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huh.
telle Oerhem, Grey» Mille—Olid to 

heve your letter, eaylng you wished 
to loin, Belle.

Welter Allen, 110 it. Jemee St— 
Although you tolled to get In the prise 
Hit, you did very well. Welter.

Melete Belyee. 110 Frlnceee Street 
—Where wee the farm? You are a 
neat writer. Try to get It each Sat
urday.

Adrienne Davie, MS Prince» at.-» 
1 Ilka tlie eSect you got In your pic
ture, Adrienne.

Eileen Davie, M4 Prineeee Street— 
You ahowed much originality In the 
mounting end the crayon work wen 
good.

Norman Brittain, Weleferd—You 
mixed your colora much too thick, 
Norman.

Marjorie Bllleen, 10 Paradlee Row-
Try to uae the colore more thinly next 
time, Marjorie.

BEDTIME STORIES FOR THE KIDDIES
J The Red Rose of Lo re.

once upon a time there lived a King 
end Queen who had everything they 
wanted but one thing, and that wax a 
little baby girl.

Now this King and Queen were very 
good and kind to their people, who lov
ed them very much, and go the fairies, 
seeing how good the King and Queen 
were, came to the Palace one night 
when everyone was asleep, and what 
do you think they brought’ Why a 
dear little baby girl, with a face like 
a white Sower and eyes like the violets 
which grew In the woods 

Softly the fairies entered the 
Queen's room, and laying the little 
Princess down, they vanished Just as 
the dawn broke In the sky.

Of course there were great rejoic
ings everywhere when It was known 
that a lovely little Princess had come 
to the palace at last.

Now It was the custom to Invite 
all the fairies to the christening party 
of a new little Princess so that they 
might dll her heart with beautiful 
thoughts, and cause her to grow up 
Into a good, wise woman, and so the 
fairies came to the Princess Chrystal s 
christening party, bringing with them 
all sorts of lovely gifts-and promis
ing to watch over her, jflat as fairies 
do watch over all good girls and boys 

But Just as everyone was singing 
and dancing for Joy, a dreadful thing 
happened.

The Palace door opened quickly, and 
In walked another dairy Then there 
was a terrible silence, and the King 
and Queen began to tremble, for they 
knew that the fairy who had Just 
come In had not been Invited to come: 
they had actually forgotten to send 
for her, and now they wondered how 
she would punish them, or, although 
this fairy were white shining robes, 
her face was not beautiful, but hard 
and cruel, and her eyes glittered as 
she came clear and pln= 
tie Princess.

‘ Why was 1 hot axled to the christ
ening party," she Inquired .harshly of 
the King. "Were you afraid I had no 
gift to bring for the Princess t’hry- 
Stair

"Oh, no, no!" the poor King answ
ered quickly. "Indeed we thought we 
had sent Invitations to all the fairies, 
w*e must have forgotten all about you." 

Now this reply made the fairy still 
who the very lucky boy or girl will I more angry. "Oh. you forgot me. did 
be. As you will notice I shall also you?" she exclaimed, setting her teeth 
award a second prise, which Is well 
worth trying for as well.

Tell me how you like the new falrv 
story this week. The results of the 
monthly contest for which 1 am going by." 
to award four splendid prises will be 
given In next week's Corner, so be 
on the look out for same.

With best wishes and heaps of love 
Prom your

♦Prince , y be found who will melt 
the her . : of Ice that her own warm 
heart will be found underneath, for 
Palry Dahlia has not removed It, but 
It will take a very strong power to 
melt the Ice by which It Is surround
ed."

T
•* Lais T

Three-Fees Town No. 11. white paper before coloring. Aftot 
coloring, cut out each figure separate- 

Now fold in the centre &e shown 
wkl. „ pleee of Btltt ; by the arrows and paete each figure

u° °r the watarblae and "back to back,” so that you will have 
n. m ?. n brown- Sometimes you three "fountaina” made, with 

will find It easier to copy these draw- {which stands alone and 
lngs much larger on another piece of | directions like the top

Here Is the ”Three*Face Fountain." I ly. 
Paste the drawings on aA,®

Then sadly and slowly the fairies 
departed, and the King and Queen 
were left alone with the little Princess 
whose heart had been turned to Ice.

Seventeen years passed vary slow
ly to the King, end Queen, who firm
ly believed that the Prince who was 
to remove the curse from their daugh
ter. would come.

Princess Chryetsl was happy enough 
for you see she could feel no pain be
cause her heart was made of Ice, Nei
ther could she feel pity, and because of 
this she had to be watched constantly 
for fear she should do something cruel. 
Not that she knew she was cruel, but 
because of the curse that was put up
on her by the wicked fairy, she had 
no feelings at all.

Sometimes she would wander Into 
the woods, and spend all day away 
from home, yet It was Impossible to 
make her understand why everyone 
was ao troubled at her long absence, 
and so you may be lure the King and 
Queen rejoiced when Princess Chry- 
stal'a seventeenth birthday came.

On that day the King gave out that 
any Prince bringing with him a power 
strong enough to melt the Heart of 
tee should have the beautiful Prin
cess for his bride, a splendid Palace 
to live In. and bags and bags of gold 
and precious Jewels.

Well, quite early on the birthday 
morning, a handsome Prince clad in 
rich green and gold robes, came and 
knelt before the throne where the 
Princess Chrystal was sitting, and 
when he saw how lovely she was 
he felt he muet have her for ,hla bride. 
"My name la Hope, sweat Princess," 
he said impressively, "and I herewith 
command that your Heart of Ice shall 
melt." But Princess Chrystal onlv 
stared at him blankly, and If ahe 
could have felt wonder ahe would have 
wondered whatever he was talking 
about Presently Hope went 
knowing that he had failed.

Next came Joy. clad in rosy sunset 
hues, snd confident of victory: but 
though he remained long with the 
Prlnceas. he too. failed to melt her 
Heart of Ice!

Then came Fear, clad In 
robes ; Pain In deep red 
and Grief In robea of amethyst: but 
all failed, and as the sun sank on the

Then ahe bent over the little Prln- ZZTZÏ ‘i*.
cess, and said In a low, hleelng voice. thev .9 . î!?L’aîl f”'
riches” tSankhrTOÎ,dneseU iwHasf^'bH ”e,er be removed' and ‘hat their beau- 
ritncB, rank, goounrsB, and last, but Hnnphtpr'q hem-#

r.'Ti a,:r r1"* hearvj,,alast gift t will take from you and give i ,hot . •
you Instead a heart of Ice ao that, figure clad In white velvet tea* 8llm 
beautiful though you are, you will nev-1 'mak 11 1 .o ' and ,

°r haPPi “<*■ >°<*lng up, theeK,ng and
7„d JC„: r wand, the fair, ” Chad h* “Î, ITT

touched toe baby prlnceas with It overentered tllP „a] .. ’ 88 he
her heart, and Instantly Chrystal stlf-1 scioue of a «trance Hell ere s,00*11 fened out as though ahe Were dying, j iTkneh before the ^8 Aa
while her lovely violet eyee closed and etttg ask«D~ nflrfnlBn?e8s J pttr'
her little face grew white and Icy. the PHnceas ChrLt^i. t0 fee 

Then the Fairy Queen, who had Been ,n h, « h . '. ®aw thaJ
watching Bpeelbound. went up to the rjc]l velvety crimson a r°8e ofwicked fairy and said sternly: " tl, one accord ' wh.t ,.

“Palry Dahlia. I know you flow. You Thefl the Pri'nc. .mi.-a -, 
are the fairy whom I banished from handsome face was full oMendorness 
fny court a yeaf ago, because you dis- M he reDl|ed RnfHv. rn®8®obeyed me. I hoped that some day oî Love till anÀ n R,ed
you would grow good enough to re- wit| me]t p , , nothing else
turn, but now I sec that you are more 'rfi™ aonromhlnir ,i d f^eart Ice
Wicked than ever Go from my Pfes-I'L 'T ,he U'n" 
enre and never lei me see you again ! |oveiv violet a ani! *hlle her
In (he fairyland Then ahe touched 1 lald the H,,l Hn,r^ T''P 
the wicked fairy with her wand, and heart Dresqln- thp "°'® °'er lier 
the fairy Dahlia - hanged Into an ugly. ,ne 111Trn^nl t d°?n' melf- 1
shrivelled, old unman, and turned ,he,He*rt Î
muttering away. ZT'TjT * TTm’ ,ovln<

Then the poor King and Queen went once morp thfob and
Oh their knees to the good Fairy TLon „ „ i ^
Queen, and begged her to remove the reflection Df a nnmm* flU6h‘ *,ke the ! Î 
curse. Dut Queen Tlianlâ shook her , ! |’rlLtB,7èh i. '“"‘e ' St0le T 
head. "I cannm dc that," she said. ‘ r T'" .r,„he!k'‘ ,an,i a X11"" *
sorrowfully, “hill If. Vhen the Prln i d™a aPP*ared In each of
cea, rhr.ua seventeen year. old. a; Ther tureln,',he twined her arms

about the Prince's neck snd laid her 
|soft, red lips on his. for Love had 
quered. where all else had failed The 
Heart of fee Was melted and the 
of the wicked fairy gone for

faces in threetl jj_________ |

Did you ever write a short atoryt many ara animal f Writ» a little story 
Mere la your chance. Look at thii describing all these things and tell

The Okapi Hunters When Belinda Scored
“You have searched for this animal 

before—eh. TregeHis?"
Sir Christopher Warren, the great 

animal collector, addressed the well- 
butlt, sun-tanned young fellow seated 
opposite him at the cheery fire In his 
ttwy study.

Mark Tregellls, the renowned hunt
er and explorer, slightly shifted in his 
chair.

"Oh, yes, Sir Christopher.
before.

(Continued from last week.
won’t youDlpture. How many dlterent things why. y®0.the KM *• on the roof 

eajP^ou count? How manv am h on the fence—why
^1,::.::? z ho,e ,e ,he ba™ - “ad*

“You’ll come though.
Billy-boy?" asked Belinda anxiously. 
“Sure thing,” said Billy ahaying a 
atone at a passing cat. “Nod Carr's 
mother told Aunt Susan all about the 
cakes and pies she’s been baking and 
you bet I’ll be there to help eat it 
up.”

T
Yea write win.

Milan Peahay, ,6 Marih Need-
Pleased you got Gordon to Join, I 
•hell look for the letter,

Anne Orllfln, ?» BnmeuW dtreet— 
That la rlgW Anna, and write me 
whenever you like, or cell to 

Amy Nleheleen, Andover—You rent 
ftt » very neetly colored picture. Amy 
end deserve the certificate awarded.

Myrne Smith, dueeea—Both the 
Pictures were colored right shades, 
Myrna, but the paint wae too thick.

Myrilt Cox, Yeung's ceva—Yea, f 
am writing you about the quilt aa to. 
day 1 am aelllhg same by auction, and 
will give résulta. Thank» for the 
encloeuree, I put them In a book.

Arthur Cog, Yeung'» Cove—Don't 
use the colors any where near eo 
thick Arthur.

Oreo. Rerklnean, 147 Victoria It,— 
You made a splendid coloring, Grace, 
and deserve the certificate awarded, 

Helen Oriwferd, Cedy'e—1 »<•
pleased to heve the picture Helen, but 
try not to uae the colons ao thick, next

Uncle Dick's Chat
With the Children At lost the day of the party arrived 

and Belinda fairly flew home from 
school to prepare for the great event. 
When she emerged from her mother’s 
hand she was arrayed in pink silk 
with shoes and socks to match a band 
of velvet around her pretty 
Thus she set forth to make her first 
conquest.

There were many other little girls 
at the scene of gaiety, and they all 
looked very nice Indeed, but It was 
Belinda who easily captured the heart 
of every boy. In all the games they 
played It was the fair Belinda who led 
them off. When they were forming 
for "Sir Roger de Coverly,” Billy-boy 
looking very shy and awkward slid up 

message to her, and keeping his eyes fixed on 
his boots said timidly, “Bellnd 
—will you be my partner?"

“Why Billy-boy I'm so sorry I’ve 
Just promised Teddy Cook.” returned 
the little girl sweetly. And Billy-boy 
with jealous rage In his heart saw hit 
rival walk proudly off with the covet
ed prize.

When they had danced “Sir Roger" 
till they were tired, somebody was 
heard to say that Teddy Ctook was 
wanted outside, and later, news was 
brought to the effect that the afore
said gentleman was sitting on the back 
door step nursing a black eye.

But this was small satisfaction to 
poor Billy; there were so many, many 
little boys left and they were all 
swarming around Belinda like mo 
many bees. Billy was like a great 
many more of his own sex he sighed 
after the unattainable. Then this Be
linda was such a different Belinda to 
the one who wore a gingham dress 
and sometimes went barefoot.

As for Belinda she had suddenly dis
covered her power and led Billy-boy 
a sad chase, although she knew that 
perhaps the next day would find her 

. , , - very running to do his bidding as of yore,
sluggish, and the country around It Is yet that night was her night and she
exceedingly swampy. It was while— meant to make the most of It 

Here the letter ended abruptly, as It was getting rather late and aleepv 
though the writer had been overcome little people were gathering their 
by weakness. «raps together, preparing to go home

Mark read the whole through, and when Billy-boy waylaid Belinda on
then turned over to th emap. the stairs, and said pleadingly "Sav

"Well, asked Sir Christopher, —Belinda—could—you, will vou let me 
“what do you think of It”’ go home with you?”

“It's a great way in," answered “Let me see, I think I 
Mark. "But 1 don’t mind having a

J,

Marjory LlniWt, Neweaetle—Many 
thanks for youf iletter Marjory. Your

Twice
was with the McKay and 

Smithson Expedition», both of which, 
aa you know, failed In their purpose."

"H'm. Then you ought to have a 
pretty good Idea of the country. Well, 
here's the note and map."

The baronet handed Mark a large, 
dirty sheet of stout cartridge paper 

On It written In a small, cramped 
hand, was the following:

To whoever receives this

My Dear Kiddle»:—
In last week's letter, I mentioned 

that I waa going to have something 
special to tell you In thle chat, and you 
would also notice the particular» giv
en on the page about the fine Klddle- 
Kar, The Jitney Joy Rider. I hope 
you read about itaa the aomethiii* spec 
lei" It thle, I am going to let you hare 
a chance to win one of theee splendid 
toys. You will all have equal oppor
tunity, and aa the centeet In which It 
will he awarded aa the IIret prise, le 
very easy, you kiddles who are only 
seven might do Just aa well aa your 
older brothers and aletera.

You will find full details given on 
another page In this Issue, turn over 
to It now and get busy. The picture 
you are asked to copy will give a fair 
Idea as to what this great prise Is 
like, Doeen't the kiddie riding, look 
happy? why of courte! And for a 
good reason too. The Klddle-Kar has 
all the Others beat, for fun, safely, 
Indoor, and outdoor amusement. You 
cannot hurt y ou reelf falling from one 
of theee splendid core, end Just think 
of the speed I I only with I was one 
of your member», eo that I could have 
a Chance to get one. You bet I would 
do my very beet drawing.

Now make a great effort to compete 
In this contest, and then we shall see

see me

writing le eplendH.
Themes William», 21} Prineeee It. 

—I liked yofir attempt in the contait 
Thomae, and shall watch for your 
work In future,

curia

Please
take It with all speed to Sir Christo
pher Warren, Explorera' House, Weal- 
minster, London, England.

Dear sir Christopher—I, John Slade, 
flow with but a few hours of life be
fore me, do write this last 
to you, my employer.

Sly lifelong wish has been gratified 
by the Almighty. I have seen okapi. 
But three daya ago I beheld them—a 
spleodld pair. Oh, Sir Christopher, 
you cannot imagine my profound de 
light on seeing them! Such wonderful 
creatures!

My excitement and curiosity 
ao aroused that I follewd them with 
the utmost caution and found their 
retreat.

It waa a large cave, the mouth of 
which was so blocked with Interlaced 
creepers and vines that nothing but a 
wild animal could force an entrance.

All this I ascertained from a height 
by the aid of my glasses, for the dis
tance between myself and the 
was so dense in undergrowth that I 
could go no farther, and returned to 
camp Intending to bring niggers with 
axes to cut a way through on the fol
lowing day. Bui Fate ruled otherwise.

On the other side of tills

—You tried hard In the content Doro
thy, but get some of the colora too 
heavy,

Nitt-oelemin, MS Duke It,—Well 
done Nan, you deeerve the piece given 
Is prise list.

Myrtle Mallory, Perth—Glad to have 
Interesting letter Myrtle, hope to have 
word from Quebec. Yet, cell. Don't 
uie colors so thick.

Paul Oibereon, Beth—Pleased you 
heve at last written to me. Write 
•Min soon.
jfklaie McMullin, 74 EL demie It.—
feu tried herd, but don't let the col- 
ore run over the edge» nett time. 
Kiel» you will then heve a better 
chance.

Lande and Mine» Dept., Fredericton
—A splendid colored picture wee re
ceived with thle on the envelope, but 
no name waa given, Will the sender 
please let me know the name.

Merien Innle, Nerten—When using 
the chalks Marlon, keep them more 
eharpened, end don't uee so heavily. 
Write soon,

Willie Brack, Cumberland lay— 
The pert of the picture you colored 
wee well done, but why didn't you do 
ft ell?

Winnie Break, Cumberland Bay— 
The above applies to you also Win.

-will

er to the lit-

FreemenThanks for the^etter, Freemïn'ürnd 

you like the school eo much.
Merjerle Shannon, *4 Wright street 

—Pleased to have your letter, end to 
have your aa a member Marjorie.

Frenele tprlghn Weleferd-Yee, I 
wae wondering whet wee the matter, 
he euro to cell, Yea, let me know.

W, M. Irvine, IS Oarltten Street— 
1 ihell watch for more of your work 
In the contesta,

«•bine Werefi, Ml Oermafn st
aled you liked the srlie Bobine.

Meeei Weddell, Perry's Peint-A 
big welcome, Hasel, also glad to have 
your interesting letter. Yes, write 
to them,

away,

In her rage. "Well it will be the last 
time you will do that, for I have 
brought a gift for your little Prlnceas 
which you will always remember me

garments:

paper I
have made out a mgp which shows as 
near as possible the course we fol
lowed, and the croaa marks the cave.

As you will see from It. we canoed 
up the Swam! River, which Is

Dorothy Bvant, 1M Duke street—
Awfully sorry to hear that you ere ill 
In had, but hope you will soon be bet
ter. Perhaps some of the members 
may write you.

Merjerle dleeum, lb Bmnouth it— 
Delighted to got your last Intereating 
letter, Marjorie. I shall write direct.

Anne Logie, Chatham—Yu, you 
muat send me one. Glnd you liked 
the prise.

McMullin, 74 St J«m«« St, 
—You did well, but don’t mix your col- 
ore eo thick.

Beulah Blake, It King et—Whet a 
meat time you have been having, 
glad you like school.

Oereldine Corey, Oagetewn-Am an- 
ewerlng your welcome latter direct, 
Geraldine. You sent a splendid paint
ing.

Mergarib Dover, It Victoria direct- 
Glad to have your letter, Margaret, 
aleo that you bare joined,

Barde» Pirtiem, Lang Reach—Al
though you did not get the prize vou > 
tried hard, but color all the picture 
next time, not only the edges.

■Id»n Puddingten, Cllfltn—Thanks 
for your letter, Eldon, and yon have 
a big weloeme.

Phyllis Barber, 4» Breed Siredl— 
Your work la iplendld Phyllis, el- 
though you Just missed getting the

lie remain
Margaret Heyu, Ml. Pleasant Avd. 

—A big welcome Margaret, end thank» 
for letter, Yee, OretA le a member. 
Call and see me.

Violet Drain, Palrvllla^lled to 
have your letter, Violet, alio that you 
have Joined the Corner .

Carl Rigby, MarWend—Thank» for 
your welcome letter, Carl, Your fa
ther will be In Englnnd now, eh?

Manon B. Dykemen, Upper JimAg 
—f like the way you paint, but don't 
make the sky quite so blue. You are 
e.edfver little girl Merlon.

■■rmen Crowley, lit Brussel» et— 
Veiy lorry f was out at the lime,see- 
leg about the hell for the Aille# Aid 
fee, Call on Monday after school.

Lillian Jean Cunningham, 174 King 
it, E— Whet a nice little letter you 
did eend me Lillian. Bee me some 
day eeon.

Annie Pcchey, 46 March Rea»—1 
wae awfully sorry you were disap
pointed when you called the other 
day, Come cm Monday after school.

Plein» Peahay, 46 Mareh Reed— 
RddA whai 1 heve written to Aanle, 
end try 10 gat down on Mogday,

RtfidldMurrey, 46 Mareh ____
Glad to have welcome letter, Ronald, 
also that you have Joined the Corner.

'Unc/t.&uA a All-

Birthday Greeting*
Uncle Dick wishes many happy re

turns to the felloWIns members of 
the Corner, who will be celebrating 
their birthday# during the following
week:

Douglee Boyd, Sheba P, O.
Everett Roblneon, at Sydney St. 
Mery Northrop, Bellelslo Station. 
Eleanor O'Leery, Hlchibucto.
Willie Jlherp Morth, Jemeeg 
Donald Summerville, Bristol 
Hilda Cbowen, Mllltown.
Agnes O'NIel, 106 Brittain St.
Vena Tamlyn, Sussex 
Ctta Wilson, alt Brittain St. 
Sanford Goldmine, 36 Wall St 
Vivian Auatln, Coatigan 
Marlon Wallace, Wolfvllle, N S. 
Harold Held, 77 Mecklenburg St. 
Louise Comeau, 66 Billot Row 
Walter Morgan, Harlland, Car Co, 
Clare Mabel tNnoon. Little Rocher. 
Mery Morrleeey, 65 Marsh Road. 
Josephine Parkhlll, rhlpman.
Ethel May Portier, 43 Duke St. 
william Baxter, 346 Brussels St

promised
•Jimmie Allen," she answfered with 
look demure.

“Bay, give a fellow a chance, can't 
you?” eaid Billy-boy fiercely. I've 
known you longer than that red head."

“Oh, well, If you are going 
a fuse, I suppose you may."

Billy wae very quiet on the way 
home, but when they reached Belln- 
da’g gate he stopped and said earnest- 

"Belinda

"Ever been in so far?"
“No. Not many white man have, 

either. How did you get this paper, 
Sir Christopher?”

“Brought down to one of the trading 
stations by one of Blade’s niggers, and 
then forwarded to me."

"Well, when shall I start?"
i'll leave that to you, Tregellls. 

Draw on me for all you want.”
(Continued next week.)

to make

iy. Will—will-will—you 
marry me when you grow up?”

' I—don't—know.” returned Belinda, 
slowly, I like Jimmie Allen, he buys 
me lollipops."

“What, marry that red head,!" said 
Billy in deep disgust. “Say, Belinda."

♦ jhe continued, “I'll let you come fish-
♦ I in' whenever you went to. and If you
♦ - promise—I'll—give you my glass al-
♦ ley."

Mix 1 hour before ready to ♦ | Not your big one Billy, with all 
cook. One egg, 1 cup sugar, 1 4|the pretty colors?" asked Belinda 

♦ cup sweet xqllk, about 3* cups 4, eagerly "
4 of bread flour, 1 teaspoon cream 
4 of bread flour, l teaspoon 
4 cream Of tartar. \2 teaspoon 
4 soda, pinch of salt, % teaspoon 
4 nutmeg, teaspoon cinna- 
4 mon. Mix the eggs, sugar,
4 milk, nutmeg and cinnamon to- 
4 gether, then sift Into this the 
4 flour, salt, cream of tartar and 
4 soda. Mix thoroughly and stir 
4 Into this 1 tablespoon of boiling 
lard Roll thin, cut and fry In boll- 
4 lard, the usual way. Turn only 
4 once In kettle and drain before 
4 putting away.

4^444444444444
4

MY NIECE'S WEEKLY 
RECIPE.beat1 ♦

♦
Delicious Doughnuts.

"Yep. my big one.” answered Billy, 
boy. diving his hand In his pocket and 
producing hig loved treasure.

“Then I promise.” answered Bel In- 
da promptly, and the big alley with all 
the pretty colors was solemnly pass
ed over to bind their troth.

THEFun and Health ONLY curse
ever.

for the Little Ones
The Guaranteed

Well made, durable, safe. Guaranteed free from defects or parts 
replaced. The best and latest fun maker. Good indoors 
or out every day In the year. It keeps youngsters busy 
and happy. Beware of cheap Imitations.

Mwent ehw, one quellty, #1.50, $100, $150. Sea the Klddle-Kar at 
tour dealent or order direct, chargea prepaid.

THE CANADIAN K. K. COMPANY, LIMITED 
fogiffirëgr "4 ELORA «deûrea-a*. ONTARIO

New Members This Week
Uncle nick rives a heart? welcome 

to the following kiddles who hate 
Joined the Corner during the peat 
week:

Eldon Puddlngton, Clifton.
.Margaret Deter, 26 Victoria St.
Zell» Garham, Grey's Mills.
Hazel Waddell, Perry'* Point
W. H. Irvine, 66 carleton St
Margaret Shannon, 64 Wright SL
Anna Griffin, 72 Exmouth St.
Lillian Jean Cunningham, 178 ton* 

Street, East
Pearl Godwin, 187 St James St
Marion Becklngham, 29 Brittain St
Carl Almond Rigby, Hartland.
Violet Green, Mrvllle.
Margaret Here», Mt. Pleasant Are.
Pearl Oibereon, Bath.
And some fifteen others 

names will be given next week.

This Week « Prizewinners
Painting Contest—Soy's Prize. 

Herbert McMullin. 74 St James SL 
Girl's Prlt to.

Gentidinc Vorey, Gagetown.
Certificates of Merit.

Kathryn Wilson. Seckrille.
Nan Coleipaji, 240 Duke St.

Special Mention.
Eileen Davis. 2*4 Prince Wm. 8t. 
Adrienne Davie, 264 Prince Wm. 8L 
Phyllis Barber, 42 Broad SL

4y
4444444444444444

Z RIDDLES SENT BY THE KIDDIES.

Pray tell us ladies if you can 
Who te that highly favored man 

Who, though he's married many a 
wife.

May be a bachelor all his life?
r Turn to another page in thia 

issue for particulars as to how 
you may win a splendid Kid- 
die-Kar.

(Patent Applied for) If Dick's father is Tom's eon, what 
relation Is Dick to Tom ?KS-K4P whose

Whet dance do bakers meet prefer?
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