
FERTILIZER FC 
FRUIT ORCW

A Bounnl l

to Increase the Yie 
Apple*.>

Teste r «ported in Pennt 
Orchard Bulletin, No.. 168, 
«ires thè results of à ten-year 
tarent on six orchards, showed t 
general average increase in an 
acre for ten-year period—-1908 
—for complete fertilizer ;o b 
bushels (per »cre.t

Discussing the results Of t 
1cue constituents of fertilizer! 
Bulletin pointe out the fact I 
brchardlst must closely stud 
condition of growth of his tree 
not to overdo the nitrogen e 
to his soil, because if »uch a i 
Is made it retard the ripening 
Crop and tends to give the si 
(poorer color. The more quid 
ing nitrogen Arriéré show an 
hge over slower acting forme.

Pennsylvania Station found 
potash increased the yields m 
ly in three of the experiment 
apparently It showed some vi 
Increasing the average size 
fniit. The chief benefit of ph 
1c acid was in getting a good 
of the cover crops. We mig 
that It Is also quite likely th 
(phosphoric acid that was add# 
something to do with the ha: 
cf the ripening of the crop.

Plantfood to Use.
For apple and pear orchat 

a medium loam soil, use 10 
' pounds per tree of fertilizer i 
ing from 6 to 8 per cent, ammoc 
10 to 12 per cent, ph os pork at 
sandy or graveUy soil use 12 
bounds per tree of a fertilizer 
ing 4 to 6 per cent, ammonia, &r 
8 per cent, phosphoric acid an 
8 percent, polish.

>

Other Essentials.
It is important for the sod 

ardists to remember that Inst- 
one crop he has two crops di 
on the fertility of the soil. He 
therefore make provision 
suitable plantfood both to nu 
the grass crop and to improve f 
needs of the orchard itself.

The clearest indication of a 
of available plantfood is a fall! 
in yields or inferiority of pr 
Such should be studied careful! 
Immediate steps taken to balan 
plantfood so that pipet pro 
yields may be very duickly attt

to

Those Wise Llona
Teacher—"You remember the 

of Daniel In the lions* den, Rot 
Robbie—“Yes, ma'am.’* 
Teacher —‘ ‘What 

learn from it ?*’
Robbie — ‘That we shouldn' 

everything we see.”

lesson do

a

!

!

i

FX
CYK—•“

^How dear 
Are the sc

'T'HE old hoi 
1 many hapi 

pl-iÿeU With dta 
looking on.
The old home it: 
is still as well 
our childhood d 
Its preservation 
protection whic 
give.
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A Regular Saturday Page for the Kiddies
V -c Kmdly Deeds Make Happy Lives v 9

n3 ►„ » £ — -i

Answers To LettersWeekly Chat ,

Birthday Greetings
Aswm» Mré
even it it Is house cleaning time in •U. bbthd., 600k .re th* Stowing 
names:
ttomnT"4 W“k,r'* 8ef-

Lower MUlotrum. 
pildi Mitchell, Fredericton, 
lies Roberta, CHy.
Dorothy Mean, Petltoodlnc.
**rl Schmidt, Boar Hirer, N. 8. 
Jaellle J. Connors, Upham sta. 
H»»el Schmidt, Beer Hirer, N. S. 
Ohvn A. Pennon, Hlghleld.

^ Bohan. Smith, Advocate Harbor,

à?”1?®- WhOhton, Ctorendon Sta. 
“ortotte Galkin, City,
SHvn Whorton, Upper Kent.
Cuthbeit Kue, city.
Dorothy Fowler, SnckTlIle. 
Marguerite among, city.
Gertrude Coram, City.
™n\ M*X Cooper, Gagetown. 
*lann!e Hubbard, Red Bank 
Pauline King, city.
Kdlth Wran, CempbeUton.
Kathleen Miller, Sureex.
Roee tMrka. St. George.
S0*6 5?weI1- Clarendon Sta.
Mary Thorne, Cambridge.

CofU*oU. City.
Arthur Mecinekey, city.

Puzzlès2>V
IÛHRTRÜDB BABHL MoG—You 

are indeed quite a at ranger and though 
you have not written, yet when you 
read the C. C. every Saturday you 
muet have heaeon to think of us of
ten. This is the time for gardening 
alright and I hope you and your bro
ther have the best of hick wish the 
many kinds of jteods you are sowing. 
You have quite a nice sized family 
in jour home. How well you are do
ing at school? 
splendid which goes to prove that you 
are a very good student May you al
ways do as well.

ijy KUdlaa:—It la mafly too 1—Rlddlaa.
When doe. 4 and 4 not make elgbtl 
Why to a dog. tall Ilk. the heart 

ot a tree!
—Sent by Bdrle Anderson.

to bear Horn yon to regard <o ,,
our enagentinoe made to lent Satn^

‘tihf middle £ the ” eét -nut trom 
■choice, though Out troa neceeeitT. -t

CMSiSCOKSBB flettons do 
Thnrsdaye and Fridays, 

f yet by that time our page is gcneral- 
! Jy doaed up. So * 70a are ever d.s- 
—over what seems l^ke no 
Slwt sold delay in answering yocir jet
tera, just think of this very import
ant C. C. rale which must be obeyed.
However. 1 did get a surprise today 
(Wednesday) tor along came a letter 
from MiUetream from a very enchns- 
Taetic mendier and she had gone rignt 
to work to organize her club for do
ing mission work. It was so encour
aging and made me feei already well 

-repaid, and 1 know there are many
euch other groups getting ready for MADGE O. F.—Very pleased 
"work which I will hear from in ue voa arKj nave you join our hap-
Aime. An idea occurred to me since <.^5 You write a very nice litt'e 
chatting with you and it was this: erer too though I believe yo* could 

,"Wouldn’t it be nice to have the clubs wrj^e better if you practised, per- 
named after a flower, for inertance ^ap* y0ur pen was most to blame? 
you <»uld be known as the Rose Club you have two of the nice kinds of 
in Norton. Lilac Club in Moncton, and pt especially “Dfcky.” 1 always 
«0 on, each Club choose its own flow- ifHed for a bird, though 1 feel sorry
er (vote on it by ballot) and no iw'\to see them caged. The four Urtle 
clubs of course could have the same|( y ,vs find this a chilly world

the same l ‘

iwans that often your 
•reach me 2—Double Diamond.

(left.)
a consonant 
fear
the past of to utter or àfllrm
before
In heart

Your marks were

(right) 
a vowel 
a limb 
a mistake 
to cut down 
in earth

GRACE FROM FENWICK—Your 
little letter was short but long enough 
to tell of having found many spring 
bkiasome. We are always glad when 
summer comes, I think.

Becttlewit’s Nine- 
penny Motor

The How Jack Got 
Into the PulpitMud Cat 3—Enigma.

I am composed of 13 letters.
My 7-8-10-5-13 is a river In Burope. 
My 1-6-12 is a river In Great Britain. 
My M-HKmWMI is a river In Mex

ico.
My 3-4-6-12-10 is a town In Mlchi-

to
“ 'Way for the Racer 1* Yelled 

Wlzzby."The catfish called by some of his 
admirers tiie Mud-cat. like the mule, 
Is plenty able to take care of him
self. He seems to have the beat time 
of any of the fishes, and is one of 
those blessed Individuate, who can get 
fun out of anything. We don't know 
why he te called a catfleh. unless it* 
because he has whiskers, and has all 
of nine lives, besides a few odd ones 
that he carries around in case of an 

He does not wear scales

By Alice W. Hamilton.“Make one'"
That wan Beetle» ti all over. One

Jack, the little fairy about whom 
this story is told, lived in a groat 
wood. The wood was so full of birds 
and brooks and flowers that anyone 
would think Jlack could have been per
fectly happy playing there, but It was

fairy, and much of his time was ape.it 
In cutting unseemly capers.

One of his favorite tricks was tc

My whole is the name ot a famous 
statesman.

had only to express a desire to pos
sess anything—from a douWe-yolked 
egg of the greet auk to an up-to-date 
bfattledhlp—and the suggestion came 
prompt and to the point.

"•Make one!"
A fortnight or so before yonng 

Giddall had been bewailing the tact 
that MOunt High School—our great 
rival across the way—was to be rep re- hop on the back of any grasshopper 
seated by a brand new 120 horse-pow- he chanced to meet to the field and 
er car at the big motor meet at 
Brigsbon, three miles away, while 
Blufferton School boasted not so 
much as “a baked-potato engine ! "

"WOo’t the Mount fellows lord It 
over ue?" Giddall had groaned. “Oh, 
for a oar! A car! My kingdom for a 
car!"

"Make one!" drawled Be elle wit.
We laughed, and Deetlewlt appear

ed to be rather nettled. We had for
gotten the matter when, one after
noon, Beetlewit invited a privileged 
few to the old hut on the moor, there 
to inspect and admire hie ‘triumph of 
engineering skill, *The Yellow Per
il.* "

"W-w-what is it?"
“ The Yellow Peril! 

proud inventor.
“Oh!" murmured Wizadby. “The 

"Ïenow's* &U right, and wel ll take the 
‘Peril’ for granted. But what’s it for?
Going in for the rag and bone trais,
1 suppose?”

Beetlewit simply ignored him. and 
with more than a touch of 
proceeded to explain the

g. and the difficulties he had en
countered and conquered in its 
struct ion,

"I dont mind admitting," he remark
ed calmly, “that the car owes its name 
to its color, that particular paint be
ing the only sort l could—er—find.
As you will observe, the body of the 
car bears some resemblance to a boat.

“Strange to say, it was a boat orig
inally. For some years it has served 
as a summer-house in old Tim Drag
net’s garden When Tim left the cot
tage no one went into it. Consequent
ly, no one wanted the summer-house,

If anybody
kicks up a fuss about it, well, I'll buy

4—Brain Test
Spell out the names of the little ob

jects. Then add and subtract as indi
cated by the signs, and the resulting 
letters will spell the flame of a- do
mestic animal.

If two sent in tc live in judging by the past lewname.
would choose the first one mailed oy 
the poet-mark and notify the other, 
club that they must choose again 

ps it would be well to make a 
first and second choice and that won-d 

time in case your first choice had 
However.

He was a mischievous little

OLIVE B. D.—Good for you to g.< to 
ihc head ot your class, hope you man» 
age to keep there, 
strawberry blossoms you found, but 
of course you did not pick any.

emergency, 
like most of the river dwellers, but Is 
smeared all over with the slickest and 
the slim loot substance known. Com
pared with it, the best lubricator ever 
invented, is as rough as sandpaper. 
Try to hold him in your hand by 
squeezing and the haide* you squeeze, 
the further he shoots when he slips 
out and is gone.

And if you are not mighty careful, 
before he leaves, he will somehow 
manage to stick two or three of his 
apinee In your hand, and tor a few 
minutes the pain from hie parting 
etab is worse than that of a hornet 
sting. The one thing about him, that 
you can’t help admiring and liking 
him for, is his everlasting smile—a 
Ismile that he done the day he is 
batched, and weans it until he settles 
himself comfortably in the frying-pan.

Even when he has been hooked, and 
you are doing your beat to poll the 
herb from among his tonsils he wfll 
look at you with a merry twinkle in 
his eyee, as if he were having the time 
of his life, and the corners of his 
mouth will break into a regular grin.

He never does things in a don’t- 
<core-half-hearted way, but puts his 
whole soul in everything he does, be 
It ever so trivial. When he decides 
to take a chance at the squirming 
worm on the hook, there are no pre
liminary nibbles, but he goes for it 
like he was trying 
and swallows bait, 
a good part of the line at one gulp. 
Getting the hook untangled from his 
vitals is a risky job, and te about as 
uncertain as trying to thread a nee
dle in the dark. Any pain this op
eration may cause him, Calls to dull 
the twinkle of his eye, or to lessen 
the width of the smile that won't 
come off. Once off the hook and safe 
on the" string with the rest of the 
catoh, he gives a resigned flap 
of his tail, and hangs as limp and 
lifeless as a stocking out to dry.

Bat hours later, while on the way 
home with the dangling fish flapping 
and slapping about your ankles, he 
will wait his chance to insert one of 
his stickers deep in the calf of your 

you have satisfied your- 
liave not been snake-bit- 

you bold the string of fish up 
for a ’letter view, you will see the 
Mud-cat is very much alive, his eyee 
still twinkling and his smile ae broad

A FINE INSTITUTE FOR
What a lot of YOUNG INDIANS

already been spoken for 
we won't likely come to suen compil
ations for a while, as there are a 
great many blossoms to pick from I 
rather like the flower idea, don't you? 
It will not be necessary 
the names of all the members, unless 
they are not already members of the 

Forward the

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.
1—Riddles.

1. When they are side by side—14.
2. Because it is as far as possible 

from the bark.

take a wild ride over the waving tops 
of the grass. It always made the poor 
grasshopper so tired that he could not 
hop again for several days.

One of the most daring of Jack's 
tricks was to steal honey from the 
wild bees. One day he was very hun
gry for something sweet; the berries 
that he found did not satisfy him.

*1 must have honey," he said to 
himself. "New honey, and nothing

Without more ado he made a quick 
trip (a bee line he called'tt in his mis
chievous glee) to a certain hollow 
tree near the edge of the wood. He 
was relieved to find that must of the 
bees were away gathering pollen ; a 
few drones hod stayed behind, but 
they were sound asleep.

Grasping as much of the honeycomb 
as he could hold, he began a hasty re
treat. But instantly there was a buzz
ing In the air; the little thief turned 
pale—he knew well enough what It 
meant. Glancing fearfully over his 
shoulder as he fled be saw a swarm of 
bees pursuing him. They had been 
in hiding to watch for a marauder, 
•and the bad fairy Jack had walked 
right -into the trap.
• Jack realized his great danger. He 
«belonged to a race of fairies without 
wings, and so he could not save him
self by flying. All at once he stum
bled over a large grasshopper that 
was napping under a dock leaf. Drop
ping his ill-gotten gains, he leaped up
on the grass-hopper’s ‘back.

“Hop!" be cried shrilly as he dug 
•his heels Into the creature’s side.

But alas for Jack, it was a grass
hopper that had been ridden so hard 
that very morning that he could #lo 
•nothing but sit and rest. Jack knew 
well enough, too, who the rider had 
«been. His heart sank.

"Hop," he begged, “and Ill never 
play a trick on you again."

But the grass-hopper only kicked 
•feebly. “My fine fellow," he said, 
“thanks to you, there are no hops left 
in me for today. I’ll hop for you to
morrow."

Jack's enemies were almost upon 
him. “What on earth shall I do?” 
thought.

The grasshopper spoke up sudden
ly "Get into that flower," he said. 
"And be quick about it.’*

‘What flower?" cried Jack. “Where, 
oh. where?”

Of course you all know that there 
are hundreds of Indlap boys and girls 
living here in Canada. For the 
part they Hve on reservations 
tally set apart tor them, and the 
Methodist Church oi Oanada has sev
eral well-equipped institutions devot
ed to their welfare. One of the best 
of these is Mount Elgin Indian Rest 
dentlal School at Muncex, Ontario 
where Rev. £}. R. McVltty ft the prin- 
clpal. For seventy years our Church 
has roinfetered to the Indiana at this 
place, and the work has been a blees- 
ng to thousands of Indians. Time 

te a first-class school and the pupils 
have taken a high s-tandaril in the

hÆe3„^. sa

three pupils and exempte of lh»!SoTrLWentA„0,er8eee * «ttt tor “Î 
empire. All manner of
Î5"£UL<Î* 7OTng '“Dam, and many 
of them have gone out Into the world 
to be very useful c it Irene.

It le not, however, a cnee of -an 
work and no play." a pan oFeach 
day la aet aside for recreation
w nte*kat!lnt acd fobo-tanning in >s9 
winter and baseball and basketball « 
the summer, their lives are not nï 
any means duU not “7

.ARTHUR S.—So glad to l:now of 
ou enjo> ad your 

many another
most

eapec-
your ttoings. Glad 
Faster trip and 1 
fellow you are impatient for the rodas 
to get in good condition for motoring. 
Lucky for you to have such chances.

fine day

y<
to .tend in

t2—Double Diamond.
S E€. C., and wsi'n 10 be 

name of your Club, you 
ill be an adult

A #*E ARM 
SWORERROR 

ERE

t<< hear trom you again someir leader's name 
and your sec

retary's name who might be one of 
haJly the older mem- 

be read'ly

MOW
E RLEMUEL G.—I think you are the 

first boy tv write of being on a fish
ing trip this season and what a fine 
catch you had too. Beings early at the 
sport gives you fine chances and then 
as you 
last mon

soon, for it Is dandy fan alright.

yourselves, tspeci 
bers ot our C. V 
shown the secretary's duties.

By all your letters I can readily 
picture a nice green carpet over Mo
ther Nature's big fields and what a 
lot of nice flowers must be seen rj 
make the designs, for violets, dande
lions. strawberries and many 
blossoms have been re 
visible.
reilouo clr-nges and once the trets 
appear all dressed up 
frocks of green, we must surely real
ize that summer is abou

3—Enigme.
Weeer
Dee

say those liot days we had 
th probably fooled the trout 

Hope you have another outing

TsaR
Niles
Daniel Webster

gasped Clark ing. 
!’ " chuckled the

ted as being 4—Brain Teat
HORNET minus NETT plus SEAL 

plus ARM plus CLOCK minus ALARM 
CLOCK leaves HORSE.

FLORENCE A V—After enjoying 
out page for quite a time you nave 
the courage to join us, well better ftite 
than never, and of course 
■pleased to count yom a mo 
friends
lot of the spring blossome

1 show mar-Each week

a their new-
work Iswe are 

■>ur new

have such a long walk to school, 
perhaps you are picked up Bomc-

ug ■ 
inly

to begin 
Well, little friends 1 must NOT A SECOND TIME.You have certa pride ne 

fearsome
once more

up too much of our valuable 
s last week with answers and

nof. use 
space, a 
chat the

continued story for boys 
terests must not be forgotten on our
C. C.

thin A youth applied for a situation to 
a large employer of labour, and was 
courteously refused. Leaving the >f- 
flee, he noticed a pin on the floor, and, 
stepping down, picked it up and stuck 
it in his waistcoat. The employer no
ticed the action, and called after him 
to come back.

“You’re a careful sort of young Tel- 
low," said the employer; "come back 
next Monday, and 1*11 find yo'u a 
post”

He told his good fortune to his 
friends, and one of them, also on the 
lookout for a situation, tried the same 
plan.

Going to another office, he, on 
tering, took the precaution to drop's 
few pine on the floor, when ndbody 
was looking. Being told that there 
was no vacancy, he turned away, and 
affecting to discover the pine, 
stooped to pick them up.

But the second employer was 
of a different stamp.

“Here, John," he yelled to the door 
attendant, “see this young man off 
the premises. A boy that will steal 
pins will do anything!"

were very roach in evi- 
oday, we hope lu start a 

their in-

y
T

CARMEL W—Your exams seem to 
be starting very early, but perhaps 
you do not go to the 
Hope you have

to catch a train 
hook, sinker and

blic schools.pu
od luck with the 
glad you like our 

ge. and it was good to hear that 
len had received a letter from one

With much love to all.
I .VOLE DICK

go
So ASEA GULLS

Fanny Bunnells Poole
wh,1nn1h!ro7n/nd anowJ' ««n*.
When the clouds are drearv 

Gaily dip along the shoro 
Calling out "Be cheery!*»

Little May Inquired one day, 
Seeing gulls in. motion.

“Do they, flying up and down, 
Curtay to the ocean?"

Yes, and pull up fishes, too,
Being thankful very,

They sainte and say thank-you, 
Both polite and merry.

Oh. it sounds as if they said,
In the stormy weather.

“Cheery, cheery, cheery, cheer," 
Hours and hours together!

Somewhere in their island homes, 
They on fair days, deary'.

Teach the younger ones to fish, 
Calling still, “Be cheery!"

papers anyway.
paf
He

New Members of our C. C. members

DELLA and CLARA P.—So oieofod 
to have you both join our jolly C. C. 
and hope your interest in our page 
continues
home you must have some Lively times 
and would never be lonely I should 
think
pretty everywhere now, and the trees 
are not far behind.

r—borro’wed it!Along comes this pleasan. duty 
privilege of welcoming new friend 
our Children's Corner. There is 
plenty of room fur all ami so we say 
“Welcome to our midst." Any or all 
of these new members would l am 
sure enjoy getting a personal letter 
from some member who has already 
joined our Club

Here is our new list for you to se
lect from: -

With four girle in one
ep-lt!

“Having secured the boat, all I had 
to do was to saw the thing in two, 
turn up the stem to form the—er— 
back part, y know, and 
are!"

Yes, the grass Is getting very

there you he
EDRIE A.—Yon are the first (out

side of the Bocabec Club) to reiapond 
to our chat of lasit week and by your 
letter you are very enthusiastic. Ho 
splendid to have all 
the idea so readily. Will expect to 
hear from you as your plans mater-

“And the wheeto?" asked Wizzby.
“Ah! the wheels!” murmured Bee- 

tlewit, meditatively. “I confess we had 
some little trouble about the wheels. 
It’s to be hoped Dan Kirby, the 
ket gardener, won't return from Lon 
don for a day or two yet. 
want hie old lorry! Still, 
calmly,” if he kicks up 
Ill buy those wheels!"

Admiration was about equally divid
ed between Beetlewit’s ingenuity and 
his sublime impudence.

leg When 
self that you51 years, ad- 

Queens Co. 
ten years, ad- 

e. Carle ton Co..

Beatrice Fulton, 
dress Fulton's Broo 

Clara V. Smith, a 
dress. East Florence

age
k. I the girls take

he
vill He might 

he added, 
a fuss—well.

N. as ever.
At all times and under all circum

stances, he wears the same peaceful 
expression, while at the same time he 
may be feeling about for a tender 
spot under your thumb-nail where he 
can try one of his stingers.

In his feeding he te no pampered 
epicure, but takes what the waters 
bring, without question and without 
comment, be it an earth-worm, a wad 
of cotton, a brass button, a grasshop
per or an acorn. Hie method of de
ciding whether a thing is edible or 
not is to swallow, and await results. 
He dearty lovee to lie motionless in 
the mud and think. Lf he sees any
thing floating in his direction, he 
comes out of his reverie long enough 
to gulp it down, and return* to h's 

in the mud, and instantly for
get t all about it until a violent yank 
down among his vitale telle him he 
has been hooked.

He is not partial to any special kind 
of water, but is perfectly satisfied so 
long as it is thin enough to swim In, 
and not quite solid enough to be 
walked on. We could learn a lot from 
the catfish, if we would only^ study 
him In the right way, as he always 
looks on the bright side of things and 
gets tiro beet out of life, as he sees

HI* Daily Programme.
Mrs. Good sole—I am soliciting for 

the poor. What do you do with your 
cast-off clothing ?

Mr. Longsuffer — I hang them up 
carefully and put on my pyjamas. 
Then 1 resume them in the morning.

Vida Helen Ferris, age twelve years, 
address, Willow Grove, St. John Co.,
N. B

Dorothy Muir, age nine years, ad
dress, Perry. Maine. V S.

M. Beth N'orthrup. 
address, Millsiream,

Madge O. Fenwick, age ten 
address. Mill stream. Kings Co.

Hazel Tnibideau. agp twelve, 
dress, West Bathurst, X. B

White, age twelve years, 
address. Bum's Corner. York Co.

Marie Thibideau, age ten. address. 
West Bathurst, N. B.

Eleanor Thibideau, age 7, address, 
West Bathurst. N. B.

"x*- • Della A. Parlee, age thirteen, ad
it ess, Millstream. Kings Co., N. B. 

i Clara M Parlee, age twelve, address,
Millsiream, Kings Co.. V. B. 

f . Florence A. N'orthrup, age thirteen 
Years, address. Mills:ream. Kings Co.

Beatrice McKnight. age ten years, 
address, Millstream. Kings Co.

! 'Mildred Fowler, ape right years, ad-
Millstream, Kings Co.

BEATRICE McK—So glad to en. 
roll you among the new ones an i hope 
your work will be very successful. 
Will hope to hear from you too. so 
that we may become better acquainl-

His eyes fell on a tall flower with 
•a large deep blossom that grew near 
by. With one bound he was off the 
grasshopper's baok and at the foot of 
the. stalk ; then, mounting rapidly hand 
bver hand, he gained the top and 
vaulted over into the blossom. The 
flower was so slippery Inside that he 
■slid instantly out of sight.

The bees came hurrying up; but af
ter they had buzzed round a while 
without finding Jack, they gave up the 
chase and went home.

At last Jack decided that it would 
be safe for him to venture out again. 
But the blossom was so slippery that 
he could not find a foothold anywhere 
and he wfcs not tall enough to catch 
hold of the edge. He had to stay 
where he was.

And there in that flower he still is. 
The birds and the butterflies look 
after him; and the grasshopper», for
getting how they once suffered at his 
hands, sit below and talk to him. But 
it Is very hard, of course, to have to 
stay in one place ail the time.

As he grew taller his head and 
shoulders appeared above the edge of 
the blossom; he looked exactly like 
a preacher in a pulpit. In fact, he 
began to be called after a while 
Jack-in-the-Pulpit.

As time went on he began to like 
his home better; and now, It is said, 
he often gathers a crowd of young 
fairies round him and tells them his 
story. He tells them that lf he'bad 
been minding his own business Instead 
of robbing bees and riding grasshop
pers he weuld still be a tree fairy.

And It Is said also that on account 
of Jack's preaching there are every 
year fewer mischievous fairies 'n 
fairyland.

He had just 
admitted that the big item of expendi
ture up-to-date haR been a pound of 
nails—some of the parts of the car 
being “borrowed" and more “found"— 
when the inquisitive Wizzby discov
ered what looked like an old stove
pipe protruding from under the 
of the car.

"What on earth’s this?*’ he demand
ed “Torpedo tube, I suppose?”

“Wrong!" said Beetlewit, gravely. 
"Exhaust pipe from the motor."

“Eh?" jerked out Wlzzby, advanc
ing towards the car. "Where’s the mo-
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ed. Straightforward.
A certain gentleman possessed of 

great wealth and. proud of his posses
sions, was rather deficient in intellect. 
One day be had an old man working 
for him, an Irishman, possessing a full 
share of the wit of his race. The rich 
man going to superintend the job look
ed at Pat a minute, hard at work, and

“Weil, Pat, it's good to be rich."
“Yis, sir," said Pat, meekly enough.
“I am rich, Pat—very rich."
“So I am told," said Pat, 

elling.
“I own lands and house*, and bonds 

and stocks, and—and—and—"
"Yis, sir.”
"And what is it, Pat, I haven’t got"
"A bit of sense, sir.” said Pat, as 

he raised his wheelbarrow and trund
led it off.

MILDRED F. and LOUISA E—De
lighted to put 
list too, and 
you too. Of course.you wiH be so very 
busy for a while getting started with 
your Club work.

you on our membership 
will hope to hear fromad-

Bva M

f

EVA M. W.—Very pleased to have 
u will 
g all

you join our C. C. Perhaps yo 
send along a letter too, tell in, 
about yourself and your doings, so 
that we may become better acquaint in'd tor?"ed still shov-But here Beetlewit, backed by Don

kin and By 
in “The
stand. Not for worlds would they ex
hibit the motor.

“Well, what’s to drive you?" de
manded the persistent Wlzzby. “Pet
rol, gas, steam, electricity-----"

"That’s our secret," returned Bee- 
tiowit.

“Couldn't tell you that," said Don-

his chums and partners 
low Peril,” took a firm

yng.
Yell

OLIVE B—That was indeed a love
ly letter of spring news which 
wrote and you certainly have used 
your eyes to have seen so many sign*. 
The woods are no novelty to you, are 
they?

Louisa Ellison, age ten years, ad
dress, Millsiream, Kings Co. MAYTIME.

Of all the season of the year 
I think the best is spring 

When all the pretty buds awake 
And binds begin to sing.

And of the spring the nicest month 
By far, I think is May,

When sunshiny bright, it seem* the 
night's

'Bout half as long as day.

It’s light time when we first awake— 
Still day when prayers we say— 

Oh, there never was a playtime 
Like the happy time of May.

BEDTIME PENCIL PICTURESkin.GARDEN GOSSIP
"We—we scarcely know ourselves 

yet!” said Byng.
Then, when someone laughed, Byng 

became boastful.
“Oh, you may laugh!” he said, 

warmly. "But I’ll tell you this much! 
We're going to represent Blufferton 
at the big show next Wednesday. 
What is more, we are going to make 
a stir. Giveri\a, Joir start and a clear 

wont be a motor oar at 
tengston capable of shaking off ‘The 
Yellow Peril.* *»'

“That is a fact!" said Donkin.
“You shall see tor

f fii“A WORD TO THE WISE 18 
ENOUGH.*»

Flowers.
Now beauty in the garden plot 
Should not by any be forgot.
A beet or carrot belter grows 
For keeping company with a rose; 
And flowers, like folks with faces 

bright.
Should fiU the gardener with delight, 
Be rare within your garden plot 
To cultivate a beauty spot.

1! u mIt's a very healthy plan.
As a sane and living man,

To get knowledge when you can and 
get a lot;

But the greatest thing of all 
Is to find before you fall 

How to use the little knowledge that 
you’ve got.

s ifcourse there
t

% to. ,, yourselves,"
chuckled Beetlewit. "Yes, we shall 
make a stir! And Sir Bullamore 
Bumby’s special prize is simply a gift 
for The Yellow Peril.' ”

Sir Bullamore Bmnby, be It ex
plained, had offered a prize of twenty 
guineas for the car adjudged to be the 
beet value for money. According to 
Beetlewit, hie "Yellow Peril" had 
“about ninepence all 
“want some beating."

Some men have got the notion 
They’re a* big as any ocean,

They’ll tell you, eo I’m sure it must 
be true;

They'll tell you In a minute,
Of their head, and all that’s in it; 

They’re the skipper, and the rudder, 
and the crew.

HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN’S CORNER

THE JUNIOR COOK. z3P5Any 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 be found 
occasionally on our page and may be filled out and mailed 
•long with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The Standard.

I wish to become a member of the Children's Corner.

Cooking Winter Turnips.
Select good firm turnips. If you 

are not used to paring vegetables, 
choose rather small turnip*, as they 
will be easier to pare.

Cut off the tops and cut out a cone 
shaped hole In each turnip. This 
takes out the hard-core and will pie- 
vent the cooked turnip from tasting 
“strong.”

Pare the same as potatoes are par
ed. only be sure to cut off all woody 
skin.

Slice in very thin slices crossway* 
of the root.

Drop into boiling sailer water and 
cook till tender. If slices are very 
thin this will not take much longer 
than tor cooking whole potatoes—1-2 
hour.

Turnips cooked this way 
dainty, delicious disk
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Mot so far 
3v house the

cost
told," and would from Charlie’s 

re lives • little 
the

It's been proved beyond a doubt 
That the man who rushes out.

And Just talks and talks because he 
thinks it grand;

He Just lets the foolish know.
As hie tongue wags to and fro,

He’s a brother to the biggest in the 
land.

he*old who t .. -‘hwonderful toys out of wood, 
end the boys gather shout him(Continued next week.)
dally and watch his nimbleF
knife as be elle la the door of 
bis little shop and whittles 
away. Charlie paaaad the shop 
the other day end saw e brand
new --------  the men hid Just
finished. It was freshly paint
ed and 

>, Charlie

Little Clarence’s collar was torn, his 
ll»t was gone, and ilia face waa 
scratched. He wag half a dozen yards 
ahead of the bad boy of the street, 
and both were making good time. "

"Whait’e the matter, Clarence?" ask
ed an interested neighbor.

"We’re playing war," he answered, 
between gasps for breath.
J d0,,'t yo° ■top “4 **•

“I win when he gets up to no, but 
I n lurin' him on now."

My Name is ivI have often heard It said,
A still tongue makes wise the head, 

And, of course, there may be some
thing in it, too;

But you never must forget.
Though yon haven’t thought It yet, 

That the wise head makes the 
silent tongue in you.

glistened la the sun.

time sad finally coaxed Ms dad. 
dy to buy It for him. Follow 
the dota and you’ll learn what 
it was Charlie sealed so bad-
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