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JOSEPHINE R—It was nice to
fear from; you again and to know how
‘| will spent your holidays. You surely
mast feel good after an out-door lite
such as you degcribed, snd no wonder
you feel “smothered” in the school-
rocm. However, when the cool days
come you will enjoy the sheller as
much as you did the open. Your letter
was most interesting, and I shail look
forward to another soon.

any mews to write

ve you since veen them

some of the real
gone, but the hard-
as the robins, should

£
8
g
-
2

ANGUS M,—You are guite &
siranger to owr C. C. and etnge you
have not forgotten us entirely, tihe
past neglect will be forgiven. That

~7,
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pet lamb you wrote about must be &
vory interesting anfmal, Yes, 1 have
seen them trained to be very know-
ing, and also remember one which
used to play chase with children, my-
gelf included (of course long

i 8g0)
their habits and CUs-} g 4 mage heaps of fun for us all

easlly watched” them, )
ght. Hope you will enjoy our page
axs be gxlwdr:st’elt;l. all through the winter, for it ts most
y_w No | neceysary to the young triends during
m‘me‘ watch | the long evenings. Write again soon.
and her brood of T

JESSIE B—Your neat litle letter
was very well written, and would
make a very good sempie. You were
fortunate to aeitend two exhibitions
and how nice to have liked every part
of them. That is the way get the
most pleasure out of good things in
this world.

80 more of ner
ing season. One needs
ution to obtain a good
her offspring. She is

tices a few little

n. One time a mother
were euddenly aware
approaching and the mo-
pretended to have @& broken
equently the visitors to the
following her from sym-
as well as curiosity and she led
quite a merry chase, just man-
out of their reach uniil

bad arrived at a safe dis-
then she suddenly made & very
recovery and disappeared in a
manner, The true mother

inct 38 always in evidence when
watch the dumb friends, ken't it?
they all take such great care of
young., Have any of you been
enough to hear father part-
rumming on the hollow logs?
Ho sends out s muffied sound Uke a
drum, but by following the sound oné
may discover bis rendezvous amd the
sight of his ruffied feathers and ma-
jestic appeamance will be worth any
nay have gone through to
gee him. He is certainly a fine 1o0k-
tng tellow and kiddies, 1 always feel
sorry to hear of such handsome fel-
laws being shot, they do no harm but
make the woods a better place by
their presemce, yet, worse luck, they
teste good to some hungry hunters.

Bpeaking of the woods though, have
you snoticed the new dresses ell the
trees are wearing? Aren’t they glor-
fous to look upon? And they seemed
to hawve all changed 80 quickly too. No ;
waiting for the goods to come in or | some time. Hope to hear oftener here-
for the dressmakers to oblige them |gfter,
with 4 fikting. How fortunate they are .
and the effect is so beantiful to 100k | DAVID R—I am sure that writing
upon. This is a good time, in fact | 4 yours can tiprove if you just think
the best time to stroli through Whele, " This is the time, Dave, to perse-
forests and all of you wio have the|yere hefore the style becomes a tixed.

unity should do so. Lot me nhghit Your news was alright and 1
k the surprises you get and the |,y sure you fellows will have some
ors you see for some members !y {n your new Club on Friday even
beve not the opportumity. ings. Here's hcping, anyway, and
gfor much out-of-door talk |pest wishes to you all

in the latters to come.
Yours in nature study
UNCLE

Birthday Greetings

Uacle Dick. wishes all good things
to the following boys and girls whese
birthdays ocour during the coming
week:

Reta Thomson, Hampstead.

Hattie Bustin, Marsh Bridge.

Gusty MeKay, Pennfield Ridge.

Fred Saunders, North Devon.

Bleanor Johnsom, Coldbrook.

Hva Whipple, West St. John.

Lenna Belding, Chance Harbor.

Kenneth Flewelling, Clifton.

Barbara B. Hallett, Coronation.

o

ANNA T. E—So very sorry to hear
of your sick spell and hope you are
fully recovered by now. With a lttle
extra work you will catch up to your
other classmates, alright; anyway
health is really ‘more important than
school. So, the first thing to do 18
to get real well again. Good fuck.

JIM S—What a jolly time you must
have had on the hunting trip with;
Dad; and such good weather, toO.
Most fellows leng for just such an
experience, and | am sure many would
be vory envious if they read your det-
ter; so better not tease them by
printing it. What do you think ?

———
WATSON G.-—No wonder you are
glad to have the crops in when you
bavoe been such a help. Now you de-
serve a nice little trip, and 1 am
glad one is coming your way. Yes, we
will have a gontest soon, after the
meémbers get settled down ;““‘ steady
life and have the time to become in-
terested in outside things, Have a
dundy time,

MARION L—~You are indeed a wei-
come messenger and it was nice to
kaow you have been much interested
even though vou have not written for

JOSEPH D.—You are, very welcome
to our Club and hope you continue t©
enjoy our page. It was too bad that
the weather mans did not favor the
Exhibitions, for he certainly has sent
some pretty fine days gince they all
closed up. You are rather a good
writer, and I shall hope to hear again
lefore very long.

DIOK.

BINKIE "AND ME.
e
Binkie and mey in the twilight time,
Creep along up the stairs,
Me with my gun, and Binkie with his
rowl,

Hunting Bears.

Just at the darkest corner of all

A terrible big one lies;

We hear him growling as we come by.
See his eyes!

, Promoted.
{ A man sat by a circustent smoking

BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURES
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playing about the car. Olga

18-
& ¥

le!: Olga and some friends were out in her daddy's garnge

T e
D:r,‘nléll

weuld

got an idea that the

call's it—a mare all fire, strength, and
speed.

his capture?”

Look there!”

just how far it was impossible
a gun flash flickered, and the

followed by a terrific roaring.

gathering roar of another animal.
riging, as the great beast lifted
muzzle from the groumd, to & nerve-
shattering cry of rage.

coming this way!”

out on the Veldt. Nearer and nearer

What's the reward offered for
“Five hundred pounds, and—hark!
Beyond the circle of firelight, but
ok
whipped through the night. It was

“There’s someone out there,

There wés a silence, followed by the
it
commenced with a deep muttering,
its

“Listen!” exclaimed Henrik. “He’s

The sound of a horse’s hoofs rang

it drew, and suddenly
thing happened.

A horseman, his face red in the fire-
ghow, flashed out of the darkness, urg:
ing his animal to take the leap over
the flames. 'The gallant beast rose
splendidly, scattering a mass of glow-
ing wood with its hind feet, and land-
ed safely in the circle. A huge, black-
maned lion fell back, fefled, daunted
by the fire, and with a bullet from
Harry’s rifle warning it that it was an
uninvited guest.
The newcomer leaped to the ground.
“Not this time!” he laughed, look-
ing backward into the darkness.
Harry saw his face cleanty, and the
stranger perceived the start that he

a splendid

and |this part
the lions are at him!” cried Harry,
springing to his feet in great emcite-
ment,

A sau-dayragesa |

- Puzzles Peering P
ng I"ansy
one : Fairy Tales
Here are many kinds of gates—
What are they?
(a) A gate o.‘uum‘!m’
(d) A gate punishes
iy Pt o) ? By Marie, Queen of Roumania.
(d) A gate which travels by water”|
(e) A gate which inoresses in ansy Opens the First Doer.
longth ? ia . L 7S
(1) A gate whi goes to law’ Once upon 2 time the 1
(g) A gate which conguers? £irl, & dreadfully mumm“ :“ml.b‘ g
“'(‘h’) A gate which is a represenia- | wiom everybody called Pansy, and
waose speciadty it § to peep behind
(#) A gate which pumifies? doors! W i= lbo::‘ all the things

Pansy saw beiind these doors that 1
am going to relate. About, oh ! such
interesting things, some of them 8o
strapge and extraordinary that yo®
will be quite surprised.

Pansy was dreadfully inquisitive,
and the word the was fondest of was
“why 7

Why was the sky blue and the trees
green ? Why had she only two legs
whilst her own puppy had foar !
Why Was it dark in the night, and
why were big people allowed to scold
littie girls?

Why was the world round add
stones hard and wool soft? And why
were birds covered with feathers in-
_{stead of hair? Why was God invisible
and why did rain fall from the skTesY
Why, when the beautifu] white snow
melted did it become only dirty
water? Why was sugar sweet and
salt salt ? Why ?

Pansy was a little girl of about
seven years old, with big bue eyes
and slim legs, very much of which
were to be seen beneath the extreme-
iy short dresses she wore. Pansy had
dark brown hair, cut short at the
nape of her neck like the pages of the
Middle Ages, and a very red mouth,
and a nose that had a decided tend-
ency to look at the sun. It was a
very small nose, that rude people
called snub.

But now yon know all about Pansey,
and 1 must begin telling you about all
the things she saw—it will be guite a
long story. 1 am not even sure that
1 will be able to relate everything,
because when you begin peeping be-
Lind doors ¥ has no end, and you

2—A Tragedy of the Sea.

in the following arrount of a pirali-
cai affair are concealed the names of
eleven cities. Can you find them?

“There were mine Vehement mutin-
eers donspiring to cepture their ship.
“A risky piece of business” muttered
the mate to sis pal.

be just the thing o take into the hpuse to have some fun with, so,
she unscrewed it from the car and she and her little friends scamp-
ered off with it. Pretty soon daddy came into the garage to get al
few things out df the car and noticed the was missing and it
was g long time before he found the kiddies playing with it and got
it back. The dots will tell you what it was,

v~

softly.

A APPSR
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THEFINDING OF THE “RED
HEART"

“Safeni, you black blackguard, look
after the fire or yowll find yourself

self.”

got him yet.”
Harry passed the paper to his com-
panion, who glanced casually at the

(Continued next week.)

i o o e

Funnies

“No, gentlemen,” said the
“I tell vou that #f you want a thing
done well you must @lways do it your-

gave. -
“it & Paul Stamp!” said Harry,

orator,

Voice from the crowd: “How about
hav'ng your hair cut?”’
s} S S S B

Moving Picture

on the wrong side of a lion!”
The grining Kaffir thus addressed
stowed his disinclination for that
somewhat unpleasing predicament by
jumping up and piling fresh masses
o! dead wood upon the circle of fire
that enclosed a trekking party on the
African plain.
“Those beasts are howling tonight,”
eaid Heurik van Raas to the first
aspeaker. “And the bullocks don't like
it, either.”
Harry Marsh glanced towards the
animals, whose great eyes showed
their uneasiness, whose sleek sides
wére glistening with perspiration, and
who tugged-nervously at the trek
tows.

“That's all right,” he answered. “No
lion would dream of jumping this fire,
Steady, Safeni! Don’t roast us alive.”

illustration.
“What a tremsure!” said Henrik.
“The ‘Redheart’ i8 valued at half as
much again as the famous ‘Ponter-
Rhodes.” Ah, what @ roar!”
Bt was, indeed, a note of thunder
that vibrated through the tense dark.
At least five or six lions were prow-
ling round the camp. It was tmposs-
ible to guess where they were, for
nothing is more deceiving in that way
than a liom’s hungry call.
Harry Marsh and Vam Raas were
travelling into the north-west with a
load of ostrich feathers and sheep-
skins. Two hundred miles southward,
beyond the Orange River, were the ex-
tensive sheep and ostrich farms own-
ed by Harry's father, Henrik was the
sor. of the manager, a Boer.
“But they'll have him yet, sure as »

bees,” said Harry. "The Mounted Po-
lice will unearth him. A desperate
customer he must be. Overcame two
officers who got to close guanters, and

And he r med his pipe and pe-
rusal of the newspaper in his hand.
Suddenly he said, deeply interested:
“Here's a sketch of that wiliest of

Cut out the picture on ali four sides,
Then carefully fold dotted line 1 its en-
tire length. Then dotted line 2, and so

& pipe, when o stranger approached {pue | am a man, and Binkie's so
him and said: : 5 % brasd. 8
e you co'xanected With th® shoy ! We track him right home to his lair
101 be, Bor. " I shoot him dead, and Binkie he
“Are you doing well? arowial !
wyis, sor, very well. Oi have bin “,.; don't. earé!
w‘, sor, an’ am geiting highor i 4
" y came he stay
lqw were you promoted? When w‘iﬁxm\::}on::(:_m here to stay

“O1 tave bin down on all-fours wrap-
ped about wid a sthripped hide an’ re-
tin’ @ terrible gravediggin’

‘yena, an’. Oi had to howl iv'ry foive
minutes, sor; but since me promotion
Oi've got up on me hind legs, and
now Oi'm Alkeli Bill, in charge of the
Wild West department, eighteen years
chiet ov scouts, the killer ov' {'ree mil-
tion boofaloes, ten t'ousand Injuns, an’
two 'undred white men, yer honor.”

gl s b el £ IR

She was as 'fraid as could be,
Though why she should mind, when 1
had my gun,
I can't see!

Oh, fhe loveliest time in the day for
me
Is when we two creep up the stairs;
Me with my gun, and Binkie with his
growl,
Hunting Bears
—Thora Stowell
LT R ke
Flannigan: “Why, who gave yez th’
black eye?”"
: “A friend av moine.”
's @ queer friend that did

Not 8o Bad.

A retwrned vacationist tells us that
he was fishing in a pond one day when
a country boy who had been watching

~him for a distance approached him
end asked, “How many fish yer got,
mister ?”

“None yet,” he was told.

“Well,/yer aan't doin’ so bad,” seatd
the youngster. “I know a feller- what
fished for two weeks an’ he didn’t
get any more than you got in half an
Tour.”

“Faith, wasn't it frindly nct to black
the two av thim?”
e e s S
“Did Shotter hit anything when on
his hunting trip?”

ed the train.”

W TO BECOME A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN’S .CORNER

Any boy or girl under sixteen years of age may join
by sending in his or her name, address, birthday and age.
For convenience the coupon printed below will he found
occasionally on our page and may be filled cut and mailed
along with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The Standard.

I wish to become a membeg_of the Children’s Corner.

My Name i8 .c.oocee covooccersis tansne snns saes

1 was born in the year 19...

“Hit amnything? Why, he even miss-
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WEAR °THOSE SKIRTS —

— THAT ARE GATHERED AT
THE BOTTOM WITH —

d

-
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Spell out the names of the little ob-
jects. Then add and subtract as indi-
cated by the signs, and the resulting
lotters will epell the name of ome of
the¢ United States.

{
ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK’'S
PUZZLES.
1—Flower Game.

Johnny Jump up.

Larkspur.

Forget- meanot

Sweet peas

Sorrel.

Buttercup.

Cock's comb

Cat tail.

Lily of the Valley

. Four o'clock
Politics.
“TINKER BOB” STORIES.

SOt e

-
Sow

©

The forest dwellers were intensely
interested in the actions of Mr. Wes
el the Great as he hed diligent-
1r to locate Pika the Cony Hare. They

Aﬂwkﬁummwu%—

9*

diamond thieves, Paul Staap. The |swam his horse across a roaring riv- [on. Fold each section underneath ac- e 7 S 3
fellow who secured and bolted with [er.” . curately. When completed turn over w‘m"v see.{ilmz'zi An(”)l‘xl\‘:';h bl:»(l:wlrn;‘rxe{
the Great Redheart Diamond, from| “While he sticks to that horse he's |and youll find a surprising resuit fr.\‘\ ;:rionm a wnrll Tost po;lup; Mr.
the Kimberley country. ’Ijhe_v haven't safe,” replied Henrik. “Morgante, he |Bave the pictures (\;{:‘5:1‘ might turn on Otem: "Mhay
2 by seemed perfectly satisfied to let the
H King do all of the talking.

“Ph-Bh, Bh-Bh” Pika barked

» again and this time it sounded us|

S'NCE SISTER BEGAN To {though he was buried down deep in'}

rocks. North Wind was kept very
shanging his course so that Mr
could not detect by scent
| wiere Pika was located

| Down deep in the rocks crept

Mr

| Wiea hurrying from one crevice
[m another, and when he was ne
| beneath the surface, Pika

ked again “Bh-Bh, Eh-Eh"” this
time it sounded .as though he stood

the top of the rocks in the open
of the forest dwellers were
omewhat astonished Even

Snoopy
the

complately Mr. Weasel was fooled

I'm being fooled al! the time,”
said Mr Weasel. “I know there are
twe or three Pika's around here

barking,” He was bacoming exhaust
e

1 gave you my wonrd,” said Tin-
ke Bob,” and I know there is omly
one Pika that's doing any barking.”

“I must be getting very dumb or
deaf or else 1 cannot smell any more
i1 have failed to find amy signs that
| indwate that he is near.” Mr. Weasel
|stretched out on a stome 1o set @ mo-

ment, for he had run fast and search- |

ved long

| “Eh-Eh. BEh-Bh,"” barked Pika again.

This time he seemed o near that Mr
Weasel was stantled ‘T've got him
this time,” oried Mr. Weasel he
{renewed his speech. He ran over rocks
and under rocks and around rocks,
but in vain, for there was no Pika Lo
| be found.
| “Are you ready to give
Weasel?" asked Tinker Bob
Mr. Weasel hesitated a moment. The
| thought of forever ceasing to kill any
one¢ of the forest oreatures haunted
him
! “Bh-Bh, Eh-Eh,” Pika - barked
|again, this time it sounded as though
1he way down in the valley Down
| went Mr. Weasel in search of this
ihanunx fellow But he searched in
| vein. Coming back, exhausted, bhe
’f(*” at the King's feet and cried ou*

as

up, Mnr.

"'OL King, I will give up. 1 am sore
and lame."”
i “That’'s what comes to every one

|tha¢ works to do evil,"
Bob. ‘“Pika, come out.”
I The lttle Pike came out from un-

said Timker

der =ne of the rocks nearby, to the

asonishment of Mr. Weasel

“You see, Pika has ‘he power io|up
luhrow his voice and make you think
% is down ¢he mountain wher bhe ‘s

3cb Cat was surprised to see how |,

actly what Pansy discovered, as you
will see. y
. * . .

+ |never know where the road you are
{ following may lead you to—that is ex-
{
|
4 it |
|

The first door Peeping Pansy opened
was a quite smail door in the wall of
her mother's garden—such a small
door that Pansev comld only just slip
through it. Pansy was never afraid
of anything, or really she would not
have gone off like that all alone to
discover things; but grown-up people
had got t¥red of answering all her
“whys” and “whats” so she declded
to find out things for herself. . . .

On the other side of this little door,
Pansy found a small path leading into
wood Witheut hesitation Pansy
started off on this little path, wonder-

a

mg where it would lead to. “A patn
alway leads somewlere,” thought
Pam wisely: “it only depends how
long you follov: it.” She had left heg

dol home because ‘it could not

at
walk, but her little puppy had trotted

after her
Just ¢

Suct a dear little puppy,
nd-colored ball of flun, wnien
he d Tim Tim had hardly any
tail, which gave him the appearalce
f a diminutive bear—he had fat roil-

ng movements and fat soft paws that
naie no noise at all. He alge had a
black moist nose and veny

ht black eves like shiny berries.
Yansy was very fond of Tim, and
Tim w very fond of Pansy The
hittle p wounda in and out amongst
the trees; such a nice little path it
was, all mossv and soft, and such
levely violets grew alongside of it;
sometimos they even grew right in

the middle of the road, so that Pansy
liad to be reakiy careful not to tread
them

A lot of birds
had small
ng over and
noie; some whi
bBcys in the

w squabbling

on
sang inthe branches;
sweet voices, repeat-
over again the same
led shrilly, like little
s; others seemed to
in a great hurry—

O1E

ust busy birds who al-
yw best, and want you w0
at they know best,” thought
|1 and some had strange call-

remembering things they
but that no one

B
| aiwayvs wanted to say
would MNsten to

voices,

| One day 1 shall learn their lan-
| thought Pan ‘they I shall

A tand what they are saying. 1
am =ure they have seen s lot. and it

| ceems that some of them spend their
1\\ nters in countries beyond the seas.
i1 would very much like to go to coun-
tries bevond the seas 1 would like
1 y everywhere,” added Pansy
evervwhere. even right into

spoke she suddenly per-
| cervod tiny Iuntle hut before her at
Ithe end ot the road: oh. such a de
lightful lit Its roof was cov-

ered with and large purple and
| blue irises zrew on it, so that the hat
llccked like a ginnt nosegay. As the
licaf was much the biggest pant of
! the hut. this was really very pretty !
1 What & deliclous little hut! Pansy

clappedd her hands, and Tim yelped
Lin a funny way and jumped inte
dr with ail four paws at omoe.
quite agreed with Pansy; it was
i--delighttnl little hut!
eally a door to peep be-

Pansy to Tim. “Come

i

said

What fun! Oh, dear, what
ing to find "
e e e e \

A Serious Doubt.

‘Cheer up. Dick, old man! Absenoce
makes the heart grow fonder, you
know."

“Humph ! The trouble is I'm by no
meane sure thai it's having the same
offect upon the girl.”

SRS e
| Patient Parent—Well. child, what
cn earth is the matter now ?

Young Hopeful (who has been bath-
ing with the bigger brother)—Willy
dropped the towel in the water and
he's dried me wetter than ! was be
iore

ow, my dear, how much did yoo
esave on your bills last week with ali
‘ﬂm price cutting ?" asked bubby with
a ®mile of hopefulness. “Abeat 1
| conts” replied wife, “but my new fall
bat was dearer than last vear's™

That # his means of
‘p:‘nt?cliun.‘\;o?“see eh has beea in
ono thme.”



