imately $2,500, and Grant con
that 'the nsual settlement should £

een made and the rein
d void. N
question ‘was put up ¢o Presi-
leydler, of the National League,
ipported the  Cincinnati olub.
on a poll of the leagune's direc-
lowed:a division of opinion.

he special meeting of the Na-
League the Cincinnati

checks

»

cover for what he termed his
L the rain checks had
onored, the Bowton magnate in-
thet the league alter the rather
rous rules thet cover the point.
team cam tiethe score in an un-
wed half of a fifth inning 8t can
ithout finishing the inning” is
3 argument, and he #s supported
re than one club in this conten-

ough no official statement was
out, it is understood that in the
runs are scored by the home
n the last haif of an uncomplet-
1 inning will be scored as legal
s and the rain checks declared

-

ST
nstration

rovinces.

AD TO

N, N. B.
'T. 1, 1919.

norphians,
 Veterans.

Floats of Local

N %
onsisting of Running Races,
ugof-War, etc., etc.

1 apply for .Application
se: C. H, Smith, J. Brooks, q
ickerson.

given the winper of these

 the grounds—Booths of all -
works, etc.

ion, September 1st—COME!

AN NAVY

NANTED

) with a limited number
one year, possibility of

J

«50+-75¢. benus $
+78C. 4.
L00-+-75¢c.
+ “
e had on' application.
rriage allowance
lication. | .

e by fleger' to . -Naval
nt o aval Service,
.C.S. “Niobe”, Halifax,
HM.CS. “Rainbow”,

3“"75, 3
partment Naval Service.

y

instinct
much
3 e right| you geve to about 5
. K Uit | dmproving next term? It| ~~ : Y st v
b Seg b s oty Bingorg The Powerful Katrinka Was Told That If She Blew Out All the Candles in One
.,";"i,-‘ i v b Blow She Would Have Good Luck For a Year.

AyEne

Fselict
£,
TN

H

‘have very soom. I

many. of you will have the privilege
of seeing the Prince of Wales for in
the years to come when that young
man becomes our King you wil be
very proud to be able to say that vou
saw hidm. Just as some of you have

the. battleflelds of Burope during the

late war, he seems much naarar to vs

tham e other Royal visitors who

have come here hefore him.

many of our soldiers must feel that he

really belongs to the Canadians and
1 have no doubt that his Royal High-

ness would appreciate that kinship of

feeling amongst us. So if any of our

rmembers have the opportanity of eo-
|tering dnto fthé celebration of wel
loome, 1 hope they will consider it &
great privilege to assist in every way

| possible. The older you fortunate
| lvelpers grow the more yu will realk
ize the great opportunity it was to
belp on such a memorable oocesion.

Yours as ever,
UNCLE DICK.

isitor whiich our province is to
trust that

1 think

peis you have so much fun with.

that chat was new to yom,

PRIZE STORIES

bers do as well or better?

(8econd Prize.)

FOR BEING PATIENT.
Twelveyearold Jean was very
d ed. A few days ago the
bostman had brought a letter from

there and sisters to spend the Baster
holidays with her in her home in New
York, Jean had mever been in New
York and she longed to see the many
sights and enjoy the happy time that
her brothers and sisters would have,
but she was crippled amd could mot
make the S

She thought that it she was pa.
B(em surely something mice would

PUZZLES AND ANSWERS TO
PUZZLES.

One.
Although you may mot be very large,
yet you carry on your body—
1~What: Napoleon wished to leave
his son?
2—Two coverings for the head?
3~—Two established measures?
5~Two coverings of kettles?
6.—~The house of parliament when a
vote is taken?

Two.
Word Square.
1L—A place we all want to claim.
2~With the voice.
4 —What we ave all pleased to get.
4.—A girls’ name.

Three.

Fill in the spaces of each semtence

with three words walch are pronounc-

‘ed the same ,though differently speld-
ed:

1—1 need &' —— or hands to ——
a aice ripe —.
2~It is quite —— to —— down the
addresses given at & —,
3,—Some —— think that a fine day
i8 —— us where there is —— on the
ground.
4—To —— as boss of the —— de-
mands skill after a —, .

Xiv.
My ‘first’ is made of a million,
WAnd a million times a billion,
Yes, more than ever you reckoned,
#0f the small things that are my ‘sec-
ond.’

pen to her.
The holdays passed slowly, and
she was very lonely, but at dast they
were at an end.
One day, about a week after school
had started, Jean was looking out of
the window watching her brothens
play marbles, when the express wag-
on stopped at the gate and the man
lifted down a big box and came toward
the house with it. Jean wondered
what could be in it, and her brothers
did, too, for they ran to the house.
Through the slats of the box a
emall collie dog polked her nose and
when their father had opened it the
dog ran straight to Jean as if to let
her read the words on the card ‘at-
tached to his collar. Jean read: “To
Jean, for being patient during the|
holtdays. From Aunt Annetta.”
Jean was glad that she had missed
the journey to New York, because it
had only lasted @ week, but the collie
dog would last many years amd be
company for her,
—Florence Walker, aged 11.

(Third Prize.)

JEAN'S ACT OF KINDNESS.
it wes Haster Sunday. Jean came
home from Sunday School with a wor-
ried look on her usually smiling face,
Her teacher had been telling the
dlass about the meed of food and
clothing for the Armenian children.
Jean always liked to help: a good
cause, so she decided to send to them
the five dollars which she had recetved
as a birthdey present on her twelfth
birthdey. She gathered together her
castoff clothing end placed it with
the five dollars in a large box.
Whilst taking it to the Armenian

WALTER B~ hope all the kiddies
enjuy the page as you say you do. Yes,
the bees are very imteresting things
to study end I am glad so much of

Wiat do our kiddies think of these
two stordes? They took eecomd and
j{third prizes in Upper Camada in a

ktddies’ contest. Could our Club mem-

their Aunt Annette fuviting her dro-

| & Moving Picture
q Funnies

My ‘second’ are round and shiny,
And sometimes, too, they are briny—
The Briny kind roll down faces,
And the anclents caught them in
vases.

My ‘whole’ in a drouth bring gladmess,
In geasons of wet bring sadness—
They flood the lowlands and cellars,
And open ten thousand umbrellas,

headquanters on her brother's amtfl-
lery waggon she found an expensive
gold watch. She took it home and
asked her mother what to do with' it.
Her mother said that it would Hkely
be adventised as lost in the evening
newspaper.
This turned out to be the cawse. Jean
returned it to the owner who gave
her five dollars as a reward. She was
delighted with her good fortune, as

A AR A A A AR e A
prize in Bnglsh Mterature, Grace?”
ehe said.

“And #f I am not
matter to you?”
irritated tone.
to discuss her m
one except her tru

“It maltters a Ic
girl, with her unc
pa's rich, as you

A PRIZE ESSAY

A STORY OF LONDON
BOARDING SCHOOL LIFE

“I wouldn’t endure it if I were you,
Grace.”

friend Elsie.

uging smile.

Grace Halliday was a tall slender
€irl of about fifteen, with a clear, well-
out face, pale and thoughtful. There
was a quivering about the sensitive
lips mow, and then eoft hazel ayes
were fllled with tears as she stood
talking to her friend in the comiort-
less little room she called her own.

Both girls were pupil at a fashiom-
able boarding-school in the Westend
of London, where the higher education
was afforded; its circular recorded the
names of former pupils who had grad-
uated at Oxford and Cambridge.

“I cam't see why Madam should stop
you from competing,” wemnt on the
younger gal, indignantly. ‘‘Unless, in-
deed, she wants Selina Dixon to get
the prize.”
“That may be one reason, no doubt,
Hisie; but the chief one is, that I am

do with me, Maria’
ening up her hair
at the girl in shee
“Well, it has this to do with you
You know Selina Dixon hates you be-
cause you're cleverer than she is, and
we all know you would take the prize
it you went in for it, and dt's rTeal
mean of governess ‘0 hinder you, and
Selina—no, I mean : would be fine to
disappoint Selina, wouldmt it, now?”
er o Grace and
‘You know she
f names, and say
vl you wear ha

isked Grace, fast-
1 turning to look
istonishment,

that old cashmere 2
belonged to your zreat-gramdmother
and that mo poor girls like you ought
to be admitted to a ladies’ college.”
The blood leaped to Grace's pale
cheeks, and a dangerous light gleamed
0 her eyes, as she asked, flarcely—
ult me when you
hig?"

“No, no; pray don't get amgry,
Grace. Of course 1o one minds what
the spiteful thing saye. I omly tell
you that you may do what I svamt you
to do, and that is, give me your essay;
I'll copy it out befors the competition,

mine shall not be like this; it shall
be much better.” Her face flushed

and pass it'for my own. No one has

» she now was able to buy‘the colle|and she wiped her eyes. “It ehall,|seen it. The prize is nothing to me.

Answers to Last Week's Puzzies. |dog upon which she had set her heart. | for I could never be mean enough to| You can have the two guineas, just as

1—Quotation. Next morning the postman brought|ehow favour to a girl simply b it you and I can have the

How poor are they that have not{her a fletter from her aunt, asking|her father h d to be a b certificate and the honor; think
patience, her to come and spend the 1 der | and inifl jal.” Her soft eves bright-| what a sell it will be for Selina!”

—_— of her holidays with her at her lake-| ened as she went on: “I would do my| Mania had a trick of degemerating

2.—Cherry-Tree. slde home. Jean accepted the invita-|best to help a good, homest, clever|into slang when much excited, and

-— tioh, and after a pleasant journey ar-|girl, I——" She paused suddenly, and|she was excited now.

3—Bowl, tumbler, toast, goose,|rived at her aunt's home. During the | buret @ laugh. “Can't you see,|] “But it would be cheating,” said

{baw«l. beans, cod, roast, cream, peas,|visit Jack (which she had named her| Kisie, I am illogical? A govermess|Grace, after a’ pause. Her first im-

epoon, plate. dog) rescued a child from drowning.|ought to be quite impartial; I blame pulse had been to refuse indignantly;

Cut out the picture on ail,tour sides,
carefully fold dotted line 1 its en-

man's progress with a gleam in his

The child's parents bought Jean a
splendid collar and deash for her dog.
Upon the name-plate of the collar was
inscribed :

“A token of gratitude
Jack. Easter, 1919.”
~Muriel Arthur, age 13 years.

e e .

to brave

A wellknown nobleman was enter-
taining at dinner a dstinguished par-
ty. The dinner went on admirably.
Nothing marred the general emjoy-
ment save the silly talk of one young
man

This youth seemed bent upon mon|*
opolising the conversation. He insist-
ed on talking about himself—about
his books, his work, his sports. Final-
Iy he jumped to his feet.

‘“‘Her,” he sadd, “I must show you
all my new ocuff links. I got them
this morning. They are malachite.”
And he passed from one guest to
another, exhibiting the buttons, which
were neither beautiful nor costly, nor

Madam, and yet 1 would imitate her.”
see the point, and she said, simply—

think & governess ought to help a girl
Hke you, who has no rich
who is working away bravely.”

me sufficiently, Elste; you see I have
the benefit of the classical and mathe-
matioal masters, an® only pay the
ordinary fee.”

ones music lessons?’ put in Blsie;but a worm will turn.

very gladly. accepted the terms, and 1
oughtn't to complain. Omly I did think
it rather hard, when the English mas-
ver told me I should certainly take the
prize, that I might not be allowed to
compete.
ebout it, Blste; only mank you, dear,
for your kind sympathy.” And Grace
kissed her champion warmly.

but she hesitated, and was lost.

How much falsehood and dishonor
is poverty amswerable for! The two
guineas would purchase a mew gown,
which she sadly needed, 0o ome should
be the wiser, and she would disappoint
the girl who had openly and covently
insulted her. It would be a sweet
revenge. She knew that Maria was
of very indifferent character im the
school, and she also wnew that this
very girl was known as the willing
slave and flatterer of Selina Dimom;

Elele shook her head; she failed to
“You are very clever, Grace, but 1
, and
“I suppose Madam thinks ehe helps

“Yes, but don't you give the young

‘she takes it out of you twice over.”
“It was an arrangement; mamma

tated.

“If there's any cheating,” went on
Maria, seeing her hesitation, “I do that
part of it, mot you; and I can’t see
that it would be cheating at all. The
essay no doubt deserves a prize, and
is sure to get it. You ‘wrote the es-
8ay, you get the prize: 1 dm only the
humble instrument.”

“How do you know but that wour
own might be swocessrul?” suggested

But let us say. no more

“Now

in any way out of the ordinary.
“Malachite,” he kept repeating.
“Genuine malachite,”

The nobleman watched the young

eye. When the links reached him, he

ire length. Then dotted line 2, and so
n.' Fold each section underneath ac-
chemtely. When completed turn over
and you'll find a surprising result.
‘ll'.‘ the pictures.

drawled:

stone.
& mantelptece of it in the mext. room.’

touched them with his finger, and

“Ah, malachite, eh? It is a handsome

ran away and brush your hair;
dinner bell rings in « rew minutes.”

not o0 be left in peace, for very soon
a girl with & round, rosy face and
reddish hair stepped wn without the
ceremony of a knock, and closed the
door behind her.
ly amiable, and her lips wore a peren-

the | Grace.

“I kmow well enough because 1
haven't written a line of mine, an we
all know what you can do in the form.
Aren’t you eo far ahead of us all that
Madam gave that as an excuse for
tirnmg you mt? “No chance for the
others,” she sald to one who told me.”
“But it might be euspected,” said

But after Elsie had gone, Grace was

She looked extreme-

I have always liked it. I have!n

tal enrile,
“So you're not to compete ror the

Grace, putting forward her very weak-
est plen,

ay what does it
Ko Grace, in an
was not prepared
ortune with any-

) me,” replied the
“My
w, and I've never

Won a prize; they'd be so proud at
“If you were me you would have home.”
to endare it,” Grace replied, “But what in the world has that to

Still she hesi-

“It can’t; who's to know? I'll copy
it this afternoon.”

The clang of the dinmer-bell imter
rupted them,

"“Give it to me now, theres a dear,”
insisted Maria, seelng her advantage.

Grace pulled open a drawer, and
handed Maria a roll of manuscript.

“Thank you, thank you,” said Maria,
as she hastily pushed the rol! into her
capacious pocket, ane darted out of
the room.

Grace followed her slowly with an
uneasy feeling at her heart. For the
first time in her life she had been de-
liberately guilty of an action wihich
her conscience protested against

Somehow during that afternoon ev-
erything seemed to go wrong; her lit-
tle music pupils were more tiresome
and stupid; her own lessons for her
masters were done in half-hearted
fashion. Her - conscience whispered,
and would not be stifled Several
times she was on the point of demand.

ing her back ag ut as often
&he put ide the impus with the
i arguments: W would
hink of me? What is done cane

not be undone. Amnd so that miser-
able afternoon drifted on while Grace
discovered by experience the truth of

rds, “The way of transgrss-

ard.”
1en she. found h elf alone in
her room that nig instead of retir-
ing to rest, Grace sat down to reflect,
and- after about twenty minutes of
rcise she started to her feet,

min

lai
It
would m

g
me

and

unwon what
Ic
ay my pr
either, after doing wron
for petty revenge and for mon

She opened her bedroem door, look-
ed out, and, findiz clear,
she descended th

light,

rapid
the cc

:p, stopped opposit
rridor below, turn

and entered. Two girls occupied this
room, one of them Marra Clifton. Al
ready they were both in taeir beds
and asleep. Grace shook Maria, and

spoke to her quietly. The eirl st

er than its wont in the moonlight

“What is it; what 1o you wan
lina?"’ Then suddenly recog
Grace, she went on—"0h, it
you!"

is omly

“Where have vou put the essay I
gave you tod asked Graca.

‘I—I. have: copied 1t * £he re-
plied stifling a yawn. “I've only doune
half of it; I'll findsh it tomo-row,
time enough. They're to be given

in tomorrow afternoon you know.”

“I know; but I must have it back,”
insisted' Grace. “I am sorry I gave it
to you; it is not honest on your part,
nor on mine.”

“Oh, never mind the honesty; I
don't.”
“But I do,” went on Grace, steadily.

“I gave it to you for money and for
revenge; I couldn't sleep tonight with
the sin and shame of it upon me. 1}
must have it, I tell you.

(Continued next week.)

An ingenious method of finding the
long and the short months is to close
the hand and begin with the knuckle
of the forefinger, and take the knue-
kles and hollows in order, returning
from the little finger towards the fore:

<!

time,

Just as
would only et . They'd
bave to do without me thds time,
anyhiow!” amd the little willtu)
Princess arose end, walking quictly
dovm(hauienmﬂn,dlmd‘mw
the gate éu the great hedge. She feit
very willfu] indeed as she hurried
across the green meadow that ey be-
tween the garden and the dark fopest
beyond.
Now, the Wittle Princess had al-
vays wished to revisit

the flowering meundow, for
est IS full of many wonderful ¢hings.
Would you enjoy having me tell you
a few of the legends? I hawe often
heard my former master, the poor pea-
sant, speak of them.”

The Princess was very much start-
led by the sudden appearance of her
pet monkey, and she blushed vexy med
ndeed.

“Will you take me to the forest?"
asked the little wiliful Princess; ‘T
thimik, it would be nice if I were there
when you told me the story; # would
She kmew that her royal papa had
imiplicit fadth in this wise little mon-
key, and for thie reason she could &0
anywhere with him. Her conscience
began to trouwble her as she thought
of her govemess wadting for her in
the garden, but she dismissed the idea
with & shrug of her shoulders and,
turning to the monkey, impationtly
wadted for his answer.

“Yes, we will' go there,” he replieg,
“for 1 would show you some beautiful
things,” and at this they both pro-
ceeded on their way,

“See,” oried the monkey, bemding
over thie leaves of a wild carrot, from
which a gorgeous butterfly had at that
moment flown away; “see with what
cane that beautiful creature has plac-
ed her eggs on the underside of the
leaf, so that when they are hatched
the lttle caterpillars will have whax
they like best to feed upon. And do
you know little Princess, how hard
the beautiful butterfiy had to work be-
fore she became the lovely thing that
she now 4s? Is it not wonderful to
think how she was once only a worm,
crawling on many Yegs among the
grasses and leaves? Think how often
she had to chamge her skin and grow
a new one. But she kept on doing her |
work faithfully until it was time for
her to spin her cocoon, in which she
rests and grows until she comes out a
beautiful butterfly. She has gone
through much labor, but is not
wonth while, littlé Princ She
looked at her small playmate with a

it

wistful expression her big blue
eyes. All the willfulness had left
them, and instead there were some

tears on the long lashes.
“Sit down, little Princess,”
said, as they emtered the forest, “
fallen tree will make a comfc e
seat for you Listen and I will tell
you a tale that my master, the poor

he

his

peasant, heard from his father, who
heard it from his father, many, many
years ago.' So the Jditthe willful

Princess sat herself down on the h.g!
log, and her fai »nd, the mon-
key, perched a branch at
the other end and menced his
story: “Once upon a
shepherd who ter

of st

i&ngeﬁbrﬁh;l(hidia;}

when the kobold said again, “ .
get the best!’ Whereupon the ehep-
herd, looking around and picking out
the biggest dlamonds he could find,

filled his cap to the brim with them.
He was about leaving the hall witen
again the kobold cried out, “Dom’t for
et the best!’ But the shepherd couid
carry no more, and, moreover, he was
anxious to get home with his precious
load, so he did not wait. Just as he
reached the doorway he heard again
the voice of the little old kobold say-
fng ‘Don't forget the best!’

“But, alas! when he once -mivre
found himself out on the pasture the
door hed Jdisappeared, and o
stead of gold and jewels in his poo
kets wand hat, there was nothing
but withered leaves. He was again
a poor shepherd, and all because he
had forgottem the best. And, lttle
Princess, do you know what was the
best? Why, it was the skyblue
flower which de had left on the lo-
bold’s table The key-flower, which
when found opems the door to treas-
ures. If the shepherd had omnly lkept
it, the gold and the diamonds would
not have changed into dry leaves, and
the door would always have remaimed
open to him.

“Every day after that the poor shep-
herd spent all his time looking for
the flower. He neglected his sheen
and his work, not knowing thet oniy
by him who faithfully performs his
duties each day will the keyflower
be found.

“Little Princess,” sald the monkey,
coming closer to her, “this blue key-
flower is opportumity, and it ondy
comes to those who do faithfully what
is et before them. It doesn't mat-
ter whether it be lessone or plowing,
or printing or temding sheep.”

“Let us hurry back to the casthe,”
sald the Princess with a catch $o hee
voice, "mayhap my governese is still
in the garden awaiting me.”

(The End.)

THE PRICKLY PEAR.

(By Edwin Tarrisse.)
It appears t the prickly pear is so
tenacious of life that a leaf, or even a
emall portion of a leaf, if thrown on
thé” ground, strikes out roots within a
short time and becomes the parent of
a fastgrowing plant

Mischievous though the African
prickly pear may be, it is not without
its good qualitie its juicy doudt,

though rather deficient in flavor, is de.
ghtfully cool and refreshing In the
heat of summer, and a kind of
cle is made from it
caution must ve exercised im
g this curious wruit, the proper
being to impale the fruit on a
fork or stick while one cuts it open
and removes the The indivia-
ual who undertakes to phuck this
t erous fruit with unguarded ting-
meets with =n experlecre re dces
oon forge Concentrated essence
nging nettle seems all at once
t7 assail hands 4 tongue; and
skin, wherey ymes in contact

e

way

skin.

mountain where the
many kobolds and

the ill-natared fruit, is covered
a2 group of minnte bristly hairs

_| the next

poor man, but very rently growing from it and venen-

ways singing, but some and irritating to the last de-
wish to have a little more money,|groe
For Older Boys of Children’s C
Here is a chance to make pocket | money and are enjoying the weork
money for yourselves live boys| which takes very little of their time.
are wanted in ev these | Now any of you laas who are inter-

provinces to act : > Pic-| ested should write at once to H. V
torial Review This is a|MacKinnon & Sonm, St. John, and you
magazine for wome the best of its| will receive a sample copy of the
kind printed in America, 3 ed | magazine to use in securing your ord-

every month, usually rea
about the tenth. It 1s gelive
agents at fifteen cents per
is sold by them at twenty cents,
that the boys make
copy. Ome lad got
in one day in a little vills

s|ers.  You must also hustle to got your
tomers for the September issue
| be sent out about Augst 10th or
and before that time you will
have to let MacKinnon & Son kunow
just how many ooples you will re-

illag Quire so that there may be no delay
pects to double that number before|in mailing them to you. This is a
issue comes out :\nn[:nr‘i~ endid chance for our boys and i
secured eighteen in one dav as a|think that many of them could easlly
start and is getting more right along a nice lot of money for them-
These boys thus earn their own pocke
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HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN’S CORNER

Any boy or girl under sixteen years of age may join
by sending 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.
I wish to become a member of the Children's Corner,

My Name is ........
Address ........
Sehe -

finger. All the long meonths land on
knuckles, and the short months in the
bollows between,

I was born in the year 19...




