i

£

A a plaln "What,"
children, that 18

toul | birthday

have beon emdeavoring to teach you
for & lon%hu:‘m. and you will so nt’I:n

dooy ook worse than ajed?

i+ dittle girl friend

toneling his cap. Or sitting

1 ie bullding

! ding. 8o here
is ‘the need more sorting and

ups- OUr
Then we hodr 8o fiuch about the
habits ' wisloh and become fixed
in ' purselves ullr.‘ know

e
they have hegna: 1 . begin to
m.:z. over the na bits which
the young a8 welt as the old form, but

I tan tell you that they are much
cagler dropped while you are young
thath they ave later in life, so while
all this clentitgup time goes on, just
have & peep into the habit-box, sort
out all the good and lovk them up
spcuroly— you will know them-<and
the bod habits, well just discard them
and pretend that they have boen burn.
ed 4p with the other trash ‘Hever to
roturn agaln and you will have suoths
line of cleaning dof m
hen the heart mu
too, and if well cleaned Hp, ‘the sthiley
will ba more fregu than the
frowns, How ensy it is for some folks
to frown, Why some little hoys and
gitls can frown and grumbile becauss
it pains some days. Indeed, I have
known them to sctually ery, Never
thi of course that Mother Natare
fains to do much of her
it washes the houses

ks | But the worst are only bubbles—

the air wé brea

if the reina did not eome, how could
Mother Nature @ the beantiful
groan cafpet o we -all love so
much and jong to see once more, and
the pretty drosass for the trees
o many ora from dear boys and
girls phow e that they aro watching

all the chnr. whish go on in the
rid, and 16 just what

UNOLE DICK

A PEEP INTO UNCLE DIOK'S MAIL

hus, N, 1, dorll 11, 4921,

it blgom, They grow
ot plliotise and we go  ut
noott to laok for them,

Otle of the new members of the C,
¢, wrote to me Mt woek, We usaed
to live in the same tows whem weo
were bables, 1 wus very gied to get
tha letter and answered W,

My Orand daddy hes a fex ranch,
and they have fine Mitle foxes (his

aar,

1 am going (o see (hem dhis sum-
mer in my vasation time, Last year
| was at the shore at Caps Tormon:
tine, Baw the ferry ocome in thies
times 4 day, Ges! but ehe's a big boat,
takes fourtéen cars on at ones, We
had fun bathing and I'd like to go
ugain ¢his yéar,

1 read every word of the O, O, éach
week, 1 liked the stories of the
horses this week,

Your nephew,
H. STUART LOWBRISON,

am

and Abswer your nle

has not aiready dofie so, Yes, the time
in flower gardens will
How nice that yeu #et

80 much pleagure from 0, G, The

&m atked about should have
been in the February lsts.

GRACE H—It did almost seem as
it you had forgotien the O. O, Your
letter lke your poem was short and

eet,

it
HRNBST W.-Very glad to kmow
you and 40 count you among the new
pals,  How about sending along «
letter telling all about yourself, so
that we way become better acquaint.

i et

ROY T.—Too bad you did not join
our C. C. before but
hayn't always known about it. 'The

days are coming slowly, though
t g enow storm we had early in
tho week did not look much like balmy
weather, Clad you enjoy our page
80 much,

H, STUART L.-Thet was a par
tleularly woll weritten lotter you sent
this week and I would ltke the other
fellows to read it too—-if there s room
and if you don't mind. You know
by printing oceasionally good letters
1 belleve it helps the other members
mote than anything else to improve
there own, Yours ls interesting too,
1 was on thot ferry last summer. Hope
you don't ‘¢ the little foxes, they
are su and preclous scamps.
Hote's hoping you ‘get to the shore
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ADVICE FROM THE KITCMEN

By Elis Alleth Rex.
It your thotghts are bitter,
Balt them with a little love,
Don't give up and be a quitter
1f you'ré often spoken of,
Bverybody has his troubles,
And it's awfal hard to win,

Think of what they might have

beent

1t your words are spoken

Wimlli o ordel, painful throst,
Swoeoten them with kisses, brokes

Up i1 words of sincere trust.
Hverybody has a te

And its swful hard hold .
Just say, “Get behind me, tempter’

And he'll gtep out in the cold,

1t your Heart is tempted,
Seasont with some peppered will;
You ean’t quit and be exempted
you do keep still,
Wy Bas his heartaches,
And 1t's awful hard to smile;
Try some friendly, spioy handshakes
And you'll sooli be ln the style,

i w tongus bolls ovar
I the hest of cruel decelt,
You can give your heart (o Jests
And He'll you a receipt;
You can have a heavenly mansion,
And catt Wear 4 jowelled arown;
Yos, from evil have protection,
For your all tn Him fe found,
; . =Watehword,

Sowing Qrain. From An Aeroplane

An officer of the United States Air
Service, enys Popular Mechamics, pro-
poses to use an aeroplane of the Dgow
tractor type to sow grain o flylng
speed as Whe machine pagses over the
prepared ground, A system of par
allel perforated metal tubes axtend
al short intervals from front to back
of the lower wings, Out of the tubas
the seed 18 forced by the alr prossure
oreated by the flight of the plane, It
4 calonlated that it thet way the gratn
ean be shot out with force enough to
bury it to the proper depith in loose
soil. The machine will hve apparius
for landing on ploughed groumd and
will have 4 speed of perhaps forty
miles an hour, It Is intended o be
flown only a few fest above the
ground,

HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER _
OF THE CHILDREN'S CORNER

Any boy or gitl ender sizteen years of age may jsin
by sending in-his or her name, address, birthday and age.
For convenience the coupon printed below will he found
occasionally on our page and may be filled out and mafled
along with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The Standard,

| wish to become & member of the Children's Comer.

My Name s PSP OOIGEH SIS CESEII s 465060 1004 100
m 80080 006, SAUP. GFPIHIIOP00, 060660 44069 Dose

M GEUEGUED SUDS SUDGHOBPIEE $00000 G000 G000
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perhaps you ]

fittle while the stork came down and
swoop-

faked the cow,

First he dug a cellar and made the
toundations, then he built the wals
and doors and windows and put on
the roof of silvery shingle. The house
was too small for & grown person un-
less such a person wers willing to
crouch and wiggle through the little
door but Peggy cowid get in by just
ducking her hend ever so shghtly.

ing to be done with the house after it
was finished.

“See? sald Grandfather. 'T'm put
ting down handwood floors. They're
enslor to keep clean and ('l paint the
woodwork white and put in a tiled
fireplace in the sitting room.”

fivery part of the lttle house was
a8 perfect as could be and on bad days
Grandtather worked on the furniture
~Mttle old-tashioned beds and tables
and chairs. It took him a couple of
yoars to really finish everything.
Then when it was done it was the
complotast thing you ever saw, Hvery
little bright pot and pan was ia its
place, spotless curtains hung at the
windows, blne and white dishes stood
in the litle corner closet ia the dim-
ning room. That moming early Peg:
gy raf oul to ses the houss, as it was
her only thought in those days, and
what did she ses dut smoke curling
out of the little red brick chimney?
Her heqrt beat so fast with excite
ment she cowld hardly speak when
she rofched the tiny front porch
where CGrandfather sat smoking his
corn oob pipe.

CMWell, Puss,” he said, Just as eslm
a8 you please, “the house is finished, |
and 1 don't know what to do with it.
What wotild you suggest?
“lslknow!” cried Peggy.
“What? asked her grandfather,
“Well, I'd rather not tell you, I'd
rather you'd do what you please with
ft!"” replied the Mitle girl.
Qrandfather laughed and gave her
& hug.

“l guess 1 know” he exclaimed,
“thiere's just one little person I had in
mind afl the time. Peggy the house
i® youre!"

Buch réjoloing! Peggy had to go
through every room again and see
that everything was just so. Then she
sat down and invited her cousins to
come and see it. She and Bmily mov-
od thelr thinge out of the big house
and lived in the little ome.

/| “PBat what you need more than any.

e et € S

" sald Lawrence, “is a nice gar
all round the house, You decide
you want to plant and I'll spade
oL
” said Bmily, *you must name
»

“On, § have, replied Peggy. “T've
named it Three Oaks.”
“Phree Ouks!” cried Emily. “I don't

acorns. I oan show you the places.”
Lawrenice degan to laugh like any.

“Planted acorns!” he shouted, “Well
you'll wait awhile for your three
paks. Don't you know that it takes
an acorn about @ hundred years to be
a big tree?”

“] dom't need big trees right oft,”

'the
J

The Gidabout
Kitten

By Abigail Burton.

When littie Jane’s grasdmother was
@ Nitle Jane herself and lived with
her own grandmother in the country
the most exciting ovutll of the whn::
year were the quarterly
Quakers, or Soclety m
ane's relatives were all Quakers and
they came to the meetings from mear
and far.

There was always & great bustie of
preparation among the families that
were to entertain the wvisiting Friends.
Spare chambers were opemed and air-
ed, and the pantry shelves were stack-
ed with cakes and ples and other
things. Jane liked to stand om the
top stop of the porch and see the
guests arrive. The ladies always de-
ded from the with much

replied Peggy.
“But you'd like Ilitile ones’’ said
Lawrence. “Bay, Arbor Day will be
along soon. Let's celebrate it by go-
ing into the woods and getting some
little shoots for your grounds!”

This was a fine suggestion and
when Grandtather heard of it he said
he would go to0.

“Little oaks need olher fast-grow.
ing trees to shelter them,” GCrand-
father sald. “We might dig up a few
pines and spruce. There are a lot
in the pasture which wiil only have
to be cut down when they get bigger.”
“Armed with hoes, spades and trow-
els they were off in good spirits on
Arbor Day.
along some marshmaliows to toast
lover & cam o

“And we musn’t leave our embers,”
Peggy sald, “More trees are burnt
up every year on account of foollsh
torest. fires than anything.”

They found three nice little four-
yearold otks growing very close to-
gether beside a stamp. They would
never have lived where they were as
an oak needs room to expand. “My!
What roots the little fellows had!

“There's mors beélow groand than
on top!” panted Lawrence atter spad-
ing for haif an hour.

They finally got the oaks through
and two little epruce trees that looked
a8 if they ought to be Bung with tin
gel and Christmas balls.

Grandfather was the most wuseful
person %0 have along a8 he lknew all
about trees; and when they got home
and were doing the planting Emily
said a poem over each tree which
made quite a pretty ceremony of it.

“Now,” said the proud mistress, “I
need a flower bed here amd a grape
vine arbor. And 1 might have a little
vegetable garden in the back.”

Grandfather moaned and rubbed his
back with mock distresa.

“Well," he sighed, "I veckon if you
do that I'll have to build & #ttle fence
all round the house with & gate in it.
No end to the work around here.
Guess I'} have to go on & etrike.”
“Oh, dut Grandpa dear!" cried Peg-
gy, hugging him. “Wait untll my
oaks are big, then I'll get a lovely
hammock and hang it up between
them and you shall lio thefe all sum-
mer long and do nothing but admire
your handiwork!"

THE WAMPUS CAT TELLS WHY
THE COW I8 THE FRIEND
OF MAN,

(Copyright, 1920, All Rights Reserved
by United Feature Syndicate.)

The cow which gives us milk, was
onoe wild and was not the main food
supply of man., But that was in the
early timey when man was wild, too.
The cow used to roam the great fislds
and pastures in herds, and there was
one cow who was the quoen of all the
cows and whatever she wanted to do
was the law of the herd,

So it happened.that this cow, which
way named Hed Hose, becnuse of her
beattital color, had a very beautifal
ealf and she loved the Httle calf very
nfach, and watched it very carofully,
But the ealf was a wild little thing
and it liked to get away from its
mother's care and romp with the oth.
er calves who were older than it was,
And ome day the calf did not come
back at feading time and the mother
cow was mmuch worried and she sent
all the cows out on a search but they
could not find the calf,

Then the cow eent for the stork
who wea deemed the teuest bird of

was hiding anywhere about.

away with it
animal can save my ealf?”

“None but mas ean kifl the eagle,”
the stork,

CAN YOU ANSWER?

Where can a4 man buy & éap for his

nee,

Or & key to the lock of hig hatr?
Dan his eyes be called an academy
Because there are pupils there?

In the crown of his head

What gems are found?

Who travels the bridge of his nose?

Can he use, when shingling the roof
of his house,

The nails on the ends of his toes?

Can the erook of his dlbow be semnt Lo

b
It so, what did he do?
How does he gharpen his shoulder
blades?
T'll be hanged 1f [ know, do you?
Can he sit in the shade of the palm of
his hand?
Ot beat on the drum of his eas?
Does the calf of his leg eat the corn
on his toes?
1t so, why not grow corn on the ear?
———— e s
THE EVENING STAR
Bed-time, story-time,
Startime too,
In the heavens far away,
Winkiag to you;

t
Hveningtime, gloaming-time,

The time that I love best—
I, in my bed,
The birdies In their nest.
~Qrace Hudson, age 11 years,
PSR
“Yes, Ma'am.”
Teacher—“What liquid ~ will net
frecue 7"
Pupil—"Hot water.”

the calf to his nest, and the mas
#0 his etone end strack the eagle
the head and the eagle fell
lake which was very deep,

The girls had bought|

settling of grey silk hoop ekirts aad
many gt at the
bandboxes that they carmed in thelr
hande—a best bonnet in each box.
She was happlest of all

cousins from Baltimore

them always came Sarah,

gitting Mke two little mice in the meet-
inghouse, but there was aiso pleaty
ot time for play.

As soon as Jane heand, ome spring,
that quarterly meeting was to~be held
in Baltimore she begged to go. When
her tamily eald yes she began eagerly
to count up the mamy new things that
she would have to tell Serab. But
the most delighttul new thing that
ahe intended to take to was
Midget, the wise and funmy kitten
whose tricks made everyome laugh.
She knew that Midget would enjoy
tho trip, for the kitten liked to go
eyverywhere.

“1 wonder what Mjdget wiil think of
the city?” she said tb herself.

But when she epoke of taking the
Kitten to Baltimore gramdmother said,
“Certainly not” Going to the store
under Jane's arm was one thing, but
going to quarterly meeting was quite
another. Jane explained it to Mid-
got a8 wel as she could, but she
thought the kitten looked a little hart.

Jane tried to take her disappoint-
ment cheerfully, but it did eeem hard
that when she was about to start she
could not find Midget anywhere to bid
her good-by. She searched and called,
but though the whole family helped
her, no Midget appeared. The coach
was ready at the door; the train
would mot walt for a kitten to oe
found; and Jane was obliged to leave
without a sight of her playmate.

The journey was exciting. Jame en-
joyed every moment of it. First there
was the drive to the station. T hen
the great engine came rushing in sho
ghut her eyes tight and declared it
was florcer than the turkey gobbler
at home; but she soon forgot her
tright m the pleasure of watching the
trees and the telegraph poles racu
by the window.

In a Mttle while grandmother and
Aunt Mary opened the luncheon boxes
and spread out fried chicken and cake.
After that Jane curled up and tried to
count the cows that whizzed by. The
teuth cow looked misty and gueer, and
the eleventh one looked queerer still.
Jene nodded until she bumped ler
nose sharply against the glass; then
her head rolled over against the back
ot the plush seat. After that she did
know anything more until the brake-
man called, “Baltimore!” and she
awoke to find that the train was
slowing down. Grandmother and Aunt
Mary were making a great bustle with
pundies and bandboxes. A littls later
she and Sarah were talking to each
other as fast as thelr tongues could
go.
“0 Sarah!” Jane eoried whea they
were all unpacking their bagzage a
1'tile later. “Thee should see my Mid.
get! There never was such a kitten!
It 1 could only have brought her with
me! '’

“June as the kitten is not her:, thee
may show tiem my new Monnet in.
stead,” sald grandmoth ir with a emi'e

8o litle Jame. smi! too untied
the langest bandbox.

Put the mstant she put her hand
urder the lid she drew :t baci with a
ghe rp little cry. Hveryone ram to ren
what was the matler. And then thore
were many “Oh's” and “Ad's” For
tuere, fast asleep on top of the best
bonnet, lay that gadabout ki'ten, Mid-
got!

“Dear, denr!” said grandmotha: as
Jane and Sarah seiged Midget joyfully.
“She must have jumped in when my
back was turned; then I <lapped the
top on without seeing her. But for
that crack in the box shs would have
been smothered. What a kitten, 1 do
say!"

But shs could not be angry when
she iooked at the Mttle girls' delight
od faces and saw Midget arch her.
gel! and stretch and yawn as if she
falt perfectly at home,

Though the gadabout kittem greatiy
emjoyed that stolen vieit, it was the
1asl time she ever went to quarterly
meeting.

Domestiic Sclence Teacher: “How
ean we improve the work of the Cook-
ing dlase?”

Man: “Make them eat what thev
"

4—Bird Puzzie.
There is ¢ bird hiddem in each one
of these words:
1, Walalwo; 2, Hsrthu; 3, Npoige;
4, Aglui; 5, Reowapr; 6, Racyan.

Why do British eoldiers mever run
away ?

Ans.—Because they belong to
standing army.

With whom are the mermmids most
likely to flirt?

Ana—With the ewells of the ocean.

Why does a horse look over & wall?

Ans-—~Because it can’t see through

it.
Why did the sausage roll?
Ans—Because it saw the apple turn-
ower.

ANSWERS TO PUZZILES
1—Acrostic.
A

APT
APRIL
TILIE
L

2—-Arithmetical Puzzies
Answers to first—15 and 21.
Auswers to second—9.

3-—Riddles.
1. The back of a watch is always be
hind time.
2. A carriage wheel grows less tired
the more it is worked.
3. Seatentat,

4—Bird Puzzle.
1, Swallow; 2, Thrush; 8, Pigeon;
4 Qua#l; 5, Sparrow; 6, Oanary.

5—01d Man Puzzie.
Three minmtes to ocompiete
word squares:

this

AGE SECRETS

As most people are aware, it is pos-

eible to tell the age of a horse by ex-
amining its teeth.
The age of a sheep may be known
in & similar manner—that is, by its
teeth, The number of years a cow has
lived is found by a diiferent method
The horns are examined, and the num-
be of rings on these horns tells al-
most exactly the age of the cow

Just as the horns indicate the age
of the cow, so the development of
the antlers helps ome (0 calculate the
age of animals belonging to the deer
famfly, and the length of life of other
horned animals is arrived at in the
same way.

The age of many birds can be dle-
covered by examining the spurs.

Trees often live to a very great
age, and while they are standing it
is a difficalt matter to arrive at the
age of these; but when they have
ibeen cut down the age of the tree may
be reckoned by counting the number
of rings visible in the section,

It i8 & comparatively easy matter
to learn the age of growing mistletoe,
as each shoot sends off two new shoots
each year, and by counting the joints
from root to tlp of any branch, the
number of years the mistletoe has liv-
ed may be computed.
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4, Kings Co, N. B. }
Agnes Peters, age fifteen years; ad-
dress, Melrose, N. B,

Birthday Greetings

“May you live long and prosper,” is
the wish of the C. C. to all the kiddies
baving » birthday during the coming
week. Om our list are the following:

Janet Hilott, City.
Nettie Coy, Upper Gagetown.
Irma P. Moffett, Norton.
Eva Richardson, Rollingdam.
Hilda Case, Hatfield Point.
Jobn Thistle, Hartland.
Beatrice Saunders, New River Sta,
Cora N. Sherwood, Hammend Vale.
James McMurray, City.
Grace Northrup, Belleisle Creek.
Sadie Paimer, Tooleton.
Ruth. Davis, Hatfield Pt
Arnold Bent, Granville Centre.
Stanley Reed, City.
‘Winitred Nye, City.
Phyllis Pitamaurice, Campbellion.
Arthur McCloskey, City.
Ray Mclsaac, BE. Florenceville.
Helen Somerville, Bristol,
Barbor Jean Semple, E. Floronce
ville.

Douglas Straight, Cambridze,
Margaret W. Colpitds, Grand Bay.
W. Ian Derrah, Glassville.

B

DOG STORIES.

Not Very Brave.

My grandpa has a fosgy fat dog
named Fritz. According to Frite,
Fritz is very brave. He likes to growl
at cats and chase them down the
street and up the trees,

I have a big cat named Asa. As &
rule cats gon't say much, but Asa
says less. He is & quiet cat and does
not like to be bothered.

Every once in & while Fritz has
been coming over to our house. He
used to growl at Asa. Tor quite
awhile Asa tried to avoid him. Fritz
thought Asa was afraid of him, and
0 he grew more and more overbear-
ng

But one day a few weeks ago, Frilz
went too far. Asa had a raw-meat
temper that day. Fritz started to
nag as usual. Asa flew at him, and—
the way he fought that dog. It hap-
pened so quickly that we couldn't save
poor Fritz. In an instant he was tear-
ing through the parlor yelping, with
Asa clinging onto his back and
sciatching furiously.

It was a long time before Frits
'‘would come back. One day he did.
We managed to ocoax him into the
house. He was very suspicious, bat
when he could see Asa nowhere, he
corsented to enter. Suddenly Asa
glided into the same room,

Did Fritz run? Not he.

He just turned over on his back,
stuck his four feet straight up in the
air, and howled.

e et e

Daddy, do you love me very much?

Daddy (a widower): Why;, sonny
boy, of course I do. :

Then please marry the lady that
sells the tickets for the Star Movies.

B Stou P issettunny)

“1 thought you said you earned $40
a week.”

‘I said I earned that much, but I
get only $10.”

BEDTIME "=, PICTUKES

B "-/4
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A AP PP

hrough it out over the
what ceuld

M‘uw-unm-unh.ulum'enukenw

the seashore by their parents for a Jittle visiL While going

M'Iudvnl'i' one .r‘::rm the kiddies were much inter-

in & man with a telescope who was charging 6 cents to look
ocean.

The Kiddies were just wild to
dadd




