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. PFor John and Tom you.see; Nt
He sald: “Now boys you understand’
' That ‘you must careful be. . .

““Now too much sail you must not have;

< 'Twill ‘carry you quite fine .~ *
With just this square”of canvas cloth
“Tied on with bits of twine.”
So Tommy sald they'd careful be,

And of they went—Oh{ My!

i To see them as they slowly sailed

~ Would make you wish fo fly.

But as they went along my dear;

. Johnisald: ‘“Now listen, do:
Just see 'this rug we're sitting on;

"I'll tie the rug up, too.”

: ﬁut Tomycﬂed "Onéjuﬂ’s, enough;
You know the wind.is strong.”
John said: “I'll tie the corner up,
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[SMILERS, EVERY ONE_

.

Martin, - om uw . Ir
o O

swana Duke,
Sinclair, Mildred Hamilton, S
Hoyes, Vina Cattley, Dora Tarr,
: Hattle Hill, Bertha Sinclalr, Alleen
Johnstone, -Opail. - Minorigan, - Miss
Stubbs, Lorne Touzzle, Cecil Burn-
side, Gregory Duke, ‘Willie Tookey,
Freddie © Joanstone, - care Lilllan
Peters, Sundridge, Ont. .
Edna Palin, 1813 Duff street.
Mildrod Purser, 80 Sheridan avenue.
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has told me that some of our
ILERS FORGET TO WEAR
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 S8ECOND TIME, -
shotmerapn - SMILING

gra

| want them a little Iargor.
than an ordinary snap, so that
we 'shall be able to print them
nide, with the names, on this

me &
ones
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Vould you not like to see a
nice row of SMILERS every
week? | would. ;

C. A. MACPHIE,

% i 8
a club, of’

Smile awhile
And while

You smile
Another smiles,

Becauss pyou
hu our’mgtMo matter
ppens, jus "
.48 ever better for crying?
DY; 80 W should we cry?
er or father asks you to do
: ng, whyugout? You only feel
: Wi

Do it witn a SMIL-’

face; then everyone ia happy.

ou: smile, why! mother SMILES,

er SMILBS, baby SMILES; and

- goon' if you look hara enough at
Puss,  you will see that she is

G also,

There is nothing in ‘the world
Mke 2 BMILE,

Anyone may join this club; bdig
people as well as' little people; for
(just whisper it) sometimes a big
person needs to smile, just as much
[} A’l littlo person does.

you bave to do is to remember
above; .send in' your name to C.
Maocphie, Sunday World office,
'eronto, then we send you an B.F.
button. ‘The number of letters
We recaive is so great that
weeks we haven't room for all the
names. But keep on looking and
ou will see your name Soon.
o8aio

Mulock avenue,

Mabel Lewls, 199 Hamilton street.
Robin Logan, 180 Manning ave.

Doris, Stanley and Winifred Laugh-
i o, 88 Louisa street, St. Catharines,
Qlitford and Donald Leach, 89 Lloyd,

street, Oshawa. Ont. ;

e, Robert, Bddie Leece and May
Hatley, care of Bertha . (lesce, Box

846, Str_otsville, Ont. - .- -
, Harry, Annie and
foffy, 16 Winchester

‘avenue.

ohn, Mary, Lizzie and Martha Me-

Farlane, 24 Gilbert ave.
eva Martin, 165 Berkeley street.

on and Helen McKay, 6 Frizzell

avenue.

Mason, Donald

. Ucks, Harry Ebert, Bddie
Harry Magkell, George -

ege street.

Jorie and Norman Melntyre, 256

Tge street.

Maines, Tweed, Ont.
and Ethel Michael,
rkham, Ont,

Box

end Howard Lightfoot, 97

Giibert Ma-.
and Roy Malone, 58 Browning

Manrshall,
Frank Sanford, Walter Naylor, Cecil:
Btevens, Gordon Watte, Alice Mat-
Ebert,
Sandford,
Raiph Parliament, Victor Gray, Fred
Sray, Leo Friedmen, Morris Baker,

Baker and Harold Graham, 467

187,

Lioyd Quackenbush, 108 Galley ave.
Edna B. Ridley, 458 Bathurst street,
Michael, . John, Frank, Anthony, Car-
men, Dominica, Camilia and
Rosana, 137 Van Horne street.
Florence ‘Eade, 44 Laughton ave. .
Susie Russell, (2 buttons), 276 Osler.

s avemae ) o o sy s
4 Joseph ;' 487 St. Jobns rd. ;

Robinson;
o S |{ Fred Robins,'43 Foxbar rd.
Anothor thing: ‘s liftle. bird *[[['Olatibel

MeHughan and Tena Rabin-
son, 162 Mavety: street. i
Agnes, Tom and John Simpson, 18
Cedarvale ave.' . "
Jenny Smith, . 164 Lippincott street.
Bonnie and Gertie - Sanderson, 14%
Terauley street. X
Myrtle Downing, Marie Harman, Hazel
Evens, Bvelyne Shaw, Beéssie La
Guarde, Minnie: La Guarde, Aulrey
4 » Stone, BEdith - Lawrence, Ethel
Grimes, Leah Fisher, Maude Fisher,
Florence Bruce, Olive Broadhurst,
son, care Vers Smith, ‘204 Wilton
avenue,

* 4 -
| Mabel and Lawrence Turton and Zeha

Farmer, 874 Osler avenue,

Muriel Thompson and Brother, 822

Russell Hill road.

Mona and QGregory Taylor, 264 Duf-
ferin streot. .

Willie Treleaven, 1624, King

west.

Vera Teskey, 14 Poucher street.

Dorothy Usher, 14 Priscilla ave.

Bdward Vanstone, 892 Brunswick"®

avenue,

Olive White, 370 Booth avenue.

Ceoll Walton, George and Henry Black

and James Shier, 211 Logan ave.

Mae Whitmore, 89 Thorold road, St

Catharines, Ont.

George, Bessle, Kitty, Alice, Mr. and

Mrs. and Nellle Weatherley, 100

Lindsay. avenue.

Badith Woodruff, 178 Howland -ave.

Mabel and Joseph Wilson, 86 Roxboro

street west,

Dorothy ‘Wood, 64 Lippincott street.

John, Harold, Mary and Victoria Wal-
lace, and ‘Mr, and Mrs. Wallace,
Brighton, Ont. '

Walter, Robert, Charlie, Richard, Wil-
lie, Frankie and Elizabeth Wood,
874 Wellington street west.

Jagk Kellett, Box No. 1, Haliburton,

nt.

Gladys Laucas, Gladys Hall, Lena Pres-
ton, Ellen Kilpatrick, Rena Bawyer,
Olive Irish, Madeline Lucas, Della
Hason, Alice Eason, Audry Austin,
Phyllis Clarke, Phyllis Dart,
Conéybeare, Iva Robertson, Vema
Robertson, ‘Hva Preston, Bloa Pres-
ton, Kitty Curry, Ethel Cunry, Mar-
jorle Baker, L. Burford, J. Kellet,
A. Burford, ¥. MclIntyre, K. Hard-
ley, T. Sips, H. Laking, A. Cury,
T. Preston, W. Baker, H. Bason, W.
Manson, W. Austin, L. Robertson, R.
.Dart, J, Pearson, R. Johnston, R.
Coneybeare, A. Wheeler, Gladys,
Audry, Muree and Velma Leary,
R. R. No. 1, Gormley, Ont.

Herb Lovell, Alton, Ont.

Evelyn and Gordon Langilois, 118 Au-
burn avenue. Ny

Edgar, Grace, Marie and Helen Love
~and Vera Fart, 110 .Indian road, .

Wmi. - Lymn,  §9 Markbam street,
Wychwood Park. .

Margaret Leavens, $39° Sumach street.

/Walter Laughton, 108 Quebec ave.

Baden and Willena Moffat, 36 Abbott
avenue.

Gerard Martin, 165 Berkeley street,

Thelma McKennay, - 60 ave,

Melville Ogg, 80 Yarmouth road.

Gladys Haltey, Oriilia, Ont.

Marguerite MoLelland, §3 Spring
street, Hamilton, Ont,

Gordon Moysey, 90 Lyndhuret ave.

Trank, Basll, Qeorge, Armold, Mar-
garet Moriarity, 88 Stratford street,
Stratford, Ont, '

Annie, Arthur and Eve Palmer, and
Annie and James McInnes, 7 Ade-
lajde Place.

Wallace, Hellen and Neil McNeill, 65
© Crawford street.

Georgina Pepper,
street.

R Prestwich, 6 Irwin ave.

street

294 Margueretta
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Dorothy  Pogue and Clara Thomp- |

‘Well Johmny tled the corner up,
To see that boat begin to jerk

The thing began toge

I know. THAT won’t be wrong.”

But NAILED the end, Oh! My!
Would make you howl and cry.
It jerked and jibbed, but that’s not a

- 'Twas odd, but

The boat
Then

4§

Pqor. Pa stands
"He holds his

She’s|

\\V‘v ‘

1w

‘He tore

. Well! * Anyv

Would make you wish to fly.

caps.

Look st their SMILING FACR buttons tied to their

And then. I’
_ »'l‘hc ice boat

 With Jerks, and.yet with lightning speed;

And then—Oh! OB! what happened next? —

round and ‘round & th flying swoops
* The thing began’to whirl. < -

‘*That ship’s gone crazy, stop her, boys,
P:gue before your eyes.”

I Mutt, good dog, was there of.course,
. And great was his dfstre‘a, ; ¥
He showed more brains than Pa or all,

1 really must confess,

For when he sees the boys’ sad plight,

+ Right-at that boat my dear, v

He makes a dash and on he ium
While all the people cheer.

9 Tha:attnav't’,‘rugwtmmommanm

th main and mlﬁt; i
You'd say his teeth would all be gone .
So awful was-the sight, #08

SAVED; . .
"Twas GRAND, ‘but it was so.

it was so. '

~

to

mMahM!-Mel
head and cries:

& " gt '3”?“ . _»‘A~ , :
y the rug came dowm, -
have you know; . . i
stopped; THE BOYS : WERE

C. A, MACPHIE. -

QUESTION MARK TELLS TURVEY WHY
IT IS ALWAYS BEST TO PUT THE
BLAME WHERE IT REALLY BELONGS
--A BEDTIME STORY.

NOW 1

HOPE YOU ARE
LISTENING. °

Jake ‘Fox could not be trusted.
No, my dear, he could not. He
always did what he said he did not
do, and in a great many other
ways you could mot depend on
him; so, as | said, he could ot be
trusted.

One day he came to my house.
“Hullo! QUESTION MARK
old chap’” said he, rubbing his
hands together, “how are ‘you this
SUPERALAGLORIOUS day?”
“Fine’” said 1 “fine,” while ]
put sixty or so dishes, I had been
washing, on the shelf and not pay-
ing much attention to him at all.
“QUESTION = MARK, old
chap,” said he, after watching me
for about ten minutes, ‘“let us go

{snow-shoe tramping - this after-

noon.

. “] know a long walk to take,
so. let us be off while the sun is
bright.”

“All right” said I, *“wait here
till I get the rest,” and off I walk-
ed. [ thought Jake grinned rather
slyly to himself as I went out the
door, but I was so anxious to go
with him 1 did not care. By and
bye, I returned with Old Goose,
the little Princess, No. 23, Noodle,
the Soup, and myself. Little old

Eva, Bessie and Harry Parker,
King street west, N

* storm,

had business at the North Pole. .

Well! my dear, we tramped and
tramped, and I noticed the further
we went the twistier the path
seemed to get, while Jake Fox
kept ahead all the time. |

“Ha!” said Old Goose at last.
““This is a4 queer business; first we
walk fairly straight, then we twist
in our tracks and turn, till we
don’t know where we are.”

“Ho” said -Jake Fox:
wait one moment can’t you while
Isee?” Welll e all stood still
and waited—till suddenly—guess
what happened-—why! It began to

“Just

what you have done, you good-
for-nothing  creature.”” ~ ;
. “THREE, CHEERS!"
Jake Foxe—

actly what he said).

“THREE CHEERS!” then up
he jumped, opened the door and
was off before I could close my
mouth which was wide open with
astonishment.

““This is a pretty pickle; a very
pretty pickle indeed,’” cried Oild
Goose. “Why did you ask us,

have known this would happen”
and 1 answered him by saying that
he might have known himself, as
1 had been-invited just as much
as he had been.. Well, one word

snow and blow and hail and there
were we in the middle of a snow-
in the middle of a wide
plain of snow, in the middle of our
snow shoe tracks, in the middle
of our snow-shoés not knowing
where in the world we were.

Just then Jake Fox spoke up
and said: “I know a little house
near here into which 1 think it
would be a wise thing to go while
this snow-storm lasts.”

When we reached the little
house we found it fairly warm in-
side so we all sat down and asked
Jake Fox what he meant by such
do‘mg.

“What doings? ”’ cried he.

“Twisting us and turning wus
smi(cil lmaking us lose  ouselves,”
said I «

“] never did any such th'ing,"“

cried he, ‘“and if you say much
more I shall leave you to get back
the best way you can.” :

+ *“l suppose you will say next
that you never askéd us to come,”
said Old Goose.

“l ‘didn't either,” screamed
Jake, = “l asked QUESTION
MARK, and, what’s more; 1 did
not want YOU.”

“Oh! Oh!” cried the little
Princess, bursting out into sobs,”
to think of my coming UNINVIT-
ED—Oh! Oh!! OH!!}”

Loon could not come because he

“Now” yelled Old Goose. “See

“Yes! I say, too!
blawe where it really

led to another, till Old Goose and
I might never have ‘been friends
again, but, just at the critical mo-
ment, Noodle the Soup, proposed
having something to eat.
“Something to eat,” echoed
Old Goos¢ in trembling tones.
“SOMETHING TO EAT in a
place like this.”
“Look under that box you are
sitting on,” said Noodle the Soup,

Just put the
belongs.”

cried

(Yes, my dear, that is just ex-

QUESTION MARK? ~ You might | =

£ruit.” During the cold weather the

the day in sleep, hanging
- | wards, in soms dark/ corner of

‘| window pane. Of course we look-

esting. n,
will always try to SMILE. - Hoping
to see this letter in next week's 8. 'F.

covered with fur. Thess beasts
in this.country, eat insects, but
are some large ones that live

ohildren fed the beast with lttle bits
of meat. Soon it grew so tame that |
svery evening it would come and feed
out of their hands, It always spent

head down-

room.
comssmesrmmor
I would 1¥ke to join the Smifing Faoce
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Yours truly,

enbery,
Age 10, 90 Dénison Avenué "~

found a box full of déeliclousest
things you could wish for.

Old Goose and 1 shook hands
at that, then we all sat down and
were “just about thru our supper
when we heard a tappiag on

ed up and “there was little Old
Loon; with a SMILE as usual, ask-
ingustolethimin. . -
. “Why are you having supper
out here and at this hour?”” asked
he..

“Because we can’t do anything
else,” we answered, in one and
the same breath.” £

“Why! Are you locked out?”
asked hé, while his eyes opened
wide in astonishment.

“Locked out!” cried we “lock-
ed out!” “What do you mean?”

Well to make a short story

because there was not enough
snow over all the ground to make
the tramp long enough and, also,

he was not so smart as we thought
him to be.
The worst of it all was that we s
had been in that house hundreds <
of times before, but did not recog-
nize if, and 1 su?gose that is whd
'Jake Fox meant’

Cheers!” So, my dear, after
thinking it weli” over, we all de-
cided that no one’was to blame*
but OURSELVES because we had:
been so very stupid. .

Turveys °“Ma <

said yesterday:
“] wonder why
that child looked
so hard at Rover
when 1 told her
to sew up the

{

long: jt seems that we were {lust
a s&p from home. Jake Fox had

and sure enough we looked and

pturned and twisted us'in our tracks

hole in her p, &
dress”
b 'C-A. MACPHIB
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he did not want us to think that.. §

y saying ““Threem




