OF SAFETY

When the Princess Helena had drift-

here!" Sl
So they rode off into the forest, and
Dame Good closed the door and held
her sides with laughter.
Meanyhile Alwin the Dwarf and the
Princess Helena had made their way

. ol down the river by moonlight in the
beautiful boat, and had thereby D
ed from the castle of her cruel step-
father, King Derik the Dark, the boat
kad barely touched the shore where a
friendly old man, Alwin the Dwart,
told her that he had been waiting for
her, and he would guide her to a
country where she would be happy in
the castle of the good King Oswald.

So they left the river behind "hem
and set off together through the great
forest. Alwin the Dwar{ walked ahead
for he knew the path well; the Princ-
¢ss followed close behind. It was darl
in the forest, even though the moon
was big and red in the skies, but the

Princess fell" no fear, t\'orlkdi&i 31\?5

i antil - she had walked ani|
e = I | the long black hair that fell over his
Then she spoke to Alwin the Dwarf, | shoulders and because his heart was

walked a long time.

and said, “How far must we travel in-
to the forest before we stop and rest
a little while?”

“We will rest now, dear Princess.”|
sai(;“:.l:\\'llxl'} n:o Dwart. “Our j{;urnez";low hair fell far below her waist.
g , and we shall nee
- heihgnn foegling !aud all who saw her loved the Princess
The Princess Helena sat down on the } Helena! but King Derrik was hard and
goft moss bencath a tree, and leaned |cruel to her, At times he did not al-
against the trunk of a tree, and she|low her encugh to eut.‘and at other
was so weary that she fell asleep at|times he shut her up for days in a
X | little room in one of the towers of the|
When she awoke, the birds were castle. At all times he chided her|
singing in the branches overhead and ! without cause, until her life was very
the thick shadows of night were gone. junhappy, Her-nother had died when
Alwin the Dwarf was sitting on a stone |she was a little child, Pmd she had
beside the path. He looked older in!known mno brother or sister or(pla)»
mate through all the years of her
ed by moonlight, but the eyes above childhood.
his 1‘1"‘(‘ white beard were as bright|
{the long winding staircase to the top
For a moment the Princess Helena |of the highest tower of the castle and
could not remember where she was.|looked out over the dark fepest that
S )se to her|stretched as far as she could see to the
feet. “Oh, I know!"” she cried at l.x;d.}'nunh and “south and to the east and
“We are going to the castle of the]

all of our strength.’

cnce.

the light of the morning than he look

as beads

She rugged her s and ro

good King Oswald!”

“Yes, dear Princess,”
Dwarf, “but we must fir
cottage of Dame Good, who lives in the
forest not far form here. I think she
will let us have food and give us
strength for our long journey.”

In a little while they saw the cottage

bade them welcome.

voice Come in and rest. The poor | :
fare that I have shall be yours. It (forest, Every day that longing grew
is not every day that travellers pass|stronger and stronger in her hegrt.

through this part of the great forest,
and 1 am glad to see your faces.”

she had gathered in the forest

and whither they were going.

roof as long as you care to.”
“Let us hasten on our way,’

us and rea
King Oswald.”

a window and peered out.
“They

cried.

Princess.”

fear that they seek the

Princess in great alarm
‘Do as I bid you, and all will be

well.” returned Dame Good. |

She moved a table where they had
eaten, and lifted a small trap-door.

my cellar. It is small and dark, butl|
you will find there a passage thur“
leads into the forest. The end of the!

age is in the shadow of a great|

Your escape in case the horsemen
&earch the cottage.'

By this time the horsemen had stop-
ped with much clamour and clatter in
front of the cottage, and one of them
leaped from his horse and pounded
heavily on the door with his whip.

Alwin the Dwarf and the Princess
Helena let themselves down into the
dark cellar and Dame Good closed the
little door and set the table over it.
Then she went to the door where the
horseman was still pounding.

When she unbarred the door, ani
opened it, the horseman said to her,
“We seek the Princess Helena who
has run away from the castle, havs
you seen her?”

Dame Good looked high over the
head of the horseman into the leaves
of thet allest tree and chanted slowly:
y "“Forty frogs and forty dogs

Flew into the sky.
¥l bulld a stair of forty logs
And reach them by and by.”

“What nonsense do you speak” cried
the horseman angrily, “Answer my
question! Have you seen the Princess
Helena?” ’

Then Dame Good looked very hard
at the feet of the horseman, and said
@gain:

“When the river flows uphill,
And the mountain goes to sea,

Then the Milky Way will spin
All its brightest stars for me.”

' At that the horseman became even
fmore angry, and he shduted loudly,
- *Foolish old woman, answer my ques:.
don! l!l:”the Princess Helena passed

way?
Then Dame Good Ipoked squarely in.

the eyes of the horseman and chant-
‘@i the third time:

“Flixy, flaxy, foxy, two!
Rixy, roxy, three!
» Spaxy, spoxy, you!
Tixy, toxy, me!”
The horseman %0 angy by that
that he nn:l” his hand to strike
Good, but one of the others call-

and red above the castle, the Princess
She busied herself with making them | Helena had the first of her great ad-|
a hot drink from herbs that hung be- ventures. She spied from the window !
side the open fire, and then she baked |of her room, a boat that was fastened
a cakie from flour made of nuts that|beside the castle wal, It was not like
lan)‘ boat she had seen on the river be
While they ate the cake, and drank |fore. It was small and graceful, and
the refreshing drink, Alwin the Dwart!the gleam of the moonlight on its sides
teld Dame Good whence they came |told of decorations of gold and jewels
{The Princess Helena crept softly from
“Derrik the Dark is a bad King,” her room and down the stairways to a
said Dame Good, “and perhaps you will | little door that opened on the river
do well to hasten on your way, but|where the boat was tied. The king
you jare welcome to tarry under my and his friends were feasting and mak-
ing merry. The servants were busy.
said the | No one saw her as she slipped through
Frincess Helena. “I shall not feel the little door and stepped into the
safe until we leave the forest behind |beautiful boat.
ch the castle of the good |
|soft cushions, and on these cushions
Then Dame Good bustled around to |the Princess sat down. It was fair on
prepare food for them to take on their|the river, for the water flashed like
jcurney, and as she worked she told |silver on the moonlight, and there was
them that all the people of the forest|a little wind that sent one tiny ripple
hated the king and his men, and were after another against the sides of the
50 glad to help people escape from their |'hoat, Perhaps the ripples sang the
power. While they talked they heard |Princess to sleep; perhaps a little fairy
the sound of horsemen who rode|came down on one of the silvery moon-
through the forest. Dame Good ran to {heams and w hispered things that made
'her forget her loneliness and her hard
are men from the castle,” she | ]jfe.

{drift away from the castle wall the
“What shall we do?" asked "l*';l’rln(-n.ws knew nothing about it. Out

and then the current bore it along fast-
er. But the Princess Helena knew
nothing about it, nor did any person in
“Here,” she said. “'Drop down into|the castle see it drift away.

ed into a small channel that lay be-
tween the shore and a small island in
¥ the river.. There the boat ran against
rock beside a brook, and you can make | the

the water’s edge, and the jar roused
the Princess Helena from her dreams.

ed, and while she looked around her
in great amazement she heard a voice
in the tree above her:

the voice. “I have been waiting hcrel
for -you.”

saw a little old man with a white beard
He was lying on a branch just over
hef head.

man. “I have come to take you where
you will be happy.”

ueaped high at the words, for she long-
ed every day of her life to go away.
She could be happier almost anywhere
else in the world, she felt sure, than
in the castle of her'cruel stepfather,
King Derrik the Dark.. Before she
could find words the Dwarf spoke again

he said. “His castle is far from here,
and it will be a hard journey, but 1f
you will trust me all will be well.”

said, “for we shall need it no more. I
knew thta it would bring you safe from
the castle.”

him about the boat, but he spoke again

shadows are thick in the great forest,
but I know @ path that we can safely
follow on our journey.

followed close behind him.

got away from the castle of Derrik
the Dark, by means of the beautiful
boat on the river, and set forth on the
long journey to the castle of the good
King Oswald. 3 S

:n'. Corner have denied

# -

gh the dark that led from
the cellar to the shadow of the great
rock beside the brook. There they
stepped out into the forest and again
set forth on their journey to the castle
of the good King Oswald.

THEBOAT OF -
MYSTERY

A long time ago a king and his step-
daughter lived in a castle in a great
forest. The castle stood beside a river
that flowed through the forest to the
ocean, far, far away. The name of the
king was Derrik, and the people called
him Derrik the Dark, both because of

as black as his hair. His stepdaughter
the Princess Helena, was a beautiful
girl. Her eyes were as blue as the
skies of summer, and her rippling yel-

The servants of the great castle,

Often the Princess Helena climbed

the west. 8She wondered what lay!
beyond the forest. Of the forest ilsel:'!
aid Alwin the | she felt a great fear, for she knew that |
go to tnelrobbers and wild beasts lived within
-its shade. Therefore she never ventur
ed far beyond the castle walls, She
saw the king ride forth to the hunt—
or perhans to war—at the head of his
men; and sometimes she peered down
of Dame Good—adttle cottage with ilj:l' the revels in the great courtyard or
thatched roof, standing under the trees 'in the castle halls when they returned
There were beautiful flowers on each|at night, waving torches and singing
side of the door. When they walkcd;sungs.

up the path that led to the cottage|
Dame Good threw open the door und‘aml the feasting she had no part—nor
{did she care to have any. She longerl!
“Come in.” she called in a cheery only for a companion of her own kind,
and to know what lay beyond the dark

But in the revels and the singing

One night, when the moon was big

At one end of the boat there was

At any rate, when the boat began to

> the river moved the beautiful boat
S the little ripples lapped its sides,

Before the boat had gone far it drift-

roots of a great tree that grew at

She did not know what had happen-

‘Have no fear, dear Princess,” said!

The Princess Helena looked up and |
“Who are you?” she asked,

“l am Alwin the Dwarf,” said the

The heart of the Princess Helena

“I come from the good King Oswald,”

“I will go,” she said.

“We will leave the boat here,” he

The Princess Helena wanted to ask
“Let us hasten,” he said. “The

He walked into the forest, and she
Thus it was that the Princess Helena

A great many members of un Child-
themael!

hands, and would la)
little birds would twltter away so
hard, she knew they wre laughing too.

Edward 8§
Nina Mﬂlg:‘f‘.’ .
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CONDUCTED BY UNCLE DIGK.

THE NUMBER GAME

Jane and Robert and Phyllis, who
lived in the house on the corner, had
just as good times as two sisters
and & brother, all under ten years old
can have, They never quarreled ex-
cept about one thing, but about that
they quarreled every day of their lives.

They would have told you that they
never quarreled, although tthey really
quarreled every day, but that was be-

cause they were so used to quarrelling
\abom one thing that they did not even

call it quarrelling. And that one
thing was that no one of them ever
liked to do the thing he or she had to
do.

If mother told Phyllis, who was the

let me do some outdoor work just
once!”

And the next day, when her molheri s
remembered and tried to be kind, Jane | Who knew quite as much as his Uncle
would say, “Well, why can't Phyllis|Will. and consequently that gentle-
pick the flowers? The sun's so hot il‘

hurts my eyes!”

And when mother asked Robert to
sweep the steps for her, he would say,
“Well of course I will, but why can’t
the girls do some of the work? I hate
to have everyone see me doing jobs

like that!” And the next day when
his mother gave him an inside job he
sald, “I want to do something out-
doors! I get enough of being indoors

in school.”

That is the way it went every day
until Aunt Jane came. For two days
she listened politely to all the object-

ing, but on the evening of the second
day, when evryone had finished their
work, she suddenly said, “Why den't
you number your jobs, and then draw

lots ?"
“What jobs do you mean?” asked
Robert. “And how shall we draw lots

for them?’
“All your jobs. Draw them out of

a jar.” said Auft Jane.

“Make a list in the evening of all the

things you have to do the next day.

Hang the list with the jobs all number-

ed, in plain sight in the hall, and put a

set of numbers in the jar in the dining
room. Then, the first thing in the
morning, each of you will draw a num-
ber, look at the list to see what the
number stands for, and do the job.”
“I believe that would be a good
plan,” said Jane, and she handed her
Aunt a pencil and a tablet. “Let’s

make the list now!"”

So Aunt Jane wrote down: “Sweep

the front porch,” “Set the breakfast
table,”
canary,
the living room,**Help put the break-
fast on the table.” “There,” she said,
as she put a number after each item,
“That's two jobs for everyone but your

“Pick fresh flowers,” “Feed the
“Put the beds to air,” “Dust

mother, and she has to cook the break-
fast.”

MEMBER OF STANDARD'S
CHILDREN'S CORNER

TELLS INDIAN STORY

I. Winifred Colwell.

(Former member of Children’s Corner)
For some time Jack stood by the

inot answer.

window watching the steaming horses
|drag past huge.cakes of ice for stor-.wm, J. Horton ..
lage; then he turned to his Uncle Will.
Now, Uncle Will was on one of his
{rare visits to Jock’s home, and on ac-
jcount of his seemingly
smallest, to pick the nasturtiums and knowledge of Indians and Indian cust-
fill the bird bath, then Jane who was|oms, was hailed with unbounded de-
the biggest, sald, “But 1 wanted to do|light by his small nieces and nephews;
that today, mother! I think you might|for having spent so amny years among
Indians he was always ready with
|some interesting tale.

In Jack’s opinion, tlicre Was no one

man's peace of mind was often dis-
turbed by questions that a sage could
This time, however, the
question was natural enough, and,
(what was greatly to be desired at a
time) was in the mood for story-tell-

ing

on

storage

Uncle Woll looked over the top of
his paper. “To be sure they did,” he
replied, and if all vou little people
weuld like to hear | will tell you how
they managed to do it.” He flung
ide his paper und the children
clambered eagerly about his chair. “I

will do more than tell you,” he went
on suddenly, ‘I will show you how
they made their cold storage plants,
and if you, Jack, wiil bring me same
o those alder branches from the wood
siied 1 will mnake a tiny one for you."”
Jack was off at once and the rest
arranged themselves in a circle about
their Uncle, all in readiness for the
coming tale. Uncle Will laughed as
he carefully spread some newspapers
on the floor and squatted Turk-fash-
ion beside it. Then Jack came in with
the alder branches and took his place
with the rest.
Uncle Will whittled as he talked.
“The Indian; as you all know, was
a splendid hunter,” said he “and he
was always sure of his meals so long
as there was game in his neighbor-
hood. TI've told you before how he
managed to catch his game so I will
pa over that and get down to busi-
ness.
In the summer time there was no
need to worry about food.” There was
usually an over-abundance of game,
But not so in winter. It was often im-
possible to get food after the dreadfil
cold had set in and the people had
more than a little trouble with both
two-footed and four-footed thieves.
They stole whatever they could and by

gt i AV 3 E . T
Rohert made some little square cnrdst“'““"“ saved their life. . Starvation

game was ready.

Bright and early the next morning

they did the drawing. Robert. drew

No. 2 “Set the breakfast table,” and

went at the work without a complaint

By the time each one had done the

second job, breakfast was ready, and
all the morning work had been done
without a complaint.

 THE TROUT’S

ADVENTURE

By F. C. McD.
“Come on Uncle John—I am going

for a walk,"” said our little friend Biddy
one morning.

“No, Blddy, it is too cold for me.

Not today,” said Uncle John.

“Very well then, I will have to go

without you, for T must take this bas-
ket of good things to the fairies or they
will think we have forgot all about
them.” > !
“All right, child, run along then, but
watch you dont freeze your nose.”

Biddy laughed at that, and then start

ed out. But she did not go by the path
that she and Uncle John usually took—
instead she cut over the field and
across the brook. My! but it was cold
and she had to walk pretty fast too,

to keep warm.
While she was stepping from the|

boat to the shore, Alwin the Dwarf
clambered down the tree. He looked
like an old man, but he was very spry.

The snow was all crusted over, and

sqmetimes when she came to a hill
she sat down and curled herself up and
just slid right to the bottom, and and
then she would getl‘up. and clap her

! And all the

She found the brook very slippery,

and she had to walk quite slowly so
she would not fall. So it happened
that she saw something that made her
almost cry with pity.

There lying on the ice was a poor

little speckled trout—almost frozen to

d crying to Biddy to help it.

She sat right down and picked it up
in her two warm little hands and held
it while it told her how it had been
swimming around in the deep pool, and
bhad seen & hole up in the ice ,and
thought it would investigate — and
when lttunlw through, the ice was

h tcorners of a square, or in some case
much to his mother's astonishment, he|

smiled Uncle Will.

during the hitterest part
and this tall post h
ing. It was always useful in mount-

ing and ha choice cuts on.”
“Ding-a-ing-gn ling,” ecalled tie
telephone and: u‘btl: ‘Will sprang to{ Katharin

answer it J
amine the litt}
before them.

Which are you going to
T

| would wipe out whole villages at a|
fith 2 mber on each one, & ha} TYou e |
with a number on each o . the time, and so the Flake, as it came to
{be called, was introduced. Just wateh
{me building this small one.

“Four trees are selected to form the

S,
fcur logs were erected. Note that one

S imust be at least one third as long as
mothar drew number three, and, for|the othe

the first time in no one could remem | reason o
ber when, she had a few minutes out-
doors hefore breakfast.. Phyllis put
the beds to air in real grownup fash-
ion, and Jane dusted the living room.

r three, T will explain the
f this later on. Each must
have a strong joint or miche the same
distance from the ground, and each
Jjoint or niche must be a good distance

{up the log, say from three ‘to four feet

from the top of the equal logs. By
means of these miches four other logs
are fastened to them in such a way
as to form an outline of a great cube.”

As Uncle Will talked a brave little
Flake was being constructed out of the
alder bushes by his clever fingers. The
children eyed it in’ silence and their
uncle continued with his tale.

“This square,” he explained, “forms
the foundation of the Flake. Logs of
uniform thickness are placed side by
side on the top of this and then fasten®
ed firmly together to ensure firm foot-
ing. Then branches of fir and spruce
are lavishly spread over them, making
it dook very picturesgue by the way,
and the I'lake is ready for use. In the
Fall and early winter the braves bring
their catches here and laid them on
the evergreen boughs, There they
frefze and are safe until they are need-

er,
| “But Uncle Will,"™ cried Jack, “How
did_they get thefr things onto the

Flake. It was taller than they were,
was it not?”

“Many, many times taller,” his uncle
replied, “but this 18 how they managed

Two trees were eyt down and their

branches cut away~save certain ones
which served as supports for rungs.
It would never have done to leave a

)*‘l&k:x was not in the heart of the vill-

age.

The rungless ladder was a very good
thing. When not in use, the rungs

were carefully stored in the tent of the | Lau
c‘);lef or hidden' by the keeper of the
ake.”

“And what about the tallest post,
Uncle?” agked Beth timidly.
“I had almost forgatten about that,”

heavy loads were lifted

up on the
Flake. The dead were

red there
the winter,

Grace Harrls .. ..

Anastatia De Witt
Elanor De Witt -,

Marjorie Cooper .. .. ..

5,000 NICKEL FUND

Uncle Dick wishes to acknowledge
receipt of the following donations
made to the Fund during the past
week—from Wednesday to Wednes-
day—and is highly pleased with the
splendid response,
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Reta Tracey .. .. ., .,

Previously acknowledged 2939 $146.95
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Russell Wakefield, MoAd
Louis Armour, McAdam ..
William Black, McAdam

Benedict Brennan ..

Myles Armstrong, Barnesville :
Armstrong, Barnes-

Edison MdcGee .. ..

[

Collected by Pruce Hewit-
George Lister .. ., ., ..
tason, Pennifield 2
Irene Justason, Penmnifield ..
Viola Justason, Pennifield .. :
Leonard Smyth, Cumberland

“Uncle WiIL” Jack had asked, “Did
|tthe Indians know anything about cold
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Frank White, Narrows ..
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Leslie Creighton, Boy:
Pat Whipple, Boys Club .. ..
Joseph Meahon, Boys Club , 2
Jack Beam, Boys Club ..
Harold Scott, Boys Club . . i
Ronald Baird, River de Chute

Mildred W. Jones

Collected by Murit-i ];I-or.o:
se, Upper Keswick;-—

10| cave where the Three Bears and Cous:

(T A ) Blackberry Bear were sleeping.

“I think Pl peep in,” said the old
und Hog to his shadow. He knew
shadow was trailing along with
him because by that time the sun was
shining bright. He probably knew, too,
that it {s down on the hooks that, if
the sun shinés on Candlemas Day,
there will be six weeks moreof winter.
“I must step softly,” sald the old
Ground Hog, “lest I waken my friends
too soon!” s

So the old Ground Hog stepped soft-
ly, peeped into the cave and listened.
Huge Father Bear was sound asleep
and snoring loud Father Bear snores
that sounded like Kerr, ko! k-kerr,

1.00 ko! k-kerr, ko! Mother Bear Was as-

0 leep and snoring loud middle sized

15 Bear snores that’ sounded like Furr,

purr! Furr, purr! Little Bear was

2;; asleep too, but he was not snoring;
1.00 he was breathing soft. Little-Bear
25 | breaths that sounded like Wee, hum!

5| Wee hum! Wee hum!

10| The old Ground Hog smiled and
25 | backed his shadow away from the cave
10 |and because he was walking backward
10 | he stepped on a twig. The twig broke

o

with a loud snap, ang straightway

10| Little Bear woke, sat up in bed and

rubbed his eyes. He was glad that
he had awakened in the winter; he
knew it was winter because it was

cold and still.  He longed to pigh
Blackberry’s nose, but he was ‘afrl
that Blackberry Bear might make a
noise that would waken Mother Bear;
and she would say, “Little Bear, go to
sleep.”

Out of bed crept Little Bear softly,
wrapped himself in a blanket and went
out to play with the children; but there
wegk no children in sight, The anci-
ent forest looked white and strange.
‘Huge pine boughs weighed down with
snow, icicles hung, crystal clear, out-
side the cave, and it was bitterdy
cold. Little Bear walked on and on,
looking at the trees and shaking the
snow from his feet as he stepped. He
felt as if he was in a world that he had
never seen before, And suddenly he
was lonely, so lonely that he decided to
return to the cave,

As he turned, he looked down for
the first time, and there was something
black just behind him that moved
when he Jnoved. Little Bear was so
frightened that he began to run. He
looked over his shoulder, and saw that
the black thing was running too, and
80 he ran faster than ever until he

e R R S

NG Gr e
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.00 | heard the “riendly voicd of the old
-00 |Ground Hog calling:
10| “Little Bear, that's your shadow!

5| You silly creature, that is your shad-
Slow!™

But Little Bear did not dtop r‘nning
2 |until he had reached the entrance to
2 |the cave; then he turned round and
? {looked; . Sure’ enough the black thing
2| was nothing but his shadow.

2! Little Bear laughed at himself for ja
?|sllly fellow, but he was so cold afid
shivery that he was glad to cud
down in his bed again and to think
about his adventure, And as he was

h; thinking and smiling" and smiling and
10 thinking he fell asleep, and had an-
10 other nap that was six weeks long—

Wee, hum! Wee hum! Wee hum!
el RRinan Lo etk

3969 $198.45| One.member of the Corner not only

gave her own nickels but collected

Mrs, Albert Morehouse .

Uncle Dick’s Chat
With the Children

from others an amount of $5.00—one
hundred nickels — What have you
done?

—————

You have nice comfortabte homes,

My Dear Kiddies:—

This week is the comemncement of |fax Kiddies have lost their homes, re-
the final drive for the Five Thousaud |latives and are dependent upon others
Nickels, as the closipg date has been |fof the negessitics of life. The 5000
definuitely decided upon as Waednes- | Nicket Fund is a channel by which to
day, February' 20th—ten days from |a88ist such—Think it over.
now—when all donations to the Nickel »

nd must be in this office.
F‘u'”w DHSM week ha: been one of the |t be given to the Central Relief Com-
most successful since we commenced | Mitteé at Walifax for relief of the
5ithe campaignfor Nickels for the Hali- [8¢hool children who are sufferers,

fax sufferers, and you will no doubt Have you sent in your nickel towarde
be pleased ‘to note that we have not|the Halifax Fund Yet?
only passed the three ti

Mrs. Henry Burtf

Oliver Morehouse .. .. ..

Haskal' Morehouse

d mark,

plenty of good things to eat—you have
|nickels to spend. Hundreds of Hali.

Uncle Dick is calling for 5000 nickels

Mr. Elisha Morehouse- .,
Evelyn Morghoyse .. .
Mr. George Christie .. b,
Mr. Randolph Christie .
Mr. Ernest Brewer
Mr. John D, Brewer ., .
Mrs. Harry Brewer .. vo
Mr. Jeddie Brewer ..
Mrs. Shalta Hughson

£ 19 Lo
o o1 O

g2
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Donated by the School Child-
ren of McAdam, and receiv-
g«ll‘ through Miss Jennie M.

Winnifield Mallinson
Florence Mallinson .,

n
Ruby. McCoulliugh than at McAdam, and other

from which such liberal

ot o

but almost reached the four thousand. possible,
at only leaves one thousand to be
sent in , in ten days.
The success for the past week, has
been, in a large degree, due to the
response made by the|for themselves,
school children of McAdam, and the down in the hi
collecting work of Muriel Morehouse. [Department of the Standard.
of Upper Keswick. N & !
case, four hundred and twenty nickels
were sent in through Miss Jennie M.
Sharp, whilst Murfe} succeeded in col-
lecting three hundred and sixty five-
cent pieces for the Fund.
These two have surpassed all prev:|into young men and
ious efforts, and I am sure there will
be no more happler children anywhere | the selfish and thoughtless who do not

places | know the joys of a cheerful giver,
I am

It is certainly most gratifying to re
alize that my nepheWs and nieces
everywhere have kept up the honors of
the Children’s Corner, and have made
& name which will go
story of the Children’s
might

1

In the former|go even further, and add that it wil

long be remembered as an outstanding
feature in connection with the Halifax *
Relief Work, My kiddies continue to
carry out this wonderful spirit of self
sacrifice, and giving, as you gTow up
YyOoung A women,
aud much blessing will -result. . It's

Olive MacPherson

Claude Coburn ..

B0 B2 1O ©t 2O i it it b

Hilda Washburn ..

Emerson Skene ., ,
ladder with fixed rungs there, for the|H

Madeline Rushtin -

the cases for which it was d

to apswer. any of the

have been sent, as they thdnk of the|letters received during the past week,
great blessing the money will be to the |tut will those kiddies who wrote me,
5 | little sufferers of Halifax.
In response to a large number fo re-|hear from them, and remember that
Quests that some of the omney should although I may not get them answerea
be used for the exclusive purpose of |personally, I am Just as much inte;
aspisting in the work among the child-|ed, and read every line with pleasure.
ren who were made blind by the ex:|Perhaps there may be an opportunit v
plosion, 1 have sent $75.00 to Mr. C, F.(to atund'(o,some of them next week.
Fraser, who is in charge of the Halifax| In closing I should like to remind
School for the blind, with a special re- You about the Subscription Contest
5|quest that’same be used as mentioned | which is now on. A number of boys
above, whilst the balance, just so soon {and girls have already sent in a num-
as the Fund is closed, will be handed |ber of new subscriptions, and besides
5|to. Mayor Hayes of this city, to be making the half dollar on each order,
O|gilyen to those in Halifax, In' charge|are in the running for one of the splen.
of Rellef work among the school child- | did prizes, The boy who won the
ren. In.that way, the money will reach | beautiful wrist watch in the last sub-

Please notet hat I was delighted to

and not be merged into the b
neral relief work.
Although I have made special refer [best to win another awand this time,
fence to the large sum sent in from Mc-|He says he has already secured four
Adam, and Upper Keswick, I do not|nrew stibscriptions at two dollars each
wish to, in any way pass over the ef:|per year. S
ferts of all the other kiddies who have| I wish some of you kiddies would
call|try to-beat him to it. Now go ahead;.

metimes very

r them in hoist-

5
1
b
6
b
5
5
5

15

8o wonderfully responded to the
for nickels, but space prevemts my
plcking out others., On the other hand, | able to secure
there is just as much praise due the

any, but answer-
ed the call, and t in the one niciel,
as the ¥iddie who may hav,

congenial urm:g

-
>
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d, | scription’ wrote me the other
ig Fund |day, and said he was delighted with

his prizé, and that he would do his

and see how many new orders you au.’

7 With best wishes,
From, your,

A very

Audubon m
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®ess of the meeting

the programme was
the memhers themsel
ing took part, giving
tive to Bird Lore: !
Miss Daphue Patersor
Watson, Leonard EIl
Belyea. A guessing ¢
the prizes for which

Mrs. Ellis and Mrs.

These were won by E
Elisabeth Welling.

showed lantern views
The_entertainment w
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and was very enjoyah
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