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DEAR BOYS AND GIRLS:
It is purposcdý fromi now onwa-;rdl. to let %onuav

a special page each nonth, devoted ,itireiv -to
vourseives, flot just the usu *l kind of t'ilildflis
page which you ma\- have seen ini otlher mionithlv-
magazines, but one which \*ou vourseives, wiii heip
to prepare. Now what (10 \-on think of th.rt idea ?
Isn't it great?

Hereis how vou cati manage this. WVrite and
tell me just what you like best to rea(l. Stcn<
in to me any short stories \-ou hav.e ritten vour-
selves, or read and think othcrchiidren wouid like
to read also. Let4me have l)ictures of vour-
elves and then whenever possible 1 shali pubiish
same on this page. Take specia i irfereýst in the
monthly contest, first of wbich appears this month,
and see if you cannot win one of the splendid
prizes. Ask your teacher to let vou sec lier cop>-
of the REVIEW, or better stili win the first prize.
of a dollar, and use same to have the REVIEW sent
to you for a whole year, post free.

That is ail I have to write this month, but ini
our next chat, I expect to have severai little
surprises to tell you of, and before then to bave
had letters from many of yon. Address ail
communications, in connection with this page to,

THE- EDITOR (Children's Hour)
EDUCATIONAL REVIEW,

St. John, N. B.

COMPETITioN FOR KIDDIES. PRIZEs FOR-
TEACHER AND PUPIL.

To the boy or girl reader of the EDUCATIONAL
RiEviEW who sends in the best written copy of the
following sentence, a prize of 'one dollar will I)e
awarded, whilst the school teacher of the prize-
winner will receive a copy of the REVIEW monthly
for one year free.

-The sentence to be copied is:
Habit is a cable; we weave a thread of it every

day, and at Iast we cannot break it.
Remember this is a handwriting cortest, and

ail entries must be written on a white piece of
paper, and reach this office flot later than February

.\t the hb<touin of the paper write Clcarly
VOUr 11.1111V. .ale...ge. te;rcher% l'aille, and that
of \~our hol

Tiii..F.III*eR Cilreti's Hour)

t.John, N. B.,

whIosC <iecisi4 1i niist i >ç co%idered alfial

lb >ID OUR I ORS.S.

Tonlmyvw.rs stAin pirig bis littie foot, and
S Colding .awa.1y 1t hký kind nurs when Father
.ippcared on the sc~ene. -Hoid your horme!
Hoid votir lorses. son"'' lie said.

Tommny 1iooktd Uj) surprised. He didn't quite
know wîhat Ftather ineant. but he did knowthat
lie niust neot act ttwav an more.

"('orne hiere, son. Vou remnemrber the picture
of the elhario)t-rac(e in livn-Hutr, and how the driver
biol(IS in, and cintrols and guides the flying horse.
It takes strengthi, and skiii and patience and
sel f-con troi, te con t r(Ih igh -tempered, spirited
horses,,. How spien<Ii<lto be abile to do it! Don't
vou tbînk so? D)o vou understand what 1 meant
when 1 spoke those îwords to you?"

TommYs eyes said "e, but his lips aaid,
"«Neilie stepjx'd over ni> bridge and knocked it
down and overturned ni)- train of cars. She had
no right to step on my) things."d

"And sure," said Neilie,"d they were between me
andI the fxtra chair netedcd in the dining-room for
the coinpany tonigbit. 1 tried to step over themn,
b)ut there were se mnany toys ail over the floor
just there, andciy skirt caughit."

Father looked at Tommly, who dropped his eyes.
" Does an engineer rave and scold when a storm

or earthquake breaks down his bridge? He is
sorry of course, but do angry words belp put Up
a bridge? \WhIat <tocs asensib)le engineer do?"

Do you think you can hoid your horses the next
time thev try to rmn amway with you?

Tomrny's cyess ta i 'y ,es. go
"'And m-hat (Io vou say to Nellie?"
il arn sorrv, i said Tommy, and Nellie shook

hands with him as if he were a grown man.
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