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Motto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Lives A Regular Saturday Page for the KiddiesL .pQ
Weekly Chat Answers To Letters Puzzles | Smile Kiddies, Smilef O <5Daareat Boy* sad Girl»:—

It is quite a long time ttuoe we hare 
■chatted about those manly feitowi^- 
iThe Boy Scoute. They have been of 
much service all during the war and 
have certainly dkme their trtt In as _ 
lng a great many of the patriotic un
dertakings, but their good work goes 
•on all the time and they seem to be 
in evidence at peace times ae well, 
^hey Just aibouit owned the oïty of St. 
'John on last Friday—the day their 
great leader. Sir Baden-Poweill was 
here. Everywhere you looked about 
the streets on that day you could see 
a hustling chap In uniform rapidly 
hurrying hither and thttixer. To 
gtn with the weather 
that means everything to any kind of 
a demonstration, but it was particu
larly necessary to the Boy Scouts, be
cause their uniform is really spoiled 
-by covering It up with an overcoat or 
-worse than that—a rain coat. It to 
hardly warm enough for & really coQd 
day and certainly not heavy enough 
to keep out the rain, so you can Judge 
how thankful everybody Interested, 
was. to have an ideal Spring day. Be
sides, all their celebration was plan
ned for outdoors and that was another 
reason why the weather vane’s favor 
was much desired.

Some of tile members of the Scouts 
about fifty I think, met the train, 
which brought thefr coieuratcd organ 
leer, quite early In the morning and 
formed the guard of honor for the 
day.

But it was in the afternoon that ev
ery Scout was alert ana how I did 
think of the boys ana girls of our 
Children's Comer and wish they could 
*11 have seen w*ho.t I witnessed on that 
day. Of course many of you In flhe 
city were also there, but, I am going 
to give the Little friends who live out
side the city a little Idea of what they 
missed. It had been planned to have 
a review on our widest street about 
three o’clock and Sir Baden Powell 
■was to be taken there for that pur
pose. Well; he arrived alright and 
about a dozen Scout officials were 
standing about to greet him besides a 
great many hundreds of men, women 
and children were 1n every direction, 
one looked all quite still, but not a 
Boy Scout could be seen at all 1 
don't know just what tlhetr great lead
er thought at first, perhaps, he de
cided the Scouts were all late In ar
riving or maybe they were not in
terested enough in Ms visit bo attend 
but, I hope he at least wondered a 
bit over theft* absence, and even 1f he 
felt a little disappointed his joy a few 

inutes later must have been very 
great indeed at a given signal from 
the leader hundreds of Boy Scouts 
ljeaped out from every direction, cheer
ing as they ran and in a very few min
utes Sir Baden-Powell was surround
ed by these fine little chaps, each one 
In hts proper alace and all reedy to 
ealuite together. So that you can pic
ture them springing up so suddenly,
I will tell you how they kept so well 
out of eight

On one side of the street there is 
a hill which is part of dhe old Loyal
ist graveyard and it has a great many 
old tomb stones in it which made ex
cellent hiding places, then on the 
other side of the street, near the court 
house there is a wide staifs going up 
from the sidewalk to quite a large 
platform, whdeh has a railing around 
it, so with many people standing 
about and those hiding places back 
of the people you can easily under
stand how the genuine surprise was 
arranged. After their review was ov
er they gave hearty eweera for their 
distinguished visitor and he in turn 
addressed them, then they had their 
parade and how well they looked, 
some with green, others with purple 
and still more with yellow necker
chiefs. Oh, yes. before I forget the 
nicest appearing troop of all came 
quite a long piece—from Sussex—in 
automobiles, to take part In the de
monstration and of course they were 
given first place in the parade. We 
certainly had a reason to be proua of 
those visitors for they conducted 
themselves admirably and looked ev
ery inch a soldier. It was indeed a 
memorable day tor the Boy Scouts. 
One would think after such a busy and 
exciting day that these Scout friends 
would be very tired and need to rest 
a bit. but not so, they were among 
Ute earliest to welcome back our brave 
Infantry men on the following morn
ing and with their horns gave loud 
and noisy expression of their glad 
feelings besides Joining in the parade 
as the returned men walked through 
the streets. So you will all agree 
with me that the Scouts have been 
very busy fellows of late and though 
they mis-s a great many things, which 
the country chaps may have, yet their 
day tor celebrating comes along some
times to help even up the joys and 
privileges of life.

Not many days remain for the 
bright eyes to find some more wild 
flowers, but with all this warm sun- 
ghint- of late a great many will open 
out in time to win a Thrift Stamp.

Lots of low to you all,

VELEANOR SHAjRPE—Your letter 
explains the mystery tor 1 could not 
tell who had sent a» the buds and 
leaves. Evidently you had not read 
of the specimens received tor nearly 
all of yours have been acknowledged 
some time ago, and during the last 
few weeks we are giving prizes to 
blossoms only, as the buds and leiavee 
were all awarded prizes during the 
early days of the contest. Perhaps, 
you have not been reading our page 
regularly, your collection was a splen
did one Indeed and I am really sorry 
it wbb too late. Glad to hear from 
you Again.

LILIAN K3IXJUP—If you read last 
week's Corner yon would see that 
your specimen was awaided a prize 
Sorry.

VERNON R. BREIN, Moss den — 
We surely welcome you as a new 
member and hope your interest will 
continue. You will see part of your 
contribution has been successful. The 
others having been Meted among the 
buds.

MAJtiON BROWNE—You 
feel disappointed when not always in 
the prize ltet, that oùly takes away 
tlie pleasure you have had in hunting 
for specimens, besides you wish the 
contest to be fair dont you? 
one of your signs for this week Balm 
of Gilaiad was acknowledged in March 
the other one you mentioned must 
have dropped out before your letter 
was sealed for I failed to find it en
closed.

KENNETH FLEWELLING — The 
yellow flower you sent was not named 
right Kenneth, ks It le a daffodil and 
Id a cultivated flower. The currant had 
been acknowledged before, also the 
strawberry.

DOUGLAS McNEILL. Chocolate 
Cove—Your box came Just In time 
Douglas, but most of your signs had 
already won prizes, you did not name 
correctly the one which took a prize, 
but the names are quite confusing 1 
admit. Oiafl to hear from you any
time.

MARY BEST—Glad you called my 
attention to the man, woman, boys 
and boat puzzle. Part of it was loft 
out In the answer and certainly did 
not explain how they all reached the 
other side. Thanks for your kind 
words about our page, hope to hear 
from you soon again.

My •‘first,” Is one of twelve that make 
The time ’t/wixt birthday# two—
One of the tweJrre that come and go 
And leave their gifts with you.

My “Second's” <me of thirty one 
That make my first always 
The time to play the time to work 
And do the good.

After reading a poem about a little 
boy-who woe so happy because there 
were lovely flowers, beautiful birds, 
blue sky and running brooks, eigtit- 
year-old William remarked:

"Those tilings would never make 
me happy. Miss Jones.”

"Why, William,” replied his teach
er, “what would It take to make you 
heppy?”

-Saturdays!” was the prompt re-

chubbcok

My whole’s a second of my first, 
Tis then a girl may go.
And be a queen, and wear a crown, 
For Just an hour or so.

piy

You Have to Love 'Em.
Senator Simmons was discussing the 

proposed war tax on automobile own-ÜB Word Square.
1. —A tramsparemt mineral.
2. —A mountain goat remarkable for 

it’s horns.
8.—Part of a battery.
4.—The rod upon which a wheel re

volves.

Ideal Out-Straining a Tiger. THE DOT PUZZLE "Making the war taxes,” he said, 
"isn't pèeasant work. It puts one In 
the position of the facetious minis-An Ordeal in the Jungle Night.

For miles round I was the only 
white man In that lonely forest of 
jungle (relates a British sportsman 
who bought a bungalow by a river in 
East India, and dwelt there in quest 
of adventure). And It was by a miracle 
that I escaped a terrible death and 
saw civilization again.

The trees and grass went right 
down to the water’s edge, and If 1 
wanted to stir out, my only chance 
was to find some place where an ele
phant had crushed his way through 
the thicket®, and -so follow his track.

With the coming of eadli night a 
noise commenced like the blowing of 
forty cracked brass instruments. That 
meant that an elephant was going 
down to the wa,ter. He would wake 
up the crocodiles in the mud. and 
they would start bellowing and «splash
ing in chorus.

This would awaken the monkeys in 
the trees, and" their chattering and 
squealing helped to swell the din. 
That would rouse some dreadful old 
native bird, whose name I could nev
er find out (perhaps no one had ever 
been able to invent one bad enough 
for it), and it would start shrieking 
away as if somebody was being mnrd-

And then, all at once, there would 
come rolling through the depth of the 
forest the roar of a tiger, which seem
ed to strike them all silent for a mo
ment, as a cannon drowns the crackle 
of fireworks; but In another minute 
or two they weire all just as bad as

But the things that plagued me most 
were the jackals. Judge what it must 
have been for a man fresh out from 
Europe (and rather feverish into the 
bargain) to hear under his window, 
every night and all night long, a noise 
as if forty children were being bitten 
by half a dozen mad dogs.

"This Is getting intolerable!'’ I de
cided one night. "I must go out and 
teach those fellows the value of sil-

As soon as it was light I went into 
a small clearing in the jungle, where 
I dug a hole deep enough to cover 
me, leaving only my head and arms 
out. There were any number of jack
als’ tracks about, so I know I should 
get plenty of sport.

That night, when my servants were 
asleep, I visited the hole with a rifle 
and began my vigil. But those wretch
ed jackals seemed actually to have got 
a kind of what was in efcore for them, 
for not one showed his nose.

Well, there I waited and waited, till 
at last I got so tired and stiff that 1 
was just thinking of giving it. up and 
going home to bed. when I thought I 
heard a rustling in the thicket just In 
front of me

The next moment there was a sharp 
crackling, like dried twigs snapping 
under a heavy weight, and out into 
the clearing, with every point of lilm 
filled the sheik sips a little to see 
moonlight, came stalking the biggest 
tiger I had ever seen in my life!

ter.

> “A facetious minister at Ocean 
Grove look a tittle girl on hie knee 
and said:

" ‘I don’t love yon, Nellie.'
"All the ladiexs on the breeze-swept 

verandah laughed, but little Nellie 
frowned and said:

" ‘You've got to love me. You've 
got to.’

" ‘Got to! How no?’ laughed the

* U52* Conundrum.
iMy fine*, is In time but not In tune,
My second In near, but not In soon, 
-My third ie in fly but not in bee.
My fourth Is In flood though not *n 

eeu,
iMy fifth is to light, but not in sun, 
My sixth in two likewise in one 
My seventh is In well, but not in laugh 
My eighth is in whole, though not In 

halt
And my ninth you'll find If you will 

hark,
Somewhere, sometime, maybe. In the 

dark.
My whole te In Mocin this time of 

year.
And worn by many "both tor and
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"Because," eeid Nefllle stoutly, 

•you’ve got to love than that hate you 
—and I hate you. goodness knows!' ”
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On a rood in Belgium a German offl 
cer met a boy leading a jackas* and 
addressed him in a heavy Jovial fash
ion es follow»:

“That’s a fine Jackass you have, my 
son. What do you call it? Albert, i
bet.”

"Oh, no, officer," the boy replied 
quickly. ‘T think too highly 
king.”

The German scowled and returned* 
“I hope yon don’t dare to caJl him Wil
liam.”

"Oh, no, officer; I think too highly 
ot my jackass.”
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Thrift Problems.
1. —iA termer purchased 3 sheop for 

12657. At wihat price must be sell 
them to gain enough to buy 1 W. S. S. 
(April.)

2. —How many W. S. S, (April) 
would 403 eggs at 48 cents per dozen

| purchase?
8.—In a class of 43 pupils, 27 have 

bought Thrift Stamps. What per cent 
of the cities have not Invested?
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A hansom-cab driver nad Just pick

ed up a fare, and was driving furious
ly along a crowded street when the 
wheel of his cab just maneged to 
graze a horse which a very thin youth 
wqs driving.

"Now, then, can't you see me?"| 
bawled out the latter, angrily.

"No," was the reply; "yer whip's! 
in front of yer!”

Bird Conundrums.
1. —Lark.
2. —Nightingale.
3. —Mocking bird.
4. —Oow Bird.
6.—Thrasher.
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Birthday Greetings R
5*25o Meal Table.

1 Gtaee; 2 Sugar; 3 Oranges; 4 
Plate; 5 Fork; fi Saucer; 7 Cup; 8 
Tea; 9 Knife; 10 Linen.

5l • 53

Complete the picture by drawing a line through the dots beginning at 
Figure 1 and taking them numerically.To tbe members having a birthday 

during the coming week we wish dhem 
many happy returns:

Charlotte Oabktn. Wentworth St.
El va Whorton, Upper Kent. 
Outhlbert Kane, Duke St.
Dorothy Fowler, Sackvillc. 
Marguerite Ganong, MLMIdge Ave. 
Gertrude Ooram, Canterbury St. 
h5dna May Cooper, Gogebo-wn. 
Fannie Hubbard, (laesile's, P. O. 
Pauline King, Britain 9ti 
Edith Wran, Campbellton.
Henry Hollies. King St. Bast. 
Kathleen MHler, Sussex.
Rose Parks, St. George.
Frances Marshbank, Sussex.
Mary Thorne, Cambridge.
Charles Campbell, Britain St.
Arthur McCluskey, Leinster St. 
Harding Ourtie, McGivney Jet.
Ethel M. Elliott, Young’s Cove ltd. 
Harold Northrup, Dorchester St. 
Agnes "Patton, Erb Sett.
Laura Berry. Tiverton. N. S.
Agnes Hicks, Gunningville.
Pearl Parke, Blair P. O.
Hina Sloan, West St. John.
Draunby P. Good, Batihurst.

Benevolent Old Gent, (to small boy^ 
who is crying) : ‘‘What's the matter] 
my boy?”

Small Boy: ‘‘Boo-hoo! I've lost six] 
pence.”

Benevolent OM Gent: "Never mind a 
here's another." ( A little later) ! 
"What are you crying for now?"

Small Boy: "Cause I didn’t say i 
shillin’.”

Riddles.
1. —The bridge in your nose.
2. —A pump handle.
3. —Because they each have pupils.
4. —Because the bed wont come toear Stories 1 • *
5z—Lfs tail5*

By Neli Minor.
BABY BEAR'S MAY DAY.

"Mother Bear, what’s May Day?” 
a<=ked Baby Bear.

H-i® mother answered: May Day 
is the lirait day of May. It’s the day 
on which we celebrate the spring
time and welcome the flowers and 
birds and butterllies. It is a beauti
ful day, Baby Bear 
good little cub, 111 bake some honey 
cakea and you shall help pack the big 
lundh basket and well have a May 
Day picnic."

Baby Boar liked picnics and he 
liked to have Mptlier 
honey oakes, so he thought May Day 
would be a very happy day.

One day he saw Bo Peep from 
Mother Goose Village, and asked her 
to tell him 
to do for May Day.

"Don’t you know?" Bo Peep ask
ed. "Why, you must fill a little bas
ket wtftli flowers tor the one you love 
best and this ie the way you must 
give it. The night beton* May Day. 
as soon as It is dark, you hang the 
basket on the door knob, then rap on 
the door ami run. If some one comes 
ourt and chases you It is more fun 
Then 
buehefi.

Baby Bear decided to hang a May 
Basket for the one he loved bes\
He know who that was without think
ing twice.
tflier. of course. He had no basket, 
but his little market basket, and that 
was much too big, and he didn’t know 
how to make one, so When wus he to 
do?

He went out into the wood-s 
eat down with his book again«1 a 
tree to think. Father Bear said that 
yon could think your way out of al
most any trouble if you only thought 
hard enough and Baby Bear 
thinking very hard indeed.

"Cheep, cheep, friend Bnbv Bear, 
why are yon sitting there moping with 
your back against a tree this beauti
ful spring day?" called a sweet voice 
over his head.

He looked up and 
M Little black and gold bird 

"Oh little oriole bird, '
Baby Bear. "I'm not moping 
trying to think a may otft nf 
trouble."

"Tell mo your trouble." coaxed the 
Utile golden oriole, 
gotten how you helped me last sum
mer wflven my babies were learning to 
fly. I renumber that you guarded 
them and kept every creature away 
that would harm them until their lit
tle wings were strong enough to carry

Baby Bear told how very much Name of Specimen 
he had wanted to hang a May bas
ket tor his mother, but he "didn t 
have any basket and he didn’t know 
htew to make one, and that was trou
ble enough, wasn’t it?

The Util.- oriole grew so excited Sent in by 
that she danced on the branch till 
Baby Bear was afraid she would fall.

"Look up. look up,” slhc called.
"Do you see that baeket—«hat beau
tiful Mit le gray baisket—hanging
from a branch?” | Age and Birthday..................

Baby Bear looked up and saw the 
beautiful little gray basket. "But, ! SIGNS OF SPRING CONTEST 
little Oriole " he exclaimed, "that is CLOSES MAY 22nd.
your own d«vr little neist”

"Yes." answered the Oriole. "It’s 
my own dear little net* and I will 
give it to you for a May basket tor 
your mother because you 
good friend. Baby Bear 
makes me happy to help yon. My 
mate and I will work hard and fact 
to make another one.”

Baby Bear fastened a handle of 
twisted grass to the basket nest and lodged some weeks ago.

filled it with the sweetest spring 
flow err. he could find.

"Hang it early," said the little 
Oriole. ”1 always tuck my head 
under my wing and go to sîeep be
fore its fairly dark, but I muât see 
my dear little nest when it is hung 
on the door knob for a May ban
ket."

If you are a When it began to grow a teeney- 
weeney Ml dark in the wood's, Baiby 
Bear hung the basket on tihe door 

basket and we'll have a May knob. He rapped on the door wflth 
his little brown paw Pitre© time*.
" rap^a-tapvtap,” then ran and hki 
behind the big tree where the little 
black and gold bind set.

Mother Bear opened the door and 
when she looked add around to see 
who had rapped on her door she spied 

something very nice the May basket.
"Who's there?" she called. and 

when no one answered she came out 
and went hunting and poking around 
in the bushes and down the path, call
ing Ln her middle-sized beer voice, 
"Somebody bung me a May 
I’Ll ca-tch him! Ill catch him!" but she 
never looked behind the tree.

Baby Beer had t© stuff his little 
brown paw into his mouth to keep 

you must run amd liida in the from squealing out loud aad the lit
tle golden Oriole was so excited that 
s-he forgot and said, "tweet-tweet- 
tweet-tweet.”

Then Mother Bear gave up look- 
It was his own dear mo- lng and went into the house and Baby 

Rear told the little Oriole good nighs, 
and he went £n. too.

He had to tall Father Bear about 
the May basket, because he couldn't 
keep the secret aJl to himself, 
you had such a good friend. Sonny

Thrift Problems.
1. —Ans. 7.
2. —Ans. $1.60.
3. —Ans. September.
The answer to Crossing the River 

in tart week’s page was not complete 
sc we print it today hoping none will 
be left out this time.

Firat the two boys crossed the riv
er in the boat, one stayed, while Lie 
other took the boat back and the 
man then croewed in it. The boy 
who was le.ft over the first time re
turned with the boat, then both boys 
went over again, one stayed and the 
other took the boat back. Then the 
woman crossed over and the other boy 
brought the boat back, finally both 
boys crossed over together and all 
were safeOy on the other side of the

"When I took you into partnership,’ 
said the indignant father, "I expected 
you to be untiring in your devotion t<j 
the interests ot the business."

The son took one foot down Iron 
the desk.

"I think I have been,” said he. "Yoj 
never heuve noticed me tire nrysell 
yet, have you, tether?"

Magistrate—Am I to understaiy 
that this man struck you in th^éxJ 
cutlon of your duty?

P. C. 49—Well, not exactly; 'twal 
more In the pit of my gtummick. likj 
—Pearson's Weekly.

Bear bake

A Voice—Mary, what are you doiq 
out there?

Mary—I’m looking at the mooJ 
mother.

Voice—Well, tell the moon to a 
home, and come ln off that pore] 
It's half-past eleven.—Burr.

NEW MEMBERS.
We are pleased to enroll as new 

me mbers :
George A. McFarlane, age 9, Waas- 

Is, Sunbury Co.
Vernon R. Brien, Moss Glen, Kings 

County.
Mary N. Best, age 11, Sussex. ‘

which are made regarding the intelli
gence of these war canines. In Italy 
they conscript dogs just as they do 
mem. Dogs of a c ertain size and age 
are liable for military service, and 
they are trained and cared for just as 
carefully as the soldiers. At dawn 
the bugle colls them for the morning 
run, after which they are served with 
a plentiful breakfast Later on they 
arc trained in drawing sleighs and in 
wearing gas masks. They are also 
taught to teîl the difference between 
friend and toe. They are taught the 
enemy by being given the enemy’s 
uniform saturated with something they 
particularly dislike. The tramai load 
tor a pair of dogs is one hundred end 
seventy-six pounds as compared wrlth 
sixty-six pound's for a men. These 
dog-, carry pnonrisRone and ammunition 
to the front Unes end assist to a real
ly wonderful way in Red Groos work. 
The manner in which they search out 
the wounded and recognize friend 
frem toe seems almost human.

When the war is over, the dog will 
come ln for his share of the glory. 
He will deserve greater recognition 
tha-n lie has ever received, and will be 
ln greater favor than ever before.

How the brute creation often puts 
man to shame. It is seldom that a 
hoiYc balks; and a oow has never 
been known to go on strike. Every
thing that God has made is found do
ing His will. Man is the only crear 
tare that is wayward and disobedient.

basket!
CHAPTER II.

My word! It did give me a turn! 
There was the great beast’s face but 
a few Inches from my own. 
not make the least movement. My only 
chajtce was in keeping absolutely still.

Imagine my position—cramped Up 
in a hole with only my head out!

The tiger saw me. and came slink- 
until I could feel his hot breath 

my face, and count every one of 
Ills white fangs as they glittered ln 
the moonlight. If I had made the least 
movement to fire, e would have bitten 
my head eban off.

Then I perceived that the Immense 
brute was about as much startled as 
myself. ■ The sight of a human head 
growing out of the ground like a mush- 

a puzzle which he didn't 
seem able to solve. He prowled In 
front of me. snuffling uneasily, and the 
froth from his open jaws blew upon 
my face.

This was bad enough, as you may 
think; but it was a mere joke to what 

coming. For now the tiger, hav
ing looked at me long enough In front, 

Do all the seeds make noises took it Into his head to go round be-
When they Mart to grow? bind me!
Wliat do you s’pose about thart? Then I felt as if all was over. Even
1 s pose they sing. while ! could see wluit the tiger was
’Cause they're so glad to come hp here doing, it was quite as much as I could 

and see the sunshine. hear to have him -milling about me ae
If I’d been the bait of a trap, 
when he got round behind my back.

I expected every moment to feel 
his teeth and claws in my flesh, with
out being able to tell where lie was or 
what he was at—ugh! I don t like to

"John, you really need a new su 
of clothes.”

"Do you think so?”
"I do. The one you're wearii 

now Is so shabby you won't be fit 
be seen with me when I get into tl 
new outfit I’ve just ordered "

IF I COULD DIG LIKE A RABBIT.

U I could dig holes in the ground like 
a rabbit,

D’you know what I’d do?
Well, I'd dig a deep hole,
Right under that tree,
Then I'd go down and down.
And find out where the tree starts, 
And I’d find out how It eats and 

drinks,
And what makes it grow,
Yee 1 would!

"Do you know if it Is true th 
Jones' son became an actor?”

"No, I don’t. All 1 know Is th| 
he went on tbe stage."—BaltImo! 
American.( Father Bear said:

It to better to have friends
that From a Shark’s Jaws.P'r aps I could dig a hole right up Into 

that tree.
And see ft grow,
But p’raps I couldn’t.

than to be the richest Mttle cub on 
Story Book Island, and always re- 

was member, the best way bo have friends 
Is to be a good friend."

A man wti-o practises the occupât» 
of water-walking tells a thrilling sto 
of his eecepe from a shark.

He woe giving a pertormeccs in H 
vana Baiy, his water-walking, it shou 
be- explained, being accomplished 1 
the skilful use otf lange buoy* 
"shoes,"' which which enable him ] 
glide along the water as though wol

room was

Anyway I could dig way down,
And see all the flower seeds.
And all the grass seeds.
And under that big rock there might 

be some rock seeds.
And I’d see everything start growing.

THE DOG AS A SOLDIER.

Some remarkable article» are being 
WTitten regarding the pert that dogs 

saw a beonti are taking in the war.
United State» daily devoted a whole 
page to a history of what educated 
dogs are doing in helping to win the 

my war. Were it not that these articles 
j were written by dependable people, 

and published in reputable papers, one
"I haven't for- would be inclined to doubt the truth- The being most highly end)awed Is the 

fulness of some of the statements most Irresponsive.

Recently a
After demo net rating his expertne 

by a variety of Cricks, he started tor 
and "wailked" a considerable dtotan 
out tx> sea. accompanied by a :an; 
yacht While gliding along on t 
return journey the water-walker wj 
start-led to hoar warning cries addraj 
txi to him from the yecht Seeing j 
(Hanger in front uf him. he turned hlj 
round, and van horrified to see tj 
black fin of a ah-srk moving rapid 
towards- him.

I-t was a. terribt* moment, tor a 
water-walker had no paddle or aj 
thing to the shape of a weapon. Rd 
tEing his defeucelefis state, he rtia.il 
at the top of his speed tor the yucj 
which was not ter away. But I 
shark was too swift Leaping frJ 
the water. It shot towards him. ml 
ing hkn by a terw inches. Tumti 
it lunged again, and tills time wltl 
snap of its jawis tore away a port! 
of one of his wuiter-shoos, lace rati 
bds leg in a frightful manner.

Overturned by the attack, the i 
tim. who was fortunately a good swi 
mer, struck out tor his tile, expect! 
every moment, however, that anotl 
snap of thb terrible jaws would J 
his career. But by this time lusal 
wnce had arrived in the shape ot j 
number of boats, the rowers in wM 
beat the waiter with their oars, erl 
tog such a sposhing that the shl 
was frightened away.

The water-walker was taken I 
ôoard the yacht, aad Ms wvl 
dressed by a surgeon, h!s case b J 
probably the narrowest escape tfl 
the jaws of a sberk yet recorded. ■
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UNCLE DICK.

"Why do people speak of easy jobs 
as velvet?"

"You can see for yourself that when 
they strike a soft thing they make 
a pile on it."—Baltimore American.

But
Well, anyway .I’d find out all'aibou-t It, 

'way down there.
And then I'd want to come u-p home. 
And I'd have so much to tell to you! “Sign of Spring Contest”

0 Moving Picture 

Funnies

If I could dig holes like a rabbit. 
That’s Just what I would do.

—Roee Strong Hubbell.

think of It even now.
I felt that another minute or two 

of this work would drive me mad out
right. and 1 made up my mind to 
scramble out of the noie, rush upon 
the tiger, and take my chance.

But at that moment the brute, evi
dently suspecting that this was a trap 
for him. gave a vicious snarl, turned 
tall, and trotted towards the jungle 
Perhaps I ought to have let him go. 
but a (feeling cf rage swamped all pru
dence. ! jumped out of Lite hole. and. 
levelling my rifle, gave the tiger both 
barrels. He sprang into the hir, claw
ing wildly, and 
dead.

After that night 1 decided to leave 
the jackals alone.

Date foundCHEER ONCE IN A WHILE.
When you see the other fellow try

ing hard to accomplish something, 
stand up and yoll for him when you 
get a chance. It'll help him a heap. 
A baseball team plays better when 
Its friends are cheering for it, and a 
boy or man climbs nearer to success 
when hie friende swing their hats In 
the air and yell, "Bully for you. Fight 
It out.’
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Addresshatching! \
CCr61>

came down—stone members would read our chat and con
test reporta thoroughly each week I 
think there would not be eo many nls- 
tskes made and thus cause Kttie dis
appointments. However, a new mem
ber Vernon R. Brien of Mo* Glem, 
eent me the first and only 
While Kenneth Fleiwelftng of CMffton 
gels credit for the first Goldthread.

Just before ctoalng ou.r page a sam
ple of pearly everlasting came In, 
sent by Dougl-aa McNeill of Chocoftne

■V HOW FAST CAN YOU READ.
Peter Prangle, the pirickly prangly 

pear picker, picked three pecks of 
prickly prangly pears from the prick
ly prangly pear tree. If three pecks of 
prickly prangly pears were picked by 
Peter Prangle from the prickly prang- 
ly pear tree, where’s the three pecks 
of prickly fran'kly pears from the 
prickly prangfly pear tree that Peter
Prangle, the prickly prangly pear picx-1 break the Ice—he's going to wear It 
er. picked.

n£>
Now that Spring ie so weffl advanc

ed and the weather much tike sum
mer, we will close our contest on May 
22nd, and the complete Hat ot prize 
Winners will be announced on our 
page the following Saturday.

This week s Hat is no-t a large one, 
although a great many specimens 
reached me. They had been acknow- 

lf ail tbe
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Looked That Way.
"Edith, that young man has been 

calling on you now for over a year. 
Isn’t it about time lie was breaking 
the ice?'

"I don’t believe he intends to

Fold along tbe dotted line.
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Snowflake Ammonia 
Ie pan of dish water, 

dissolves the grease 
from the dishes— 
and saves its cost 
in soap.
Use it in kitchen, bath ■ 

- room, laundry.
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""YouJ1 like 
the Flavor ”

e Big Value 
ckagethatis 
taranteed.
packed in bright 
and price marked 
rary package.
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limed soldiers at the East 
ounty Hospital. A grama* 
a number of records were 
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> the men who are very 
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ACTION

rt—-By all means see It

lack Sennet—A Scream.
• OF DREAD"
■Wm Desmond—

—Laughs Galore
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your organs of di- 
, assimilation and 
tion working in 
ly and watch your 

disappear. NR 
or money bade.

VR Best
era how much better you 
how quickly your eluggisti 
111 become era regular as 
k. how your coated tongue 
and your good, old-time ap
uras. See how eplendldly 
will digest and how youii 
t"pe£' and "ginger” revive.
take no risk whatever foe 
ire’s Remedy (NR Tablets! 
roly 26c a box, enough to 

twenty-five days, and it 
1 help and benefit you to 

entire satisfaction, on
Non boxes aroused every i million NR Tablets are 
ailing people every day-* 

i belt proof of its merits* 
Remedy la ths best ami 
igyou can take for blllous- 
stipation. Indigestion and iplalnta. It is sold, guar*
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