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answer before it took place.
right, I am letting you have a paint-

BEDTIME STORIES

FOR THE CHILDRE

Uncle Wiggily and Simple Simon.

By HOWARD R.
Copyright, 1916, by McClure Ne

“Phere!” exclaimed Nurse Jane
Fuzzy Wuzzy, the muskrat lady house-
feeper who, with Uncle Wiggily Long-
ears, the rabbit gentleman was stay-
ing in the Littletail rabbit burrow.
“There they are, Uncle Wiggily, all 1
nicely wrapped up for you to carry.”

“Whet's nicely wrapped up?” asked
the bumny quncle. “And what do you
want me to carry?” And he looked
over the tops of his spectacles at the
muskrat lady, thinking, the while that
soon he would be able to build him-
self a new hollow stump bungalow in
place of the one that had burned.

“] want you to carry the jam tarts,
and they are all nicely wrapped up,,”
went on Nurse Jane. “Don't you re-
member, I said 1 was going to make
some for you to take over to Mrs.
Wibblewobbde, the duck lady.”
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ther's
through.”
mon. “Oh, dear what shall I do?’ And
he held out a sieve, just like a coffee
strainer, full of little holes. “How can

“I've tried and tried, but I can't.
one can!”

the rubber plant I am taking to Mrs.
Wibblewobble.
in the bottom of the sieve, and, being
of rubber,

ter or milk either, and you can bring
it to your mother.”

ing the sticky squeegee jam off his

rubber plant leaves in the bottom of

GARIS,
wspaper Syndicate.
sieve. But soon it all ran

And then, cried Simple Si- b

ever get water in that?” he asked.
No|°

Uncle Wiggily thought for a minute. .
hen he cried: g
“I have it! I'll pull some leaves off "

We'll put the leaves

water can’t get through

rem. - Then the sieve will hold wa-

“Oh. fine!” cried Simple Simon, lick-| 7

ngers. So Uncle Wiggily put some

prize list.
you written before?

Gearge—That was a great t.ing to
do, to try and get a prize on your

are joining the Corner, and hope you
will continue to enjoy same.

Yes, certainly, 1 am always looking

you have decided to join.

What pretty pansies you have sent
in, Laura.
were real.
member of the Corner.
publishing your names, one wishes Lo
Thanks for the good wishes.

pleased you have written ms, and

Addie Falconer, Newcastie—You |®

have done remarkably well in the
missing word contest, and well de
serve the position awarded you in the
Write me again soon. Have
Back St.

Archie Mcleese, Bay,

irthday, Archie. I am pleased yoi

ut for more kiddies, and am pleased
There 's
1so plenty of room for your play-

er.

Laura Wallace, Sussex Corner—

I thought at first that they
Glad to have you as aj,
Lulu Trifts, Young's Cove—I am i

orrespond with other Cornerites.

pleased you have decided to join the
Red Cross Helpers' League.

that your birthday is this wonth.
There has been quite a lot of skating
here.

Mary, 1 hope it will not be the last,
and I am pleased you have joined.
Glad you ke The Standard so much,
Sorry to hear about
Could you let me see some of the let-
Mary Williamson, Brown's Flats—|, .. yhijch your brother, or cousing
send you, so that we may perhaps
publish parts of general interest?

mates also. Tell them about the Cor- ;w:elved the certificato alright, and
only too pleased you have tried so
hard.
very pleased to have your letter, and

kind of you to say so. No the entry

pleased you have written to me, and
s gladly welcome you to the Corner.
Florence Gale, Young'sCove—Very What & nice horse you must have, it
must be great driving to school, and

“Oh, of course!” cried Uncle Wig
gily, “
and Jimmie
children, !
them right over.”

Wibblewobble, the

remember now.

They are all nicely W rapped up in
went on the musk-
“so be careful not to squash
them ahd squeeze out the jam, as they

a clean napkin,”
rat lady,

are very fresh.”

I'll be careful,” promised the o

rabbit gemtleman, as he put on his fur
took his red-white-and-blue-
barber-pole rheumatism crukeh
made of a cornstalk, down off the ‘par-

oat and
striped
t }D(

lor mantle

“Oh, wait a minute, Uncle \Wigsily!

Wait a minate!” cried Mrs. Littletail,

the bunny inother of Sammie and clock in the morning, I'11 tell you next

Susie, the mabbit children. *“Where about Uncle Wiggily and Mr. Pop-
Goes.

are you going?”’
“Over to Mrs. Wibblewobbie,

he jam tarts are for Lulu, Allce
duck
I'll take

the

the sieve, and Simple Simon, filling
it full of water, carried it home to
his mother, which of course, wasn't
at all like the story in the book.

“But that isn’t my fault,” said Un-
clé Wigglly, as he took the rest of the
jam tarts to thee Wibblewobble child-
ren. “I just had to help Simple 8i-
mon.” Which was very kind of Un-
cle Wiggily, 1 think; don’'t you?

And Mrs. Wibblewobble didn't at
all mind some of the leaves being oft
her rubber plant. So you see We
should always be kind when we can,
and if the canary bird doesn’t go to
sleep in the bowl with the gold fish,
and forgets to whistle like an alarm

ld

duck lady’s houvse, with some jam tarts
for Lulu, Alfca and Jimmie,” answer
ed Uncle Wiggily.

“Then would you mind carrying al-
so this little rubber plant over to
her?” asked Mrs. Littletall “T told
Mrs. Wibblewobble I would send one
to her the first ckance I had.”

“Right gladly will 1 take it,” said
Uncle Wiggily. So Mrs Littletail, the
rabbit lady, wrapped the pot of the
little rubber plant, with its thick shiny

1 have seen the pretty village, which
vou live in, and agree with you that
it is charming in summer.
worked hard in the contest, and

Frank Dykeman, Lower Jemseg—

You have
de-

there are a large number.
managed to escape the grippe so far.
Glad wou like the birthday idea. Very
pleased you are going to help in Red
Cross League.
go on trying.

Yes, your birthday will be \mentioned
so look out for same.
to see the letters.
ers joined the Corner yet?

also that you have joined the Corner.
Write me whenever you wish. Thanks
for the good wishes,

ed the date, but it was ommitted
from the columns on the right date.
Oh yes, compete whenever you de-

ways different, and call for various
skill.

Charles Downle, Harvey Corner—
What an adventure your cat has had.
I don’t remember having heard of
such an old tabby before. I can quite
understand that he must be geting

back.

—You have done very well in the con-
Kathryn Wilson, Sackville—I notic- test Annbell, and considering that you
have not previously tried, yvour work
deserves special mention.

sire, as the contests are nearly al like the book, also to have the infor
mation as to the things which your
brother sent,
any letters he may send, so as to pub-
1ish parts which may be of general
interest.

ing contest this week, and I shall ex-
pect to find your entry in same.
Florence Long, Mt. Hebron—Yes,
certainly, I am very pleased to have
you as a member. Glad to hear you
re enjoying the Corner. 2
Helen Grimmer, St. Stephens—I m

1 notice

Mary Moore, Mechanic Sett.~—~Now

ac

your cousin.

th

Walter Morgan, Hartland—Glad you

of
fke same. No certainly ngt, I sm

Sadie -Porter, St. Andrews—I am |ge,

o note your remarks. It was very

s in time. Write again soon.
Ella Osburne, Penobsquis—I am

Write me again soon Blla.
Annbell MeCracken, Armstrong Cor.

Roy Beesley, Holderville—Glad yo1

1 shall be glad to see

lazy now. Tell me more about his
escape.

Lebaron Stubbs, Winslow Street—
1 am pleased to see that you are en-

Uncle Dick’s Chat
With the Children

tering the contests, and hope you witl
continue to enjoy same. The result
will be published next week.

Bessie Sterrett, Grey's Mills—Yes,
No, I have

That's right Bessie,
Ruby, Slipp, Central Hampstead—

Glad you lke
Have your broth-

My Dear Kiddies:

green leaves, in a piece of paper, and
Uncle Wiggily, tucking it under one
while with the other he leaned
tho
with

paw,
on his crutch started off over

serve the certificate.

I am pleased to see that you are en-
joying the contests, and entering same

Jack Rosenthal, 48 Paradise Row—

fields and through the woods,

so frequently.

Myrtle Cox, Young's Cove—I have
already had a letter from Lulu, which
I was very pleased to have. The Cor+
ner is growing very fast now, as you
will notice. Thanks for the good

the jam tarts in his pocket, Over to-
ward the home of the Wibblewobble
duck family he hopped.

Roy McKeil, Brown's Flats—The re-
sult will be published next week, Roy,
but I might say now that xou will

wishes Myrtle, and 1 send the same
to you.
Beverley Smith, Harvey—VYes,

Mr. Longears, the nice old rabbit

gentleman, had not gone very far be-
fore, all at once, from behind a snow-
covered stump, he heard a voice say-
ing:

not have to be discouraged if you are |

not successful at once. Go on trying. E

Ernest Thomson, Hampstead—Yes,
certainly, send as many sketches as

{thanks Beverley, I have already had
letters from them, and entered their
names. Yes, I shall let them have
word, but I think they are now watch-
ing the Corner closely, and enjoying

“Oh dear! I know I'll never find|you W ish, and I shall help you. You

same.

him! I've looked all over and I can’t
Oh!

see him anywhere. Oh, dear!

write very nicely. Thanks for
good wishes.

the

dear! What shall I do?”

“My! That sounds like some one in
rouble,” Uncle Wiggily said to him-
self. “I wonder if that is any of my
little animal friends? 1 must look.” |

S6 the rabbit gentleman peeped over |
the top of the stump, and there he saw |
a queer-looking boy, with a funny
smile on his face, which was as round
.nd shiny as the bottom of a new
dishpan. And the boy looked so kind
that Uncle Wiggily knew he would
not hurt even a loilypop, much less
a rabbit gentleman.

“Oh, hello!” cried the boy, as he
saw Uncle Wiggily. “Who are you?”

“I am Mr. Longears,” replied’ the
bufiny uncle. “And who are you?”

“Why I'm Simple Simon,”’ was the
answer. “I'm in the Mother Goose
Book, you know.”

“Oh, yes, I remember,” said Uncle
wiggily. “But you seem to be out of
the Book, just now.”

“I am,” said Simple Simon. “The
page with my picture on it fell out of
the book, and so I ran away. But I
can't find him anywhere and I don’t
know what to do.”

“Who is it you can’t find?’ asked
the rabbit.

“The pie-man,” answered the funny
voy. “Don’t you remember, it says
in the book, ‘Simple Simon met a pie-
man going to the fair?”

“Oh, yes, I remember,”
gily answered.

“Well, I can't find him anywhere,”
said Simple Simon. “I guess he didn’t
fall out of the book when I did.”

“That's too bad,” spoke Uncle Wig-
gily, gladly.

“It is,” said Simple Simon. “For you
xmow he ought to ask me for my penny
when 1 want to taste of his pies, and
indeed I haven’t any penny—not any,
and I'm so hungry for a piece of ple!™
And Simple Simon began to ery.

“Oh, don't cry,” said Uncle Wiggily,
“See, in my pocket I have some jam
tarts. They are for Lulu, Alice and
Jimmie Wibblewobble, the ducks, but
there are enough to let you have one.”

“Why, you are a regular pie man
yourself; aren’t you?” laughed Simpie
Simon, as he ate one of Nurse Jane's
nice jam tart.

“Well, you might call me that,” said
the bunny uscle. “Though I s'pose a
{ tart man would be mearer right.”

Uncle Wig-

on Simple Simon. “You know in the

“But there's something else,” wenw

Willle Dixon, Sackville—Very pleas-
ed to have your letter among my
mail, and to see that you are enjoying
the Corner. Yes, it is very cold at
present and plenty of skating. Wrlis
me again Willie.

Mary Northrup, Belleisle—I receiv-
ed your letter, and at once replied
direct, saying that 1 was sending you
another prize, as the first had not
arrived. ‘What a number of studies
you have. Yes, I think you do a great
deal. Write and let me know when
the book arrives this time, Mary.
Lee Lewls, Young's Cove Road—I
am sorry to hear that you are sick,
but hope that you will soon be bet-
ter again. The result will be publish
ed next week. Thanks for the good

Gordon Melanson, Freeport—I was
very pleased to have your letter Gor-
don, and must say that you are a
clever writer to be only seven. Yes,
that is right, write to me soon.

Dorothy Whitnect, ‘Norton—Do you
often hear from your brother in Eng-
land? if so T should be very pleased
to see any of the letters if there are
parts of same that would be of in-
terest to our readers. Write agaia
soon.

Thelma Kaye, Avonmore—! was
very pleased to get the well made
face-cloths the other day Thelma, and
also to hear that you had ‘got other
two members to join the Corner.
Glad you are enjoying the Corner.

Muriel Vessay, St. Stephe¢hs—I am
very pleased to see that you are try-
ing so hard in the contests, and must

wishes.

Douglas Woodworth, South Berwick
—Yes, thanks, I am quite well. You
managed to get the sentence very
well done, although the words were
not as in the original, but your words
read well.

Alta Coy—! don't remember ever
complimenting you upon the clever
horse’s heads which you sent in to
me. The three heads looking over
the railing is particularly well done.
June Guptill, Castalia—] am very
glad to welcome you to the Corner,
June, and hope you will long find it
of great interest to you. You may
write me whenever you wish, whether
you enter the contests or not, although
trying for.

Coram Lodge, Havelock Gtreet—
You sent In a very clever tea pot draw-
ing Coram, and I should very muca
like to see more of your sketches, as
1 consider you are quite good at same,
Why don't you have lessons? Write
me again. .

Marjorie Stonehouse, Amherst—I
have made a note of your birthday
Marjorie, and hope you have & ‘happy
time on that date. It's quite soon
eh?

David Allison, Sackville—Thanks

referred to in the Scout
Please send me in regular weekly re

heading.

1 have to go for water, in my mo-

a prize.

for the scout information, as to your
troop, which you will notice I ve
columns,

ports as to what you are all doing, for
publication under the, Scout News

Murray Powers, 33 Dorchester 8t.—
Very pleased to see that you are en-
tering the contests, Murray, and hope
you will soon be fortunate in getting

tell you that I think your writing is
{ great to he only seven.

Leroy Dodds, St. George—Sorry to
hear that you have had the grippe,
but hope that you are now better. Yoa
seem to have been having quite a
busy time. The result of the contest
will be published next week.
Ora Tait, Jordon Mt.—Very pleased
indeed to let you join the Corner, Ora.
1 was pleased to see that your papa
was recovering from his wounds. 1
should very much like to see that lit-
tle brother of yours, he must be cute,
You must look great in khaki. Write
me again soon.
Audrey Tait, Jordon Mt—That's
right, only I wish you had written to
me before. Thanks very much for
the letter, which we will be publisi-

your brother. I am gending you

your name on the League.

from your brother.

in the coupon, and I require the ln
formation before judging.

ing shortly. 1 sent the other back to
a

Kaiser button, and have also entered
Eldon Tait, Jordon Mt.—~I wrote to
you direct and hope you got the let-
ter, glad to have any further letters

Hattie Macintosh—You might let

“There has been a great number of
entries in the Missing Word Contest,
and the results are in many cases
most interesting and original,
work of judging same, consequently
being very difficult, but I think that
the prize winners well deserve their
rewards, as will be seen from the sen-
tences published. I am sorry that
some of you, who could have written
much better, did not take notice that
neatness was counted also.
“This week's contest has always
proved to be a great favorite among
you, and I shall expect a huge num-
ber of attempts. You will see that I
have let you either use colors, or
draw the animals, which I think will
give almost every kiddie to show
what he or she can do.
“I am pleased to see that a number
of you have already sent in the dates
of your birthdays, and as mentioned
before, I am wishing many happy -
turns each week, as the date comes
around. I am however, still waiting
for many._more, will you please let me
have them as soon as possible. I am
glad some of you have kindly sent
in face cloths aiready, but I shall be
glad to have the names of many mora
kiddies who are anxious to join the
Red Cross Helpers' League, and do
this kind of work. The articles are
in great demand and by making them
as fast as you can you are doing some-
thing for the wounded soldiers. This
week 1 am again publishing particu-
lars as to how to make them, which
may help you.
“1t has been a great pleasure to
receive so many letters from you re-
cently, and to hear how you are all
getting on, news about your pets, and
other things which interest you. As
mentioned before, I @m publishing
them in the Daily Standard, with of
course exceptions, where the letters
are of a particularly personal mature.
“Many letters tell of kindly deeds
which are being done by the kiddies,
and by this I am glad to see that you
have not fogotten that one of the rules
of the Corner, is that you are always
Jooking around for a chance to do &
kindly deed. My boys and girls, at
a time like the present, there are
plenty of opportunities to carry this
out. Keep your eyes open for them,
darkness has been dispelled. by the
merry laughter of a little child. A
sunbeam goes with every happy kid-
die. There are many children sick
at the present time. Could you mot
find these out, and send them some
little thing of cheer. You remember
how you like to receive things when
you are laid up yourselves, (ot
course I know you did not like to re-
ceive the medicine.)
“Now get busy on this week's con-
tests, and let me see who is golng to
get the beautiful books which are be-
ing awarded. WITH HEAPS OF LOVE
AND BEST WISHES."

From Your

P

Bry

‘Verna Leslie Bry

Write ‘me agailn soon.

me kmow how old you are, and where
you live Hattle, as you did not fill Z‘ Jm

I am very pleased to see that you are
entering in the contest, and hope yoa
will continue to emjoy the Corner.

Ethel Elliott, Young's Cave Road—
The  dots which you refer to were
only six, the seventh was & COMDA.
You have tried very hard in the con-
test, and sometimes I wish I could

Birthday Greetings.
Uncle Dick wishes many happy re-
turns to the following kiddies whose
birthdays take place during the fol
lowing week:
Marjorte Stonebouse, 60 Crali, Am-

d'.mmpﬂm.':

instruction.
viswed the boys in the work pertain-
ing to first aid.
ing the work were Invited and the

following programme
through: Phystcal Drill, Artificial Re-
spiration, How to Deal with Choking,
How to Deal with Poisoned Person,
Practising the Scout's Pace; Repeat-

ing the Scout's Laws, Giving the Hall
and Full Salute, and Repeating the
Scout Oath.

D.
some fifty Boy Scouts and Cadets, as
he was explaining the film of Canad-
ian Fighting Forces, which was being

troop, and St. Mary's Cadets,
been kindly taken by a gentleman
who is much interested in the mova-
ments of both.

most effectively, stood at
whilst the Union Jack was displayed.
and answered 8. M. Galley's

most lustily.
ed by their ovation, and conc¢luded

his remarks by addressing a few ap-
propriate words to them.

the above troop had a most exciting
time last Tuesday

their Scout Master Galley, they march-
ed out to Courtenay'Bay Helghts, and
engaged in flash light signalling. Hunt-
ing German sples (The latter being
some of thelr own number).
were also given helpful lessons in
trench warfare.

coffiee, sandwiches, and cake was serv
ed to them by several ladies who had

tions.

ihe their headquarters last night, and had
a

class.
making splendid headway.
——

Members of the Red Cross

of the Corner who wish to

Dick, The Standard, St. Johnm, N. B.:

face-cloths follow:—

The scout’ master

Questions
was carried

Waterloo Troop.
On Thursday night, Corporal White,
O.M., was given three cheers by

reened in the Opera House.
The boys, who were composed of
e Waterloo street Baptist church
had

The boys also joined in the singing
“Keep the Home Fires Burning,”
attention

call
r cheers for the King and the Forces

Corporal White was much impress

Waterloo Troop.
Some twenty-five or thirty boys of

evening. Under

They
On their return to headquarters, hot

kindly made the necessary prepara

Amherst Ambulance Corp.
lLast Thursday evening, members
of the Amherst Ambulance Patrol
met in the office of the Local Secre
tary, and received a most instructive
course. This course is open to all
Boy Scouts, and it is hoped that many
may avail themselves of this oppor-
tunity.

Christ Church (Amherst) Troop.
The Christ Church Troop met al

most enjoyable and instructive
The boys in this troop are

Helpers League.
The following are the names ‘of kid
dies who have sent in their names
during the last week, and expressed
their desire to make face-cloths, etc.,
for the Red Cross, in aid of the wound-
ed soldiers. Will any other members
help,
lease send in their names to Uncls

Bessie Sterrett, Grey's Mill.
Donald Harper, Middle Sackville.
Helen Grimmer, St. Stephens.
Particulars as to the making of the

Msake the face-cloth measuring ten

inch by ten inches, using three ply

of ordinary cheese cloth, hand stitch
ed or machine stitches across from

corner to corner, and round the edges.
e

Result of The Standard
Contest. |
First Prize.
Archie Mclean, Back Bay.
Second Prize.
Dorothy Whitnect, Norton, N. B.
June Guptill, Castalia.
Florence M. Gale.
Mary Northrup.
Special Mention.
W. Harris, Fairville.
Henry Long, Belleisle. \
Donald Harper, Middle Sackville, ®
Douglas Woodworth,

wick.
P st

THE SCOUTS' BATTLE.

By T. J. Anderson.

ern sky
And the shadows softly fall,

held high
To the song of the bugle call,

There's & something stirs in
swelling heart,

part
In defending the land we jove.

world, we know,

to show

ways seek
The failures on life’'s wayside.

thing to do
‘Which will always ease the pain

through

how

0 == P e, @ ——— R — 8.0

South Ber-

When the sunlight fades in the west-
As we swing along with our heads
each

And we make up our minds to prove
We can each of us take a fighting

There are lessons to learn in the

They are found in the good Scoat

Law,
Just to do what is right and bravely

That with sin we have gone to war.
We must halt on the way to help the

wi
With & smile, and & hand held wide;
Our. orders are cléar, we should al-

With things that hurt there's just one

Bite the quivering lip, and whistle

A brave lttle marching strain,
Learn to hide the sorrows, and only|

Tha"’oys which may come along;
Try. to live that the world outside

A —"B = w O =
. P G H...»
J = o o= K e L =y M = N

\

-0 o= Viie— W e X =l
Y & —.
The Scout Method of Learning
Alphabet.
The following sentences committed
to memory will considerably, if the
initial letters of each word are noted.
“Each Individual Scout Has An Uu-
ustal Value” *“Remember We Like
Patrols Joyfully Faithful.” “The Man
of Nerve Despises Boasting.”/ “Guard
lously King's i Country
Yields Quiet.” The initial letters of
the words, read in the Morse code as
POMOWB == o o vas eMas o= 2 0™ see™

‘lhn

"nm special ni;ns in the code are:—

Preparative .... etc, Answering —.
——,—, eotc, Go on (@) ——. Walt
(M.Q.) ———~—.— Repeat (LML)

e, Anoul (W, We) ommsSace
Erass .—.—.—.— Spelling (F.F.)

+.=..~—. Numeral (F.L) i es
Break (1) .... Full Stop (AAA)
=, —,— Fresh Line (G.Q.) —-—.—

—.— Read (RD) .—.—.. Right
(R.T.) .—.— BEund of the message
(V.B) “The initial letters of
the words “Bvery Time I Make Big-
nals On High” .— .. «..
...+ 'Numenrals are
3 im— b— b
e B0 .0 -

The Morse Alphabet of dots and
dashes, short and long, is used for eig-
palling with land flags both in the
Army and Navy, and for ordinary tele-
graph work and wireless telegraphy;
also for signalling by night with flash.
lamps, or by day with sun flashes (hel-
iograph.)
It can be used in signalling by sound
that is, with a whistle or bugle or by
tapping.
Any boy who learns it for scout-
ing purposes will find it very useful to
him afterwards if he goes into the
telegraph .department or into the
Army or Navy.
The Morse Alphabet seems & littie
difficult to learn at first, dut it soon
comes if you stick to it.
One way to learn is to get to know
all the letter that begin with. dots
only, then those that begin with
dashes only, and €o on.
If you learn the gentences givea
above, the initials give you the let-
ters required in the order in which

gender, and in this manner the read-
er's mistakes are easily disgovered.

In sending message by flag you
must stand square, facing the person
to. whom you are signalling, and at~
tract his attention by waying the
flag from side to side. Be carefut
not to let your .flag droop, and work
from left to right or vice verss, ac-
cording to the direction of the 4
and your position. -

Choose a background that will mal
a contrast with the color of your flag,
or use & flag that will contrast with
the color of the bdckground. Other-
wise the flag will not be easily visible
to the other persons. Theq staff of the
flag should be long emough to enable
you to see beneath the flag. When
working the flag from left to r'ght,
the right hand should be held above
the left one; and when working n
the other direction the left hand
should be on top. A letter should
be made in one continuous wave of
the flag without stopping. When re-
ceiving a message lower the staff, and
conceal the flag with the hands.

For purposes. of practice it would
be advisable to learn the signals by
tapping—say on & tabfe. A nail and a
lead-pencil will do. Let a tap with a
nail represent a dot and one with a
pencil a dash. s
You will then have a hard tap and
a soft one. This is to distinguish one
from the other. Get a friend to help
you. Give him a copy of the cpde and
let him tell you any leiter you have
already learnt.  He, having been told
the difference between the two'taps,
will be able to correct you if you go
wrong. For learning the sound of the
“ticker” of a telegraphic instrument,
it will prove useful to call a short
sound “tivet,” and a.long one “tikia.”
Thus A would sound “tivet tikke.”

A Patrol Leaders Letter

My Dear Jim:—They are starting a
new troop in Bethnal Green. 1 was
yarning to the chaps the other night
about Scouting. They were & splen-
did crew of about forty boys, all of
whom were eager to join.
I told them of a small boy who
jumped out from a crowd of staring
and I’rishtened’people to stop a runa-
way horse that was galloping down
the road. 1 described how difficult
a thing it was to do, and how plucky
it 'was of such a small chap to take
the risk of trying it. .
I asked the boys why they thought
he had tried it at'all. Their answer
was:

“Because it was his duty sir.”

of a pler just
ing alongside,
dived down into
out of the way just in time to avoid
being crushed.
I told them of the crowd of people,
strong men, many of them, who were
standing on the side shouting but d»
ing nothing to help, and I asked them
why this boy had been the one 10
maké the first dive into the water.
They gave the same answer as be-
fore:

“Because it was his duty sir.”

_The Law of Duty.

The answers that these boys gave
me that night showed that they had
already learnt a good deal about
Scouting in a better way than by hear-
ing a Commissioner talking to them.
They had learnt it by reading of
the generous deeds and herolc actions
performed by Boy Scouts all over the
world, and.they had learnt it by their
personal acquaintance with the Scouts,
in their own neighborhood, who, in
spite of constant faflure, were oontin-
ually trying to do their duty in the
spheres of everyday lifel

You will.soon be meeting your pa-
trol to speak to them on the third
Scout Law, the Law of Duty.
Duty is not the same for everybody.
Some people have one duty to per-
form gnd some another. It may be
one man’s duty to emigrate to Canada,
while it is another man’s duty to look
after. his ‘'mother in England.

_ Be Prepared to be Useful. ,

1t may be one man’s duty to work
as hard as he can for eight of nine
hours every day, while in a certain

Boy Scout is the same.
ers.”™
The Chi

ty to' do it.

jured people.

The question you must ask yo
patrol is not: “Do you want to do yO
duty!” but “Can you do your duty?

A Soout's duty s to be useful, but
e cannot be useful by merely wanting

You must learn how to

o

may Xuow ¢
. The Leader to Whom we belong.

and how to help others,

I told them of a particularly gallant
act where a woman fell over the edge

as a big liner was com-

and & boy of thirteen
the water and got her

case it might be another man’s duty
to take a.month’s holiday for the sake
of his health. But the duty of every
. “A Scout's
duty is to be useful and to help oth-

Scout goes on to say that
the Scout will do his duty before any-
thing else, even though he gives vp
his own pleasure, or comfort, or safe-
He must Be Prepared
at any time to save life or to help io-

Baden Powell's Weekly
Message. ) 4

The Scouts at home did very' good
turns for their brother Scouts at the
Front in sending them presents and
messages at Christmas, and I can tell
you the men were very grateful for
them. Here is what oge Scout wrotd
in a letter to me:—

“We spent Christmas here within
ghot of the German trenches, and a
right meryy, Christmas it was, tool
The Scouts at home seemed determin.
ed to give their brother Scouts out
here a royal time of it, and, by Jove!
they didnt half succeed, either, with
their splendidly cheery letters and
their -bursting parcels. I wouldn’t
have been anywhere else for worlds.

“We khew that, like our brother
Scouts all over the Globe, we wera
just trying to do the best we ocould
for our Brotherhood and for our Coun.
try, and when I looked at my letters
and my parcels, and when I thought
of my boys out here and of my boys
at home—well, for my own part, %
was the happlest Christmas I have ev.
er spent in my life.”

i e e,

KIDDIES WHO WISH TO COR-
RESPOND.

There are many boys and girls who
would ke to write to each other, and
this week I have received the e
of the following member of the fCore
ner who would like to have, e
members cormespond with her:

Lalu Trift, Youngs Cove.

SEE NEW CONTEST ON PAGE 8.

ﬁily Women Suffer

FROM EXCRUGIATING PAINS
IN THE BACK.

ur
ur

‘morniig of the yéar of grace 18—,

mber of the “Old ‘Cock” tavern as
#aw_ them upon that early May

77 So'l’sat, with & contented mind,
- sinoking my pibe, and’staring out at
the' falling summer rain.’ And pres-
éntly, chancing to tirn my eéyes up
the-road, T beheld a chaise that gal-}
Cloped in a smother of mud: As I
watched its rapid approach, the pos-
tiifon swung his horses towards the
in; d & moment later ‘had pulled
up p the door. They had evident-
Iy travelled fast.-and far, for the chalse
‘ was coveredy with dirt, and the poor
horses, in a lather of foam, hiing their
heads, while their flanks heaved 'dis-
tresstully.

i ﬁ chdlse door was now thrown
oD

ing the empt)
atarted yeot?"
“It's just hal
Mr. Chester,
“aud I'm raths

“Oh, yes!”
“Then wWe
are ready?”
it will
and three gentlemen alighted.
irst was & short, pletharic ind!-
vidual, bull-nécked and loud of voice,
for I could hear him roundly cursing
the post-boy for some fault; the sec
ond was a tall, languid gentleman,

on slowly,” sai
a ldast glance ¢
his arm withl
went out toge

who carried a flat, oblong box  be- Mr, Selby 1
neath one arm, and who paused to Ton- bil1, frowning
“What the

dle his whisker, and looki up at the
fin_Wwith an exaggerated air of dls-
gust; while the third stood ‘mutely
by, his hands thrust inio the pockets
of his greatcoat, and stared stralght
before him. :

at?"” he dema:
bullying tone.

“If you are
sir,” said T, “I
were glven

The three of them entered the room

togéther, and, while the languid gen-
tleman .paused. to. survey himself in
the. small, cracked miirror that hung
against. the. wall, the plethoric indi-
vidual bustled to theé fire, and, loos-

ening his coats . and neckerchief,
spread. out his hands to the blaze, *

“A good half-hour before our time,”

said- he, glancing towards the third

gemtleman, who stood looking out of
the -window with his hands still deep

in his pockets; “we did the last ten
miles ‘well under the hour—come,
:rh‘:'t do you say to a glass of bran-
¥y

At this, his languid companion turn-
©d from the wmirror.
he, too, glanced at the silent figure
by the window.

“By -all- means,” -said he, “though
Bir: Jasper would hardly seem in a
drinking humor,” and, with the very
slightest shrug of the shoulders, he
turtied bac¢k to the mirror again.

“No, Mr. Q‘heqtgr, Jd am not—in a
drilfking humor,” answered Sir Jasper,
without turning -round, or taking his
eyes from the window.

“8ir Jasper?” said I to myself, “now
where, and in what connection, have
1 heard such a name before?”’

He was of a slight build, and seem-
ingly younger than either of his com-
panions ‘by some years, but what
struck me -particularly about him was
the extreme pallor of his face, I no-
ticed also a peculiar habit he had of
moistening his lips at frequent inter
valg with -the tip of his tongue, and
there- was, besides, something in the
way he stared at the trees, the wet

I neticed that

used them upc
arrived at the
like you.”

“Ah?” said |
ever,

“Yes,” sald
your person,
voice that dis
unable to say.

“An - impe:
apes!” said |
I'll pull your

“Why, you
gir,’ sald I, *
you not, for ¢
tempt I shoul
you out of ti

At this mor
peardd, and t
a curtesy. F
some money |
ed to stare a
“It ever 1'1
began.

“You'd prot

“Without s
putting. on hi
befrogged su
he oontinued,
“ghould you

Fdamned, imp

yours, I shor
your nose for
“And 1 sh
you out of tl
“An impe
apes!” sald
banging the
ing from the

up with the

walk on toge
Jasper was |
ticed that hi

road, and the gray sky—a strange
wide-eyed intensity--that drew and
held my attention.

“Devilish weather—devilish, on my
life and soul!” exclaimed the short,
ted-faced man, in a loud, peevish tone,
tugging viclously at the bell-rope, “hot
one day, cold the next, now sun, now
rain. —— ©Oh, damn it! Now  in
France—ah, what a climate—heaven-
ly—positively divine; say what you
will of a Frenchman, damn him by
all means, but the climate, the coun-
try, and the women—who would not
worship ‘em?”

“BExactly!” sald the languid gentle-
man, examining a pimple upon his
chin with a high degree of“interest,
“always 'dored a Frenchwoman my-
gelf;" they're so—so—ah—so deuced

¢ ¥rel , though mark' you, Selby,” he
brokd) off, as the rosy-cheeked maid
appea=ed with the brandy and glasses,
“though mark you, there's much to
be said for your English country
wenches, after all,” saying which, he
slipped his-arm about the girl's round
waist, There was the sound of a kiss,
a muffled shriek, and she had run
from the room, slamming the door be-
hind her, whereupon the languid gen-
tleman went back to his pimple.

“0b!.as to that, Chester, I quarrel
only with the climate. @God made
England, and the devil sends the wea-
ther!”

“Selby,” said Sir Jasper, in the sam#
‘repressed -tone that he had used be-
fore aand ‘still’ without taking his eyes
from- the- gray 'prospect of sky and
treé dnd winding road, “there is no
fairer land, in all the world, than this
Englgnd of ours;. it were a good thing
to die—for England, but that is a
lipppitiess reserved for comparatively
few.” And, with the words, he sigh-
ed, . strange, fluttering sigh, and
thrusf, his hands deeper into his poc-
Reots. .

in his pocke
their forms g
er in the di
me a feeling
tween would
back.

And, in a )
my negro-hes
called for ar
1 rose, the
ed up my ki
and blushing
“My dear,
kissed her.
shrieked nor
merely blusk
“Do you t
my dear?”
“La! no, s
sure, so brig
{ights dancin
ha' done, an
“By the w
the worn st
her, “by the
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(Continded next week.)

e 2Ly :

i\ »"Die!"” pepeated the man Selby,
| . & loud, boisterous way. “Who talks
| of death?"
i “Deuaced unpleasant subject!” said
| tite other; with a shrug at the cracked
. mirror. “Something so infernally |
¢old .and clammy about it—Ilike the
/ Wether." :
ny yot it will be a glorious day
la®8y The clouds are thinning al-
{ | Teadf," Sir Jaspar went on; “‘strange,

' but’ ¥ never realized, until this morn-
w"':mn' —and wonderful-—ev-
; £ 161"

""The languid 'Mr. Chester forgot the
Jmirzor,. and turned to stare at Sir
- Jasper’s k, with. raised brows,
{8 i while the man Selby shook his head,
_8nd smiled unpleasantly. As the'd'd
%o, M8 eye" encountered: e, wiere 1
.sat, quistly in my corner, smoking my

@
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