer* sad see how

we can easily revert td 
•gain.

tma told Nettie 
she liked beet

oounry fiW chose from that grand 
array?. Not the M* chootitis «fi 
sugar coated one! Not toe crystal 
eggs with » hole In It through utteh 
you could "See a pfetty picture! Net 
the eg* shaped bosket wltl the bonny 
In tt! Not any of tbpse-rhut A phttn 
every day chicken'* egg With toe pie- 
tore et a Utile chicken painted on tt.

And eo You *6* toe Entier egg has 
a different appeal for ns nlL Bet Its 
meaning Is the same and ns the sym
bol ol eternity It will Inti forever.

f “BeF

AN EASTER PARTY
i: FOR CHILDREN

No party Is a real Easter affair 
without the time-honored egg hunt, 
and the eggs may be genuine ones 
colored or the pretty candy ones that 
oome In aH sises. Provide little bas
kets or bags for the finds and rest la 
added by having prises lor certain 
eggs, say one of gold, one ot silver 
and one royal purple. The rewards 
may be pretty boxes filled with bon
bons or a big fat “Benjamin Bunny” 
candy box.
boxen come ready to 
bon-bons or any little 
less may wish to bestow»

A Jolly game Is to sat ep Easter 
chickens or rabbit» like tm pine and 
roll Easter eggs instead of balls? 
Play It Juat like ten-plan; heap score 
and have a prise.

Children always adore the blind
folding game, when something Is pin
ned on, and in this ease draw a rab
bit on the sheet of paper and have 
an egg-shaped bit of paper to he pin
ned on in his front pawa. Hive each 
paper numbered and caution the oh 11 
dren to remember what number they 
had. Have a large Easter cake decor
ated with yellow and while frosting 
with a circle of wee chicks around 
the edges, so when the cake la cut 
tfrere will be one on each alien

If a Jack Horner pie la to he part of 
the attraction have it of yellow and 
white crepe paper, nest shaped with 
a rabbit on top holding the yellow 
and white ribbons in hie pawn. Let 
each chHd poll a ribbon and draw ont

The Ice cream may be nerved in 
nests of candy snch as confectioners 
have at this

k1 THE EASTER CHRIST

(By Frank Yelgh.)
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 Easter time, within 
the shadow of Moscow's Kremlin, wait
ing with bated breath for the ringing 
of the great bell that tells ot 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 

tik. historic pile, and 
he sacred tomb?

Why do the peoples of most of the 
world’s races and tongues, from king 
to peasant, forgather today, moved by 
a common Impulse, to bow the knee 
before the King of Kings?

Wherever there is a. cross or spire, 
wherever there is a believer In His 
name, there this Baater day will the 
magnetism of the Easter Master be

«

Large sized egg-shaped 
be filled wkh 

favors the hos-

near what is, to them

*

felt.
So ft has been all through the cen

turies since the first Blaster. Blastera% emblems mark the walls of the cata
combs where the early century Chris- 

I turns met, as they mark the modern 
house ot God.

Who is this Blaster Chr$*? One who 
was coexistent with the Father, help
ing to frame the world and fashion the 
heavens, the ageless, timeless, immor
tal Christ to whom millenniums are 

I as a day.
Who is this Easter Chriti? A King, 

no toes; 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 
given unto me, in both heaven and 

SjÉarth.” “Ye call me Master and 
and so I am.” “All things are 

delivered me of my Father."
Who Is this Blaster Christ? Not one' 

woo has lived His life, hat one who 
S over Uveth; one before whom every 

knee must bow; and yet one who 
seeks the allegiance of men in per- 

Û tiOMl loyalty, and one who, with His 
K all-mlghttoees, asks the help of men 

Rv. in bringing in His kingdom.
Sh; He Is the Easter Christ.

sign—which 
wear is best

season.

THE EASTER LILY.

dels. By Edith Virginia Brandt.

Crown of enow and heart of gttid.— 
Sweeter tale was never told 
Than tbe story that 1 sing 
Of the lily's blossoming.

When the stone was roiled sway 
At the breaking of the day,
And the earth was glorified 
With the light ot Sradtlde,

In the garden still and sweet,
Where the Master’s pierced feet 
Fell upon the yielding earth.
There the lily had its birth.

I for wear, 
:—they are 
1 worn out *

M
It means to 
vant in your 1

All the garden slopes were fair 
With the flowers blossoming there r 
Bet the lily; white and tall,
Was the sweetest flower of all.

That oome grown-ups find It hard to 
understand a healthy child’s need for 
constant physical activity Is shown by 
a story that cornea from New Eng
land.

to toe midst ot the "long prayer" 
Benday service, a lad of seven or 

tifkt leaned or or to tie motoer and

IOES sûuto^uuï bud nod Mots,

Halter toon ill fie we* tstida
•*

loot Shops at

Wdtoer, do yea think they would roor.board la treat at tow 
* I wool through my setting-up They might have tarn well 
IBM while the minister prays? 1 their duties as r 

awful tired of sitting atm."—Her- deal they did net
washings ed. bn hoard,

Finally tee soldi •’WW* 
Nellie, do you hnowr : ' 

Nettle replied i 
"No, I dont dearie. I 

anybody my,Indiana)

ailed bel ft wee erb

üra Am regular 86*oor mall mrrlee is to 
■toti tar I between Sea tfranoleee 
Hew York by too Dotted States
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