™ Mtto: Kindly DoedsMake appy Lives

My Dear Kiddies :—
_ In another column will be found the
; mu«h«l regarding the donation
} you were the means of being
‘"ssent over to Halifax for the special
% relief of the blind children. 1 am sure
& Jou will all be interested in the case
- referred to in same, and feel amply
_<vepaid\for the sacrifice which you have
. made when contributing your nickels
", to the Five Thousand Nickel Fund.
'+ As already stated, the balance of
«over One Hundred and Twenty Five
.+ Dollars will be sent for general relief
. work among the children who suffered
‘ in the explosion, 1he Fund closes be-
fore next Saturday’s issue of the Child-
ren’s Page, and in the following week
1 expect to have an acknowledgement
of the money, which will be published,
80 that yon may all know exactly how
your nickels have been used.
I am rather disapointed with the

" results of the past week,
# ed to reach the Five Thc
«" mark, but perhaps this ma
complishnd as 1 am writing 8 i
before the list closes for this week,|
and then of course there are stil
few days left in which you may con-
tribute whatever you may have. Con-
sidering the huge amount already sent
iin, I am sure ry member who is a|
i member of the Children’s Corner must
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be proud of the work done by those
who read the special page for boys
and girls each week

This week, I am announcing par
ticulars of a special contest open to
boys only, in which they
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) o kiddies dur
past week, but not nearly as any
as might be expected. Remember ﬂ)ﬂl‘
for everv new subscription you secure |
atl the special rate of two dollars, yon
receive fifty cents for yourselves, anl
also that five hundred votes are given
for each sent in, the boy or girl having
the largest number of votes on the last
day in March receiving a handsome
ward. Let me hear from you during
the next week, as to how you are get-
ting on in this Contest.
With best wishes
From your

Unele D)

Children’s Editor.

the}

P. S.—1 purposely ommitted to meni-
jon anything about St. Valentines day,
last week, as 1 was hoping you would
have a great deal to tell me for a
ctange. If you do, I may publish some
of your letters.
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One member of the Corner not only
gave her own nickels but collected
from others an t of $5.00-
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BIBLE STORIES

The Holy Land was in the middle
of the map. Of course, at that time
the map was much smaller than it is
at present. Neither North or South
America was on it; Africa hardly ex-
tended below the desert of Sahara;
everything was dim and uncertain
porth of the Rhine and the Danube,
and East of the Tigris and Euphrates.

To the East of the Holy Land lay
the ancient empire of Babylonia and
Assyria and Pershia; to the South lay
the ancient empire of Egypt. 080
pations had rulel the world in the old
time. To the West lay Greece and
Rome, the nations of the new time.
Thus the Holy Land, between the civil-
ization of the East and the West, was
between the past and the future. Also
it was the place where Asia and Africa
met, with Europe not very far away.

This country, thus at the middle of
the map, at the heart of the life of the
world, was in three parts, Galilee in
the North, Judea in the South, Samar
ia in between. Jesus, who is called

!the Christ, was born in Bethlehem in
_|the southern part, spent his boyhood

and youth in Narzareth in the northern
part, and did most of his wonderful
deeds and spoke of his wonderful

|words in two cities, in Capernaum of

alilee; and in Jerusalem of Judea.

The time is easy to remember, be
iuse we date our years from this
vear of His birth; only in the early
Mliddle Ages, when this calculation
n made, they did not get the figures
t, and we must add three or
e present year in order to
how long ago it was that
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sing the Christmas
when Christ was born. They
Him in a stable, laid in 2 man-
or a cradle, as there was no room
the inn. Soon same visitors from
far away in the E had seen a
strange star in th and under-
a king was

gold, frankincense, and myrrh.

Then Herod, who was the reigning
King in that part of the country, tried
to kill Him. But Joseph and Mary,
being warned in a dream, had carried
Him safely into Egypt.

When Herod was dead, and they re-
turned with the young Child, they
went to live in their own town of Naz-
areth. One time, when He was twelve
years of age, they went to Jerusalem
to the Keast of the Passover, and by
accident, when they started to go home
He was left behind. When His parents
sought Him, they found Him in the
Temple, listening to the teachings of
religion, and asking them questions.

After that for about eighteen years
we know very little about Him, We
are told that He was an obedient
Child, and that He increased in wis-
dom and stature and in favor with
God and man. Because Joseph was a
carpenter also, working at His trade.

(Continued next week.)
—_————

You have nice comfortable homes,
plenty of good things to eat—you have
nickels to spend. Hundreds of Hali-
fax Kiddies have lost their homes, re-
latives and are dependent upon others

for the ities of life. The 5000
Nickel Fund is a channel by which to

assist such—Think it over.
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hundred nickels — What have you
done?
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used to tell me
2 story when I was a little, litle girl.
about thing that d when
she was a little girl. Do you suppos®
that by looking at this pocture you
cruld write a story that would be some
thing like the one that great-grand-
mother told to me? She told me what
kind of a dress and little cap she used
t0 wear—and that her little brother
_wore a suit very much like the ones
some small boys wear now.

she said

e wasn't very old

S————
I Winltred Colwell:

The time moved slowly that morning
but it was recess at last and y

GONDUCTED BY UNCLE DI

THE TROUT’S
ADVENTURE

thing began to shiver and shake again,
and gasp for water. %

Biddy saw that if she wanted to savo
its life, she must act very gquickly, so
she got up and ran with it in her
hands, as fast as she could to a spring
she knew of in the forest. She thought
the fish would surely die before she
heached it, even though she kept en-
couraging it all along the way.

And when she did get there and put
i+ in the water she thought she was
too late, for the poor little thing just
laid on its back for ever so long. But
bye and bye it began to move—very,
very slowly it turned on its side—its
tail and fins began to move, and then
she felt that it would soon be all right.

“But what am I ever going to do
now about it?” said tthe little girl. “It
can't live here, and besides perhaps it

“|has little baby trout back there in the

brook, and perhaps they are hungry

'| too, and waiting for it to take them

back something to eat. I guess I had
better try and find the hole.”
So she told the fish to be patient,

“|and stay in the water until she came
.| back

It looked very glum about it,
but of course it had to submit.
Well, Biddy went back to tthe brook,

- |and looked everywhere for that hole,

but she could not find it—no, not even
one as big as a five cent piece. "It

must have frozen over again,” she said
“But whatever am I to do? The little
trout cannot possibly stay in the

spring until the warmer weather melts
this ice.”

All at once her tace lighted up with
the happiest thought—and away she
ran as fast as the slippery ice would
let he. No, not to the spring, but to
the hollow stump in the forest, where
the fairles were.

And so when she reached it, and
gave the signal that made her small
and opened the door, she fairly flew
to the Queen, andt old her all about
it

The Queen ot first did not know
what to do either. She said she had

never had such a problem to face be-i

bore, but finally she smiled and waved
her wand and the fairies all gathered
around her.

“Go out and gather together all the
birch bark and twigs that you can
find,” she said, “and pile it on your
sleds.” Then when this was done she
blew a tiny whistle, and two squirrels
came bounding up. The fairies im-
mediately harnessed them to the sieds
and to Blddy's joy the fairies all form-
ed a line, headed by Bright Wing, and
started for the brook.

When they got there they started to
unload the bark and twigs right on the
ice and before you#could talk about
it, they had a blazing little bonfire
there. At first Biddy felt rather ‘curi-
ous as to what good it would do, but
soon she saw it was melting a hole
right through the ice, and one just big
enough for the trout to slip through.

Oh! but she was excited, and was
just going to run and get the fish her-
selt, when she remembered that now
she was too small to carry it.

Bright Wing smiled when she saw
the look that came over the little
girl's face, and sald—"You show the
way, Biddy, and these two squirrels
will bring the trout back in this tub.”
—And then Biddy saw that they had a
wee bath tub, just as big as her dJoll's,
at home, full of water, and tied to the
sled.

“You know the little fish will be
grateful to be kept in water now, and
not carried just in your hands.”

It did not take very long to get
to the spring and the gloomy face of
the trout turned to one of rapt joy
when it heard the wonder ful mews.
It went splash! into the tub, and when
they got it to the hole in the ice, Bright
Wing gave it a little rubber bag filled
with choice fiies, to take down with it
to its baby trout. Then it bobbed
under—and Biddy and all the little
falries danced and clapped their bands
to show how glad they were,

Biddy thanked the fairies over and
over and they thanked her too, for she
did not forget to give them the basket
of good things—which the squirrels
hauled back to the hollow stump on the
sleds.

Uncle John had to listen to it all,
that night—and he was so sorry he
missed it.

As for the trout, well it has never
got over talking over its wonderful
adventure, and to this day all the other
little fish in that brook are looking for

REGARDING THE
FUND

The following letter has beem re-
ceived from Mr, C, F. Fraser, Superin-
tendent of the Halifax School for the
Blind, to whom the amount of $76.00
was sent with a request that the mon-
ey be used exclusively for the benefit
of children remdered blind through
the explosion.

February 7th, 1918
“Uncle Dick,”
“The Standard,”
St. John, N. B.
Dear Uncle Dick :—

1 have your letter of February 4th
enclosing a check for $75.00 kindly
contributed by the boys and girls of
St. John through the Children’'s Page
of the St, John Standard towards the
relief work among the blind children
of the Halifax explosion. Will you be
kind enough to tell these boys and
girls how much I appreciate the help
thély have given me and how pleased
I am with their handsome contribut:
ion.

On February 1st we admitted to the
school a dear little girl of nine named
Vera ue, who was totally
blinded by the explosion. The child’s
mother also lost both eyes, and the
father and two other children were
killed, This is one of the many trag-
eaies enacted in Halifax in the horror
of December 6th.

Again thanking you, I remain,

Very gratefully yours,
(Signed) C. F. Fraser.

5,000 NICKEL FUND

Uncle Dick wishes to ackmowledge
receipt of the following donations
made to the Fund during the past
week—Yrom Wednesday to Wednes-
day—and is_bhighly pleased with the
splendid response.

Nkis. Cta.
Previously ecknowledged 3969 $198.45
BEardley Ford, Bellisle Creek 2 10
Gerald Ford, Bellisle Creek 2 w
Katherine Mcleod, Anagance 2 W
William Wilson, Coles Jstand 2 10
Cassie Wilson, Coles Island 2 10
Walter Mcleod, Central
Hempstead .. .. «+ +. .- 5 25
Total 3984 $199.2¢
CORRESPONDENTS.
Campbello,
Char., Co.,
Feb., 11th.

To “Uncle Dick,” *
Kind Sir:—

About three weeks ago 1 sent you
a money order for 1.55 cts and a letter
from me also with the following list
which I have not seen; hoping that it
reached you all right as I have a re-
ceipt for the same, viz.
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Mrs. Carroll Mitchell ..
Mies N, M, Malloch .. .. ..
Marion Malloch .. . o
Mildred Malloch .. «. «
Bessle Malloch ..
Ruby Malloch .. «.
Edith Corey .. es oo oo oo
Alice COrey .. oo oo o0 00 o
Lena Daggett .. oo oo oo oo
Earl Daggett .. oo -
Horace Mitchell .. .. .. .
Baby Godfrey Mitchell .. ..
Nettie Finch .. .. .« «¢ -

Almeda Calder ..

Tressa Calder .. ..
Baby Anna Calder .
Blanche Calder .. «o «¢ «-
Viola Calder .. «« «¢ oo
Laversa Calder .. «. oo
Melvin Calder .. .. ..
Mr. Archie Calder ..
Clarence Malloch .. .. .. .-

Very Sincerely Your,
Miss N. M.

Uncle Dick’s note—I am sorry that
the above never appears to have come
to hand. Please make further inquor-
ies and write me.

Mt g
CONTEST FOR BOYS.
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Is there any boy who would not Yke
a dollar bill? I hardly think so;
fore, 1 am going to give a One Dollar

Bill to the boy who sends in the best
exciting
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THE LITTLE GIRL'S
LESSON

Once upon a time, in a little village
high up in the mountains there was a
beautiful house witha distant view
of a lake, There was an old fashion-
ed garden where, in summer, holly-
hocks, marigolds and such bloomed
by the high stone wall; in the center
was a sparkling fountain. And nearby
there was & dear little play house, al-
most covered wita climbing roses,
This was Barbara's home, and
though she had everything she could
wish for, she was not happy.
There was her small sister who was
always bubbling over with mirth, and
Nurse who smiled all the time, no mat
ter what she was doing. Then there
was Barbara's favorite dog, Peter.
Even he was the most contented under
the sun.
As for Nurse, it was useless to
grumble to her. Wasn't she always
telling Babs and Betty that they were
the most fortunate little girls that she
had ever known? Of course it was
quite clear that there was no reason
at all for Babs to grumble. But she
grumbled all the same.
“Just imagine,” growled Babs to her
self, because she had no one else to
grumble to; “they aren't a bit sorry
for me when I want to go barefooted,
never see any toys or silk dresses or
nurses any more. I know I'd be happy
if I could do just as I wanted to.”
This was why Babs made up her
mind to run away. ‘“Then" she sald
to herself, *I will run so far that they
will never find me, And I will always
do just what I llke.” By this of course
she meant anything which she hadn't
been doing at home,
Sa.one day when Nurse was interest-
ed in her book and Betty was playing
with her doll, Babs slipped away into
some tall clumps of flowers and then
ran down to the gate at the foot of
the garden. She slipped through and
flew up the lane that led through the
village to the woods. On amfl on she
went until the leaves of the big trees
formed a leafy green roof over her
nead, and all signs of the village had
been left behind. Sometimes through
the gaps in the bushes, she could seo
the blue lake shimmering like silver,
down in the far green valley. Some-
times she would see a surprised rabbit
dart quichly through the gay-colored
leaves, for it was early in the fall,
and the lea¥es were just beginning to
turn. During the afternoon she came
upon a little brook that went bubbling
down the mountain; first a little
brook and then falls, until it reached
the lake below. So Babs took off her
shoes and socks and paddled awhile,
but the brook seized her shoes and
carried them far away, before she had
so much as missed them.
So the afternoon passed by; soon
the mountain was wrapped in shadows
and a heavy gray mist made Babs
shiver in her thin little frock. 8he
remembered that even the d
never stayed on Black Mountain after
sunset, Besides being cold and wet
and awfully hungry, Babs could not
help thinking of Betty and Nurse en-
joying their nice supper in the nursery
Even Peter would be well fed and com-
fortable.

“Now, where is my supper coming
from, I should like to know, and how
can I keep my toes warm?” growled

and peeked inside. Nothing red caught
her eye and she grew suddenly alarm-
ed. With one jerk the cover of her
pail flew off and rolled along the floor
making considerabel noise as it went.

The apple was gone.

Up sprang Mary and snatched the
apple from Margery’s hand just as
Margery was in the act of taking an-
other bite. B

“How dared you steal my apple?
she cried. '

“I didn't, I don't steal!” returned
Margery with some heat.

Miss Brown came over to discover
the cause of the disturbance.

Both little girls began to cry.

“It's mine,” Margery sobbed, but
Mary refused to give it up. ‘“Mother
put it in my dinner pail for me.”

“Are you sure you have your own
dinner pails?" asked Miss Brown.
Both little girls produced their pails
and when they did so everybody laugh-
ed for both palls were allke as they
could be.

Margery surrendered her pail and
apple and Mary was happy. Not so
Margery. When she looked into the
pail Mary had given her she began to
cry There was no apple in it. The
napkin was edged with red and Mar
jorle knew that her Mother did not
have “napkins ltke that. Mother's
were all white.

Miss Brown looked very grave.
“Take your seats,” she commanded,
“And everybody put their dinner pails
on their desks.”

The children quickly obeyed her and
a third red dinner pall was introduced.
This one belonged to Freddie Myers
and Freddie had not opened it at all
Mother had told him that there was
nothing in there for him to eat at re-

ce};.
iss Brown lifted the cover of the
third dinner pail and then she lsughed.
An-apple was there on top of the white
napkin.
“Is this yours, Margery ?” she asked,
Margery was quick to claim ft.
“And this yours Freddie?” Lhanding him
the pail that Margery haa set down.
“If the bottom has a dent in it, it's
mine,” Freddie replied. -
There was a dent in the bottom of
the pall and so the ownership was
clear. The pall was handed to Freddie.
“And is everybody satisfied now?”
asked Miss Brown and thereupon every
body broke into merry laughter.
Then Margery walked shyly over to
Mary and laid her apple on the form
er's desk. It was much bigger and
redder than Mary's.
“You should have this,” declared she,
“For I ate part of your apple. I'm sor-
ry and I think you will find this one
very nice. Old Miss Sarah gave it to
my sistér yesterday and everybody
likes Miss Sarah’s apples.”
“I'm sorry I thought you took mine,”
Mary began but Margery only laughed.
“It was wasn't it?” she cried,
and then everybody burst out laughing
once again and they laughed so long
that Mary and Margery had hardly
time to finish their apples before the
bell rang to bring them to attention.
e

Which are you going to do—o;Q that
five cents’ worth of candy, or send the
nickel to the Fund?

But Mary did not notice the nolw:‘

.
%

%‘

E

S
i
i
i
~En
11

i

§.

egg
:
|
i
el ¥

T
1
i
TR
i

H
o
13
QEF
In

pedestal, then tied to the collar, Wh
he ascends to the pedestal the rope is
pulled over the top; then he can dive
it he wants to, it he doesn't want to
he is brutally jerked from the top.
The next time he will jump. "
My fivat experiencé bofore the lio
was at the Bohemia Theatrs, Cl
land, Tennessee, where “Tog” climbi
a forty foot ladder two. or three times
a day and leaped headlong into that
death trap, commonly called a net,
below. Poor “Tos” was worked hard
at this theatre for about sixty days

and nights, And then I took him o
the road. I first worked East ‘Nnn;
essee fairs, getting about thirty.fiv

dollars per week. I met a man st the
fair in Sweetwater, Tennesses, who
owned a high diving dog. While work-
ing in Kentucky he was arrested for
cruelty to his dog and was fined about
oighty-five dollars, and was told never
to work another highdiving dog, That
is why I always ed the Humane
Soclety, 5

After Mr. Noleon paid his fine I pur
chased his dog ladder for my dog.
This new ladder was forty-four and a
talt foet, making it four and a half
teet higher than the ladder “Tos" had
used, but “Toz" never stalled; he had
been trained too well! 'Poor Tos! He
was always willing to work, sunshinoe
or rain,

It was about three years before I
fully realized the cruelty in working
the high diving dog. Friends, it you
ever see another diving act, take o
good look at the poor dog, and see tho
tears in his eyes. It's gimply terrible
the way those dogs are compelled (o
tuffer, 1t they fail to work to please
the audience they ‘are whipped after
the act and sometimes they are com-
pelled to go without sanything to eat.
It -a man wishes to amuse the people
let him try the high dive or the baloon
kimself: then if he has a spark of
humanity ebout him he will never
work another dog. 1 myseif tried the
balloon, and it wasn't long before I
got enough of the show business, I
have a determination never to
:;- ;o he cruel to another dog of an:

nd. /

One of my four diving dogs
named Jack, Jack was & eixty t
diver and tho best dog I ever
Jack always knew when the houry
came, at four and ten, when I woull
go after him to again risk his lfe for
the recreation and amusement of the
sudience. He would whimper and the
tears would come into his eyes. He
knew that again he must climb to the
lofty height of sixty foet and leap
through the dark, not knowing where,
only trasting his mastor. Jack would
never start to climb until the band
played, “La Paloma;” then he would
climb to the top.

Friends, be good to'the dog, for he
s more sensible than you may think.
1 myself will never work apother dog
at any price, 1 always made hig mon-
ey for my high dive: tmt it e
we any good. 1 wis alwéys
regular bum, Money made‘off of &
canine will do no one any good.
would rather steal

she was seized by the back of her dress
and lifted several finches from the
ground. Something was carrying her

Babs. “I know what I want but I don’t Ay
know how to get it. But I du'i| ¢ e e
go home no matter what happened.” .{ e
As Babs sat there, thinking and| | A A b r
grumbling softly to herself suddenly g

slowly through the underbush, al-
though she kicked and squirm® and

tried her best to break away. By

craning her neck, shecaughts

of what it was—a brown bear.
what

her as carefully as he knew how.
Suddenly they plunged into a great
dark hole, and the big bear dropped
her on the ground. Here she sat still,
trying to see where she was. Present-

dlscrlpﬂlmofmlmked”sn‘d
dog, or being capsized from a canoe: [Why the Partridge Does Mgt Fly High
he may write about nearly being burnt @ @ (o}
when the house was destroyed by fire,| Once upon a time—and that, you -
orperhap.n.mydedubvﬂukm.mbhuuywmuw—\ -
zbout the private he had|there lived a brave lad named ’
with his {ather, after being caught |He was sent by his mother to live with
stealing apples from 's|his uncle Daedalus, a & 3
orchard! that the incidentis |buflder, the very same, indeed, who
must have really happened, to the d the f: Labyrinth.
writer, and must be Perdix learned very quickly all that
meuewumwuunuumm.m.um.
m:umm-:uvommmmrm,ﬂc#m
usual coupon attached, reach things himself, - inst. Mother always likes to have a place|size is 3/feet long, 4 fnches
office mot later than February 27th,|seeing the spine of a fish upon the|(yr everything. Here is your chance|% of am inch thick. mmﬂ
addressed to sands, he picked it up and examined |to make her & better rack on which to |marks, 1—2 3—4. Bevel the edges,
it carefully, then copled it in fron and’hang the poker, dust-pan, brush, broom |fig B, and bore holes § and 6. Sand
made the first saw. He also, by putting | ete. paper, stain or ofl, a8d wes. VFastes
two pleces of fron together, made a ummgm;‘um.:wmmmmrw..-c,
Aompas. planed smooth. True edges Place a cup book D st points 1—7
Daedalus ‘watched the progress of | cut it the destred length. suggested | 34,
his apt pupil with envy and hatred A
Fow great men like to be beaten at
rmm&mz‘mm ry
grew more jealous. morning CONTEST COUPON
from a high tower the old man pushed 7
a er
Perdix of. Dows fefl the luckioss gy i ¢ oo 0.
yopth, and would have been dashed Address *
to pleces bad mot Minerva seen and Foad
taken pity on him. Just in fime she
%mm.mmnm Schood s
him, Perdix means partridge.
Aﬂmzmmm.naa Leo Bistiday Grade «
a fall, partridge avoids high -
and iustead of bullding its Hame of Teadhor o
nest 15 3 tree mestles in e Ledgen. .
- - - »
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