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if AWARDED
latest number of votes, the Au- 
i greatest number of votes in 
îe automobiles, this will eliro- 
ididate getting the greatest vote 
ice of the automobiles, the can- 
lietricts will have third choice 
go to the candidate in the ra

id. The pianos will be award- 
i each district and the phono- 
ct getting the third greatest 
lie end of the contest but fail to 
rise of ten per cent, of the 
ptione. EVERYBODY WINS

OTE SCHEDULE
<XRD

Daily by Mail
VotesPrice 
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1751.50
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4.50 950
10256.00
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X SUBSCRIPTIONS
! above vote schedule will be 
! the regular number of votes 
ed in within ten days of a can- 
e contest wfll special vota offsn 
11 be given a candidate dta enter-

in an Automobile
nil place you in the win- I 
l want to know how 
e close of the contest, 1 
ormation will be sent 1 
i cannot afford to miss I

f
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v to win an automo-
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f Motto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Lives
V—----------------------------Pr----- J

Weekly Chat Answers To Letters

f-

A Regular Saturday Page for the KiddiesZt
J

Smile Kiddies, Smile Puzzleskj VVJERRY s.—Pleased Indeed to (St 
roar aloe loss letter and to beer all 
•boat roar good ttmSi. The member» 
drift «round eo much In manner that 
ther have lou of experience» to write 
about.

MARION O.—Too had y«tt mleeed 
the celebration Marlon, bat never mind 
there are lot» of 
you young folk, 
will eoon be here again. Write me

Word Square, 
One.

Dear Buye end Olrle:—

«Bar the finish. To bobm at you it 
Ju«L4tte two or t|m weeks 

#orf> JoyfuUy

"Who'e
A tall gentleman in momlns attire, 

looking like a country «quire, was ac
costed by a one-armed beggar. He 
looked the latter over and then kindly 
«aid:

‘How did you Joee your arm, my 
man?"

"Well, it-H like this, eir," we• the re 
ply. "The last time I went to eea, we 
was caught In a cyclone off Gape *Orh. 
The ship went over on her beam-end», 
eo the cap’en, 'e orders me and Jim to 
go out on the yardarm to keelhaul the 
bo-eprlt. an' ter epllce the jib-boom to 
the malnmaet. I was a-'angln' on to 
the top-gàllant rattlns, when Jim sud
denly let go 'ta end, an' 1 waa pltoheo 
forty feet Into the hold, an' broke my 
arm.”

The gentleman laughed, but gave 
him nothing, and said as he went on 
hie way:

"That's a capital yarn. You ought 
to have been » sailor."

The discomfited beggar watched hlw 
late Interrogator with a malevolent ex
pression, then saw a crossing-sweeper 
touch his hat most politely to him.

Going up to the sweeper afterward», 
the one-armed swindler said:

"Who’s 'e, when 'e’a at ’ome?"
*Hlim!" replied the sweeper. "Dont 

you know who that 1»? Why, that's 
Admiral

V*
(a) —iA harbor.
(b) —A state.
(c) —A grain.
(d) —-Ten parta of the body.! (MBH&COKBBB;tarried the booke 1■pat

home and threw them on a oloaet ebon 
with e big sig*.el reflet; thankful In
deed that eobbal waa orer. To other» 
ft may seem like a long, long Ume 
alnce the eleelng day and you may be 
delighted at the prospect of tdhool 
opening again. • In tbs latter group 1 
Imagine there am very lew hut ettll 
Moan quite be liera there ere tome with 
guti such feelingi la their little mlnde. 
mjlowever, kiddle», no matter jnat 
what your personal feelings uns In the 
etie you must admit the feota aa they 

ja ex tv The holidays have tented many
•».iwnak» end they are orer end whets 

'ix lte uee of fueelng or frownlBg, yon 
i Jhv very well that all play end no 
f, pfcork would make TO*’a dull boy. Bo 
[ ,r it u up to you to show your good eide 
» end Be cheerful, thankful for the pen 

feet freedom, the outdoor sports, the 
Viennent outturn, the Messed warm 
sunshine and the dote as of good frolic» 
you have had end make up your mlnde 
that now you must settle down e Utile 
anyway and prepare tor greater work 
an the term advances The little Short 
holiday» which coma at the different 
eeanonn glre you nomethlng plaOMUt 
to look forward to all the time. So 
what's the ties of worrying ohuma, go

Two.
A Hallway Puzzle.

followinggood times ehShd for 
Tee the busy dey» What are the 

found on the 1. C. K between tit, 
John end Moncton, end between Back- 
vllte and Oampbelhon

stations

OBRALO E—whet a flee writer 
you are getting to be. 1 am elweya 
ntereeted In all the follow» belong
ing to the C. O. and in the organisa
tions to which they belong, fvrteh 
there were troop» ererywhens eo that 
every hoy might be » Boost Indeed 1 
think the boy Hying In the country 
need» It felly a» much ns the otty chap.

O-BOROE H.—You team to he.a bony 
bee alright and 1 am sure you hare 
not many idle moments to amount for. 
Hope your carpentry work turns out 
a auoaeea. It It Ana for boms to leura 
how to u»e nil torts of tools while 
they are young for they never know 
when each knowledge may ha most

LAWRENCE Di-dBO you ere enjoy
ing your holiday» too, that la flne for 
a fallow oen do all the bettor work at 
■ahool when he has had a nice ohange 
and better etl* n eteeume during the 
vacation.

NOIHAH 8.—Thunks for the word» of 
appreciation, It la natural (or every
one to enjoy them, eepeolally when giv
en voluntarily, ns yours were. I am 
quite Interested là your garden, and 
It» success. Perhaps It 1» better to 
have the wet weather now after the 
garden» are so far advanced. Write 
again some day._________ __ 1

L—Where boy* like to be—to ring—
» henry weight.

!t.—A Frenchman's little elbow
8.—A chilly stream

WITH DAD’S SHOES. 4.—in flower—where hay grows.
6 —Canada s emblem—a little river 

A place of learning:—a crossing. 
7.—-Something to bum and part of a 

tree.
-p* hooKÎ 3*
ISNf THAT CLTTEÎ 
HE’S PluAVlNG 

5HoeHAKERf.

l.-wt very old. A king's home.

Three.
Familiar Allusions.

What is meent by each of the fol
lowing popular expreeiiion*:

1. —Albion.
2. —The AngeLus.
3. —Arch of Triumph.
4. —Bard of Avon.
6 —John Barleycorn.
€.—iBaetlle.
7. —Black Prince.
8. —-Defender of the Faith 
9 —Downing Street.

10.—The High Sea».

iffmr
i
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1s Up-to-date.
In Moscow (says a traveller) I sww 

a little child crying miserably one af
ternoon. He walked slowly down one 
of the principal street», and his howls 
and gestures of despair eoon brought 
a big crowd around him.

"What Is the matter, my child? 
What troubles you?" everyone said.

The boy paused finally. He looked 
at the crowd which he had caused to 
assemble. Then, lifting up his voice, 
he shouted In a shrill treble:

“I am loet. W1H somebody please 
take me horn# to Ivan Troubelapoy. 
the champion clothier, who has Just 
got in his new stock of winter over
coats. suits, neckties, shirt*, hats, and 
umbrellas, which he will sell cheaper 
than any one else In the city."

back to school with happy hearts and 
faces and show your gratitude for the 
eight weeks’ rest from study by enter- 

I lng into the new grade with fresh vlg- 
I or ant tatgfeet. You probably know 
ibetter than anyone else the week spots 

| of last year's school work, so they ere 
the things which need your special at
tention and must he brusned up a little 
'more, then the subiects which you

|o
I'm always rather thin, end often slim:
I have a back, but neither heed nor 

limb;
And, oddly, I have teeth, yet do not 

bite;
I serve both boy and girl both man 

and beast.
The good the bad, the greatest and the 

least—
I smooth the rough, and set the crook

ed right.

I

e*x

■Ki : iW50ANOTHER MISS MUFFET S’were strong In.
.kiVt goal renolutlonn too, end bet- 

■ itlll, carry them through In regard 
W your deportment. Alarey» keep In 
I Blind that one dleturher or trouble- 
‘•ome

(By Myra Kenton Louden.)
Dolors* was afraid of the eptden. 

She called the aplnnen of the pretty 
webs "horrid thing»." Dotons ran ev
ery time the new « spider, juat »» the 
rhyme» ray Mise Mullet did. Ybu mu 
gueea ho* much nolorae w*e hke her 
If you will read thf« vena;

X
Answers to Lest Week’s Puxxlee.
Riddles In Rhyme—Clouds.
Hidden Words—Children's Page
An Ad. Game—I, Address; 2. Ad 

here; 3. Ad-Joln; 4, Ad judge; 5, Ad
just; 6, Admire; 7, Ad-ore; 8, Ad-

Jumbled Trees—8o many of these 
names were Incorrectly printed last 
week, that no one could guess the 
right names.

pupil can ruin the work of the 
Whole soUtktf room. . Yfiu wouldn't be 
ithat one 1 em etihi, for It youtd be 
most unfair to Ml the other pupils who
are doing their best In work and be
haviour. Then most Important of all 
think of your teacher. The one who 
can do so much or so Mttle to help you 
according to your own attitude, Indeed 
ftf you are a disturber the teacher mukf 
tie a great deal lass for every one in 
the school room, .^cause of you. 8o 
little boys and girls of mischief think 
weH"of thème things at the beginning 
of the term do not allow what you may 
think is harmless fhn to enter the stu
dious atmosphere to eudh an estent 
that lt( oauges annoyance to pupils or 
Instructor*. You would be doing a 
grave Injustice to yourself as well a* 
to all those about y oil if you do. One 
of the most Importa 
everyone fiiust TWrn

As Fut
They were as sociable a set of pesa 

etigers as over sailed together, and 
talking and laughter were going on 
merrily when they iwt down to the 
first dinner aboard.

Suddenly there come a terrifie up
roar from the neighborhood of the 
forecastle. The sailors had been a tri
fle too merry before starting, and were 
now engaged in pummelling each oth
er for all they were worth. The firm 
officer rose from the table to go and 
quell the disturbance, and in a few mo
menta all was quiet.

"Things seem smoother now, Mr. 
•parger," eald the captain approvingly, 
when the mate returned.

‘Yea, sir," was the reply. "I've Just 
Ironed some of the crew, elr!"

Utile Min Muffet not en » tuffot, 
Eating of curd» and whey;

Along came a milder and set down Be
side her,

And frightened Ml»» Meffet away.
TREES.One flne rammer day at Delon» 

played In the yard with her dolls. Mia 
cried out and run to the kltohen.

"Oil. mother!" »h« shouted, "there» 
a something is my heir. Plea»» take 
It out."

And whet do you gnaw mother took 
from her little girl'» pretty halrf It 
wan a big brown spider Dolors» jump
ed up and down beoauu »he was 
afraid, *■-

him, mother, kill Mml" she 
yelled. "1» he gonet Step on hfln be
fore he hides.”

Mother smiled. Her Utile girt,
Jumping up end down upon the bee* 
porch like » wild Indian, seemed « 
funny. Then efae told Dolores:

"Perhaps the iptder thought your 
hair was some new itlken web. He 
did not hurt you. end we should not 
harm him. He ha. hi» duty in the 
wdbld Ju»t a» we have our».*

Mother had nomo news for Dolores 
the next morning. The spider had The Amazing flaerat the Hr lory Held, 
built a broad web toe corner of the Tlnkie tln,| Tingle ting!
yorch. It was round like a wheel end The wa|tlng croWd on the lltUe plat-
h^!'on<1^Ul, ÏÏÏJJÏÏ1'— j,, form of Plckeford fl talion turned ex-

•Oh, mothor! cried Do onthitoe p„uwlyi ,Dd th, ,i»tlonm»»ter din- 
looked »! the eplder » houne. 1 *=ow appe4re4 lnU) hle oWco l0 receive the 
whet he hoe dona. He saw our fly- „|,pkone mew,t,. 
trap», and beennae we dld <tot hnrt hlm The afflclal #ulckly returned.
Ian night he will help at oatch me». -Thlt ,pMlal train will be here In

And junt at that moment a fly «01 wren mlnutei now, gentlemen!" he 
Mother and Doiorea ,nmiuncedl hM jttit pamec

through WroxhlU."
"Hooray!" responded Parmer Rodd. 

Then, addressing the rest of those 
who waited there—"see to It, everyone, 
thst Plckstord gives Rupert Grayling 
» hearty greeting as 
tim ighl"

There was a murmnr of aeaent 
Young George Holker, a led from the 
village, laughingly replied:

"You can trust us to chêer right 
enough, Mr. Rodd, see .mg that we've 
come here at eleven o'clock at night 
for that purpose!"

"Rather!" agreed the policeman's 
eon, Tom Coles; "but 1 cant say that 
1 rightly understand about this Hon 
orable Mr. Grayling who we re waiting 
to see; 1 don't quite know why he's 
so famous."

There was a general laugh at this 
avowal of Ignorance, but good-humor 
ed Farmer Rodd promptly tried to 
make the matter clear to Tom.

"Perhaps you've heard of such 
things as big trusts, my boy," he said, 
"and, whether you understand about 
’#m or not, you can take It from me 
that they're no good to any country. 
Anyhow, there has Just cotfte along a 
millionaire—billionaire, as may be!-* 
with a scheme to grab all the English 
farms he can with a view to forming 
a big farming trust. What would that 
mean? Why, to the small farmer, it 
would mean ruination!"

"That's It, that's It!" chimed In some 
others—"ruination ! "

"But this millionaire." continued the 
farmer—"whose name 1s Katterley— 
Cyrus Katterley—hasn't hsd his way 
yet, and if there's one man to stop him 
it’s the Honorable Rupert Grayling,

"Ay, he’s the man—Grayling's the 
maul” shouted the rest.

"Rupert Grayling's s politician the 
country might well be proud of," went 
on Parmer Rodd. "Directly he heard 
of the new trust scheme he drew up 
a cleverly-planned Bill which wUi 
make It practically Impossible, and 
this mil wlU come before next Parlia
ment. Meanwhile, he's going up and 
down the country lecturing- explain
ing what a rogue's gun* this propofr 
td t£#tterley 'i.nt Is:

"For the ps«t iwc he's been
billed to flpeik si Exeter tonight 
I'm only eorr/ (ha’ 1 couldn't <i to 
siciv him uiyrijlf Mill, the special 
u«n «bleb tan « aim back to Lon- 
d »n wll. be th here In a minute
or ai now, and-----■"

(rash!
The villagers swung round. Some» 

thing had fallen in the ilttl» watting- 
r >»m behind them--hurled in through 
a window on the other tide! What wae 
it? Everyone rushed to see.

"A paper ef

Why are the apple trees friendly?
Why must the elm# be proud ?

What makes the maples so noisy? 
Why do they Jostle and crowd?

Wliy are the willows unhappy?
Why are the onk* so oid?

Why are the birches so merry?
Why are the firs so cold?

What makes the poplars so timid.
Trembling their leaves in the sun? 

What sets the spruces a sighing? 
What have their poor bodies done?

C

tant lessons which 
kiddles, iB'obei- 

nee to tkws. No matter how young 
how old We are. we are always sub

set to laws, whether they be of
__ 1th. society, school, home or state.
So you cannot expodt to be an excep
tion in the world, cân yen’?

Just now, 1 think It Is up to you lit
tle folk to find out the laws of the 
•ohool and see. how well you dan obey 
them, then as you grow older It will 
not he hard for you to become a law 
abiding cttlsen. Here's good luck to 

apjgjtai' ‘ term 
Msy you be ft* and ready

ds - *
"Kill1en<

(or 1
& 2ltr.

Fond Mother: "What do you think 
baby will be when he grows up?”

Exasperated Father:. "I don't know. 
Town crier, most likely."

Trees are like people. I fancy.
Or people like trees, one may say, 

For they are as funny as we are.
And we are as funny a* they

—By Martha B. Thomas

station-master, getting in first and 
swiftly plucking a weighted object 
from the scattered bits of glass. "Why, 
wlut freak of madness is this?"

The paper, being opened, provided 
an extraordinary answer. The fol
lowing was its typwritten message :

"To the People of Fitkford:—
"If you wait for tin- Hon. Rupert 

Grayling, M. P„ you wait in vain. Gray
ling by his antl-Trust campaign baa 
won the sympathy of millions; but do 
not forget that Cyru Katterley can 
also possess some staunch adherents 

"We shall prove thl* tonight In a 
scientific feat which will stagger th* 
world. Rupert Grayling's single en ; 
fine and coach, between the village 
stations of Wrexhlll and Plckeford. 
will be stopped ; all thole who are 
travelling by the special 
promptly transferred to an impreg
nable hiding place far. away, and the 
special will be instantly destroyed.

'Destroyed, remember—utterly and 
completely! At our déposai we have 
a new discovery, u d- M y and decom 
posing gas. This, applied as we apply 
It, is literally capable dissolving lato 
thin sir the largest and hardest or 
substances, metallic or otherwise, no 
mattur how largely massed!

"Do not stay to scoff at this, but 
seek at once for the Grayling special 
train. Your Immediate search will 
prove our claims. Twelve minutes ago 
that special was speeding through 
WrexhUl; at this moment it does not 
exist. It hag been wiped out!"

To Trap the 
Special Train

The alarming affair had happened
on Thursday night; and Farmer Rodd, 
going home at nine o'clock on Friday 
morning, utterly wearied out, found 
another and u more personal trouble 
awaiting him.

Par*oh : "Always speak well of your 
neighbors."

Mrs. Gtnha.m: "I do! And yet I as
sure you she Is one of the most de
testable creatures on earth!"

THE BUTTERFLY AND
all the friends who start the fall
Of 'lp *<••> hah K» (U H nil
to work well and steady. Aa ever 
youji.

THE CHRYSALIS.(Continued next week.)I
"What a very ugly picture!
Said a vain young Butterfly.
When he vlstted his friend Professer 

Mouse.
*1 really never saw §, thlur
So positively plain;
I wouldn’t have It hanging 

house."
Then he flew a little closer.
And he peered at It again—
"Who is the ugly wretch Professor, 

who?"
"In the early day* of summer.
Not so very long ago.
I fancy." the Professor said, ' •was 

you!"

!
ÜNOL» DtOK. \*

ear Sfen-iayEjVBirthday Greetings
We wish many happy returns to the 

following boy» anil girl» whose birth
day» oome within th» next week: 

WUlle MaCew, Mlllldgo Are.
Ida McKnlght, Mantown. 
first» Anderson, Rentorth.
Marjorie Hyelop, Rlverilde, A Co. 
Petri Ward, Highfleld.
Muriel Sharp, Buwex.

’ Florence Noonan, City.
.A. Merlon lnn!«, Norton.
-Hilda Carlisle, Second pane, 
tomme Oelder!. Parldndele.
Herbert Hansford. Bell «rule 8ta. 
Dorothy Derrah, City. 
flianley-Bremnar, Ctiwthem 
Tula Dannlran, Ken trille, N. 8. 
Maurice Dalton, City.
Murray Hamharn, St. Stephan.
Cola Carr, Debra.
I-era Mitchell, Bunny Brae.
Helen Olive, City.
Doyethy Blanchard, Parry'alPolnt 
Cora Park, Palrrele.
Edna Heffer. 8u«f«x.
Era Dixon, Hackrllle.
Eileen William». City 
Sidney Torrance. 81. Stephen.

BY NELL MINOR.
Into the web. 
watched the big follow come out sod 
wrap the fly Into a while rtiroud.

When father came home from work 
Dolores told him all about the epider, 
then added:

"Mrn. Lange wanted mother to tear 
down the web. »he said It did not 
look rery ntce on the porch, but mo- 
ther raid he'» the beef fly-trap we 
bare. And he U, too. brasses he bar 

hundred.”

BABY BEAR'S BROWNIE. "1 should like to thank that good 
little brownie. Will you please find 
him and tell him that he helped me 
u great deal and I Just love him?" 
said Mother Bear, and she took 
Baby Bear in her arm» and gave him 
a big bear hug.

"Yes, I'll tell him," answered Baby 
Bear, with his 
Bear's neck.

When Father Bear came home that 
night hi* comfy 
up by the lire; his foot stool was wait 
in g and lit* nine rcadv to be smoked

"Who brought all my thing* out for 
me?" he asked In his big bear voice.

Was It you, Mother Bear?"
Mother Bear chock her head.
"Do you know who it wae, Baby 

Bear?" he asked.
"It waa the brownie," Baby Bear 

answered in hi* funny little bear voice 
just full of laughs and giggles.

"I wish some one would thank that 
brownie for me. Suppose you hunt him 

i up, Sonny Cub," said Father Hear, pat
ting Baby Bear on the top of his little 
woolly head.

That good little brownie Just set
tled down and lived in the little brown 
house with the Three Hears. Every 
day he filled the wood box and some
times he brought in water and swept 
the floor and he was always on the 
lookout for Jolly little kind surprise 
Jokes to play on Mother Bear and Fa
ther Bear

The Three Bear* lived on Story 
Book Island and, of course, fairies, 
brownies, and elvee lived on that 
Island, too. but fairies are very shy 
little people and even Baby Bear sel
dom »u w mein.

Mother Bear .hud a great deal of 
work to do In (lie tittle brown house, 
keeping it neat and clean, choking 
the meala and helping to store up 
food for the winter. One day she 
said: "I with a good tittle Brownie 
would come to live In our house. 
Brownies love to play kind Jokes on 
their friend* and if one lives in your 
house, he make* beautiful surprîtes 
for you, sucli as sweeping the floor, 
or making the beds, or filling tho 
wood-box always when you are not 
looking. It Is very lucky to have a 
brownie in tho house."

y Bear heard and he th nr/:t 
Surely no other ml sive, no mat- In his wise little head: "1 will find 

ter how strangely oiw irdly delivered, a brownie for Mother Bear and ask 
had ever before set forth so startling it please to come and live in our lit 
a message! The crowd gasped, but tie hrewn house." 
before a word was .-pokvn the tele- He went out Into the woods and
plune bell rang violent;>. hunted and hunted for a brownie. He

With Angeffl til a’ wi .red, the ata- looked In the curled up leaves and 
tior-mnster graced : receiver. in the pretty pink sheila by the

"Who's there'’" h- muttered. silver pond. He peeked into tho
"WrexhUl Slat Ion.- came the agi- flower cup* and climbed trees to

Uted reply. "I—I <ny. has that special look Into birds' nests He poked un- 
paurfed through yet? der toad stools and in tiny cave* In

No; and wc have Just had â type- the woods He had seen a great 
written paper dec'ar'ng—" many brownies at other times but

"You'Ve had uni ' i rled tho Wrex- when he wanted one so very, very 
hill official—-"well, I've bad one, too! much not. one was to be found 
Pitched through *kv V’it here by He had decided that he could not 
goodness know* win : Hoax or not, we help Mother Bear and she would be 
must see to this sharp. Beat up a disappointed when such a happy 
party of men and send em along the thought popped Into his little 
lino towards hr re at once. I'll send brown head that he clapped file soft 
another lot to meet them. Hurry up!" little paws and danced for Joy.

The last injunction was not needed, "Ml be a brownie my own self. I’ll 
for practically everyone there turned be Mother Bear's own good little 
out of - the room at once, and, led by brownie."
Farmer Rodd, Jumped off the platform He ran up the wlnddng wood path 
and started up the single lino towards and when he reached h1s own home 
Wrexhlll. It was a clear' moonlight he saw that Mother Bear was out 
night, so flint lanterns were quite un- doors hunting for berries. He *11 p- 
neceesary. pod Into the house and such a busy

Little was eald, but all were Intent little bear as he was for s feW min- 
ly eager A mile was soon acoom irtee.
pllshed. another, a little more—and Pretty soon Mother Hear came 
then wae heard an approaching olat with a basket of borrlee for supper 
ter of footsteps The Plckiford party She stopped In the doorway and look 

and pressed forward -to be met in a few ed about tit emprise. Some one had 
minutes by the other band from Wrex- worked in Ae little brown house, the 
bill! So they were forced to believe It kettle iras babbling and singing, 
now; the Grayling special had Indeed The table wae eet for supper amd 
disappeared! . not one thing wae mussed up or out

Messengers were sent back to the of place in the coey little room, 
two stations with the news, and the “Who's been In my kitchen?" she 
others then agreed to part company asked in her middle sited boars 
and hunt Individually along the hedge* voice.
and trenches bordering the railroad Bay Bedr tried to look very sober. 
Right through Che night this continued but bis little black eyes twinkled as he 
and at dawn crowds of other* oameleald: "1 think It was a brownie. You

•aril* cried jh* from the two tillages to aaatit^ 1 wished for a brownie, Mother Bear."

will be

I
he paesee —LLlllan Holm

He Caught ft.
The youth dashed down the street 

after the retreating tramcar
Every muetile was strained, hie 

breath came in quick gasps, the beads 
of moisture stood out upon his fore
head. His feet were working like the 
pedals on a bicycle.

111- catch—that—tramcar.'" 
gasped, "or die!"

Faster wont the tramcar. Faster 
went the pursuer. He knocked down 
children In his wild career He collid
ed with a bassinette. Ho drew nearer 
to the car Nearer ret. He readied 
out his hand He touched the rail on 
the rear platform. He gave one last 
convulsive effort He was ou the car 
He sank breathless into a seat and 

The conductor

arms about Mother
caught almost a

I chair was drawnBut.
The modern practice of giving boys 

Une» to write In lieu of corporal pun- 
1 ah ment does not find favour with the 
head mooter 'of a certain school. HU 
lieu of discipline, In School and out of 
it, urn enforced with.a cane, or with 
anythin» else that happen» to lie hen-

■
he

dy.One of bln pupil» on one oeculon 
went home to hie fsther end bitterly 
complained of » severe thrnehln*. The 
master, he eald, bed broken n branch 
from m out In the playground, nnd 
•truck hlm «evernl time» with It ocrora

GHAPTBlt II

A #er*«»nt w«« eo much *lr»n to .boulders.
«.In* bid laosusi» on the pnrade "Poohl my boy. thnt'e nothin*, raid 
ground» that «orne of the men com- tn„ lalv, father. "Do yon wsnt to bp 
plained, and theC. O. Interrlewed him, wrepped ln cotton-wool7 I woe a pu-
and told him not to let tt happen um)er w----- myralf, when he
u*»ln\ ws» a deal younger and stronger than

The following morning the eergennl he la n0Wi >nd he often thrashed me 
tei. In charge of a very ragged squad wUk branche» from that self-aims oak 
W’d after keep!"* silence for con- tree Rot you flonl suppose 1 ran home 
T 1 * ,0 my parents with my Anger In my

one little flower to a living man 1» crying, do your 
worth more then » wagon load of .-n0i father, 1 don't,* 
floral emblems to a dead one. ua »uppreesing his tesr», "but you

must hour In mind that the tree's 
grown a bit since then."

mopped hie brow 
touch «xi him on the shoulder

"Git off." said the conductor "Wc'ht* 
a-gvtn' to the stables. No more rare 
tonight!"

"Did you see that lovely young girl 
waiting there In the lobby, with the 
pretty brown dress and furs?" asked 
hubby as he entered their taxi.

"What! That frowsy thing with the 
false puffs, enamelled face, goM-teeth, 
home-mad-' dress, imitation mink fum. 
and torn gloves? No, 1 didn't notice 

• her at all.”

returned the If you don’t know on which side of 
your biscuit the butter is. drop it ; 
the top aide will be butterless.

’A /nuMMrt
ü -t* TOO

i\ Reasoned Out.
He wae lrlah by birth and a brtek- 

tayor'* laborer by profession. But his 
one pet hobby was to lean on his hod 
and comment on the people who pass
ed along the busy thoroughfare.

The cry of "Mortar, mortar," could 
bo heard several time* before he an
swered the call

‘XJome.'" said the foreman severely, 
chancing upon Pat at one of the mo
menta when he was enjoying a reel. 
"Why don't you attend lo your mate i
“!>8hu»k«"w?,»'50P-‘tr«''tmn, h„ 

feet end turning one of IDs brood 
smiles upon the foremen, If 1 waa to 
laps him goto', he wouldn'l have aorra 
a tHlng lo »»y at all; »" ***•
.lng out sometime* hew would 1 know 
If he we» there) An' If he waen'l 
there, what would he he wnntln of 
mortherr for, rarrT' <

And Put marched off with his hod, 
taâvtn» the foremen nol convinced, hut 
rartstnly confused by Ihfs remarkable 
elhlhmcn of the working of » logical 
ttlnjL
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k Any boy or girl under sixteen years of age may join 
by gending 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 
along with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The Standard.
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My Name itim4>*

AddressPoet out ihe pknurs on all four sides. 
Thee eauwfuHy fold dotted line I Ms en
tire tenet*. Then dotted line 1, end so 
on. fold each section underneath ac
curately Whra completed torn over 
and you'll Sad n surprising result jan i*e
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