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To Writs Aboit,

Did you ever write a short story?
Here I8 your chance. Look at this

nﬁlun. . How many different things
| count? How many are vege.

tehle? HoOw many ave mineral? How

many are animal? Wreite a little story
describing all these things and tell
why you think the Kid is on the root
~=why the pall is on the fence-~why
the hole in the barn 1s made black,
ete,

Marjory Lind legtio—-)tnny

thanks for yourWghter :Masjory. Your |,

writing te eplend!d

Thomas Williams, 212 Princess 8t
=] liked your attempt in the contest
Thomas, and shall wateh for your
work in future.

DbvathyBtowart, 26 8t. James Bt
==You tried hard in the contest Doro:
thy, but got some of the colors too
heavy,

Nan~“Coleman, 240 Duke 8t.=Well
done Nun, you deserve the place given
I prive iist,

Myrtle Mallory, Perthe=tilad to have
interesting letter Myrtle, hope to have
word from Quebec. Yes, call. Don't
use colors so thick,

Paul Ciberson, Bath=<Pleased you
have at last written to me. Write

8gpin soon,

éum MoMullin, 74 8t dames Bt
tried hard, but den't' let the col

Or8 run over the edges next time,

Bisle you will then have a better

chatce,

Lands and Mines Dept, Fredericton
=A splendid colored pleture was re.
celved with this on the envelope, but
no name was given. Will the sender
please let me know the name,

Marion Innle, Nerton—=When using
the chalks Marion, keep them more
sharpened, and don't use so heavily.
Write soon,

Willle Brock, Cumberland Baye
The part of the pleture you colored
was well done, but why didn't you do
it all?

Winnle Breck, Cumberiand Baye
The above applies to you also Win.
nfe,

Margaret Hayes, Mt. Pleasant Ave,
A big welcome Margaret, and thanks

for letter. Yes, Ureta 18 & member,
Call and see me.
Vielet @Green, Fairville=Glad to

have your letter, Violet, also that you
have joitied the Corner .

Carl Rigby, Hartland==Thanks for
your welcome letter, Carl, Your fa
ther will be In England now, eh?

Marion E. Dykeman, Upper Jemeeg
=1 like the way you paint, but don't
make the sky quite so blue. You are
aqglever little girl Marion,

'men Crowley, 226 Brussels 8t
v sorry 1 was out at the timesee-
ing about the hall for the Aliles Ald

Yes write again,

Helen Foshay, 45 Marsh Roade
Pleased you got Gordon to join, 1
shall look for the letter,

Anna Griffin, 72 Exmouth Streete
That is right Anna, and write me
whenever you like, or call to see me,

Amy Nicholson, Andever—You sent
l & very neatly colored picture, Amy
and deserve the certificate awarded.

Myrna Bmith, Bussex=Both |the
pletures were colored rlght shades,
Myraa, but the paint was.too thick

Myrtle Cox, Yeung's Cove==Yes,
am writing you about the quilt s to.
dey I am selling same by auction, and
will give results. Thanks for the
enclosures, [ put them in a book,

Arthur Oox, Yeung's Cove=-Don't
Use the colors any where near #o
thick Arthur,

Qrace Parkinson, 147 Vietoria St
You made & splendid coloring, Grace,
and deserve the certificate awarded.

Helen Crawford, Cody'sest will
pleased to have the pleture Helen, but
try not to use the colors #o thiok, next
time.

Freeman  Knight,  Millstreames
Thanks for the letter, Mreeman. Glad
you ltke the school 86 much,
Marjorie Bhannon, 64 Wright 8treet
~-Pleased to have your letter, and to
have your as a member Matjorie,
Francis Spright, Welsford=Yes, 1
was wondering what was the matter,
be sire to call. Yes, let me know.
W. M. Irvine, 88 Carleton Btrest—
I shall wateh for more of your work
in the contests,

Robina Wersh, 208 Germafn St
Glad you liked the prise Robina,
Hazel Waddell, Perry's Pointe=A
big welcome, Hazel, also glad to have
your interesting letter, Yes, write
to them.

Dorothy Evans, 138 Duke Street
Awfully sorry to hear that you are ill
in bed, but hope you will soon be bet-
ter. Perhaps some of the members
may write you.

Marjorle 8losum, 16 Exmouth 8t
Delighted to get your last (nteresting
letter, Marjorie. 1 shall write direct.
Anna Logle, Chathame=Yes, you
must send me one. Olad you liked
the prize, ]

Herbery MeMullin, 74 8t James 8t,
~You did well, but don't mix your col-
ory 80 thick,

Beulah Blake, 26 King St.—What &
@reat Wme you have been having,
glad you like school.
Geraldine Corey, Qagetown==Am an-
sweriig yout welcome letter direct,

tes. Call on Monday after school. |

Lillian Jean Cunningham, 178 King |
8t, E—~What a nice little letter you!
did send me Lillfan. See me lomo,
day soon.

[
Annle Foshay, 46 Marsh Road-—|!

also that you have joined,

Geraldine. You sent a splendid paint:
ing.

Margarey Dever, 26 Vistoria Street—
Glad to have your letter, Margaret,

CONDPOTED BY UNCLE DICK,

prize.

2ella Gorham, Greys Mills=Glad to
have your letter, saying you wished
to join, Bella.

Waiter Allan, 110 8t James 8t
jAlthough you falled to get in the prize
Hst, you did very well, Walter

Meleta Belyea, 310 Princess Btreet
~Where was the farm? You are 'a
neat writer. Try to get it each 8at:
urday.

Adrienne Davis, 264 Princess 8t
I like the effect you got in your pie-
ture, Adrienne.
~ Eileen Davis, 264 Princess Strest—
You showed much originality in the
mounting and the crayon wotrk was
good.

Norman  Brittain, Welstord=You
mixed your colors much too thick,
Norman,

Marjorie Eilison, 18 Paradise Row
Try to use the colots more thinly next
| time, Marjorie,

Uncle Dick's Chat
With the Children

My Dear Kiddies:—

In last week's letter, | mentioned
that 1 was golng to have something
special to tell you in this chat, and you
would also notlce the particulars giv.
eéh oh the page about the fine Kiddle:
Kar, The Jitney Joy Rider. I hope
you read about it as the something spec
ial” s this, T am going to let you have
A chance to win one of these splendid
toys. You will all have equal oppor:
tunity, and as the contest in which it
will be awarded as the firat prize, is
very easy, you kiddles who are only
seven might do just as well as your
older brothery and sisters,

You will find full detafls given on
another page in this lesue, turn over
to it now and get busy. The plcture
you are asked to copy will give a fair
fdea us to what this great prize is

Once upon & time there lived a King
and Queen who had everything they
wanted but one thing, and that was a
little baby girl,

Now this King and Queen were very
good and kind to their people, who lov-
ed them very much, and so the fairles,
seeing how good the King and Queen
were, came to the Palace one night
when evéryone was asleep, and what
do you think they brought? Why a
dear little baby girl, with a face like
a white flower and eyes like the violets
which grew in the woods.

Boftly the falrles 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 rejole-
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 fill her heart with beautitul
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 giftsgand promis-
Ing to wateh over her, jlUst 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 falty who had just
come in had not been Invited to come:
they had actually forgotten to send
tor her, and now they wondered how
she would punish them, or, although
this falry wore white shining robes,
her face was not beautiful, ‘but hard

lke, Doeen't the kiddie riding, look
happy? why of course! And for a
g00d reason too. The Kiddie-Kar has |
All the otheks beat, for fun, safety,
indoor, and outdoor amusement. You
eannot hurt yourself falling from otie |
of these splendid cars, and just think
of the speed! 1 only wish I was ohe
of your members, so that [ could have
a chance to get one. You bet | would
do my very best drawing.

Now make a great effort to compete
in this contest, and then we shall sea:
who the very lucky boy or girl wlllll
be.. As you will notice | shall aiso
award a second prse, which is well
worth trylng for as well.

Tell me liow you like the new fairy |
story this week. The resiilts of the
monthly contest for which I am golng
to award four splendid prizes will be
glven in next week's Corner, &0 be
on the look oiit for same,

With best wishes and heaps of love

Donald Summerville, Bristol,
Hilda Chowen, Militown,
Agries O'Niel, 105 Brittain 8t
Vena Tamlyn, Stigsex,

Zardes Farham, Long RMeash-Al

was swiully sorty you were d,g,p,]though you did not get the prize you

pointed when you called the other
day. Come on Monday after school,

Flossie Foshay, 46 Marsh Roade

"
- 40.get down on Mopday.

ald Murray, 45 Marsh Roade

Glad to have welcome letter, Ronald,

also that you have joined the Corner.

and

tried hard, but color all the pictute
next time, not only the edges.

Eldon Puddingten, Cliften=Thanks

" weitten t nie, | for your letter, Bidon, and you have
g o 14 big welcome,

Phyllis Barber, 42 Broad Street=|
Your work is splendid Phylils, al:

thotgh you just missed getting tha;

Utta Wilson, 374 Brittain 8t
Sanford Goldmine, 26 Wall st

obeyved me. 1|

and cruel, and her eye: glittered as
she came clser and ploser to the it
tle Princess, e

“Why was 1 not a;ﬁe'd’tu the christ:
ening party,” she inquired harshly of
the King, “Were you .affraid 1 had no
gift to bring for the Princess Chry:
stal?"

“Oh; no, no!” the poor King answ-
eéred quickly. “Indeed we thought we

BEDTIME STORIES FOR THE KIDDIES

The Red Roge of Lo ve.

-
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Prince -1 be found who will melt
the her:t of lce that her own warm
heart will be found underneath, for
Fairy Dahlia has not removed it, but
It will take & very strong power to
melt the ice by which it is surrounds

®
=

Then sadly and slowly the faities
departed, and the King and Queepn
were left alone with the little Princess
whose heart had been turned to ice.

Beventeen years passed very slow:
Iy to the King, and Queen, who firm:
ly believed that the Prince who was
to remove the curse from thelr daugh-
ter, would come,

Princess Chrystal was happy enough
for you see she could feel no pain be-
cause her heart was made of fce, Nel-
ther could she feel pity, and because of
this she had to be watehed 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 8o troubled at her long absence,
and so you may be sure the King and
Queen rejoiced when Princess Chry-
stal's 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
Iee should have the beautiful Prin.
cess for his bride, a splendid Palace
to live in, and bage 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 sittlng, and
when he saw how lovely she was
he felt he must have her for his bride,
“My name is Hope, sweet Princess,”
he sald impressively, “and I herewith
command that your Heart of Ice shall
melt.” But Princese Chrystal only
stared at him blankly, and if she
could have felt wonder she would have
wondered whatever he was talking
about. Presently Hope went away,
knowing that he had failed.

hiad sent invitations to all the fairies,
we must have forgotten all about you."”

Now this reply made the fairy still|
more dngiy. “Oh, vou fofgot me, did
you?" ghe exclaimed, settiig her te n:‘s(
In her rage, “Well it will be the last|
time you will do that, for | have|
brought a gift for your little Princess
which you will always remember me
by."

Then she bent over the little Prin-
cess, and sald in a low, higsing voice,
“Princess Chrystal, vou Have beauty,
riches, rank, goodness, and last, but

Go from my pres:|

hoped that some day |Rose of Love,
you would grow good enough to 6 ) will melt my P
turti, but now I see that you are more |
Wwicked than ever
ence and never let
in the fairyland

Next came Joy, clad In rosy sunset
hues, and .confident of vietory; but
though he remained long with the
Princess, he too, falled to melt her

Heatt of Ice.
Thenh came Fear, clad in sable
robes; Pain in deep red garments;

and Grief in robes of amethyst; but
all failed, and as the sun sank on the
Princess's seventeenth birthday the
King and Queen were very sad, for
they felt that now the curse would
never be removed, and that their bean-

STORIES RIDDLES
 CONTESTS and PICTURES

Someibing to Cu: out and Mabke.

1.

Here Is the “ThreeFace Fountain
Paste the drawings on a plece of stift
white paper. Color the water.blue and
the fountaln brown, Bometimes you
will find it easier to copy these draw-
ings much larger on another piece of
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The Okapi Hunters

"You have searched for this animal
before—eh, Tregellls?”

Bir Christopher Warren, the great
animal collector, addressed the well.
bullt, sun-tanned young fellow seated
opposite him at the cheery fire in his
cosy study,

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

"Oh, yes, Sir Christopher. Twice
before. I was with the McKay and
Smithson Expeditions, both of which,
as 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: Please
take it with all speed to Bir Christo-
pher Warren, Explorers’ House, West:
minster, London, England,

Dear 8ir Christopher—I, John Blade,
how with but a few hours of life be-
tore me, do write this last message
to you, my employer.

My lifelong wish has been gratified
by the Almighty. I have seen okapi.
But three days ago I beheld them—a
splendid pair. Oh, 8ir Christopher,
you cannot imagine my profound de-
light on seeing them! Such wonderful
creatures!

My excitement and curiosity were
80 aroused that 1 follewd them with
the utmost caution and found their
retreat,

It was a large cave, the mouth of
which was so blocked with interlaced
creepers and vines that nothing but a
wild animal could force an entranee
All this I ascertained from a height
by the ald of my glasses, for the dis-
tance between myself and the cave
was 80 dense in undergrowth that 1
could go no farther, and returned to
camp intending to bring niggers with
axes to cut a way through on the fol-
lowing day. But Fate ruled otherwise.
On the other side of this paper 1
have made out a map which shows as
near as possible the course we fol-
lowed, and the cross marks the cave.

* 4

{ white paper before coloring. After
{ coloring, cut out each figure separate.
ily. Now fold in the centre ag shown
by the arrows and paste each figure
“back to back,” so that you will have
three “fountaina” made, with one
| which stands alone and faces in three
idirections like the top view A.

, When Belinda Scored

(Continued from last week.

‘You'll come though, won't you
Billy-boy?” asked Belinda anxiously.
“‘SBure thing,” said Billy shaying a
stone at a passing cat, ed 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.”

At last 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 cupls.
Thus she set forth to make her first
conquest,

There were many other little girls
at the scene of galety, 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 siid up
to her, and keeping his eyes fixed on
his boots said timidly, “Belinda—will
—will you be my partner?”’

“Why Billydboy 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 his
rival walk proudly of with the covet-
ed prize,

When they had danced “Sir Roger"
till they were tired, somebody was
heard to say that Teddy Cook was
wanted outside, and later, news wag
brought to the effect that the afore-
sald 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 8o
many bees. Billy was like a greal

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

As you will see from it, we canoed
up the Swami River, which is very
sluggish, and the country around it s
exceedingly swampy. It was while—
Here the letter ended abruptly, as|

tiful daughter's heatt must femain
Prom yoir fiot least, 4 warm loviig heart, This cold and dead for ever,

last gift 1 will take from you and give| {ate that evening, however, a slim
you instead a hear: -of lee so that, figure clad in white velvet and a sil-
beautitul thotgl you are, you will fiev-lyer cloak, came up the steps of the
er be able to feel jov, hope, or hﬂl‘”“[palaw, and, looking up, the King and
fiess as lpng as you lve’ |Queen beleld the most Hhandsome |
" And, &’E'"ﬁ her wand, 1:;K'u faity | prince they had ever seen, and as he|
4 : toiiched the baby *e88 with it over entered the - palace they were con-|
Bﬂthdﬂv foetlﬂg! het heaft, and i itly Chrystal stif-| gojoug of a strange delicious smell, As!
Uncle Dick wishes many happy re fened out as though she were dying|he knelt before the Princess's par-|
turng to the following members of while her lovely violet eyes olosed and | ants, agking their permission to see
the Corier, who will be celebrating her little face g white and 1cy. {the Princess Chrystal, they saw that
thelr birthdays during the following Then the Faity Queen, who had Been |16 held in his' hand a'dam}ls!l( tose of |
week: watching speelbonnd, went up to the 'rjeh velvety crimson, and they cried|
Dotglas Boyd, Sheba P. 0. wicked fairy and said sterily: with one accord, “What s th;)t"'(‘ HH‘»’
Everett Robinson, 84 Sydney St. “Falry Dahlia. | know you fiow. You | fien the Prnce smiled and his|
Mary Northrup, B?_"‘e.’ﬂs Statlon. |ure the fairy whom 1 banished from handsome face was fill of (endvrnoss‘§
Kl O'Leary, 0, my coutt a yeaf azo, because you dis-(ag he repited softly: |

Willle Sharp-Morth, Jemseg. y e

tincess's Heart of Ice.” |

Then approaching the Princess he took

her gently into his arms and while her |
me s68 you again 5y,

Then she touched 1414 the
the wicked fairy with hef wand, and |peart, pre

Iy violet eyes gazed up into his he

Red Rose of Love over her|

“It 18 the Red |stations by one of 8lade's niggers, and
this and nothing elge|then forwarded to me.”

though the writer had been overcome
by weakness.

Mark read the whole through, and
then turned over to th emap.

“Well,” asked B8ir Christopher
“what do you think of it®"
“It's a great way in,” answerad

Mark. “But 1 don’t mind having a
shot."

“Hver 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

“Well, when shall 1 start?
I'll leave that to you, Tregellis.
Draw on me for all you want."”
(Continued next week.) '
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. essifig the flower down, melt. [ * ¢ ¢+ + $ $ 4 $ + 4 4 4 4 ¢ ‘«j
“'!'" A":.'"l""CO"'i',“"; i the faify Dahlia changed into afi 4gly, | e ang destroying for ever the Heart |+ +
Marien R Adl “:;'M c:{\ille, N. 8. shtivelled, old woman, dnd ttlrn"d;of Ice, and causing the warm, loving | ¢ MY NIECE'S WERKLY :
Harold Reld, 77 Mecklenbufy 8t. tittering away |heart beneath it to throb and beat !+ RECIPE. s
Louise Comeau, 58 Bllfot Row. Then the poor King and Queen went |on0a more. |+ —— <
Walter Morgan, Hartland, Car Co|on their knees to the good Falty | then a beautitul pink flush, like the |+ Delicious Doughnuts, &
Clara Mabel Dixoon, Little Roctier. |Queen, and beeecd ot to temove the reflection of 4 summer sunset, stole| + — *
Mary Motrissey, 656 Marsh Road. |cyree, fut Queen Titanls 8hook hetiinio 1o Princess's cheeks. and a glis- | ¢  Mix 1 hour before ready to +|
Josephine Parkhill, Chipman. 208G, o oantot do TAR < #N6 WA\ iening tuandtop appenred fn ench of |+ cook: Ofs BEE, 1 cup sugar, 1 4|
Ethel May Portier, 48 Duke St sorrowfully, “but ift. *hen the Prin-(j. ¢ jovely eyes, |+ cup sweet milk, about 3* cups 4

Willlam Baxter, 245 Brussels st.

Fun and

L

THE

Well made, durable
replaced. s g o
or out ay
and happym

Health

~ for the Little Ones

The Guaranteed K IDDIE-JLAR
safe. Quaranteed free from defects m

year,
are

your

e best and latest f\.in auker, .
t ke oun

of cheap mﬂudx. v
CANADIAN K. K. COMPANY, LIMITED
Falfpatise o+t  ELORA siCusimtin  ONTARIO

cesg Chrstal is ceventeen years old, &'

Good

KIDDIE. \ A

(Patent Applied for)

New Members ThTWeek

to the following kiddles who have

Street, East.

names will be given next week.

Then turning she twined her arms |4
jabout the Prince's neck and laid hae |+ of
lsnft red lips on his, for Love had con- 1: +
quered, where all else had failed, The |4
Heart of Ice was melted and the curse
of the wicked falry gone for ever.

-

Uncle Dick gives a hearty welcome

joined the Corner during the past | lard. Roll thin, cut and fry in boil-
week: 4 lard, the usual way. Turn only
Eldon Puddington, Clifton. 4 once in kettle and drain before
Margaret Dever, 25 Victoria St. + putting away.
Zella Garham, Grey's Mills. il
Hazel Waddell, Perry's Point, .

W. H. Irvine, 86 Carleton St.
Margaret Shantion, 64 Wright St.
Anna Griffin, 72 Exmouth St.

Lillian Jeat Cunningham, 178 King

Péarl Godwin, 187 8t. James St.
Marion Beckingham, 29 Brittain St
Carl Almond Rigby, Hartland,
Violet Green, Fairville.

Margaret Hayes, Mt. Pleasant Ave,
Pearl Giberson, Bath,

And some fifteen others

whose

I+

+
4+ flour, salt, cream of tartar and
+
4+

RIDDLES SENT BY THE KIDDIES,
Pray tell us ladies if you can

Who, though he's married many s

relation is Dick to Tom?

of bread flour, 1 teaspoon cream
bread flour, 1| teaspoon
cream Of tartar, 1; teaspoon
soda, pinch of salt, 14 teaspoon
nutmeg, % teaspoon cinna-
mon. Mix the eggs, sugar,
milk, nutmeg and cinnamon to-
gether, then sift into this the

soda. Mix thoroughly and stir
into this 1 tablespoon of boiling

L4404 094404

4444445345004
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Who i8 that highly favored man

wife,
May be a bachelor all his life?

If Dick's father is Tom's son, what

What dance do bakers most prefer?

perhaps the next day would find her
running to do his bidding as of yore,
vet that night was her night and she
meant to make the most of it

It was getting rather late and sleepy
little people were gathering their
wraps together, preparing to go home
when Billy-boy waylaid Belinda on
the stairs, and said pleadingly, “Say
—Belinda—could—you, will you let me
g0 home with you?"

“Let me see, I think I promised
Jimmie Allen,” she answered with
look demure

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

“Oh, well, if you are going to maka
a fuss, I suppose you may.”

Billy was very quiet on the way
home, but when they reached Belin-
da’s gate he stopped and said earnest-
1y, “Belinda 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.”
he continued, “I'll let you come fish.
in’ whenever you went to, and if you
promise—I'll—give you my glass ale
ley.”

Not your big one Billy, with all
the pretty colors?’ asked Belinda
eagerly.”

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

“Then 1 promise,” answered Belin«

|da promptly, and the big alley with all

the pretty colors was solemnly pass-
ed over to bind their troth,
B i

This Week's Prizewinners
Painting Contest-—Boy's Prize,
Herbert McMullin, 74 St. James St.
Girl's Prige,
Geraldine Corey, Gagetown.
Certificates of Merit,
Kathryn Wilson, Sackville,
Nan Colegan, 240 Duke St.
Speciai Mention.
Eileen Davis, 264 Prince Wm. 8t.
Adrienne Davis, 264 Prince Wm, St.
Phyllis Barber, 42 Broad St.

Turn to another page in this

issue for particulars as to hovs

you may win a splendid Kid«
die-Kar.




