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Smile awhile

And while
..You smile

Another smiles,

And soon
There’'s miles
And miles
Of smiles:
And Lite's
Worth while
Becausé you smils
That is "our motto: No matter
What Happens, just SMILas. :
/18 ever any-better for erying?
NOBODY; so wny should we ery?
It mother or fatner asks you to do
& thing, why pout? You only feel

E Le2ly afterward. Do it witn a SMIL-

»

like a SMILE.

ING face; then everyone i3 happy.
I you smile, why! mother SMILES,
fzther SMILES, baby SMILES; and
#oon if you look hara enough at
‘Puss, you wili see that she is
SMILING also.

There is. nothing in the world

Anyone may join this club; big
people as well as little people; for
(just whisper it) sometimes a big
person needs to smile, just as much
& a lttle person does.

All you bave to do is to remember
the above; send in your name to C.

Macphie, Sunday World office,

oronto, then we send you an S.F.
€. button. The,number .of letters
%¢ receive is so great that some
Weelis we. haven't room for all the
fames. But keep on looking and
You will see your name soon.

PMiip Sydney Fails, 201 Rushton road.
(He s very little, bue not too little
to SMILE at you.)

Evelyn Andrew, New Toronto, Ont.

Winnifred Dickman, 16¢ Church street,
Belleville, Unt.

Ruthie  Blanid;
Bellevidie, Ont.

ldzzie Cummings,

Belleville, Ont.
Clarence . Burgers, South Foster ave-
nue, Belleville, Ont. ;
Raymond Lioyd, South Foster avenue,
Belleville, Ont.

Harry Blandid, Whart street, Belle-
ville, Ont,

Gertie Payne, cor, Dundas and Front
streets, Belleville, Ont.

Odrie Ardell, P, O. Box 290, Engle-
hart, Ont.

Willle, Geoige and Irene Bailey, 594
Keele street,

Vietor and Lyman Baiden, 18 Brook-
mount road.

Alice Burgess and brother, ‘Strathroy,

160 Church strees,

10 Ridge street,

nt.

Fréadie. Vernon, Laura and Reta

Binnington, 155 First avenue,

Alice and Nellie Beuckley and Jessie
_Hale, Box 510 ©shawa, Ont.

Edmund and Evelyn Brown, 63 Mar-
maduke street.

Bdith Bartlett, 72 Barrington avenue.

Audrey Crawford, $1 Isabella street.

Helen and Marjorie Ctuff, 36 Beaty
avenue,

na Carroll, Clare Carroll, Marjory

McKinnon, (onstance Sidney, Max-

Ine Pym, 19 Garnack street.

Ward Courrier, 38 Gerrard place.
Mary, Milared, and Annie Chaplon, 43
v haw street, North Toronto,

la Campbeli, Malvina and , Bdita

g‘:::(er. Agnes Angrignon, Timmins,

Campbell, 82 .
.t‘lt}mrli‘:es, Om?ueenston street, St
les Marian ¢‘lark, 40 Fisken avenue.
.I-n Dow, St. John’s road.

urlel Davis, 3 Frank street, St. Cath-
n:rlnea. Ont.

vid Dickson, Eigh "
Toronto, Ot ghth street, New

s Dilly, 30 Aberdeen road, ‘south,

“‘lt. Ont,
1d Dunn, Delbert Pryer, Hommer
mona, Norval, Raymond and
o ® Simmons, I{arold Jackson.
6\08. Morise IHines, Hugh and
ooper, Harold Fersyth, lLess
Labar and Bari Dunn, no address
Wi
Etﬁ Evans, Eugenia Falls, Ont.
Doy nik, 306 College street.
eng g Eleanore, Willie, Bdward,
Plgle, poon Fosdick, 89 Balsam Ave.
Mms » Winnifred, Grant and
®E€%, 81 Balsam avenus,

EVERY ONE
grarg g

‘ ; avenue, Brant-

y - b, .
r.'ma am

Wille Gerry, and brother and sister,
336 Lippincott street.

Beverley . 55 Eilsview ave-
nue, West Toronto. ;
Hector Graham,
Rosetta Glassman,
avenue,
Mildred and Vers Gleed, 15§ Wallaoe
Frl\a?DuG. . H — ;
e m elen w
Hamilton, Port Credit, Ont.
Vernon Hook, and Jackie Grainger, 11

So; )
Gertrude and Howard

leigh avenue, south, Hamilton, Ont.
Bert Harris, 371 St. Clarens avenue.
Jack and Jean Wilson, Fergus, Ont,
AMce Halls, Box 179, Oshawa, Ont,,

845 Al street, £
Isabella Fenn, 50 Ellerbeck avenue.
Marjorie Hill, 176 MacPherson avenus.
Dorothy and Edna Hefferman,
134 . street.

DeGrassie

Harold Helstone, 20 Browning avenue.

Constance Jacobi, 103 Walmer road

Doreén Jeffery, Hall street, South
Oshawa, Ont.

Evelyn and Thomas Jones, 86 Prest-
holm avenue, Todmorden, Ont.

George and Dorothy Jennings, 1626
Dundas street.

Morris and Sam Jacobson, no addrees
sent in.

Jessie Kershaw, and
Newmarket, Ont,
Dorothy Kennersley, 6 Bellefair Ave.
Eleanore and Margaret Lawlor, 163
Markland stréet, Hamilton, Ont.

Barbara Large, 166 8t. Johns road.

Audrey Laroy, 541 Crawford street.

QGordon. Garnet, Stanley, Kenneth and
lomv{ood Love, R.R. No. 2, Weston,

n

Lolo, Audrey and Eileen Lavelle, 31
Tyndall avenue.

Marguerite, Alberta and Alonzo Cuyler,
and Leona and Louretta MoCarty,
Kincardine, Ont, .

Roge Martin snd Vivian Faye, 140
King street west.

Alice Murphy, 146 Bellwoods avenue.

Florence Mueller, Yonge street, Wa-
terlgo, Ont.

Rosamond and Alister MeCulloch, 168
St. Clalr avenue west,

Margaret McBrien, 800 Garden

George and Maud Me'caifs, 181

ml.vcnu:. h%slha,wc. Ont.
va an dred Nurs: " 3

_adlieboro, Ont. At

Vivian Parkes, 36

MI.lr;dtay. Ont.

r. Victor Peckford, Change -Isl
Nerth End, Newfoundhn‘d. i

Irene Paradine, 147 LesHe street,

Mary and Kathleen O’Brien, Bunrting-

Gton. %ntiigxrdzz.
race Ru ord, and Lot
Jean, 311 Queen street. .

Gladys and Nelly Roberts, 94 Tyndall

W:\,'tenue. d’l‘l);_:ldan gardens.

er an orence Sands
Byam, 309 Durie street, s

Etl)e_l Somerville and- two . brothers
got Cannon street east, Hamdlton:

nt,

Douglas and Brock, and Jack Short,
_Port Stanley, Ont.

Nellie. Alfie and Berile Stock,
Rhodes avenue.

Fred S8mith, 593 King street west.

Helen Smith, 454 Brock avenue.

Willie Thain, 556 'West avenue.

\«elm{a "{“?rr?m, 28 Euolid avenue.

Bessle Pping and Stanle

*124 Borden street. e

Frank Taylor, 72 Marjory avente.

Willy and Jimmy Smith and Allen
_’I‘hcmas. 258 Ilastings avenue.

I\ytle and Joe Todd and Tommy
Todd. 224 Annette street, West To-

\dronto.r1 “

sMarguerite Talbott, 622 Dupont street.

]~A!}h Marxine Wrigley, SIDConsm.ncto

wilt: eext'“ 1d
ifred Walden, 198 Lesilie street.

Dorothy, Allan, Rena, Addie and Don-
_ald ‘Wilson, Gormley, Ont. y

Wm. Wordoap, 198 Seaton street.

Arthur, Marguerite and Bunty Wilson,
and Mr. and Mrs. Peterson, 57 Elm
Grove avenue. ;

Cfladv_- Inch, Marepville, N .B.

Charlie Henry, 53 Denison avenue.

three sisters,

Colborne street,

261

Dear Sir:

We have a iittle club consiltiﬁg of
four girls. We are about the same
age. We are trying hard to keep
SMILING all the while, Please send
our buttons as soon as possible.

Gladys Cranston.

Dear Sir:

I am the third sister of four girls,
We are all trying to SMILE, but
sometimes we really get discouraged,
and shed just a little tear. We want
you to please send us each a SMIL-
ING face button. Good bye,

From a SMILER,
Katherine Tait,

PAGE NINE

o Ape. 1, o Buctié

Dyl - o
‘was just some lunch,
3 ok At o Mt Of!m" —)E '
Now Johnny never meant, my dears, .
To Mth?;t mousie out;
He thought tq show it ‘round at noon—
A treat without a doubt.

But ‘mbusie thought quite different, yes;

¥

HE said: “This box is wood;
Il make a hole, then out I'll go,
As any smart mouse should.”

And that is just what mousie did;
When twelve o’clock had struck,

That hole was finished, OUT HE JUMPED,
“Ha! Hal!” he squealed, “What luck!”

Oh, dearie me! Oh, dearie mel!
MY ! up the aisle he flies; o
The téacher looks, then looks once ‘more,
But can’t believe her eyes.

And then, say, look! What happens next?
Why on her desk, my dear,

The teacher jumps, “Oh! Oh!” she screams,

- “A MOUSE, A MOUSE is here.”

The books go tumbling on the floor,
The pencils, rulers fell,

The scribblers, too, and flower vase, ,
The mucilage goes as well. se

good, kind,

“Oh! save me, save me, save me DO.
He just ran

Won’t some one kill it soon?”’
You'd say: “Well, dear, if things go on,
She’ll tumble in a swoon.”

"Poor Pa comes racing in the door,
~ He tears his hair and cries:
“It’s just a MOUSE and not a2 BEAR,
My sakes where are your eyes?”

Well! Mutt, good dog, stood, looking in,
And great was his distress;

He showed more brains than Pa or all,
I really must confess.

I said.
will
Mutt?

She said:

1 said:
He said.

He said:

he is now.”

He said:

TO ME. HE

The books go tumbling on the floor,
The rulers, pencils fell,

The scribblers, too, and flower vase,
The mucilage goes as well.

I said:

Muus_uummm

I suppe
NO SIR, HE"
dear, dog Mutt, if you think THAT.
out the door let the mousie, drop
in the grass and “Now!” said he, “be off wi
you, and next time you come send a wild hyena
or tiger instead.” :

we have a master WHO 1

t love that master to bits; no matter who he
is or what he does.
we adore him, we grovel at his feet and would
lickshis boots if he would let .us. JOHN IS KIND

tail.

For when he saw John’s FUTURE PLIGHT
He first looked 'round you see,

And then lay down upon the floor,
As easy as could be.

And there with OPEN MOUTH, my dear,
“Oh yes, quite still he lay,

“That surely is a statue there, :
And not a dog,” you'd say.

Well mousie saw Mutts’ open mouth,
- And cried: “What’s th
A big dark hole, three cheers, 1 say!
‘Ah, home, swee’t.h?me, for me.”

Tege? -y

Then in he jumped, ker flip! ker flop!—

ou think Mutt swallowed him.
ID NOT. You do not know

C ,. MACPHIE.

P.S. 1 received a letter from someone the
other day asking why Mutt is always so good to
John.when John-is such a bad boy. | thought
the best thing to do would be to call. Mutt up
and ask_HIM, so | did. e
“Is that you, Miss Central?
ou kindly give me good, kind, dear, dog

Wellt

“Call up Mr. S.P.CA, College

3218,"03dd. - '
“Is that you Mr. S.P.C.A.2"
“Yes, what ¢an I do for you?”
I said: “Is good, kind, dear,
by any chance? ” ; 5
“He certainly iis; he comes every-
day to cheer up the sick dogs and cats; here

dog Mutt there,

I said: “Hullo! good, kind, dear, dog Mutt,
I want to ask you a question: Why arg you so
good to John when he is such 2 bad boy? ”
“Well, us dogs, you know, when

KIND TO US, we
We not only LOVE him,

WOULD NOT, NOR WOULD

HE LET ANYONE ELSE, TOUCH OR HURT
ME FOR WORDS. Therefore, as | said before,
1 love him, | adore him, I grovel at his feet, and
would lick his boots if he would let me, for that
is the way us dogs are made. : :
“Thank you, good, kind, dear, dog
Mutt,”” and put up the telephone.

2

«QUESTION MARK TELLS TURVEY WHY
A FOUR-LEAFED CLOVER IS
. LUCKY---A BEDTIME STORY

NOW | HOPE YOU ARE with a whistle on the end of it.”
LISTENING ' “Oh!” said 1, “How nice! Can’t
vl 1 join with you and we’ll give it
to her between us?”
“The pleasure is all mine,” said
Old Goose, “it being war times.”
So that was settled: to give her
a silver-no-nothing with a whistle
' on the end of it.
Just then little Old Loon came
n. :
“What are YOU giving her?”

Old Goose and | asked him, in

one and the same breath.

don’t YOU give her nothing and
see how she likes it? ”

“Well” said little Old Loon, “I
shall give her the four leafed
clover ‘ this time anyway,” and
away he flew to find the little
Princess.

Next day, after little Old Loon
had taken his departure, Old
Goose, the little PrinCess and I
thought we would go for a walk
just to cheer ourselves up.

On the way we came to a wide

“The first green thing 1 have

found this spring,” said littie
Old Loon—/‘a large four-leafed
clover.”

“Ho!” said Old Goose, “thai
is rather a small present for a
princess; my goodness me! lasi
vear | gave her nothing and she
was so pleased with it 1 had a
gcreat mind to give her the same
this year, only that [ thought of
this silver-no-nothing with the
whistle on the end of it; why

S Macpnis.

Next day was the littie Prin-
cess’ birthday.

“What are you going to give
her?” 1 ask Old Goose.

“Welii”’ said he, *'I was serl-
ously thinking of making her a
present of a silver-no-nothing

deep river and.over the river was
a foot bridge. »

“My! would if not bé nice 1o
get out on the middle of that foot
bridge and dance up and down?”
said the little Princess.

“Dangerous! Dangerous!” ex-

i P S
SMILING
all
the
[ 1%

is about the
in

Dea, M1
SMILING  out e
winter is so mild
We do : ‘
or gloves when we t? out. I took-a
three-mile walk today and the weather
same here Now as it 8
September. There is a
high close to our
- elimb in
: - for

in

e but

only send me a

ton, and be sure
Florence

lor A MO /)
do anything she ‘would

say, “No, 1 won't’* Her mother use«

to Say, “My! I wish 1 had that lit

girl that lives across the way; she is

always SMIL ”  One day, ¥

ret (for that was the n:

the little girl) wﬁz ing with

she showed her O MILING F.

Club button.  Violet d her ‘st

wanted to get one. Then Margar

told her how so she sént for one.

since that has been :

and a very appy little girl she Has

Joyce Pett.

Take a brave,

Look trouble ;in the face, %
And SMILE awhile, ‘
Nothing’s ganed by looking glum,
Keep mum. ; : ¥ A

Pat your woes upon the shelf,
And SMILE. i %

o A%
Py

‘story which I hope to #ee in

C. page next wesk. -
There was once a little girl

Hived in India, and one

while in the tent 80

and ot

tiger.

the tiger sprung  she
tiger fell dead- Thus
. 1 remain, your 8

not require coats gy

. sturies.
Keep your troublss to your self ./ and she

1 am 19 years old.
ere ar¢ many Mttle SMILERS
0 never feel blue,
was n SMILER
I'd do the same ton.  °

S0 send me a SMILlvo FACE But!
hen & SMILER I ghall pe,
nd never feel blue the whole day

As a member of S F, C. 5

: - Fegarty, $2 Barton avenue.

ihis for e,

Violet Az

Dear
ing your ;

28Fez

5
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: E

claimed Old Goose M a low AWAY IT WENT flying along

rampjious voice, but just the
same we went. ‘ ?

“Ha! Hal” cried L

“Ho! Ho!” cried Old Goose.
_ “Hee! Hee!” cried the little
Princess—but suddenly—Oh !—
My! dear!—suddenly=—we began
to get dizzy. Yes, dizzy as could
be. ;

“Come to the shore,” cried I

“Come to the shore,” cried Old
Goose. :

“Come to, the shore,” cried the
little Princess.

- But how could we go tothe
shore when we were as dizzy as
dodrels (whatever they are).

Well! my dear, there we stood,
as | said; just as dizzy as dodrels;
and .the more we watched the
water slipping by undersieath us
the more dizzy and dodrily we
gor - -
“Oh, Oh, what shall we do?"”
cried I. !

“Oh, Oh, what shall we do?”
cried the little Princess.

“Send a message to little Old
Loon of course.” .cried O
Goose. 4 ,

“But how can that be done?”
cried. the liftle princess and 1 m
one and the same breath,” when
we have nothing to write it. on
and no way to send it -

“Hand me that four leafed
clover,”” cried Old Goose. :
* The little Princess Handed out
the four leafed clover at once of
course, Old Goose held’ it above
his head and in a few minutes

THE TORONTO SUNRAY WORLD
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Well, in about an hour or S0
when we had become so dodrily -
dizzy that we were .4
that foot bridge, up side down
like so many bats, yes, like so
many bats, and were just about
giving up (yes, my dear, giving
up) we saw, yes, we saw—a boat
being pushed out from the shore,
and sure enough it was——yese—
little Old Loon. : e

He had seen the four leafed
clover floating-in the wind just
as he had almost reached the
North Pole and, of course, he had
turned right ’round to come back
because he knew that the little
Princess would never, no never,
have parted with that four leafed .«
clover if she had not been in
danger. ) L.

Well, to make a short story
long, 1 mean a long story” shorl,
little Old Loon saved us. But
ever since that day | have been
sure, or | really might say | have
been absolutely convinced and -
quite certain that a four leafed
clover is a very lucky flower—I
mean weed. ey

Turvey’s Ma
said  yesterday:

“1 wonder why
that ggdp’ ha:
gone ant-
ed a bunch of
clover leave: '
ameong my love
ly new tulips’(’:.




