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Circus in St. John this sum-
anadian Government will
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'THING NEW'

seats will be on sale Circus
charged on the grounds, at
Rexall Store—100 King St.
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Pageforthe Kiddies
Answers To Letters

EMMALINE H~Jt was good to
have a 1 from you again and in-
deed 1 felt sorry for the great loss you
have endured. Am glad you are feel-
ing contented fn your new surround-
ings. Try to continue that way and
you will be happier as well as help to
make others happy, Glad you are find-
iug so many wild flowers. Will al
ways be pleased to hear from you,

GHORGE W.—It surely is grand for
the school fellows to- be free from
legsons for a- while and I hope you
have a fine holiday: That plan you
wrote of seems fine for summer weath-

% 1 TR—
My D‘!‘ Palyi—

Wasn't it glorious weather for the
holiay? I tried to believe that you
were all colebrating in fine style and
'kmow you enjoyed yourselves as 1
did. It was my good fortune to have a
trlp In & motor boat and we sid go
elong at 2 rapld pace with Just a little
‘spray of weter touchiog us now and
thea, It seemed as if every boat that
would hold together was on the river
that day and with the warm breeze
biowing as it did, boating was idoal
} With conditions o very favor.
'able for boating and picnlelng, I am
looking forward to some glowing sc-
‘*:mu of your experiences of Domin-

er.

GERTRUDE H.—I enjoyed your
letter immensely and of course con-
sider it too persgnal for others to read.
Am glad you Jike the way of amswer-
ing letters in the C. C. by the Inittal
instead of the whole name, I suppose
it does serve for like a persondl let-
ter. That was filne luck you had in
bird-nest hunting, how are your flow-
ors coming along?

VIVIAN A.—Yes; I do like to hear
about the pets which the kiddies have
and am sure you have heaps of fun
with yours. You are a splendid writ-
er, but watch out for the sgpelling.

DOROTHY L.-~—Of course your little
friend may join our Corner all the
chums are welcome. I will print a
coupon some time on our page, so
the new friends will feel free to be-
come members, That was a glorious
picnic by the account you gave me.

BLVA J—Always pleased to hear
from you and know of your troubles
as well as your joys. That is a very
good' idea you wrote of and 1 will
think more about it,

JOHN R.—So you are one chap who
can do some kind acts without want-
ing reward.. You have certainly been
usefu] and I am sure your acts ‘were
very much appreciated.

VERNON 8.—That is a fine record
for saving stamps Vernom, and you
have ‘reason to feel proud of yvougself
as a saver. How is the fishing busi-
ness you planned, progressing? Yes,
our membership is large, but of
course the older ones keep dropping
out as the new ones joln, so it keeps
the thing fairly even. Glad you en-
Joy the stories for boys as well as tbe
puzzles.

SARA W.—Your letter with the re-
quested information reached me al-
right. - Many thaanks, I know all the
school friends have been very busy
with exams, and am glad to hear of
their suecess. in grading.

Day. Write them while fresh in
© memory, so that nothing will he
'forgotten and of ocoursé -the fannier
the better,
Last Sunday while roving around in
the éountry, I came to a low bush
growing near a fence and just on a
‘very much exposed bough there was
Such & suug and compact birdy nest
with four white eggs in It. It was
S0 exposed I felt very muech inclined
1o put a shelter of some kind up, but
decided that the owmers kmew their
own business much better than I did.
However, if the little feathered friends
could talk, I should certainly want
them to expiain why a home more
sheltered from the rain wouid ot be
more adapted to their needs. Just
imagine the discomfort tn the wee
baby birds if a heavy rain should come
before they weére able to fiy? No doubt,
the mother bird would protest ihery,
but it seems ‘to’ me A Wise mother
might fixd many a shelteraed bough for
her nest. Don't you think so?

" Then there was another nest not far

from the ome I have jusi toid you of,

which vas securely jocated on the
bough ¢t 8 real grown-up trea. In ¢t
wers four baby birds api they seemed
todiweak and tiny to star: lifs alone,
for gswe time yet, bus strange to gay,
the €ther day one was missing from
6 nest home, Do you suppose the
wiher bad munaged o cerry it away
had it learned to iy so much be-
dore the ciher MNotle memters of the
family had?  Surely ncihing had rob.
bod ‘the nest and taken cnis one baby
outr . No, {rdeed, for each little bird

Was taken cut in turn by the mother

and given lessoms iu fiying whether

they felt roady or old eunough to learn
or rat. She was a very persistent mo.
ther airight and it looks as if she was
hoping to huve another little family in
the same (re¢. But the funniest thing
amorg bird life which I have seen for
& long tirme 8 & seérap going on each
day amomng fcur birds, Another pair
have come aiong to this same tree
and decided to make their abode there
too, and are apparently quite busy
in collecting materials for their new
home, but the first occupants of the
iree are just es jealous as they can
be and by their, actions are very much
opposed to having any neighbors. They
seem to he able to scrap just like
some littie folks do, but just who will
win out remains to be seep.. It ds
¢k jolly fun tohing the  birds
ﬁ‘lﬁ: sheir own little habits and ways
nd T hope none of you miss any op-
Dortunities which you might have to
study them:

The other day 1 was sitting on a
verandeh and a humming bird came
and lit for just a very short time on
a flower quite near me. 1 did wish
it would stay a while for they are
such’ refined looking little creatures
and one ‘could enjoy watching them
for quite a long wialle. This is surely
a bind chat and I can find so much to
talk about the beantiful little friends
perhaps because I love them so much
and I hope you all do too.

With much love to all the kidd
UNCLE DIC

e e i
THE GREAT WALL OF CHINA.
(By Archer Wallace.

The Great Wall of China is, in real-
‘ty, a great fortification, runnmng for
nearly fifteen hundred miles and
meant {0 serve as the boundary line
between the Chinese and the restless
Tartar tribes to the north. In olden
times mations placed a great deal of
reliance upon such barriers and forti.
fications, and relics of these walls,
elc,.ean be seem in many parts‘of Bu-
rope today, and especially in Great
Britain. It was upon such barriers as
these, in fact, that the fate of nations
very largely was supposed to depend;
not because the invading army could
be kept out best, but because their
progress could be so delayed that the
invaded had time to summon every
resource. Evidently there could be nu
great surprise to any country if their
walls were strong and kept in constant

repair,
1t is not known whether the Wall of
China was built at one time or was
simply united and extended from the
short walls bullt by princes of sntail
stuies to keep out invaders. The lat-
ter view is the one more generally
held.

08,

K.

“BIG BEN.”

The great Westminster clock, s
ing on “Big Ben” in the clock tower | @
of the Houses of Parliament, was made
and fixed in the clock tower in the
year 1858 by F. Dent. It is the largest,
most powerful, and most accurate pub-
lic striking clock in the werld. The
four dials are each 23 feet in diameter,
the centres being 180 feet from the
ground. The figures are two feet long

overcome in securing
in conveying it such
Then there is the
at some places seemingly in-
ible—aver which the wall has
1. One of the most elevat-
% measures five thousand' two
and ‘twentyfive feet.
A traveller thus describes his own

d theminute spaces one foot square. | impr ns of it: “There it was, car-
d the minute spaces one foot square. | ried along the ridges of hills, over
n

d weigh about two cwt. each. They
are made of coppér, and travel a dis-
tance equal to 100 miles each year.
The hour hands are nine feetlong; the
bob of the pendulum weighs four cwt,
The weights weigh nearly 2 1-2 tons.
There are 374 steps up to the ciock

the tops of the highest mountains, des-
cending into the deepest valleys, cross:
ing upon arches over rivers, and dou-
bled and trebled at many parts to
tuke in important passes; interspersed
with towers at almost every hundred
vards mary of these iowers them-

room. Winding is now done by elec. | selves being forty feet in height and
tric motor. “Big Ben,” the bell on representing much hard work—and
which the clock strikes the hours, | this for a distance of nearly fifteen

weighs 13 1.2 tons, and the hammer
weighs - four cwt. The four quar
bells weigh nearly eight tons. Ty
a day it telegraphs its time automati
cally to Greenwich Obsery atory, which

hundred mile

“The Great Wall of China will nev-
er be repaired. Iy will stand on in sil.
ence through the ages like some vast
tombstone of a bygone time, but the

enables its time performanc rcumstances which caused its erec-
checked. The clock is now Ii n and would necessitate its restor
electricity, the 28 lights bein ation will never re China has
candle-power. Above the clock are the | learned that floating walls are ot

emblems of the three kingdoms and
the principality of Wales. The chimes
of ‘“Big Ben" are &et to the following
lnes:

“All through this house, Lord be my
L guide,
nd by Thy power no foot shall slide.”

more service to her than stone ones:
she is not likely to waste her time
and energy which would be more use-
fully expended in making and organ-
fzing her LV However rvice-
able ay have been in
past it will receive little attention i
the future,

8
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HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN’S CORNER

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

I wish to become a member of the Children’s Corner.

My Name is ........

EAddvens - ... ..

girthday

157
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AFacein The
Hﬂnﬂd Wood

(Continued from last week.

Selzing some bread and cheese the
boys rushed off again, found Donald,
and amid tremendous excitement a
party of no fewer than ten, six of them
armed with guns, started off a little
later for the cove,

It was now nearly dark, and a gusty
wind was blowing. The sea was roar-
ing on the beach like the thunder of
artiliery, and a spiteful lash of rain
smote the faces of Roy MaoGregor's
party as they fought their way to the
 beach.

No one lived at the cove, but inside
the little pler were moored two or
three boats belonging to the castle,
and also the yacht. Peter, who was
in charge of her, had landed, and was
gone to his house for the night.

Just ere Roy and the rest reached
the pebble-ridge, ¢hree dark figures,
one limping badly, {ssued from the
shadow of the cliff hastened towards
the boats

A dinghy lay upon the beach. Sha
was very small and crank, but the
fugitives were desperate and prepared
to take their risks.

“I see them, boys! Come on!”

“There they are!” cried Jack Clive.

He raced like a stag down the beach.
The fugitives saw him coming, and
one, with a yell, ran to meet him. A
knife flashed bright as silver as the
scoundrel sprang at his young antagon-
ist, but Jack, swift as thought, leapt
aside, his fist shot out, and the wretch
rolled down the pebble-ridge—then
leapt to his feet, and splashed waist-
deep into the sea just as his comrades
succeeded in lannching the dinghy.

In he scrambled; so did the wounded
man, and then the other. Another In.
stant and the little boat would be clear
of the tiny pier and facing the great
rollera of the outer sea.

“They’re off!” yelled Donald. “Shall
we fire at 'em, sir?”

“No.” cried Roy. “Let them go!
They'll never touch Jand again. Look!”
The little dinghy rose high on the
crest of a great wave, and at that in.
etant the moonlight, shining through
the rift In the clouds, revealed to
the watchers the three wretches who
were going so swiftly to their doom
Darkness fell again. Then came a
clap of thunder which shook the heav-
ens; a sheet of lightning momentarily
set the sea aflame with light; and
close upon this the storm burst in ter-
rific fury

“Home! Home, all of you!” shouted
Roy. “There will be no capture to-
night, Those men are gone!”
“Gone?” cried Jack. |
“Yes; as the lightning flashed 1 sawf
a great wave crash upon the dinghy!
That was the last of her and of the
fugitives!”

But yet not quite the last. For next
morning Peter, the yachisman, saw
the dinghy's splinters strewn along

A A A AN

Little Stories

B8y Thornton

On his way back o the corner
where Jehnny Chuck and his new
house were Sammy Jay’s temper cool-
ed off. And as his temper cooled he
begun to see the funny side of the
mix-up, so that by the time he reach.
ed the corner he was quite ready to
laugh at himself. Besides he was be-
ginning to itch with curiosity overthe

inleaving sucha fine home as he and
Pally had so long in the far corner of
the Oid Orchard,

Johnny Chuck was still sitting on
his new doorstep and he wasn't in
good temper at all. In the first place
he hadn't had anything to eat, as
probably you remember. oYu recall
how just as he had started out to
look for a breakfast an automobils
had come along the dusty road on
the other side of the stone wall and
had honked, scaring Johnny almost
out of his wits. He was not yet over
that scare. It was because of this
that he was stil] sitting on his door-
step instead of eating breakfast in
the nearest clover patch.

“Johnny,” cried Sammy, “forgiva
me for not recognizing vou before
You see I didn't know you had mov-
ed and didn’t dream that such a fat,
lazy fellow as you have grown to
be would think of doing such g thing.”

“Huh!” sniffed Johnny Chuck.

“So, when I saw you up
thought you were some one else,”
continued Sammy. “What made you
look o scared when you first came
out? I waited ever so long. I had
begun to think you never would come
out”

“Huh!” sniffed, - Johnny Chuck
again. Then as he remembered the
terribla fright he had suffered he
added, “I guess you would have been
frightened if you had heard what I
heard.”

“What?” demanded Sammy

“A terrible monster came rushing
along that road 'making the worst
sound I ever heard. in all my life,”
declared Johnny ¢

“What did he logk like?”
Sammy, very much puzz

“I don’t know,” confessed Johnny

here 1

asked

“I didn’t wait to see. I guess it is
just as well I didn’t I heard him
rush past along that road making
. the most awful noise I never heard
anything like it before I hope Il
never hear anything it again 1

haven't drawn an e breath since.”
Sammy scratched his head first
with one foot and then with the oth-

an oar, the body of a woitish-faced man
with an injured leg.
His comrades were
where on the bosom of the sea, or ly-
ing, perhaps, a mile or so along the

the brown sands, and found, grasping

Life’s Darkest Moment.

beacii, and the haunted wood was
haunted no more.
(The End

WHEMN H1% MASTER Sw
UMNDPER WATER.

(Copyright 1918, by 7

cause of Johnny's queer performance

llumtiug. some- |
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For Bedtime

JOHNNY TELLS ABOUT A TERRIBLE MONSTER.

W. Buryess.

W. Burgess.

er. It was clear that Johnny Chuck
Was very much in earnest. It was
clear that he believed every word of
what he had said. But for the life ot
him Sammy couldn't think of anything
which could have given Johnny such
an idea.

Suddenly far away an automobile
honked. It seemed as if - Johmmy
Chuck turned a back somersault so
suddenll did he disappear inside his
new house. At first Sammy Jay
stared niore puzazled than ever. Then
all in a flash he understood. Johnny's
monster was an automobile, one of
those queer wagons which run
around without a horse to pull them.
Sammy had seen 80 many of them that
he never gave them a second thought.
But with Johnny Chuek it was dif-
ferent. Living as he had for so long
in the far corner of the Old Orchard
he had never even heard one near
enough to notice it, and, of course, he
never had seen one. In fact, he
hadn’t seen one yet. Sammy began
to chuckle. Then he flew down on
Johnny Chuck's doorstep.

“Come out, Jobnny!” he called soft-
to be afraid of.

—— s«
ALWAYS BE CONTENT.

“I'm going to live among the doves,”
Mr. Jackdaw said,

His feathery coat he whitened,
And to the dove-cote fled.

The doves, they did not know him,
And let him stay about,

Until one day he chanced to screech,
And so they found him out

They drove him from their dove-cote,
Jackdaw wasg in a plight,

For when he went back to his home,
With his new coat of white.

The Jackdaws didn't know him,
And sent him on his way,

And so he went back to the doves,
Wiho would not let him stay.

Which goes to show my children,
That you should be content,

Not try to seek the things that were
For- other people meant,

| SUGAR-CANE AND CORN.

A field of sugar-cane looks like
field of_corn.

a

| stalks are higher than corn

| field is planted by taking jo
cane, pu g them i
covering

A cane-
nts of
nches and
1. In about
ready to cut.
The sugar is in the joints of the cane!

| —a sweet sap which is squeezed out
In Cuba the planters usg |

ed cane for fuel to keep
nning, and th ey put!
@ the!

is complela

|t
the
| the
the ashes o
suil, and so

the elrcle

—By Webster. . J

IMS

1 was born in the year 19. .,

e
Copyright. 1918, bs H. T Webater

The only difference no- |
" ticeable at first glance is that the cane-|

} Motto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Lives

oG

The youth who knows everything
entered the chemist's shop with a
Jaunty .air and displayed to view an
ink-bespattered white waistcoat.

“Spilt the marking-ink over it,” he
explained, “amd 1 have just called to
ask if you can get it out. I've heard
it's possible.”

“Oh, yes, certainly,” said the chem:
ist's assistant—“that is, If it is the
ordinary markingink.”

And, taking the damaged article of
dress, he proceeded to eradicate the
marks, explaining the method mean.
whi

e,

“This solution,” he salid, pouring
some liquid over the waistcoat, and
allowing it to lie in a trays “bleaches
the parts affected by the ink.”

“Er—yes; just so,” said the inter-
ested watcher.

In the space of a few minutes the
assistant, having rinsed the solution
out of the article, handed it, limp but
white, to its owaer.

“How much?”rasked the youth.

“One shilling, please,” was the re-
ply.

“Too much,” remarked the youth,
“I shan't pay you more than six
penes.”

“Just a8 you say,” returned the as-
sistant, with affected carelessness.
“But I see there {s one spot not erased
yet. Allow me’-—and he received the
waistcoat back to remove the imagin-
ary spot. "“You gee,” he went om, lay-
ing it in another dish, and taking &
bottle from the shelf behind him, “the
solution does not really eradicate the
ink, but bleaches it; and this,” he add-
ed blandly, pouring some liquid over
it, “instantly restores the spots to
their previous blackness, with perhaps
rather more intensity.”

The jaunty youth looked om in dis-
may while the assistant coolly rinsed
the article and handed it back to him,
with the remark:

“I am always pleased to show these
little expeniments, sir, and if you wish
to have those ink-stains remewved
again I shall be happy to do so
for five shillings.”

And, as the youth left the shop in a
tewering rage, the man of dr 128 went
behind his dispensing screem to have
a quiet chuckle.

Hit Back.

A certain farmer, being in want of a
horse, inserted an advertisement in
the local paper. A day or two Jater he
was standing at the gate of one of his
meadows when a youth rode up on an
animal which had evidently seen its
best days.

“You wants a ‘oss, guv'nor?” began
the newcomer,

“Weel?” said the farmer.

“Weel, father told me to bring you
one!"” explained the youth
The farmer critically surveyed. the
equme wreck for a moment
“S0,” he drawled at length, “‘that 1s
a 'oss, is it? Hang me it I didn't think
you'd been - a-trying to mak summat
o' t' soort from a paper pattern! It
ve'd ta the trouble to read that adver-

but a 'oss—the re
uine worker.”
“Oh!” retorted the youth, as he star-
ed over farmer’s head into the ra-
ther bare meadow, “then Aw reckon
no deal! But,
don’t you think any s
could find a mouthf D" grass in that
medder would be a genuine worker?
Strikes me he'd have to work—am
work hard! Good marnin'!”

article, an’

a gen-

Hopeless. |
Not a point of interest, not a shred
scenery had the pleasure
passed up ti n but the na
American youth who wa

|Sinile Kiddies, Swle
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1—Riddie.
Riddle.
2—Word Square,
A musical air.
What we smell.
Not any.
Expanded.
3—Dropped Vowels, »
Supply the missing vowels and get
a verse from Proverbs.
Whe- k-pth hs m-th
tng- k-pth hs sl frm

-nd
tr-bl-s

h-s

4

My ‘first’ is the coior that oftentimes
lies

In a golden-haired little child's eyes

In the sky just after an April shower-

In the dear forget-me-not flower:

My ‘second’ is something that flies in
the air,

And lives in a nest somewhere;

My ‘whole’ is a kind of my ‘second’
that eings,

And carries my ‘first on its wings.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S

PUZZLES.
1.—See-saw
{ 2—Diamond Acrostic
S
! TWA
SWIMS
AMY
S
3.~—~Enigma—Bethel
4—Hidden Proverb--Look before
you leap

COMPOSITION

A friend who is evidently interested
in our C. C. has kindly contributed the
tollowing: —

COMPOSITION ON ANIMALS.
(By Willie Greengrass, Grade 1V., Qat
bin Sett, N. G.

Exceptun hewmun peeple, every
thing else wot has life is noan as an-
namals, sech as hens, hoarsus, musek
eetose, puttaitee buggs, sparrahs, ryn
osserussus, rates, dogs, sammun
snaiks, and ever o menay other sech
creechurs. Sum ig large and sum is
small. Sum aint so big as uthers
and sum is bigger. They are a grate
lot of different colors and sum is wyte
and some is black, sum is blew, sum
s redd, sum is black and blew, and
sum is three or four difrunt colors a™
mickst up togethur which maiks them
look kind of funny. Sum annamals is
nice lookun and sum aint. And sune
aint very furroashus and su mis, lik2
llons, bairs, skunks, snaiks and muss-
keetose. There is a grate menny dif
frunt kinds of annamals, like birds,
beests, insecks, etc.,, and they awl
tawks difrunt. Cats aint got very
nice voissus but maybe if they go
there voissus traynd they mite beé
pritty good singers for they seem to

tisement again ye'd see as I wants a :.:ur f"“‘ .
‘oss—not a hantiquated monstrosity, { found out h

| sing

passengers had poohed-p
the ground that America coul
But now the vessel was nearing a s[,-uii
whence a view of Vesuvius could be |
obtained, and the other passengers felt |
that the young man would be sil
There were no volecanoes-

1 ption, too, and |
that made the view the grander, and |
the prospect mare a
“Lovely view!”
ist to the Amer
passengers crow
with bated bres
ure of the boasti
“Not bad,”
“I—er—suppc
have anythi |
the burning mount |
“Waal, no, not exactly,” was the re- |

|

fmn'—!
b The other |
d round and waited

for the discomfit

ply; “but I'l tell you what. We've|
got a big waterfs in the States that
would put the old thing out in a brace |
of shakes, and——"

But with a sigh the passengers melt '
ed away

The conductor examinac
fer thoughtfully This

the trans-

ansfer |

expired an hour ago, lady.” he an- |
nounced |
“No wonder, with not ve

lator open in the whole « rer
the lady, digging into her bag for 4
coin.

Little Lydia had been given a ring

&8 a birthday presend, but, much to
her disappointment, no one of the|
guests at dinner noticed Finally,

unable to withstand t * obtuseness
or indifference, she ex med :

“Oh, dear, I'm so warm in my new
ring!”

I the little boys
wish to go to heaven,
school fsuperintendent,
rige."”

Whereupon all, with the excaption
of Sammy Scruggs, rose.

“And doesn’t this little boy want to
£0 to heaven?” asked the superintend-
ent in surprise.

“Not yet!” saild Sammy,

and girls who |
said a Sunday-
‘will please

Jackson: “It's awfully embarrass.
ing when your wife asks you what
day it is and you can't for the life of
you remember.”

Johnson: “I don’t find 1 eo. 1
simply say: “Of course, I remember,
my dear, and then I go out and buy
her a present.”

She—Of course I like you! Why,
haven't I danced with you six times to
night? \

He—But I don't see any proof in

that!

f you knew how
Passing Shew, Lon

e

| bre

bee offle fond of singun. Cats is very
ond of holdun singing class on top
of howsus at nite. I spose they think
up thar, but our cat he ghare
Is mistaik wun nite, fer he
woak up my pa and pa he got mad
and fired his boot at that cat, but he
didn’t hurt him fir he jest ran away
as he cood and took his chum
Wwith him. Well, Dad he holled me
out of bed and maid me go down an
fech his boot; I didn’t like, that and I
vowd venjunss on that cat, so nekst
moarnun I drowned him in the well
and so well I gess he found as the roof
want a very safe plais fer to g0 to
I rekkun he wont bother us no
moar tho Pa toald me as to how it
Was sech an okkeruns as this wot giv
rise to the wellnoan game of pussun
boots Annamals is cheefly vewsd in
rkussus but they dont hav to work
is a ‘riddu Why is a
rtist? Cos he kin drew his
also a cart. There is beests of
burdun and beests of pray. A
funt is a beest of burdun cos awl
Wuz tas too karree his trunk with nim
A hokl a beest of pray. And a kam

1 vergrone humpbakt
is is awl

Birthday Greeting

all
ay

the litfle friends hav
during the
i them the be
r list are the f
Barbara BL
Heber Cripps, Ratter's Corner
Holmes Reed Darling, Duke
Addie Falconer, Newcastle
Harold
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Gertrude Belyea, Tower St.,

Mary MacNichol Campbellton

Wainwright Weston, New Horton
Violet Kerr, Sewell St

Morton Poyas, Dorchester St

John McViccor, The Range

May Queen, Armstirong s (
Ross, Wright St

Alice Lever, Rollingdam

West

T . Rollingdam
Millie Martin, Black’s Harbor
Annie Israel, Freeport

Elizabeth Colpitts, Grand Bax
Flora Granville, Cumberland Bay
Olive Brundage, Up. Greenwich
Arthur Holt, Hbltville

Kenneth Ashford, Newcastle
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