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MOTTO:- “KINDLY DEEDS

HAPPY LIVES”

Uncle Dick's Chat
With the Children

was fast aslesp. Then up jumped
Midget, and danced along the paths,
with the falry close beside her. They
talked to everything they met, and
bad a lovely picnic beside the big

My Dear Kiddies:—
For some reason or other the “De-
bating Club” did not receive attention
‘last week. 1 had several splendid
¢answers as to “Should there be con-
.schiption of men and money in Can-
.ada,” which it was intended to use.
. They were both for and against. How-
<ever, 1 am letting you have one this
_week, and shall be pleased to receive
other compositions on the subject,
after which we will begin to consider
a further question.
1 was pleased to receive a visit from |
a member of the Allies Aid Society
this week, and to find that she and a
| friend of her’'s had been able to begin |
| a branch of the Allies Aid, in the dis-|
strict where she was spending her sum- |
{ mer vacation, and also that in various|
| ways they were raising small sums of |
‘ money to be used by the Allies Aid, |
*for the furtherance of their work, and
the sending of Comforts to the men in
the firing line. It would be nice to|
‘hear that there are others doing a
similar work, as not only would you
be doing a good turn for the Canadian
Torhmies, but you would be helping to
make the Allies Aid Society Erow,
and then in the winter months, per-
haps the children who live in the
country all the year round would per-
haps be encouraged to continue the
branch clubs, and be kept busy work
ing for the soldiers.
Speaking of good turns
waiting for the stories as fo » good
turns which you may be doing w hilst
you are on your holidays Even in
this hot weather there is plenty to be
done, and in which you may find much
fun and pleasure , besides helpi
other. The other day. [ heard of son
Boy Scouts who had been staying near
Upper Greenwich doing a very good
turn for a tfarmer. As the story came
to me it is as follows
The farmer had lost one-of his cows, |
and for two days was unable to find
her. Just then the Scouts came on|
the scene and with his permission set|
out on a definite to find the miss
ing animal B g forward they |
worked, ping at four paces apart.
over meadow, and hill, through ods,
and hedges. but still no trace the !
wanderer could be found, until at last
a shout went up from some boys over
near a hollow. Those near d up
to find the missing cow. together with
the dearest little calf you ever saw
Word was sent back to the farmer
who delighted and thankiul soon hac
the animal and young one safely
1ises again

[ am still

kee

her There

still rem of scouts
searching. as they unaware of
the find. but one of ignallers. go-
ing on to a higl ound

part of tl

the others

soon sent the me:
and brought them back

That is just a little example as to!
how vou might find useful work to do
How often have boys and girls been
the means of saving a sheep life by
finding a sheep on her back, and un
able to move, and letting the shepherd
know, so that he could go to her res-|
cue, or even turning the sheep over|
themselves

For the remainder of your holidays
for little

just keep your eyes open,
deeds o kind,«nd it will surprise |
you to see in how many ways you can
be of assistance to others. When you
return to bed in the evenings do vou
ever let your mind wander over the
st, and consider what that|
ant to you? Have you|
> of the time? Or have|
vyou wasted it in foolish play? 1 say
play. because there are two

ving. One by playing jokes
arrving on roughly which |
in some cases be the means of)
injury to others, or property. etc, and |
@ other by happy enjoyment of free-
dom. with the pleasure of others
well as your own in your minds. With|
that there may be combined the good |
turns mentioned above. Then at the |
the instead of looking

vl regret, it will
ure that you are able to
‘pick out the various little deeds, etc,
which you ve performed. and which
may stand you in good stead in after

day

close of

back ove
be with |

years

Now 1 shall have to close by wish-
ing you the very best of time and
weather for the last weeks of your
holidays

With best wishes and heaps of-love

From your

o Dk

Children’s Editor
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that she knew would keep them dry

|80

flashy and t Midget
let the drops splash on her, and then
oh how she would laugh.

Sometimes when she got very tired
the fairy would put on the butterfly
wings again and carry her on her
back for awhile.

But hark! What was that? The
governess must have wakened, for cer
talnly that moise must mean that the
little princess was missed and they
were searching for her. The fairy
heard the moise too, and quick as a
fiash she put Midget under a toad-stool

Allan hung his head, '
at the bowl of milk that stood on the
tray on the floor. It said on the side:
“For a Good Dog.” = y
“Where is Bayard? Allan asked.
“Come and see,” ‘his grandmother
snswered. She got up and went out
to the kitchen, Allan followed her,
what do you supposé they saw?
Bayard stood on his hind legs with
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his front legs on the edge of the kit-
chen sink patiently waiting, When
he saw ‘Allan’s grandmother, he bark-

—the biggest one she could find, and
then she called a big green toad, and

told him to sit in front of it, and so
Midget was hidden completely from
view. The searching party looked

everywhere byt could not find the lit-
tle girl. The king was heart-broken,
but the queen would not give up hope;
she thought perhaps the fairies had
borrowed her, and she felt if that
were the case she had better
bright and happy over it, or the fairies|]
might be angry and keep her all the
longer.

After all the commotion was overj,
and the fairy thought that the way
was clear, she called Midget out from
her hiding place and away they went
again. They had seen the rain coming
for a long time and as the fairy want-|,
ed to get to a certain lovely big treel

she blew a silver whistle twice, an

i t
two big grasshoppers came hnppmg!
up to where they were. They werej,
harnessed just. right too. S0 Midget |

got on the back of one, and the fairy|
on the other, and with a word frm\\]I
her they galloped off. Midget was |
very sorry when they reached lhe"ll
tree. and the ride was over, for she“
was having a truly lovely time. 'l‘hen‘
the rain came down in torrents und\i
they were very glad they had hurriﬂd’

£

to pass the time though, that she did|
not mind the rain. She told her of a|
giant, who lived in the queerest castle

over the hills, and far away |He came to a little brown path that | Perhaps you have ncyver seen a Cry-|try there. It was full of grubs for ;:lg dpluce in the park where the bears
“But the only way it can be reached |V as new to him, and decided to l'ono\\"’l{(’." and w_nuld like to know how he | himself and his family to eat when tl\_e w}gd.. L . .
is by climbing over a rainbow, aund|!! This path led the Prince on until|lcoked. It is not pleasant to try to tell| cold days came. The walls of his % war thet ‘;"‘gf! when he saw the
tLatils very Very hard th.do At the | the trees stood closer together on|about him. His eyes dropped tears|house were warm. [t was snug and beel’:"s s N:)W ng great !oayga (?!
Ahirts ) ) ? " |either side, and it suddenly ended inu]hke rain. His voice sym\‘ln_ﬂd like a|cosy. I‘E\{i klot e [eln%rm !'l'c took lnvs piece
Just then the sun began to shine | Digh. old wall. bear. He was always running away| “Row grateful 1 am for this hollow of cake out of hls pocket and was just
R s ol In the wall, just in front of the little|from loud noises and bottles of medic- | tree,” sang Mr. Rer-headed Wood-|80Ing to bite it when he laughed in-
through the raindrops, and they Wats ine. He liked to hide in corners. stead. He dropped it on the ground.

ed eaberly to see if a rainbow would |
come. Yes! there it was, right at their|

i Al ] e other side of that door,” the Prince|loudest was Giant P That, was be- [ §quirrel. He ran up the trunk of the g
o ".1‘1‘;:1\"‘"‘1:”1“2f bk i:"mﬂz“:lufi‘:"lls;\m to himself. {cause the Cry-Boy had never stopped old onk . tree until he came to the as-if to wash them. .
Snaiios | Mhon thev Heard the swest ! "1 should like to open it, but I don’t|grying long enough reilly to look at|round hole that was his little front They like 0 be sure that their food
il iUnis ABd when ihey lsténsd and | know how,” he thought. And that was|Glant Pain Whenever lie met Giant-|window. Bobby Saquirrel peeped in- 18 cloan,” Rdward thought. “Oh, how
looked they saw that each raindro | because the Prince had such idle|Pain he always ran away, saying:|side. Oh, how comfortable and snug hungry I am!"” he said, reaching down
1::1(1‘;% ‘lt‘\'inut ot Ol‘Alil[tl("t!dlrlAé'\' (am‘z hands ““Boo-hoo!" was the little house that he saw! He to the ground to pick up his piece of
they \-\er:)"ﬂl il“l\liﬂg and Navi;l.g lit ‘I should.like to see where thedoor| Not every ome knows .it, but oldijined it with moss. Where the bark|cake. He did not touch it, though. 1t
tle wee ban}us:ax{d zutars and mando-|1€ads.” he thought, “but it might be| Giant-Pain is fond of a joke once in|stuck out and made shelves, Bobby :(vas no longer clean enough to eat, he
lins: Someé of them ‘Wwere standing on | that 1 might have to push to hard to awhile. Many children run away YFP‘MSqu!rrel laid piles and piles of nuts.|*neW.
e Wline sutjonen it” And that was because the|him. Many children hide from him.|They were ready to feast upon when| On the way home from the park,
A = 2 \ OU prince had never worked hard in his|So Giant Pain likes to surprise them.|the cold days came. He would be able Edward came to a crowded street
eir hands to the tiny girl, so very Brave persons, like soldiers, and doct- ’ crossing. Grocery teams and trolley

sfully and almost timidly, she step-|
on and followed the little band |
along I'hey sang and laughed and
danced, and when they got to the|
highest part of it, they all sat down
and rested and ate their lunch. Then
they slid down the other side right in-
to the side door of the giants hill house
They heard such dreadful snores they
knew right away he was asleep, and
g0 they tip-toed very softly from one
room to another. They found two lit-
tle birds in one room—they said they
were the giants special messengers,
and they said they knew their mastsr
would feel very badly unless they stay-
ed until he was awake—for he liked
little fairies, though he hated big peo-
ple

Then the giant woke up! and the
whole house rattled and shook when
he walked across the floor. He looked
very angry too, for he had heard his
messengers talking, and he was sure
there must be big people around, But
his frown turned to a smile when he
saw the fairies, but he simply could
not understand about Midget. She
was so very small. The fairies ex-
plained to him who she was, and how
she was dooking for fun. That made
it allright, and he was as good to her
;us he could be. It was getting very
late now though, and he sald they
| must stay all night. When it began to
| get dark the fireflies came,—he had
millions of them, and one by one they
| flickered and flickered, and they made
{everything as light as day, and very
| beautiful too.
l‘ But the next morning the Dawn
{Fairy came and wakened them, and
isaid the king and queen were very
| lonely, so Midget thought she had bet-
| ter go home. The giant did not know
{she wanted to go back to big people
though, or he never would have con-
|sented. He thought the wanted to go
back to Fairyland, so he fitted them
|all with Wings—except Midget; they
lcarried 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 funm,
and their goodness and then she went
lin and perched on the saucer of the

ped

whom every one was very thoughtful.
He was the heir to the throne of his
father, the King, and would be himself
feel|the king one day. But he was a very

would run alone;, and toy steamboats
hat would sail alone, and someone al- have not offered their services to their
{ country freely are worth calling upon turned to a pretty crimson cloak. .But
now.

ways read his story books to him and
showed him the pictures. |

The court lackeys bathed him and}d“l“ and contempt when the war is
dressed him and waited on him at|

}h:m! parts of the littte Prince’s lessons
o him do not give freely are not worth con-tree began to feel hollow.

All this was very easy and pleasant | sidering. i
for
{very little to do.

Prince, was a door.

idonr." he said again, “but 1 might not

| that was because the little Prince had

had come quite a distance.
he grew very brave.
latch of the door in the wall and dis-
covered that it opened quite easily.
He stepped through, and the door clos-
ed behind him.

spen anything like the other side of
the wall in his life

* Then one child tossed his red ball

By F. C. McD. | kings’ coffee cup, where he and the

Long ago, when the world had far gueen were at breakfast. There was
smore fairies and brownies and elves|ipmediately great rejoicing through-
living in it than it has now, a stalwart | out the whole castle, and the little
Xing and a beautiful queen had a u“y;glrl was truly glad to be back too, and
daughter given them, mot any darger|yhen she saw how happy her father
than a very emall doll. They called|gng mother were, she was sorry she
er Midget, and they loved her dearly. haq caused them so much Wworry.
’hen she stood up, she was really 00| when she grew older she grew big
thigher than a little flower. So, of | jike other people, and everybody loved
course it was only natural that when | pher dearly, and—they all lived happy
she grew old enough she liked to BO|eyver after.
«out and sit on the castle terrace and :
«alk 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-
ents 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 was sitting with her govern-
ess under a tree thinking hard about
the fairles and wondering what they
-were doing, when all at once a tiny
little fairy dresséd like a butterfly,
&nd no bigger than herself appared
wight in front of her. It came quite
«close to her and she whispered to it
wf how she wanted to haye some real
@un. The little fairies eyes fairly danc-
sd at the idea, but it knew they must
e very cautious, so it whispered to
Midget to be very still, and then it flew

This Week’s Contest

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.

READ THE STORIES.

Read the stories carefully in this
week’s Corner, pick out some incident
and try to illustrate same. For in-
stance, if it 18 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 wrie 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 mot

The Wall’s Other Side

There was once a little Prince of

azy little Prince indeed.
The little Prince had toy trains that

able
The Court Wise- Man explained the

the little Prince, but it left him|
He found the days|
ery long indeed, and so he took to ex-
ploring the ground that lay about the|
palace. They were so wide that he!
1ad never, in all his seven years, seen |
he whole of them.

The castle grounds were very lovely
ndeed. - As the little Prince walked |
hrough them one morning, he found |

The fairy told such nice "“‘"‘”“lnw flower beds prettier than ever, and | Boy, but they did not have one in the
the birds singing more happily, and|house.
[the fountains tinkling more merrily.|a Cry-Boy.

‘I wonder very much what is on the

e
“1 should like to go through the

be able to find my way back.” And
never wanted to think in all his life.

But he looked back and saWw that he
All at once
He touched the

Oh, how wonderful! He had never

1t 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 giad to
see him. Their clothes were not 8o
fine as the Prince’s, but he liked their
merry faces at once.

“Where have you been all this time?
Why didn't you come before?” they
asked.

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 happler to work
than to play.
Last, a third child brought his slate
and pencil to the Prince. “You look
80 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. At first,
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.”

THE DEBATING CLUB

In answer to the question ‘Should
there be conscription of men and mon-
ey in Canada.” The following replies
have been received from members of
the Corner.

IN FAVOR OF IT.
Dear Uncle Dick:—

1 am very much in favor of conscrip-
tion, because why should the men yho
have left homes and loved omnes, 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 neyer tried to en-
list. I think that such men should be
made to enlist.

As to the concsription of money, I

on.the war but who have as yet, done

making more than a certain reason-
able amount, .

as I think they are most interesting

Dear Uncle Dick:—

that I don’t think that the

over,
heart to answer to the call' of duty,|f
they would not have the heart to fight. |ugliness 5
The same applies to money.

e

also agree, as there are many men who
are in a position to give more to help

little in that direction.” A certain war
tax might be placed upom all people

ed and wagged his tail.
“He wants me to wash his face and

1 hope others answer in this deBate

paws before he has his supper,” she
explained. “He always comes to the

The Lonesome Tree

Pleue‘pﬂnt this letter.
From one of your nieces,

“A. Happy Cornerite.”

AGAINST CONSCRIPTION.

1 am not going to say much except
men who
Let them be treated with dis-|t

because if they have not the

Men who

1 hope the debate will continue.
From a
“Newcastle Cornerite.”
——————

The Laugh-Boy |

The whole family wanted a Laugh-

The only boy in the house was

what made the Cry-Boy ¢ry most and

ors, and firemen joke with Giant Pain.
But the Giant likes best to play with
little children.

So Giant Pain decided to have some
fun with the Cry-Boy.

The Cry Boy had a ne\! toy steam |
engine. It was made wilh a smoke|
stack, and a whistle, and a cow catch-|
er. It was painted red, and black, and |
vellow. The Cry-Boy sat in the coal!
car and worked two pedals with his|
feet. These made the four wheels|
turn very fast. Then he pulled the:
cord that made the whistle blow |
Toot! Whizz! Whirr! The Cry-Boy |
was off down the street in his toy en-|
gine.

Toot! Whizz! Whirr! He was going|
very fast indced and having a fine |
time.

11.

Any child who has had a ride in a
toy steam engine knows what a pli‘aS‘t
ant way of playing it is. One childy
with a hoop raced with the Cry-Boy,
but lost the race. Another child on}
roller skates followed the Cr,\uBny.;
but could not catch him. It would)
have been the Cry-Boy's best ride but
for one thing.

He saw Giant Pain sitting on a stone
in the road, right in front of him. I
If he had not been a Cry-Boy, he
would have steered away from the|
stone. But his eyes began to cry. His‘
hands began to shake. He could not|
see to steer, or hold the brakes. |
Bang'! Slam! Bang! The Cry-Boy
bumped right into Giant Pain, sitting
there on the stone in the road.

But Giant Pain had made up his
mind to play one of his jokes that
morning. H: really liked the Cry-
Boy. He did not want him to have
such wet eves. and a voice that growl-
ed like a be i

This was his joke. As soon as the
Cry-Boy bumped into the stone, Giant
Pain jumped off the.stone. He hid
bshind it, Aud when the Cry-Boy
picked himself up, what do ‘you sup-
pose he did?

Why, the Cry-Boy laughed!
Hide-and-seek is a game to make
any child laugh. Giant Pain knew
that. Although his knee was bumped,
and his nose was scratched, and he
had bitten his tongue, the Cry-Boy
could not help laughing.

Then he looked for Giant Pain, for
he liked the game. He found him hid-
ing behind the stone, but what do you
suppose had happened to him? Why,
he was no longer Giant Pain, but Pig-
my Pain—just a wee little fellow.
That is another joke of Giant Pain's.
He makes himself small when anyone
is brave enough to look at him.

So the Cry-Boy laughed, and laugh-
ed! It made his bumps and his
scratches feel better, and so he laugh-
ed all the way home 'in his toy steam
engine.

He laughed when his mother put
stinging medicine on his scratches,
for he saw Giant Pain, as little as an
elf, hiding behind the bottle. He laugh-
od whenever he met Glant Pain after
that. His eyes grew bright, and his
voice was no longer like a bear’s.

And his family had a share in the
fun. Their Cry-Boy was gone, At
last they had what they wanted in the
house, a Laugh-Boy.

e,

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

had stood for a long time in the forest.

had swept through the forest.
storm had left the oak only a crooked,
ugly tree.
and beautiful like the others,
spring it covered its ugliness with new
green leaves.

by. They carried the leaf cloak of the
old oak tree away with them. Then

branches one fall when it was very,
very old indeed.
speak, “No one’ wants me. I am of no
more use in the world,” the' oak said.

Mr. Red-headed Woodpecker.
# | hammering at the trunk of the old oak
| tree.
drilled. He worked until he had made
a little round front door.
his winter house in the trunk of the
tree.

But | pecker.

to live there, warm in his fur overcoat
and well fed.
sheltered until spring came.

tree,” chattered Bobby Squirrel.

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 Jjoyously this time, and
went in 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.

Edward’s Birthday

“This 18 my birthday, and I am six
years old!” said Edward. ‘“Now Imay
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
hag.rocks to climb. They had a pond
of water in th€ center.

At luncheon time Edward came to

There was once an old oak tree that

Many years before, a great storm
This

It was no longer straight
Each

In the fall the leaves

he winds of the forest always swept

t was left with nothing to cover its

After years and years, the old oak
It felt as if
ts heart as well as its body were hurt.
The wind sighed through its bare

It made’ the old oak

Tap, tap, rap-a-tg’p-mp! That was
He was

Tap, tap! He hammered and

It led into

He had found a ready-made pan-

Before the bears ate their loaves of

That was
bread, they dipped them in the pond

Whisk, whirr! Bobby

He would be eafely cars and automobiles went swiftly by.!|
“If I run across the street very fast,|
1 shall be safe,” Edward thought. But !
he did not run. He waited as he
watched the blue-coated policeman
who stood in the middle of the street.
He was very big, and very brave,
watching the people on foot and the
traffic at once. Then he raised his
right hand high, That was the signal
for cars and teams and automobiles
to stop. Then the people walked
across. Not one of them ran.
As Edward crossed with the others,
the policeman reached down and took
his hand.
“That's right, little man,” -he said.
Always wait until it is safe to cross
the street.”
Edward felt very proud indeed. A
policeman had never spoken to him be-
fore. He was glad that he had not
run across as he wanted to.
When Edward reached home, his
mother was waiting for him at the
door.
“The birthday cake is baked, and
the ice cream is frozen,” she said.
“Now there is just time for my birth-
day boy to take a little nap before the
children come for the party.”
“Oh, 1 don’t want to take a nap,”
Edward said. “I am too old to take
naps now. I shall play with Dick and
Fido, and Tabby until the children
come.”
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 I will take a nap,” Edward
said as he went upstairs.

“How grateful 1 am for this hollow

Then a strange thing happened to
the tree. The beating of the wings of
the bird and the happy heart of the
little squirrel inside it wirmed it.
They made the heart of the old oak
tree full of joy.

Instead of sighing in the wind, the
old oak tree’s boughs sang with happi-
ness. The fall rains had left tears on
the ends of its twig fingers. Now
they turned to diamonds until its twig
hands sparkled with them. Thesnow
covered its ugly body with a cloay of
ermine. The starllight at night "and
the sun in the day time set a crown
upon its head.

In all the forest there was no tree
more glad, or more beautiful than the
old oak tree.

T Allen’s Lesson

»
*-

Allan was not fond of washing his
face and hands. Although he was six
years old and went to the first grade
in school, he did not like soap and
water. His mother bought him his
very own wash cloths with red bord-
ers, and his very own towels with a
big A embrgidered in red on the end
of each; but still Allan forgot to be
clean. 3
He ate apples, and cookies, and jam,
and did not wash his face. He made
mud pies and did not wash his hands.
“I don’t know whether I really I
ought to let you go to Grandmother’s
alone,” Allan's mother said when a fat
letter came asking Allan to visit his

Grandmother. “I am afraid that you He had learned his lesson from his
will forget to wash your face and|four-footed play-mate.
hands.”

“Oh, no, 1 will not forget. Please do
let me go.” Allan begged.

It was a most exciting trip. . Cows,
and sheep, red barns, and orchards
full of red and yellow apples and
peaches and pears seemed to fly by
the train. Allan pressed his nose
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Pleased that you are
ner g0 much. Also to

against the train window and put his
hands on the window sill that he might
look out better. Then he ate a piece
of molasses taffy that he had in his
pocket. Soon the train stopped and
he jumped out inte his grandfather’s
arms.

There were so very many

1st Prize.—George Mears, St. Andrews

« (Watch.)
2nd"Prize.—~Nan Coleman, Quispamsis.
(Broach.)
Special Mention—Agnes Patton, Erb
Sett.. Fannie Says, Passekeag.
Jimmy Newell, Durham Centre.
Etta Edgett's Landing.

things to do that the first afternoon at
grandmother’s passed very quickly.
Allan climbed many trees, and helped
his grandfather trim ®he grape vines
and do some plowing. Then he and
Bayard, grandfather's big dog, hunted
for a woodchuck in the back lot. Al
though the woodchuck was too wise
to be caught, they had a very good
time; and Allan dug as deep down in
Pthe earth as Bayard did. *

When grandmother’s supper bell
called them both to the house at half
past five, Allan hurried to sit in the
place that was waiting for him next
to grandmother, Bayard's bowl of
bread and milk stood on his tray in
one corner of the room, and grand-
father and Uncle Henry and Uncle
William were all at the table.

Suddenly every one was 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 back at him! Dust and cinders

of spiders.

from the rallway train, and dirt from

Myrtle Hooper, Back Bay. Paul-
ine Clark, St. Stephen.

_ es, Salisbury.
bury. Norma Von Richer,
Duke Street. Marion Porteous, 10
St. James Street. Myrna V. Smith

when thirsty.

Edna
Morehouse, Oromocto. Philis Ayl-
Helen Ayles, Salis-
120

Sussex. Marion Waring, 293 King
Street, West. . .
B < —
A little t! ful action ists in

seeing that there is always a dish of
water handy for pussy to have a drink
Many people forget

(o
Patton, Grt. Settlement—
enjoying the Corv
have you as &

your garden

Agn

member. How pretty

mubt look. I’ should like very much!
to see it.

Etta t, Edgett's -
The drawing which you sent in :
very good, but of course the resul
will not be published until next week.|
Are you enjoying the holidays?

Myrtle Hooper, Back  Bay—I was|

pleased to get your letter, and learn|

that you were having such a great
time. The drawing sent in is quitel

good. ;
Pauline L. Clark, 8t Stephens Glad
to see that you are enjoying both the:
Corner and the contests. The work
is quite neat.
Gladys Van Buskirk, Lower Jemseg
—Many thanks for your Jong and in<
teresting letter. I shall use the joka-i
in the Corner later, as 1 am always
pleased to receive such, from the Kid~
dies whenever they are sent in.
Jimmy Newell, Durham Centre—Glad,
to have your letter. The mep was)|
quite well drawn, and I shall look for
more of your work.
Myrna V. Smith, Sussex—Very pleased;
to see that you continue to enjoy the
Contests, Myrna. The map was Ve
neatly drawn.
Marion Porteous, 10 St. James St.
See what I have said to Myrna above,
as the same applies to your work, Marv

ion.

Muriel Clark, Dipper Harbour—The
map drawing Contest appears to have
very popular, and at a later date I
shall let you have another. No doubt
you will be interested in the new one
this week. :
Hazel Robert 'son, Robinsonville—I'
was very pleased to get the stoty you
wrote., Hazel, and at a later date trust
to publish same.

Marion Waring, Ketepec—I was most
interested in your letter, as 1 had
heard about the Ketepec Allies Aid
from Greta, when she visited me the
other day. Go on with your good
work, Marion.

George Mears, St. Andrews—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
thanks for your most interesting letter
tegetherw ith the story, which 1 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 I am
lcoking into the matter, and will see
what can be done. I am pleased to
hear that you have had such success
with your garden. Yes, be sure to
call and ‘see me. ' 2
Helén Ayles, Salisbury—¥pu made,
quite a good attempt in the map draw-|

work with interest, Helen.

Ada Baltzer, Carleton—What a sple
did present to get,—a lovely baby.
That is & nice name you are calling
her. Glad to hear that you did so
well in marks. You should get your
papers from the pest office, as they
may get lost.

Norma Von Ritcher, West St John—
1 am very pleased to hear that you™
are enjoying the Children's Corner 8o
much, particularly that of last week.
Phelis Ayles, Salisbuny—That map
drawing was most neat, and 1 am
watching your work with much inter-

est. Write me again soon.
Fanny Says, Passekeag—Thanks for
vour nice little note, Fanny. I am

glad to see that you are enjoying the
Corner. Write me again soon.

——— e
HENRY WARD BEECHER ON THE
CA

Henry Ward Beecher was always
noted for a certain tenderness to cats.
A contributor to his paper, the Christ-
jan 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,step has
the supple softness, her spring the;
bird-like, airy power of her great
cousins, the panther and tiger. Then
she is the very embodiment of coms’
fort. The man who can see a cat
basking in the sunshine or curled soft-
ly purring by the fire, and fot catch
by sympathy a sense of dreamy, 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 & 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-pitcher, and never
pretended to be sorry.
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.”

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

that their pets, like themselves, get

the fact and are doing much to help
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LOYALIST CHAPTER,
1.0.D.E, MEE’

A meeting of the Loyalist Ch
1.0.D.B,, was held yesterday afte:
Misa Clara Schofleld, vice-regent
elding. Plans were discussed f¢
entertainment to be held at the (
Rothesay, in the near future
dances on the lawn given by s
Havergal graduates. Members
chapter were asked to attend c
on Saturday.

. -

The True Canadian Soldiers’
fort 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; N
Hatfleld, third vice-president;
Day, Rec. Sec.; Miss Emaline M
Treas.; Miss Lizzie Vaughan,
Treas.; Miss Carliton, Fin. Sec.
Winona Steeves, Cor. Sec.; Mrs.
ton, convenor; Mrs. Walton, co
of towels; Mre. Bonnell, conve
tobacco; Mrs. Seely, convenor o

This soclety is entirely se
from the West Side Soldiers’
forts; but is affiliated with the
soclety in the city,

L] L L
HOUSEWIVES LEAGUE
CANNING DEMONSTR#

Another successful canning
stration was given yesterday
the auspices of the Housewives |
in the warerooms of the McClas
Co. Mrs. Richard Hooper ga
demonstration to a large audien
in a bright and clever way ex)
the reasons for doing as she d
told clearly “Just how to do it.”

Oll stoves loaned by the M
Mfg. Company were used in t
monstration as it was felt that
wives in the country did not )
gas ranges. Raspberries, bluel
beans and peas were canned @
finished product looked most ¢
ing.
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