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Weekly Chat

Dear Kiddies:—

Once again when you read last
week's chat and looked around for the
sketch referred to, you probably had
reason to question Unecle Dick’s san-
ity. Never mind the sketch was surely
sent, but unfortunately left out. S0
today, 1 want you to read it (if it ap-
pears) and them you cau better apprec-
iate last week’s chat about the very
valuable inventor—Alexander Graham
Bell. Of course you all know that the
many and severe storms have inter-

fered a great deal with the mail ser- |
yice everywhere, consequently a great |
just reached ms|

many letters have
from the boys and girls which I fear
are a little late to be all answered in
today's €. C. No doubt they were writ-
ten in plenty of time too, and lhereby
many of you will be expecting an an-
swer, but please do not be disappoint- |
ed and just blame overything on the
weather conditionn. Every letter
shall be answered no matter how long
they are delayed, but we all must have
patience. In reading the other day
I came across something- that which
just struck me as the right thing to
help everyone of you. It was about a
great many thousands of boys and girls
joining in a modern health crusade and

evidently they believed that cleanli-
ness was a very important aild to
health. You remember about two
weeks ago I tried to give you some

valuable rules to follow—which would
avoid taking colds? Well here are
some of the rules which these many
boys and girls pledged themselves to
obey and when I read them over !
thought them excellent and worth
trying by everyone. The first one was
to wash their hands before each meal.
The second was to wash their neck
and ears as well as their faces each
day. The third to drink a glass of wa-
ter before each meal and before going
to bed. Number four was brush the
teeth every morning and evening. The
fifth, was to sleep ten hours each night
and the last was to sit and stand
straight. Where could you find any
better rules to lead you to heaith and
contentment? One is necessary in or-
der to enjoy the other. So kiddies let
us all adopt them too and
month’s trial we can judge for our-
selves the value of each and every
rule
loves play of all kinds and he can get
Just as dirty as anyone can. Some-
times he hesitates considerably about
the necessity of a good clean-up and
may just do it in a miserable half-done
sort of a style. But when he settles
right down to business and actually de-
cides to be clean he alw finishes
the job with : *mark like lhw My!
but doesn’t a fellow feel great when
he's clean, I just feel dandy now and
fit for anything.

So I would say to that chap, why not |
feel dandy all the time and especially |
as soon as the play is over? I wouldn't
know which of these six rules was the
most important, would you? I believe
everyone of them are equal and let
me know after a fair trial which one
you ply could not exist without fol-
lowing. Write them on a paper or cut
them out, better stiMl Jearn them by
heart ar Ad best of all obey them.

Much love to all,

UNCLE DICK.
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Answers To Letters

IRMA M.—We are very pleased to
enroll you as one of us and hope you
will enjoy the (. C. You will find your
loving verse on our page next Saturday
and am glad you sent it in.  Your
verse expresses so well the feeling
we all must have when loved ones are
taken. “‘He thought it best.” = Hope
to hear from you often and that you
will become much interested in our
page and that it will help in even &
small way to make up for the lonliness
you feel,

FREDA C~—So glad to hear from
you again, and of course the mails be-
ing so interrupted in the country dis-
tricts by storms has prevented many
of the contest answers from being re-
ceived in time for that reason we will
-contmue the Brain Tests for some
time yet, so that as conditions improve
’au will have a chance to compete.
Your description of the young and old
coasting on the orust formation was
lovely and indeed I should like to have
been there too. That is the best fun
there is and only comes occasionally.
Suppose you start the correspondence.
Often we print new-member lists and
each week there is the birthday list
to choose from.

JACK R—What a dandy letter you
write so full of “pep” and good spir-
its. Indeed you must have had fine
fun this winter with hard crusts every-
where to coast on and such a jolly
lot of fellows to play with.

MAURICE E.—Good to hear from
you again after the long wait. Of
course I know you are busy with all
those duties to perform and lessons
besides. So I appreciate your effort
all the more. Write again when you
can,

JENNIE S.—What a very nice writ-
er you are for such a young member, 1
was quite interested in hearing about
Molly and her many cute little ways.
Write to me again soon.

ARTHUR G.—Too bad you are find-
ing the tests hard. Do you think you
really use your brain when irying
them? By keeping the puzzles until
the answers are published I think
,would be the best help to you and
{ you would soon be able then to solve
| them yourself.
‘ ETHBL B—Indeed I was sorry to
{hear of your illnese and glad you are
|so much better. So you are going
to follow what you ¢all Uncle Dick's
health laws after this. Well they may
prevent many a cold from developing.
Glad to know the page helped to pass
those lonely hours. Write again some
day.

ERNEST M.—The page certainly has
been old by the time it reached you
with such long delays in the mail ser-
vice. However, cheer up, the Spring
must begin soon, and after the thaws
\are over good times will come again.
| What a faithful dog you have and how
well you must have trained him.

MARJORIE SCRIBNER—So pleased
| to enlist you as one of our new friends
Marjorie, and hope you will enjoy be-
longing to the C. C. Hope to receive a
letter telling all about yourself and
your doings, as that is our only way of
getting well acquainted.

DOROTHY L—Sorry the mail has
been so late reaching you too, but that
is the cry from all sides, so you are
no exception. Those living near have
been even longer getting our page.
You did not show any method by which
you got the answer to Test. No. 5. All
the work must be shown.

ROBERT McANESPY—It is of
{course hard to remember back so far,

but I am quite sure you were put in
|our page as a new member and per-
haps you did not watch the page close-
ly after all, as this is the only way the
little friends get answers. However,
to make sure you are not left out of our
birthday book, would you kindly send
in your birthday and age again. We
{give you a welcome of course and hope
| you will always enjoy our page. Sorry
to hear of your illness and trust you
keep well now.

MARION B.—Do you not consider
these Brain Tests word puzzles? What
other kind can you mean? Pleased you
are taking such an interest and your
work is the neatest and best written
ot any sent to the C. C.

LAURA F.—Your description of the
bees and their customs was very good
and will seem more appropriate in the
summer. The delay in all mail matter
has probably interfered with your
scrap-book’s journey and no doubt it
will be along when travelling is in bet-
ter order.

S Sy
Do You “Hate” Yourself?

For I say, through the grace given
unto me, to every man that is among
you, not to think of himself more high-
ly than he ought to think.—Paul in his
letter to hte Romans, 12th chapter, 8rd
verse.

CONTEST COUPON

“Brain Tesis.”

i“or girls and boys under sixteen years.
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THE MAN WHOSE

(Born March 3, 1847,)

One windy March day a little boy
was born in Bdinburgh, Scotland.
This boy was destined to bning into
close contact people who were far
apart, and to make distances seem as
nothing. The hoy was Alexander Gra-
ham Bell, the inventor of the tele-
phone. When he was twenty-three
years old he came to Canada with his
father and two years later moved to
Boston where he taught in the Boston
University. Mr. Bell, senior, devoted
his life to teaching the deaf and dumb
to talk, and young Bell soon decided
to devote himself to helping his fath.
er in his good work.

‘While he worked with his father,
he was studying out the means of long
distance commaunication, and on Feb-
ruary 14, 1876, he applied for a patent
of the instrument which was to be-

Bell Telephone.
coincidence,
same day & man by the name of Blisha
Gray appedred at the same
office and applied for a patent on @
similar telephone. Neither man knew
of the other and meither knew that a
similar machine was being worked
upon, yet each completed
the instrument at the same time and
on the same day applied at the Wash.

ALEXANDER GRAHAM
BELL

INVENTION MADE LIGHT OF DISTANCE.

come known all over the world as the
By a most curious
of the

on the morning

ington patent office for a aptent.

Bell's machine proved to be the bet-
ter instrument, amnd it was he who
made it possible for us to talk to our
friends regardless of the distance that
stretched ‘between us. Thus while he
taught the power of speech to the deaf
and dumb, Bell' was planning to show
the world how to send their voices out
into space by means of the telephone.

work upon

The Adventure
Of Practice

Mary Louise had such a big family
ft was a wonder she could keep track
of them all! There was the KFrench
doll, Suzanne, that brother § Tom
brought home from France; and the
Scotch doll that Aunt Margaret had
sent over from the old country when
Mary Louise was three years old; and
the rag doll Mary Jane that the fam-
ily suspected Mary Louise loved the
most of all. Those three had been the
favorites for many a day. But when
Christmas came the family wae in-
freased by four more and them the
nursery was full to overflowing?

One morning, not very long after
Christmas, the house was so cold that
Mary Louise's mother said everybody
should bring their work or their play
and sit in the living room where a big,
cheerful log fire made things warm
and comfortable. Mary Louise was
willing enough for she loved to play
in front of the fire, but moving, as you
all know, is hard work. Hspecially

“I'm 8o sorry you can't get home for
my Birthday party,” wrote Jean to her
big brother Quint. “If your school was
only nearer so we could have you home

Indeed she was right. It was a jol-
ly party. Nearly all the young folks
around Jean's age were present. There
were ever so many Martha Washing-
tons and Molly Pitchers and gentlemen
in powdered wigs—or were they made
of white crepe paper?—and General
Wiashingtons. But nobody wore a
mask except one.
The masked one was a talt thin boy
with a red handkerchief tied pirate.
fashion around his head. The skin of
his brow, neck, chin, hands and other
visible parts was dark., “Swarthy and
foreign-looking,” said Jean, “and I'm
sure I don’t know anybody like that.”
There were some foreign mill
hands living in the other end of town
and Jean had an uncomfortable sus-
picion that her guest was an unbidden
intruder. SBhe got her little memoran-
dum book and counted over the names
of those she had invited. Three had
sent their regrets and were not pres-
ent. One of these was a boy, Roy
Thompson. “But he's shont and fat
and red-headed,” Jean puzzied. *“No,
the stranger can't be Roy.”
Meanwhile the pirate was attract-
ing much attention. The girls were

him as he sat before the fire, his eyes
gleaming through the slits in his black
mask. Jean ran to her mother and
told her about the queer guest.

“Well!” exclaimed her mother.
“This is embarrassing. I don't like to
tell him to go away as he may be
someone we know. On the other hand,
he may have no business here. Keep
a sharp eye on him at any rate and
remember I've put out my best wed-
ding silver for you. I shall feel dread-
ful if any of it is stolen.”

Jean hurried back to the parlor
where her guests were crowded. She
mustn't let anyone see how flustered
she was. She must start some games
or get Fanny to play the piano so they
could dance. Was her party going to
be a failure after all the time and trou-
ble she had taken getting ready for it?
Her eyes fell on the tall thin figure
lounging by the fire and her heart flut-
tered so she could hardly speak, Some
one touched her arm.
| *“Who's thet gink?” asked a familiar
voice. It was Will Jenkins, looking
very curfous, but gorgeous in his John
Paul Jones costume.

“I-1 don’t know who he is, Will,” re-
plied Jean, in a ahaking voice, 1
can't place him somehow.”

“I'll go speak to him,” said wm
“Come along. We'll know his voice.

They walked over to the swarthy
stranger and Will said: “Good even-
ing. Prithee who may you be?”

In a high voice and with a very
decided foreign accent the pirate turn-
ed and replied: “Me? I am da r-rrobber
sea-sailor.”

“Pirate? Oh, yes,” said Will, look-
ing quite puzzied. “You look like a
buccaneer.”

“Si—yes,” was the answer.

Then Jean's worst fears were ful-
filled. She was sure she did not know
the stranger for he smiled broadly
and showed three big gold teeth right
in front, and she knew nobody so de-
corated. Besides there was the accent,
and the voice.

“I'l watch him like ;nytmu, but
he mustn’t spoil my party,” she told
herself. “Will,” she said
“don’t you think it would be fuu to
dance the old-fashioned square dance?
Can you call the numbers?”

Wil could. He was a treasure at a
party. “Come, Pirate!” he called
uﬂynmmnhdﬂlmmun.d
up on one side and all the boys on
the other. There was great
of hands and shuffling of feet, and

ding

THE UNBIDDEN GUEST

came the Pirate’s turn to swing his
partner he stopped short and holdine
up his forefinger and shaking it vig-
orously cried in a high nasal voice:

thought was of her mother’'s best wed-
It was all spread out on
the dining room table with the best
china.
“Bverybody,” she sald in an excited
voice, “please excuse me.

silver,

I'll have to

gathered in & knot looking sidewise nt‘spoon and knife was gone.

stop this dante a minute. 1 want to
ask something. Does anybody here
know the Pirate who just left the
room ?”
Wonder was on every face and ev-
ery one began talking at once. It was
plain to see that the Plrate was a
stranger to all.
“Then I don't know him either,” an-
nounced Jean excitedly, “and he dust
went out in the hall and mother’s best
wedding silver is all spread out in the
dining room.”
“Oh, my goodness!” “Gee!” Where'd
he go?” and other exclamations came
from the guests as they all crowded
out into the hall looking for the un-
bidden guest. Jean ran into the din-
ing room to keep 'an eye on the silver
and what was her dismay to find the
Pirate there standing at the table and
helping himself to cake and punch.
She looked around and not a bit of
silver was on the cloth. Every fork,
What
would dear mother say?
“1 don’t know you,” she cried, turn-
ing bravely upon the Pirate, “but 1-1'd
like to know where mother's silver ls.”
And all of a sudden she began to cry
hard enough to wash the little beauty
patches off her face,
Then what was her surprise to find
the Pirate's arms around her. “There!
There!” he exclaimed soothingly. “I
was a mean chump to go so far. I
have it all in my pocket.” And
snatching off the red handkerchief
from his head, he dried her eyes with
it. She started back and looked up.
The Pirate had yellow hair with a cow
lick in the front,
“Quint! Is it you?”"
“Yep, and will 'you ever forgive me?
painted myself dark and bought brass
crowns for my teeth and gosh! how I
fooled you all!”
“You're a horrid, nasty boy!" cried
his sister wrathfully. “I'll get even
with you! And now come and explain
to the others.”

Contest Report

In awarding the points for number
8ix, which you remember was drawing
the three paths from the houses with.
out having them cross each other, I am
forced to believe that not all the mem-
bers tried very hard to solve it. How-
ever, up to time of closing our page
only two correct drawings have been
received, but if others should reach me
betore Saturday I shall award the third
correct one, five peints also in next
week's page.

The drawing will show you all how
easy the paths could be built without
crossing each other. Five points are
won by

Marion Brown, Sallsbury, and
® Mary Hoyt, Hampton.

Just at the last moment another
correct answer to No. 6 was received
thl"om Marion Hop! Bridgetown,

. 8.

This makes the awards complete
for Brain Test No. 6.

great laughter as the couples went
through [haic. numbers,

o

could be. And when, that night, aff

warm, Mary Louise went to put her

when one has such a big family.

Mary Louise took one trip for the
old dolls, Suzanne, Peggy the Scotch
lassies) and Mary Jane; then she went
again for their chairs and extra
clothes. The third trip was for the
four new dolls, BElizabeth, Geéorgia,
Bessie and Practice. Practice had
that queer name, by the way, because
he was given Mary Louise by her
mother to keep her company while

is one for them, Points will be awarded

.

_]D)gg.

Spell out the names of the little
objects. Then add and subtract as
indicated by the signs and the result-
ing letters will spell the name of &
foreign city.

So that the younger members may
enter this week’s Brain Test too, here

for each test this week.

Brain Tests, No. 9.

such a big family; maybe folks with
big familles don’t count their chil.
dren till bed time. But however, it
happened. Practice got lost, When
Mary Louise loaded up her arms,to
go down stairs he was tucked tight
under her elbow just as cozily as

ter the house was again nice and

family to bed, Practice wasn't there!

“Have you seen Practice?’ Mary
Louise asked her mother.
“No, I haven’t dear,” replied Mrs.

Brown, “didn’t you bring him down
with the rest of the family?”
“I did,” said Mary Louise, “but he’s
gone.”
“Have you seen Practice? she
asked her brother Ned. But he hadn't
seen the doll either, so Mary Louise
had to go to bed with one of her fam-
ily missing and every mother kmows
that's a very painful feeling.
But it wasn't painful for Practice.
He was having the time of his young
life! He had skipped out from Mary
Louise's arms . right by the window
box in the big upstairs hall. And there
he lay in the shadows, till night time.
When the house was dark as mid-
night he heard a little wee, wee
sound close by and a tiny little volce
whispered, “Please may I take a bit
of your soft warm jacket? I need
8some yarn to line my nest. My babies
like soft warm things.”
Practice, much interested, replied,
“Help yourself! My little mother likes
to knit and I know shell make me
a4 new one! But tell me all about
your family.”
While the stranger nibbled at the
dark blue jacket he told Practice
about his f#mily up in the attic and
about his cousins in the basement and
Practice was so interested he almost
wished the night would never end.
In the morning Mary, Louise spied
Practice and she's wondering to this
day how in the world he got that
awful hole in the back of his brand
new jacket. But, of course, she made
bim a new one. Such a pretty one
that it seems a shame Practice can’t
tell her all about his adventure, and
;-k:at hagpened to the jacket with the
ole,

Bi tin
irthday Greetings
Very hearty greetings to all the
members having a birthday during the
coming week.. On our list are the fol-
lownig:
Gerald Holland, Back Bay, Char, Co.
Alma Wheaton, Newcastle Bridge.
A. Alice Woods, Armstrong’s Corner.
Milared Killam, High St., City,
Stanley Cassidy, Sussex.
Harold Gaunce, Carsonville,
Walter MeLeod, Central Hampstead,
Ethel Marjorie Stonehouse, Croft St.,
Amherst , N, S.
Marion Mercer, Salt Springs,
Cassie Ivey Maxwell,
Gladys Barton, Newcastle Creek.
Barle L. Fowler, Florenceville,
Mabel Bliza McCracken, Armstrong’s
Corner.
Gordon Coffey, St. Stephen,
C. Crossley, Waterloo 8t., City,
Howard D. Wetmore, Bloomfield Sta.
Jennie Smith, St. Martins,
Nmu. Balesses, Eel River Crossing,
. B,
Willard Blackmer, Charloite 8t
Frederioton,
Lida Kinney, Florenceville.
Helen Grimmer, St. Stephen.
Verna Johnston, Millville.
Melvin Small,

North Head, Grend

“I think you may learn something
from this.”
She quickly decoded the message
and replied to it by rapidly sketching
the picture below:

The smart office boy can’t read it,
can you?

As the above Brain Test will be diffi-
cult for the younger members this one
will be for the older members.

Answer to No. 6.

4

The diagram shows how the three
quarrelsome neighbors laid out their
paths in the manner prescribed, no
paths crossing

Diamond Acrostic.
1~A number three.
23~An addition to a house,
3—Not dirty.
4~—A small boy.

A Paradox.

To follow, as is due

But lest you never guess this queer
And hyperbolic fable,

Wi Pray let there blluw after that
What ever may be able.

As the above is w new kind of pus-

zle, I will give you the answer and
then you can study it and find why the
answer is—measurabls, I found it
quite a puzsle even to apply the answ-
er.

Do you?

cause it holds tea. Canister.

2~This long, narrow can holds so

precious a stock, that oft you will find
it has more than one lock?

3.—The most wick-ed can, tho safe

from police, search for its heart and
find it in grease?

4—This can is @ can that delights

you and me, It always is “open” and
likewise is free?

b.—Here's a can, which bear in mind

lives on others of its kind?

6—They say empty cans will pro.

duce the most noise, but if properly
filled will startle the boys?

—Most cans are hardly fit to eat.

Yet you'll find this kind, mice and
sweet?

e— e —
ANSWERS TO PUZZILES.

Jumbled Countles Iin N. B
Northumberiand, Westmorland, A}

bert, Carleton, Saint John,

Found In Franos.

often how nice it would be! 1 am go-|“Me no cana do. No, no, no! Altro! N o p

ing to give a Colonial party. A fancy|parni» ?:::ldef ;;‘;g’?;;wll::a"o‘:'{‘:‘;i“u&g 1, Fern; 3, Oan; 8, Caune; 4, Nears
dress party. You know that pretty i - ' % Bar Wi 5. Care; 6, Race; 7, Face; 8, Fare; 9,
old-fashioned dress mother has in the Everybody went into peals of laugh.|8it on the. piano in front of her () Fear,

attic? Well, it just fits mo and I am|ter except Jean, and the Pirate :‘l’;s““gﬁgele;ﬂt‘e::"{’ fnger -

going to wear it. Will Jenkins is com- | dropped out. Dear, dear! Why didn't Diamond Puzzie.

ing as John Paul Jones and Ruth Jen-|pe <t down? g yet he didu't bother by talking as a| The stenographer and office boy H

Xinis hias & Martha Washington fas.sol - F J9WAS fgan was Lrying (o keep | person might were engaged in repariee, when the Y4

e going.m get her mother to make |30 €ve on him, but it was hard to| Now just how or why it happened | young woman lost her poise. Then HORSE

her a Martha Washington dress to go|dance and- watdh a Pirate at the same Mary Louise didn’t knoy‘ Probably | the impufent youngster wrote on a ASH

with it. It is going to be such a jolly [time. He was wandering sbout the ’ka‘ausge fhe had taken two trips up-|plece of Dager— B

party and the only trouble will be that | room prying and looking at things, i)“ rs more was sittmx a ht]r;le tl;ed. “KREP 10000650 SEHEI

JHR WDk bh fheee Suddenly he was gone. Jean's first| O WAYDO It Was bocause she héd|,.; ponging 4t to her, remarked: Fooling Father,

Baby Harriet is so full of lite thad

ﬁe is decidedly averse no taking a nap
the aft
tempts on the part of her mother to
make her form the habit.

ate

After trying in vain for over an houy

to put the youngster to sleep, one af:
ternoon

recently, the mother decified

to give up the effort as &

failure,
“What's wrong?” the father of the

girlie inquired,

“I just can’t put Hasrlet to slesp.™
“Huh, I am sure I can do #t.*

“All right, try it.”

The father went into the room, took

up the little girl, and began to rock her
and to hum homely little nursery tunes,
Soon he came out of the room on tip-
toe.

“Shhhh!™ he ceutioned, *T did if

all right,”

A moment Ister a fumzy head was

Hoanﬁimuypoked out of the door, and
artiet whispered hoarsely
mother:

to hew
“Is he gone?™
Six-yearold Katherine confied to

her mother one day that her sister Jean
did not close her eyes during prayer.
“But how do you know?” asked her
mother.
promptly, “Well, I sa—" t
herself in time and finished

ing, “I-1 heard her winlk.”

Katherine began to reply
saved
assert-
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