
:r V

IS1r
—s

The standard, st. john, n. b.. Saturday, august 4. 1917. '*>

1 —

v4ti£ YOU ENTERING THE
SPECIAL, CONTESTS r

THE HOM 
THE WORMOTTO> “KINDLY DEEDS

MAKE HAPPY LIVES”
?

N3
I

the field and the orchard were all 
Z over his face and hands. Np 09e said 

he was
reThen up Jumpedwas fast asleep.

Midget, and danced along the paths, 
with the fairy close beside her. They 
talked to everything they met. and 
had a lovely picnic beside the big 
flashy fountain and sometimes Midget 

My Dear Kiddles:— it let the drops splash on her, and then
For some reason or other the pe- Qh how ehe would laugh, 

bating Club” did not receive attention 8ometimee when she got very tired 
last week. I had several splendid the talry wouid put on the butterfly 

< answers as to “Should there be con- Wings again and carry her on her 
achiption of men and money in Can- baok tor mwhlle.
ada." which it was intended to use. But hark! what was that? The 
They were both for and against. How- g0Vern6ee muet have wakened, for cer-

• ever. I am letting you have one this ulnly ^at noise must mean that the
week, and shall be pleased to receive Bttle princess was missed and they 
other compositions on the subject, were searching for her. The fairy 
after which we will begin to consider hear<1 tke noise too, and quick as a 
a further question. flash she put Midget under a toad-stool

1 was pleased to receive a visit from —(be biggest one she coul* And, and 
, H member of the Allies Aid Society then 8be caned a big green toad, and 
' this week, and to find that she and a t0^ ^lm to 8u jn front of It, and so 
I friend of her s had been able to begin Midget was hidden completely from 
I a branch of the Allies Aid. in the dis- vlew The searching party looked 
( trict where she was spending her sum- everywhere bpt could not find the llt- 
! mer vacation, and also that in various tle gIrj The king was heart-broken.
1 ways they were raising small sums of but tbe queen would not give up hope;
• money to be used by the Allies Aid. ebe thought perhaps the fairies had
• lor the furtherance of their work, and borrowed her, and she felt if that 
the sending of Comforts to the men in were the case she had better feel 
the tiring line. It would be nice to bright and happy over it. or the fairies

‘ hear that there are others doing a mjght be angry and keep her all the 
similar work, as not only would you longer, 
be doing a good turn for the Canadian 
Todamles. but you would be helping to and the fairy thought that the way- 
make the Allies Aid Society grow. was ciear. she called Midget out from 
and then in the winter months, per- her hiding place and away they went 
haps the children who live in the again They had seen the rain coming 
country all the year round would per- {or a long time and as the fairy want- 
haps be encouraged to continue the tu get to a certain lovely big tree 
branch clubs, and be kept busy work [ that she knew would keep them dry
ing for the soldiers. she blew a silver whistle twice, and

Speaking of good turns. .1 am still two big grasshoppers came hopping 
waiting for the stories as to the good up to where they were. They were 
turns which you may be doing whilst harnessed just right too. so Midget 
you are on your holidays. Even in got on the back of one. and the fairy 
this hot weather there Is plenty to be on the other, and with a word from 
done, and in which you may rind much her they galloped off. 
fun and pleasure . besides helping very sorry when they reached

The other dav. I heard of some tree, and the ride was over, for she
Then

V Here are Rela 
Activities c 
Home, Fas

anything to Allan, because 
company, but every one thought:

"What a dirty little boy! He 
forget to wash hie face end hands."

Allan hung his head. Then he looked 
at the bowl of milk that stood on the 
tray on the floor. It said on the side: 
“For a Good Dog.”

"Where is BSyard? Allan aaked.
"Come and see." his grandmother 

answered. She got up and went out 
to the kitchen. Allan followed her, 
what do you suppose they saw?

Bayard stood on his hind legs with 
his front legs on the edge of the kit
chen sink patiently waiting. When 
he saw Allan’s grandmother, he bark
ed and wagged his tail.

"He wants me to wash his face and 
paws before he has his supper,” she 
explained. “He always comes to the 
kitchen and waits, before a meal, to 
be washed." She took down a cloth 
that hung on a hook over the sink and 
carefully wiped Bayard’s face and 
paws, which were all from digging for 
the woodchuck. Then Bayard barked 
again,' very Joyously this time, and 

to eat his bread and milk.
"I’ll be back in a minute,” Allan 

said, as he hurried upstairs to find his 
towel and wash cloth. And after that 
Allan never, never forget to wash his 
face and hands.

I Unde Dick's Chat
With the Children

V
s# . ft• A ^r«=-

Agnes Patton, Grt. Settlement- 
Pleased that you are enjoying the Cor
ner so much. Also to have you as » 
member. How pretty your garden 
muet look. I should like eery much' 
to eee it.

Etta Beaumont, Edgstfe Landing-^ 
The drawing which you sent In w 
very good, but of course the result^ 
will not be published until next weeln 
Are you enjoying the holidays?

Myrtle Hooper, Baok Bay—I wael 
pleased to get your letter, and learn 
that you were having such & great, 
time. The drawing sent In is quite! 
good.

Pauline U Clark, St Stephana 
to see that you are enjoying both the 
Corner and the contests. The work 
is quite neat.

Gladys Van Bueklrk, Lower Jemasgj 
—Many thanka for your long and in-) 
terestlng letter. I shall use the Jokesj 
in the Corner later, as 1 am always 
pleased to receive such, from the KlcH 
dies whenever they are -sent in.
Jimmy Newell, Durham Centre—Glad' 
to have your letter. The mttP ^a®j 
quite well drawn, and I shall look for 
more of your work.
Myrna V. Smith, Sussex—Very 
to see that you continue to enjoy the* 
Contests, Myrna. The map 
neatly drawn.
Marion Porteoue, 10 St. James St. 
See what I have said to Myrna above, 

the same applies to your work, Mar-

T. W. P. A. requested to mee 
ner King and Germain. Saturday 
to atend service. ^

LOYALIST CHAPTER,
I.O.D.E. MEE'

A meeting of the Loyalist Ch 
I.O.D.B., was held yesterday aftei 
Misa Clara Schofield, vice-regent 
siding. Plans were discussed ft 
entertainment to be held at the ( 
Rothesay, in the near future 
dances on the lawn given by s< 
Havergal graduates. Members 1 
chapter were asked to attend c 
on Saturday.

CONDUCTED BY UNCLE DICK.
tmaking more than a certain reason

able amount. •
I hope others answer in this deflate 

as I think they are most interesting 
Please f print this letter.
From one of your nieces,

"A Happy Cornerite.”

\ The Lonesome Tree*
The Wall’s Other Side Glad /

There was once an old oak tree that 
had stood for a long time In the forest.

Many years before, a great storm 
had swept through the forest. This 
storm had left the oak only a crooked, 
ugly tree. It was no longer straight 
and beautiful like the others. Each 
spring it covered its ugliness with new 
green leaves. In the fall the leaves 
turned to a pretty crimson cloak. But 
the winds of the forest always swept 
by. They carried the leaf cloak of the 
old oak tree away with ttfem. Then 
it was left with nothing to cover its 
ugliness. , x

After years and years, the old oak 
tree began to feel hollow. It felt as if 
its heart as well as Its body were hurt. 
The xwti 
branches
very old Indeed. It made* the old oak 
speak, “No one* wants me. I am of no 
more use In the world.” the' oak said.

Tap. tap, rap-a-tkp-tap! That was 
Mr. Red headed Woodpecker. He was 
hammering at the trunk of the old oak 
tree. Tap, tap! He hammered and 
drilled. He worked until he had made 
a little round front door. It led into 
his winter house in the trunk of the 
tree. He had found a ready-made pan
try there. It was full of grubs for 
himself and his family to eat when the 

The walls of his 
R was snug and

grateful 1 am for this hollow 
Mr. Rer-headed Wood-

There was once a little Prince of 
whom every one was very thoughtful.
He was the heir to the throne of his 
father, the King, and would be himself 
the king one day. But he was a very 
lazy little Prince indeed.

Th.e little Prince had toy trains that 
would run alone, and toy steamboats 
that would sail alone, and someone al
ways read his story books to him and 
showed him the pictures.

The court lackeys bathed him and 
dressed him and waited on him at

The Court Wise Man explained 
hard parts of the little Prince’s lessons

All this was very easy and pleasant 
for the little Prince, but it left him 
very little to do. He found the days 
very long indeed, and so he took to ex
ploring the ground that lay about the 
palace. They were so wide that he ^ 
had never, in all his seven years, seen 
the whole of them.

The castle grounds were very lovely * 
indeed. As the little Prince walked
through them one morning, he found . .. . ..
the flower beds prettier than ever, and i Boy. but tbe>' did not .tave one in the 
the birds singing more happily, and house. The only boy in the house was 
the fountains tinkling more merrily. a Cry-Boy.
He came to a little brown path that Perhaps you have ncxer seen a Cry 
was new to him. and decided to follow Boy and would like to know how he 
ii This path led the Prince on until looked. It is not pleasant to try to tell 
the trees stood closer together on about him. His eyes dropped tears 
either side, and it suddenly ended in a like rain. His voice growled like a 
high, old wall. bear. He was alwa

In the wall, just in front of the little from loud noises anu 
Prince, was a door.

"I wonder very much what is on the 
other side of that door." the Prixlce 
said to himself.

"1 should like to open it. but 1 don't 
know how," he though; And that was 
because the Prince had such idle

AGAINST CONSCRIPTION.
The True Canadian Soldiers’ 

tort Association held a meeting o 
80th at the home of Mrs. Day. 
following officers were elected : 
Geo. F. Tood, president ; Mrs. . 
Leod, first vice-president; M 
Brown, second vice-president; M 
Hatfield, third vice-president; 
Day. Rec. Sec. ; Miss Emaline M 
Treae. ; Miss Lizzie Vaughan, 
Trees.; Miss Carllton, Fin. Sec. 
Winona Sleeves, Cor. Sec.; Mrs. 
ton. convenor; Mrs. Walton, coi 
of towels; Mrs. Bonnell, conve 
tobacco; Mrs. Seely, convenor o

This society is entirely se 
from the West Side Soldiers’ 
forts, but is affiliated with the 1 
society in the city.

HOUSEWIVES LEAGUE
CANNING DEMON8TRA

Another successful canning < 
■tration was given yesterday 
the auspices of the Housewives 1 
In the warerooms of the McClai 
Co. Mrs. Richard Hooper ga 
demonstration to a large audlen 
In a bright and clever way ex] 
the reasons for doing as she d 
told clearly "Just how to do It."

Oil stoves loaned by the M 
Mfg. Company were used In t 
monstration as it was felt that 
wives In the country did not 1 
gas ranges. Raspberries, bluel 
beans and peas were canned a 
finished product looked most t 
lag.

went inDear Uncle Dick: —
I am not going to Say much except 

that I don’t think that the men who 
have not offered their services to their 
country freely are worth calling upon 

Let them be treated with dis-

After all the commotion was over

daln and contempt when the war is 
over, because if they have not the 
heart to answer to the calf of duty, 
they would not have the heart to light. 
The same applies to money. Men who 
do not give freely are not worth con
sidering.

1 I *Edward’s Birthday was v
the

"This is my birthday, and I am six 
years old!” said Edward. "Now I may 
do just as I wish.”

Then Edward put a large piece of 
cake in his pocket. He started out for 
the park, to spend the morning with 
the animals.

Every one liked the bears in the 
park. There were big brown bears, 
and big white bears. They lived out- 
of-doors Inside an iron paling. They 
hat^. rocks to climb. They had a pond 
of water in tbtî center.

At luncheon time Edward came to 
the place in the park where the bears 
lived.

Edward felt hungry when he saw the 
keepers throwing great loav/sa of 
bread to the bears. He took his piece 
of cake out of tits pocket and was just 
going to bite it when he laughed in
stead. He dropped it on the ground. 
Before the bears ate their loaves of 
bread, they dipped them in the pond 
as if to wash them.

They like to be sure that their food 
is clean,” Edward thought. "Oh, how 
hungry I am!” he said, reaching down 
to the ground to pick up his piece of 
cake. He did not touch it. though. It 
was no longer clean enough to eat, he

On the way home from the park, 
Edward came to a crowded street 
crossing. Grocery teams and trolley 
cars and automobiles went swiftly by.

lnd sighed through its bare 
one fall when it was very,

1 hope the debate will continue. 
From a

"Newcastle Cornerite."
Muriel Clark, Dlppér Harbour-The 

drawing Contest appears to have 
later date Imap

very popular, and at a 
shall let you have another. No doubt 

will be interested in the new one 
this week.
Hazel Robert son, RoblnsonvUle-I 
was very pleased to get the stofy you 
wrote. Hazel, and at a later date trust 
to publish same.
Marlon Waring, Ketepec—I waa moat 
interested in your letter, as 1 had 
heard about the Ketepec Allies Aid 
from Greta, when she visited me the 

Go on with your good

Midget was
*

The Laugh-Boyi
*

other.
Boy Scouts who had been staying near was having a truly lovely time.

Greenwich doing a very good the rain came down in torrents and 
As the story came j they were very glad they had hurried 

The fairy told such nice stories
turn for a farmer
to me it is as follows: . ...

The farmer had lost one of his cows. I to pass the time though, that she did 
and for two days was unable to find Uot mind the rain. She told her of a 
her. Just then the Scouts came on : giant, who lived in the queerest castle 
the scene and with his permission set (over the hills, and far away, 
out on a definite plan to rind the miss- But the only way it can be reached 
ing animal. Back and forward they j t8 by climbing over a rainbow, and 
worked, keeping at four paces apart, that is very very hard to do,” said the 
over meadow, and hill, through woods, fairy. ^
and hedges, but still no trace of the - just then the sun began to shine 
wanderer could be found, until at last ! through the raindrops, and they watch- 
a shout went up from some boys over ed eaberly to see if a rainbow would 
near a hollow. Those near rushed up j come. Yes! there it was. right at their 
to find the missing cow. together with ■ feet, and stretching away to the far 
the dearest little calf you ever saw : aw ay hills. It was such a beautiful 

Word was sent back to the farmer, one too 
who delighted and thankful soon had j est music, and when they listened and 
the animal and young one safely back looked they saw that each raindrop 
on her own premises again. There held, the daintiest of little fairies, and 
still remained a number of scouts I they were all singing and playing lit- 
searching, as they were unaware of tie wee banjos, and gutars and mando- 
the find, but one of the signallers, go- j hns Some of them were standing on 
ing on to a high part of the ground ; the rainbow swinging and holding out 
soon sent the message to the others, j their hands to the tiny girl 
and brought them back : carefully and almost timidly.

1-hat is just a little example as to ' ped on and followed the li 
how you might find useful work to do along They sang and laughed and 
How often have boys and girls been danced, and when they got to the 
the means of saving a sheep's life by highest part of it, they all sat down 
finding a sheep on her back, and un-1 and rested and ate their lunch. Then 
able to move, and letting the shepherd ; they slid down the other side right in- 
know. so that he could go to her res j to the side door of the giants hill house 
cue. or even turning the sheep over j They heard such dreadful snores they 
themselves. knew right away he was asleep, and

For the remainder of your holidays j B0 they tip toed very softly from one 
just keep your eyes open, for little, room to another. They found two lit- 
deeds of this kind.-dhd it will surprise j tie birds in one room—they said they 
you to see in how many ways you can j were the giants special messengers, 
be of assistance to others When you. and they said they knew their master 

to bed in the evenings, do you would feel very badly unless they stay- 
ex er let your mind wander over the ed until he was awake—for he liked 
day just past, and consider what that: little fairies, though he hated big peo- 
dav has meant, to you? Have you pie.
made good use of the time? Or have| Then the giant woke up! and the 
xou wasted it in foolish play ” 1 say ; whole house rattled and shook when
foolish play, because there are two 1 he walked across the floor. He looked 
xvavs of plaving. One by playing jokes : very angry too. for he had heard his 
on others, carrying on roughly which messengers talking, and he was sure 
may in some cases be the means of \ there must be big people around. But 
injurv to others, or property, etc. and j his frown turned to a smile when he 
the other by happy enjoyment of free- j saw the fairies, but he simply could 
dom. with the pleasure of others as not understand about Midget. She 
well as your own in your minds. With was so very small. The fairies ex- 
that there may be combined the good plained to him who she was, and how 
turns mentioned above. Then at the she was dooking for fun. That made 
close of the. day instead of looking it allright, and he was as good to her 
back over the dav with regret, it will as he could be. It was getting very 
be with pleasure that you are able to late now though, and he said they 
'pick out trie various little deeds, etc, must stay all night. When it began to • 
which you have performed, and which get dark the fireflies came.—he had 

stand you in good stead in after millions of them, and one by one they 
flickered and flickered, and they made 
everything as light as day, and very 
beautiful too.

But the next morning the Dawn 
Fairy came and wakened them, and 
said the king and queen were very 
lonely, so Midget thought she had bet- 

i ter go home. The giant did not know 
j she wanted to go back to big people 
j though, or he never would have con- 
j sented. He thought the wanted to go 
J back to Fairyland, so he fitted them 
I all with wings—except Midget; they 
! carried her on their backs and it did 
not take them long to fly back to the 
terrace in front of the castle. There 
Midget thanked them for all her fun, 
and their goodness and then she went 
in and perched on the saucer of the 
kings’ coffee cup, where he and the 
queen were at breakfast. There was 
Immediately great rejoicing through
out the whole castle, and the little 
girl was truly glad to be baok too, and 
when she saw how happy her father 
and mother were, she was sorry she 
had caused them so much worry. 
When she grew older she grew big 
like other people, and everybody loved 
her dearly, and—they all lived happy 
ever after.

The whole family wanted a Laugh-

cold days came, 
house were warm.

other day. 
work, Marion.
George Meare, St. Andrew*—You ap
pear to be interested In the Contests, 
and Children’s Corner, George, which 
I am pleased to see, and I trust to 
hear from you again.
Edna Morehouse, Oromocto—Many 1 
thanks for your most interesting letter 
tegetherw ith the story, which I trust 
to publish some day in the near future 
You are quite a clever little artist.
Olive Berry, Sussex—I cannot under
stand why you have not received your 
prize, as same was sent you, but 1 am 
looking into the matter, and will see 
what can be done. 1 am pleased to 
hear that you have had such success 
wit4 your garden. Yea, be sure to 

"If I run across the street very fast, j call and see me. •
I shall be safe,” Edward thought. But Helen Ayles, Salisbury—^u mads, 
he did not run. He waited as he quite a good attempt in the map draw-, 
watched the blue-coated policeman ing contest, and I am watching you* 

who stood in the middle of the street, work with Interest, Helen. 1* * I
He was very big, and very brave, Ada Baltzer, Carleton W hat a aP1®1^ 
watching the people on foot and the did present to get, a lovely baby, 
traffic at once. Then he raised his That is a nice name you are calling 
right hand high. That was the signal her. Glad to hear that 
for Cars and teams and automobiles well in marks. ^ ou should get yo 
to stop. Then the people walked papers from the post office, as they 
across. Not one of them ran. may Set lost.

As Edward crossed with the others. Norma Von Rltcher, West St J®hl' . 
the policeman reached down and took I am ve|7 pleased to hear that y • 
his hand. are enjoying the Children’s Corner so

■ That’S right, little man." he said, much, particularly that of last week.
Always wait until it is safe to cross Phetia Ayles, Salisbury Tha p 
the street " drawing waa most neat, and I an,

Edward felt very proud Indeed. A watching your work with much Inter- 
policeman had never spoken to him be- est. Write me again soon, 
fore. He was glad that he had not Fanny Say., Paaaekeag—Thanks for 
run across as he wanted to. >»“; nlce ut‘le. note' Fann£ .

When Edward reached home, his slad to see that you are enjoying the 
w mother was waiting for jtln, at the Corner. Write me again aeon.

“The birthday cake is baked, and 
jk the ice cream is frozen," she said.

“Now there is just time for my birth
day boy jo take a little nap before the 
children'come for the party.”

“Oh, I don’t want to take a nap,”
Edward said. "I am too old to take 

shall play with Dick and

ixs running away 
i bottles of medic

ine. He liked to bids in corners. But 
what made the Cry-Box 
loudest was Giant Pain, 
cause the Cry-Boy had never stopped 
prying long enough really to look at 
Giant Pain. Whenever lie met Giant- 
Pain he always ran away, saying:
"Boo-hoo!” was

Not every one knows it, but old lined it with moss. Where the bark 
Giant-Pain is fond of a joke once in stuck out and made shelves, Bobby 
awhile. Many children run away from Squirrel laid piles and piles of nuts, 
him. Many children hide from him. They were ready to feast upon when 
So Giant Pain likes to surprise them, the cold days came. He would be able 
Brave persons, like soldiers, and doct- to live there, warm in his fur overcoat 
ors, and firemen joke with Giant Pain. and well fed. He would be safely 
But the Giant likes best to play with sheltered until spring came, 
little children. How grateful 1 am for this hollow

So Giant Pain decided to have some tree,” chattered Bobby Squirrel, 
fun with the Cry-Boy. Then a strange thing happened to

The Cry Boy had a itevd toy steam the tree. The beating of the wings of 
engine. It was made with a smoke | the bird and the happy heart of the 
stack, and a whistle, and a cow catch-1 little squirrel inside it wlrmetj it. 
er. It was painted red, and black, and j They made the heart of the old oak 
yellow. The Cry-Boy sat in the coal j tree full of joy.
car and worked two pedals with his j instead of sighing in the wind, the 

These made the four wheels j old oak tree’s boughs sang with happi- 
Then he pulled the

“¥«
tree, sang
pecker. „ ,,

Whisk, whtrr! That was Bobby 
Squirrel. He ran up the trunk of the 
old oak tree until he came to the J 
round hole that was his little front 
windoxv. Bobby Squirrel peeped in
side.

most and 
at, was be-Th

Then they heard the sweet-
Oh, how comfortable and snug 

the little house that he saw! Hehands.
I should, like to see where the door_ 

leads," he thought, "but ii might be 
that 1 might have to push to hard to 
open it.” And that was because the 
Prince had never worked hard in his 
life.

LI
; so very 
she step- 
ttle band 1 should like to go through the 

door." he said again, "but 1 might not 
be able to find my way back.” 
that was because the little Prince had 
never wanted to think in all his life.

But he looked back and saw that he 
had come quite a distance. All at once 
he grew very brave. He touchent the 
latch of the door in the wall and dis 
covered that it opened quite easily. 
He stepped through, and the door dos
ed behind him.

Oh, how wonderful! He had never 
i(*en anything like the other side of 
the wall in his life.

It was a wide country, cut up into 
little green farms. On every farm 
there was a brown cottage. The roads 
that went up and down between were 
full of little children like the Prince 
himself, only much happier. Every 
one was at work, planting or harvest
ing. and every one was singing as he 
worked.

As soon as the children on the other 
side of the wall saw the little Prince, 
they ran up to him. holding out their 
hands because they were so glad to 
see him. Their clothes were not so 
fine as the Prince's, but he liked their

>And
i;Vv

you did so1

feet.
turn very fast 
cord that made the whistle blow.

Toot! Whizz! Whirr! The Cry-Boy 
was off down the street in his toy en-

E>The fall rains had left tears on 
Now

ness.
the ends of Its twig fingers, 
they turned to diamonds until its twig 
hands sparkled with them. The snow 
covered its ugly body with a cloa£ of 

The starllight at night and

return
gine.

Toot! Whizz' Whirr! He was going 
very fast indeed and having a tine

ermine.
the sun in the day time set a crown 
upon its head.

In all the forest there was no tree 
Any child who has had a ride in a more glad, or more beautiful than the 

toy steam engine knows what a pleas- old oak tree, 
ant way of playing it is. One child1 
with a hoop raced with the Cry-Boy. ^ 
but lost the race. Another child on 
roller skates followed the Cry-Boy, 
but could not catch him.
LVnnT.Ü,™' Cr,'BOy'S bCSt rlde bUt Allan waa not fond of washing hia

He saw Giant Pain sitting on a stone ,ace ‘n?“the flralT grade
in the road, right In front of him. j years old and went to the flrat grade 

if I.- vn.i nn. kagn n Crv-Bov he'in school, he did not like soap and ^ir ^r-away^'me «Is mothe^ought^^ naja non, „ chlldren

=£ FvEH" Kzrr* —-
Bang' Slam' Bang! The Cry Boy of each, but still Allan forgot to be

ra-ToVIüe1»!™0. GinV'ZéeiUm He„e apples, and cookies, and jam.
But Giant Pain had made up hla “»>* dld not waa? hl= tace- j*e ™ada

'-any' nke/r en'. SSJS? fW‘i
Boy He did not want^hlm to haro ought to let you go to Grandmother's 
£& wet eyet. and ” ole that growl- alone." Allan's mother said when a (a 

Hk„ letter came asking Allan to visit his
This was his joke. As soon as the Grandmother. "1 am afraid that you 

Cry-Boy bumped Into the stone. Giant will forget to wash your face and
b?MndUTellA°ud 'when'0the “n Boy "Oh. no, I will not forget. Please do
dotted,T" “P' ehat d° 'Ï0U 8UP" ‘“wafa mûst'êxcMng trip. Cows. 
p vctav thp <’rv Rov laushed* and sheep, red barns, and orchards
ÆSh1' SlaTpaîn knew m"chcsrïnda;dearr1‘é'ledHPtP'e’fly“hd

At flret' and' liis"nose'was* Kradctied/and^he —'the t^wSTÎ-VS

couldbnot help^aughtng! '”e Cn"B°y
Then he looked for Giant Pain, for ot molasses taffy that he had In his 

he liked the game He found him hid- pocket. Soon the train stopped and 
Ing behind the stone, hut what do you ■>« jumped out Into his grandfather s
suppose had happened to him? Why, ar™a- _
he waa no longer Giant Pain, but Pig- There were so very many Pleasant 
my Pain- just a wee little fellow, things to do that the «ret afternoon at 
That is soother joke of Giant Pain s, grandmother s passed very quickly 
He makes himself small when anyone Allan climbed many tree#, and helped 
Is brave enough to look at him. kls grandfather trim the grape vinesSo the “v-S,y laihA and laugh- and do some plowing. Then he and 

It madehlabumpi and hi, Bayard, grandfather's big dog hunted 
scratches feel better and so he laugh- for a woodchuck In the back lot. Al-2?“i.... », »- £Tr,.rs-i™ s ss
.srs,s-vï,.-ï™,r .:raï.;»r"’

for he saw Giant Pain, as little as an When grandmother s supper bell 
elf. hiding behind the bottle. He laugh- them both to the house at half
ed whenever he met Giant Pain after Pa8t Av0> Allan hurried to sit in the 
that His eye. «ew bright, and his Place that was waiting for him next 
roîco w™ noy mnger llke a bear's. to grandmother. Bayard', bowl of 

« j li e iiv y.-^* * share in the bread and milk stood on bis tray in 
Their gone At one corner of the room, and grand-SJ* thevï*dCXatUiayVanted in the father and Uncle Henry and Unde 

?!?„hb^!v y William were til at the table,
house, a Laugh-Boy. suddenly every one waa very quiet

as Allan looked at himself In the mir
ror that hung at the-other end of the 
room. Oh, what a dirty little boy 
looked hack at him! Dust and cinders 
from the railway train, and dirt from

II.

HENRY WARD BEECHER ON THE 
CAT.Allen’s LesseniIt would

LHenry Ward Beecher was always 
noted for a certain tenderness to cats.
A contributor to his paper, the Christ
ian Union, having ventured to speak 
disparagingly of the feline race, Mr. 
Beecher replied :

“We regard the cat as among the 
greatest promoters of happiness known 
to man. To begin with, she is the 
very embodiment of grace, not the 
spiritual sort, but the other. Her 
every motion is beautiful. Her,8tep has 
the supple softness, her spring the v 
bird-like, airy power of her great # 
cousins, the panther and tiger. Then I 
she is the very embodiment of com»* 
fort. The man who c 
basking in the sunshine or curled soft
ly purring by the fire, and got catch 
by sympathy a sense of dreajny, luxu
rious enjoyment.—that man must be a 
cynic. What home is complete in 
winter without an open fire! And how 
utterly inlomplete is an open fire with
out a cat dozing before it! Cats, too, 
have warm affections.. We do not say 
that they are unselfish, which is quite' 
another matter ; but a cat of the right 
kind, well treated, will show her af
fection for you as quick as a dog. Yes, 
thou lovely, white kitten, who will 
come running to meet us tonight in 
long, lithe bounds a dozen rods from 
the house—perish the slander that 
thy race is cold-hearted ! Conscience, 
kitten, we do not pretend that you 
have. You knocked down our wife’s 
pet cut-glass cream-pitcner, and never 
pretended to be sorry. You have 
stolen from the milk-pan on every op
portunity, and even attacked our Sun
day’s roast beef. But you are in the 
highest degree pretty and amusing 
and cozy and pet-able.”

XX)merry faces at once.
“Where have you been all this time? 

Why didn’t you come before?” they

Then one child tossed his red ball 
to the Prince, and the Prince caught it 
and tossed it back again. It made him 
suddenly, very happy to play.

Then another child came up and 
put a little shovel in the Prince’s hand. 
“Will you help me to make my gar
den?” the child asked. And it made 
the little Prince even happier to work 
than to play.

Last, a third child brought his slate 
and pencil to the Prince. “You look 
so wise.” he said. "Will you help me 
with my lessons? And it made the 
little Prince happiest of all to think so 
hard as he had to now.

After awhile the Prince was missed 
at the castle. The courtiers looked 
for him and followed him until they 
found his footsteps that ended at the 
door in the wall. They looked through 
and saw the little Prince, 
they were going to call him back; but 
when they saw him so busy and happy 
with the other children, they decided 
to let him stop there for a while.

"He is learning very well,” they said 
"how to be King."

But when Edward looked into the 
big living room where Fido, the dog, 
was lying, what do you think he saw? 
Fido was asleep on the rug with his 
head resting on his paw. The room 
was cool and dark. . Fido was resting 
before he played with the children 
at the birthday party.

* I think 1 will take a nap,” Edward 
said as he went upstairs.

He had learned his lesson from his 
four-footed play-mate.

*>°i[
" 'now 1 shall have to close by wish- 

best of time and iIng vou the very 
weather for the last weeks of your sholidays.

With best wishes arid heaps of.love 
From your fofr CM*

?

THIS WEEK’SChildren's Editor

PRIZEWINNERSOut For Fun Î
MAP DRAWING CONTEST.m

1st Prize.—George Mears, St. Andrews 
. (Watch.)

2na Prize.—Nan Coleman. Quispamsis. 
(Broach.)

Special Mention.—Agnes Patton, Erb 
Sett.. Fannie Says, Passekeag. 
Jimmy Newell, Durham Centre. 
Etta Beaumont, Edgett's Landing. 
Myrtle Hooper, Back Bay. Paul
ine Clark. St. Stephen. Edna 
Morehouse, Oromocto. Phllis Ayl
es, Salisbury". Helen Ayles, Salis- 

Norma Von Richer, 120

By F. C. McD. 
when the world had far BringingLong ago.

-more fairies and brownies and elves 
living In It than it has now. a stalwart 
Jung and a beautiful queen had a tiny 
slaughter given them, not any darger 
than a very email doll. They called 

Midget, and they loved her dearly, 
an she stood up. she was really no 

jugher than a little flower. So. of 
course It was only natural that when 
she grew old enough she liked to go 
cut and sit on the castle terrace and 
talk to all the smallest of Mother Nat
ures children. Her kingly father and 
Queenly mother were always afraid 
they might lose her. and they watch
ed her very closely, and had attend
ants to wait on her. and be with her 
at every turn. But one day their little 
Midget made up her mind that she 
-wanted to have some fun all by her- 

! self. She waa sitting with her govern
ess under a tree thinking hard about 
the fairies and wondering what they 
■were doing, when til at once a tiny 
little fairy dressed like a butterfly. 
And no bigger then herself appared 
Wight In front of her. It came quite 
close to her and she whispered to it 
ef how ehe wanted to have some real 

_ wun. The tittle fairies eyea fairly danc- 
*d at the Idea, but it knew they muat 
*e very cautions, so It whispered to 

* Budget to be very atill, and then It flew 
«way and gathered the pollen from 
gome beautiful popples which It 
(brought back and sprinkled on the 

i ' Book the gov
moon begin to make her sleepy and 
Aar head began to nod and soon she

Tvh THE DEBATING CLUB
In answer to the question * Should 

tfcere be conscription of men and mon
ey in Canada.” The following replies 
have been received from members of 
the Corner.

bury.
Duke Street. Marion Porteoue, 10 
St. James Street. Myrna V. Smith 
Sussex. Marion Waring, 293 King 
Street, West. .

This Week’s Contest ed!

rIN FAVOR OF IT.
Dear Uncle Dick:—

I am very much In favor of conscrip
tion* because why should the men yho 
have left homes and loved* ones, be 
left without others to help them, and 
make up for the losses, when there 
are so many young men still in Can
ada, who have not a bit of care or 
have any people depending upon them, 
but who as yet have never tried to en
list. I think that such men should be 
made to enlist.

As to the conesriptlon of money, I 
also agree, as there are many men who 
are In a position to give more to help 
on the war but who have as yet, done 
little in that direction. A certain war 
tax might be placed upon all people

ITotzBIiSmIbim e. ii

!As many of you are far away from 
home at the present time, and unadle to 
get your paint brushes, I have decided 
to give you a most interesting contest 
In which you will only need a pencil 
and paper.

AUGUST FOURTH.
You will find nothing on this page 

referring to August 4, the beginning 
of the fourth year of the war, because 
you boys and girls are wel aware of 
the fact and are doing much to help 
the soldiers In patriotic efforts.

A little thoughtful action consists in 
seeing that there Is always a dish of 
water handy for pussy to have a drink 
when thirsty. Many people forget 
that their pets, like themselves, get 
thirsty.

XREAD THE STORIES.
Read the etories carefully In this 

Corner, pick out some incident 
Ÿ to Illustrate same. For In-

a
week’s

stanch If it Is about the little boy who 
did not want to wash his hands and 
face, you could draw a picture of him 
as he was watching the dog having 
it's face and paws washed; or any 
other Incident you thought best. At 
the bottom of the picture wrte the 
name of the story, and the part which 
you are Illustrating, and then having 
filled in the usual coupon, send same 
with your attempt to reach mt not 
later than August 14. address to 

Unele Disk, The Standard.
The prise will be a lovely gold brace

let for a girt, or a camera for a bey.

t
vlCONTEST COUPON to

;;...........That sparrows are more useful than 
generaly thought, was recently proved 
In a city where, but for the sparrows, 
there would have been a regular plague 
of spiders.

Name

Address ..........

School ..

reading. It

»X l-v
/

r
1551
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