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THE COTTAGE here!”
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 
through the dark passage 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 cas tie 
of the good King Oswald.
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2 10. When the Princess Helena had drift­

ed down the river by moonlight in the 
beautiful boat, and had thereby 
ed from the castle of her cruel 
father, King Derik the Dark, the boat 
had barely touched the shore where a 
friendly old man, Alwin the Dwarf, 
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.

.. .. 1 5K* . Early on Candlemas Day. as the 
round red sun rose to shine on the 
snowy world, th^ Ground hog went for 
a walk in the ancient forest. He walk­
ed along slowly until he reached the 
pave where the Three Bears and Cous 
in Blackberry Bear were sleeping.

“I think I’ll peep in," said the old 
Ground Hog to his shadow. He knew 
his shadow was trailing along with 
him because by that time the sun was 
shining bright He probably knew, too, 
that it Is down on the books that, if 
the sun shinhs on Candlemas Day. 
there will be six weeks more/rf winter.

“I must step softly,” said the old 
Ground Hog, “lest i waken my friends 
too soon !"

1 Iesçap-
.. 1 6

2 10 
2 10 Here are 

Activi 
Horn

cmjsmimm
2 10

THE BOAT OF ? 3 f 15
. .. 4 20

MYSTERY 4 20

::k:1 bSo they left the river behind hero 
and set off together through the great 
forest. Alwin the Dwarf walked ahead 
for he knew the path well; the Princ­
ess followed close behind. It was dark 
in the forest, even though the moon 
was big and_red 
Princess felr no fear, 
get tired until she had walked anl 
walked a long time.

Then she spoke to Alwin the Dwarf, 
and said. How far must we travel in- ! as black as his hair. His stepdaughter 
to the forest before we stop and rest 
a little while?"

“We will rest now. dear Princess.” 
said Alwin the Dwarf. "Our journey 
is to be a long one. and we shall need 
all of our strength.'

The Princess Helena sat dowu on the j Helena, but King Derrik was hard and 
•oft moss beneath a tree, and leaned cruel to her. At times he did not al- 
against the trunk of a tree, and she low her enough to eat, and at other 
was so weary that she fell asleep at times he shut her up for days in a

little room In one of the towers of the 
castle. At all times he chided her

b »
5 26A long time ago a king and his step­

daughter lived in a castle in a great 
forest. The castle stood beside a rivor 
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 
the long black hair that fell over his 
shoulders and because his heart was
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A very Interesting 

Audubon Society n 
Natural History Boot. 
•7 afternoon. After 

of the meet in, 
•ft». J. V. Bills, the t 
the chair, which wa 
Master Raeburn Jatft 
the programme was 
Ole members thasnsel 
tng took part, giving 
«to to Bird Lore: 1 
Mias Daphne Patersor 
Watson, Leonard Bi: 
Belyea. A guessing o 
the prlsee for which 
Mrs. Bills and Mr.. 
Theee were won by B 
Bllaaheth Welling, 
■bowed lantern views 
The entertainment w 
aged by the member 
and was very enjoyab
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G 25Jane and Robert and Phyllis, who 

lived in the house on the corner, had 
just as good times as 
and a brother, all under 
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 bo 
cause they were so used to quarrelling 
about one thing that they did not even 
call it quarrelling, 
thing was that no one of them 
liked to do the thing lie or she had

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 
ko! k-kerr. ko! Mother Bear was as­
leep and snoring loud middle sized 
Bear snores that* sounded like Furr 
purr! Furr, purr! Little Bear was 
asleep too, but lie was not snoring ; 
he was breathing soft. Llttle-Bear 
breaths that sounded like Wee. hum! 
Wee hum! Wee hum!

The old Ground Hog smiled and 
backed hie shadow away from the cave 
arnd because he was walking backward 
he stepped on a twig. The twig broke 
SK * loud Knap« and atraightway 
Llttle Bear woke, sat up In bed and 
rubbed his eyes.

3 15Uncle 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.

•1 1two sistersthe Princess Helena, was a beautiful 
girl. Her eyes were as blue as the 
skies of summer, and her rippling yel­
low hair fell far below her waist.

The servants of the great castle, 
and all who saw her loved the Princess
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For some time Jack stood by the Anita Sharp 
window watching the steaming horses Florence Hortdii 
drag past huge.cakes of ice for stor- Wm. J. Horton 
age; then he turned to his Uncle Will. Betty Kterstead 

toj Now. Uncle Will was on one of his Earl* Stewart
rare visits to Jock's home, and on ac- Angus G. Pearson 

,, , count of his seemingly unlimited Gordon Mahw.
smallest, to pick the nasturtiums and knowledge of Indians and Indian cust- jean M. lia none............
nil the bird bath, then Jane who was I oms. was hailed with unbounded de- Burton Kterstead 
the biggest, said, “But l wanted to do i light by his small nieces and nephews; Muriel Evans citi- 
that today, mother! 1 think you might for having spent so amny years among Uoris & Ethel Hverott nûrât " 
let me do some outdoor work just Indians he was always ready with Sand Brook ’
once!" some interesting tale Russell Watefleid." McAdam 10

In Jacks opinion, more Was no one Lout, Armour. McAdam .. 10 
who knew quite as much as 1,1s Uncle william Black. McAdam ..10 
Will, and consequently that gent e- Hilda Duncan, BarneavHle 6 
man s peace of mind was often dis- Myles Armstrong. Barnesvllle 2 
terbed by question, that a sage could Aprous Armstrong, Barnes- 
not answer. This time, however, the Vjne
question was natural enough, and. Collected by Brtce Hewlt- "
what was greatly to be desired at a SOT1, East St.Tohn............. io

time) was In the mood for story tell Alvln O. jistason. Pennlfletd 2
0fL.ne.e Will," Jack had asked. "Did S " ?
«he Indian, know anything about cold Leonard Smyth. OumberiLmi " 
storage. Bay .. i

Uncle Woll looked over the top of c.ladvs Tr>l.n«rm Üt., 
his paper. TO be sure they did.- h, jotZn"' Kîrtroï I
replied, and If all you little people James 'Johnsnn m,.hn,vîoüü i 
would like to hear 1 will tell you how Leonard Johnson. Richard- 
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When she awoke, the birds were 

singing in Uie branches overhead and without cause, until her life was very 
|thc thick shadows of night were gone, j unhappy. HersnoLher had died when 
Alwin the Dwarf was sitting on a stone she was a little child, and she had 
beside the path. He looked older in1 known no brother or sister or play- 
the light of the morning than he look-1 mate through all the years of her 
ed by moonlight, but the eyes above 
his long white beard were as bright 
as beads.

For a moment the Princess Helena 
could not remember where she was.
She rugged her eyes and rose to her 
feet. "Oh, I know!" she cried at last..
* We are going to the castle of the 
good King Oswald!”

"Yes. dear Princess." said Alwin the 
Dwarf, "but we must first go to tne 
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 
Of Dame Good—a^lttle cottage with a 
thatched roof, standing under the trees 
There were beautiful flowers on each 
aide of the door. When they walked 
up the path that led to the cottage 
Dame Good threw open the door and 
bade them welcome.

"Come in." she called in a cheer}’ 
voice. ‘Come in and rest. The poor 
fare that I have shall be yours. It 
is not every day that travellers pass 
through tills part of the great forest, 
and 1 am glad to see vour faces.”

She busied herself with making them Helena had the first of her great ad- 
u hot drink from herbs that hung be- \ entures. She spied from the window 
side the open tire, and then she baked of her room, a boat that was fastened 
a cakie from flour made of nuts that beside the castle wall. It was not like 
she had gathered in the forest. any 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 Dwarf the gleam of the moonlight on its sides 
told Dame Good whence they came told of decorations of gold and jewels 
and whither they were going. ^ 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/are welcome to tarry under my and his friends were feasting and mak- 
roof as long as you care to. ing merry. The servants were busy.

"Let us hasten on our way,"-said the No one saw her as she slipped through 
Princess Helena. *1 shall not feel the little door and stepped into the 
safe until we leave the forest behind beautiful boat.
ns and reach the castle of the good At one end of the boat there was 
King Oswald." soft cushions, and on these cushions

Then Dame Good bustled around to the Princess sat down. It was fair on 
the river, for the water flushed like 
silver on the moonlight, and there 
a little wind that sent one tiny ripple 
after another agatinst the sides of the 
float. Perhaps the ripples sang tlio 
Princess to sleep; perhaps a little fairy 
came down on one of the silvery moon­
beams and whispered tilings that made 
her forget lier loneliness and her hard 
life.

1 . 55 :• 10. 6 G 25. 1 2 10I .10If mother told Phyllis, who was the 2 102 1 5V 2 10childhood.
Often the Princess Helena climbed 

the long winding staircase to the top 
of the highest tower of the castle and 
looked out over the dark fepesf that 
stretched as far as she could see to the 
north and 'south and to the east and 
the west. She wondered what lay 
beyond the forest. Of the forest itself 
she felt a great fear, for she knew that 
robbers 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 perhaps to war—at the head of his 
men; and sometimes she peered down 
at the revels in the great courtyard or 
In the castle halls when they returned 
at night, waving torches and singing

But in tlie revels and the singing 
and the feasting she had no part—nor 
did she care to have any. She longed 
only for a companion of her own kind, 
and to know what lay beyond the dark 
forest. Every day that longing grew 
stronger and stronger in her heart.

One night, when the moon was big 
and red above the castle, the Princess

1 5 , . . . He was glad that
he bed awakened In the winter; he 
knew It wae winter because It waa as. 
cold and still. He longed to u* 
Blackberry's nose, but he was afralB 
that Blackberry Bear might nuke a 
noise that would waken Mothe,1 Bear- 
and she would say, "Little Bear 
sleep."

Out of bed crept Little Bear softly 
wrapped himself In a blanket and went 
out to play with the children; but there 
we*, no children In sight. The and 
out forest looked white and strange 
Huge pine boughs weighed down with 
snow, icicles hung, crystal clear, out­
side the cave, and It was bitterly 
cold Little Bear walked on and on 
looking at the trees and shaking the 
snow from his feet ae he stepped. He 
felt as If he was In a world that he had 
never seen before. And suddenIv he 
was lonely, so lonely that he decided to 
return to the cave.

As lie turned, lie looked down for 
the first time, and there was something 
black just behind him that nfoved 
when he moved. 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 
bo he ran faster than

Bdi. 2 IV
.. .. 1 5

1 5
.. .. IAnd the next day, when her mother 

remembered and tried to be kind. Jane 
would say, “Well, why can’t Phyllis 
pick the flowers? The sun’s so hot it 
hurts my eyes!”

And when mother asked Robert to 
sweep the steps for her, lie would say, 
"Well of course 
the girls do some of the work? I hate 
to have everyone see me doing Jobs 
like that!”

5
.. 1 5

. .yi 5 Sewards,
Can

1 6
go to. .. 1 5

5
5 25
1 ôwill, but why can't ■
6 25

5
. 1 5And the next day when 

his mother gave him an inside job lie 
said, “I want to do something out­
doors!

>; G
5 See2 101 get enough of being indoors Clipping

Below
. l 5in school.” .. 5 
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25That 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 evryonc had finished their 
\Vork, she suddenly said. "Why don’t 
you number your jobs, and then draw 
lots?”

5
they managed to do it." 
aside his paper and the children 
clambered eagerly about his chair. “I 
will do more than toll you,” lie went 
on suddenly, I will show you how 
they made their cold storage plants, 
and if you. Jack, will bring me same 
o.' those alder branches from the wood 
shed I will make 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 
Tic carefully spread some newspapers 
on the floor ami 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 lie 
wan always sure of his meals so long 
as there was game in his neighbor­
hood. I’ve told you before how lie 
managed to catch his game so I will 
pass over that and get down to busi­
ness.”
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it“What jobs do you mean ?” asked 
Robert

2 10
"And how shall we draw lots . .. 1 5for them?'

“All your jobs 
u jar." said AutTt Jane.

"Make a list in the evening of all the 
things you have to do the next day. 
Hung 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

5 25 two
Draw them out of t 5

. .. 1 
. ..20 
. . .20 
. .. 2 
.. .. I

5 an. , ever until ho
heard the -friendly volcè of the 
Ground Hog calling:

"Little Bear, that’s your shadow! 
You silly creature, that is 
owl"

1.00 stee
Inspector Dt

his many years
h* defeat. H« 
and the hidden 
jumble of lett

old1.00
10

5 your shad-1 5 a5Then, 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.”

”1 believe that would be a good 
plan,” said Jane, and she handed her 
Aunt a pencil and a tablet, 
make the list now !”

2 10 But Little Bear did not /top running 
until he had reached the entrance to 
the cave; then he turned round and 
looked, Sure enough the black thing 
was nothing but his shadow.

Little Bëar laughed at himself forja 
silly fellow, but he was so cold 
shivery that he was glad to cut™, 
down in his bed again and to think 
about his adventure. And as he was 
thinking and smiling' and smiling and 
thinking he fell asleep, and bad an­
other nap that was six weeks long— 
Wee, hum! Wee bum! Wee hum!

5 1 51 •• .. .. 1 
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Iwflrstreward will be aw 
taatant who obtains the ii 
points. For Instance, 64 
obtained br sendlnf In tfa

5 R. 1 5. 1 25"Let’s . .. 1
1 5 20 1.00So Aunt Jane wrote down : "Sweep 

the front porch.“ “Set the breakfast 
table,” “Pick fresh flowers." "Feed the 
canary.” “Put the beds to air.” "Dust 
tlie 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 
mother, and she has to cook the break­
fast."

. ..10 1 5In the summer time there 
need to worry about food. ' There 
usually an over abundance of game. 
But not so in winter. It Mas often im­
possible to gel food after the dreadful 
cold had set in and the people had 
n ore than a little trouble with both 
two-foot«d and four-footed

.. 2 5prepare food for them to take on their 
jcurney, and as she worked she told 
them that all the people of the forest 
hated the king and Ms men, and were 
so glad to help people escape from their 
power. While they talked they heard 
the sound of horsemen who rode 
through tlie forest. Dame Good ran to 
a window and peered out.

"They are men from the castle," she 
cried. "I fear that they seek the 
Princess.”

10
10
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Bubecrioe <Total toOne member of the Corner not only 
gave her own nickels but collected 
from others an amount of $5.00—one 
hundred nickels — What have you

3009 $198.45
thieves.

They stole whatever they could and 
stealing saved their life.

11.00s ..20Robert made some little square cards 
with a number on each one, and the 
game was ready.

Bright and early the next morning 
they did the drawing.
No. 2 "Set. the breakfast table,” and 
much to his mother's astonishment, he 
went at. the work without a complaint; 
mothar drew number three, and. for 
the first time in no one could 
her when, she had a few minutes out­
doors before breakfast.. Phyllis put 
the beds to air In real grownup fash­
ion, and Jane dusted the living room.

By the time each one had done the 
second Job. breakfast was ready, and

1.00Starvatio
would wipe out whole villages at a 
time, and so the Flake, as 1t came to 
be called, was introduced. Just watch 
me building this small one.

"Four trees are selected to form the 
corners of a square, or in some 
fr ur logs were erected, 
must he at least one third as long as 
the other three. I will explain the 
reason of this later on. 
have a strong joint or niche the same 
distance from tjie ground, and each 
joint or niche must be a good distance 
up the log, say from three to four feet 
from the top of the equal logs, 
means of these niches 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 tlie 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 dock very picturesque by the way, 
and the Flake is ready for use. In the 
Fall and early winter the braves bring 

gs to the fairies or they H*eIr catche® here and laid them on 
Lve forgot about 13^*5 

er.”

Unde Dick"* Chat
With the Children

2 Bora end Glrte under I 
* compete, nor ere emp

Arm. Prlsee will be ewer

Dept, si VANI

..20 1.00
At any rate, when the boat began to 

....... . drift away front the castlo wall the
What shall Me do. asked the Princess kneM- nothing about it. Out 

Princess in great alarm. into the river moved the beautiful boat
** “ 1 W*?”- “i,aU *“! I* a-M the little ripples lapped Its sides,

e ten 7dVïnV*b,e HITT l“d T-” ‘b« 'ïhe'Pri^eÏT"
^^•^srinu, —ln

ro.. Tjm’' fln'l 1fhBlna I and dark' t™1 Before tlie boat bad gone far It drift- 
vou will find there a passage that ed into a small channel that lay be- 
leads into the forest The end of the tween the shore and a small Island in' 
passage Is In the shadow ot a groat j lhe rtver. There the boat ran against 
reek beside a brook, and you can make, roou of a great tree that £ev at
your escape n case the horsemen Jthe water's edge, and the jar roused

r? h . . the Princess Helena from her dreame. a“ 016 mornln8 work had been done.
Bt this time the horsemen had stop- She dId not know what had hat>pen, without a complaint.

Ur ,antl Cla,U°; in =d, and while she looked aroundTer
i n . enttage. and one of them in greal amazement she heart a voice 
ïu"; h°T.saï,d ln ‘he tree above her:

h“r"!L “"i1^°“r ^ “s whip. -Have no fear, dear Princess," said I
Heir.etfeth^veasnddotrh STSe % ^ H

Ut«e G7dh,Cl°Sed T The Princess Helena looked np and I
Then ZVent fo'the^hTrot e T' ‘ ““ ^th heart
Norseman was still pounding. "l ly,nB on a J»st over

When she unbarred the door, an j a . ..

te h=sn ssls is ma- » Hr „
% s'Z fro” the " ha™. ' 10 UkC ^ Wh6re

Dame Good looked hlrh over The heert of the Princess Helena
heed of the horseman Into the leaves tJTererv'*01'h !0r ,he tong"
of thet allest tree and chanted slowly. sh J7, iThanriw étîLlü g° T*7 
, "Forty frogs and forty dogs anywhere

Flew Into the sky. flse in the world d(ie felt sure, than
PU build a stair of forty logs “'S SÎJ„6t«pfa,hîr'

And reach them bv and by " ^ ^ Derrils the Durit.. _ Before she

«us
Then Dame Good looked very hart fald""" We'L" •

«the feet of the horseman, and said 4T she wa^ Topping from the 

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

' We will leave the boat here," he 
said, "for we shall need it no more. I 
knew thta it would bring you safe from 
tlie castle."

The Princess Helena wanted to ask 
him about the boat, but he spoke again 

“Let us hasten,” he said. "The 
shadows are thick in the great forest, 
but I know a path that we can safely 
follow on our journey.

He walked Into the forest, and she 
followed close behind him.

Thus It was that the Princess Helena 
got away from the caatle of Derrik 
the Dark, by means of the beautiful 
boat on the river, and set forth on the 
tong journey to the castle of tba good 
King Oswald.

..10 50
. ..10 50 You have nice comfortabtfc homes, 

plenty of good things to eat—you have 
nickels to spend. Hundreds of Hali­
fax Kiddies have lost their homes, re 
latives and are dependent upon others 
for the necessities of life. The 5000 
Nickel Fund is a channel by which to 
aesiet such—Think It

Uncle Dick Is calling for 5000 nkkels 
to be given to the Central Relief Com­
mittee at Halifax for relief of the 
school children who are sufferers.

Have you eent in your nickel towsida 
the Halifax Fund Yet?

15Robert. droM- 50 My Dear Kiddles 
25 This week is the conieumccment of

;
.. 6 
..20 
. 10 
..'20 
.. 5

Note that one 1.00 the final drive for Lite Five Thousand 
Nickels, as the closing date has been 
ddmnuitely decided ufcon as Wednes­
day. February 20th— ten days frobi 
now—wlym all donations to the Ntckol 
Fund must be In this office.

The past week lias been one of the 
since M’e commenced

50 97» Piec<
Dinner §e

and lovely

Silvervrayi
Given To Vo

1.00remem Each must 25
..JO 50
.20 1.00

6 25
6 25 most successful

the campaign I for Nickels for the Hall- 
r? fax sufferers, and you will no doubt 

be pleased to note that we have not 
'*> only passed the three thousand mark.

toit almost reached the tour thousand. 
-'1 That only leaves one thousand to be 
35 sent in , In ten days.
25 The success for the past week, has 

been, in a large degree, due to the 
wonderful response made by the 

•>o school children of McAdam, and the 
25 collecting work of Muriel Moreh 

of Upper Keswick. In the former 
100 case, four hundred and twenty nickels 

were sent in through Miss Jennie M. 
60 Sharp, whilst Muriel succeeded in col­

lecting three hundred and sixty flve^ 
cent pieces for the Fund.

These two have surpassed all prev­
ious efforts, and I am sure there will 

5 bo no more happier children anywhere 
G lban at McAdam. and other places 
5 from which such liberal donations 

20 have been sent, as they think of tile 
*0 great blessing tlie money will be to the 
25 little sufferers of Halifax.

In response to a large number to re- 
10 quests that some of the omney should 
10 be used for the exclusive purpose of 
10 assisting in the work among the child- 
50 ren who were made blind by the ex- 
25 plosion. I have sent $76.00 to Mr. C. F. 
50 Fraser, who Is in charge of the Halifax 
60 School for tlie blind, with a special re- 
25 quest that same be used as mentioned 
35 above, whilst the balance, just so soon 
15 as the Fund Is closed. Mill be handed 
5 to Mayor Hayes of this city, to bo 

15 given to those ln Halifax, in charge 
5 of Relief work among the school chtld- 

55 ren. In that way, the money will reach
5 the cases for which It wae donated.
6 and not be merged into the big Fund
5 for general relief work.
6 Although I have made special refer 
6 en ce to the large sum sent ln from Me- 
5 Adam, and Upper Keswick, I do not

25 wish to. in any way pass over the ef- 
5 forts of all the other kiddles who have 

15 so wonderfully responded to the call 
10 for nickels, but space prevents my 
10 picking out others.% On the other hand, 
25 there Is Just as much praise due the 
25 child whq, living In some isolated part, 

5 was unable to collect any, but answer 
ed the call, and sent In the one nickel. 

G as the Middle who may have Uvqd ia 
5 more congenial surroundings, and had 
5 many friends from whom to receive 

«0 donations. Bach have done what was

5By
5

.10
SteM-ard Brewer . 10
Barry Brewer .. . 1 ........ 3»
Aaron Burtt, V. 5
Mr. Elisha Morehouse .. !\ 5 
Evelyn Morehouse .. .. 5
Mr. George Christie............
Mr. Randolph Christie .. . 20 
Mr. Ernest Brewer .. .,
Mr. John D. Brewer ., .
Mrs. Harry Brewer .. .
Mr. Jeddie Brewer .
Mrs. Shalta Hughson ..
Miss Hoyle............................. ....
Donated by the School Child­

ren of McAdam, and receiv­
ed through Miss Jennie M. 
Sharp:—

Wlnnifleld Mallineon .. i
Florence MaJlinson .. .. i
Ruby McCoulliugh ..x 
Ross Thorburo .. .. ] ]
Olive MacPherson ..
Olie McCann ...............
Claude Cobum ..
Vera Herd....................
Hilda Washburn .. . ‘
Oerakl Nason ,
Nellie Piercy ..
Nellie Lister.............
Emerson Skene ..
Helen Skene.............
Lydia Lawson ....
(No Name Given) ..
Rex Estabrooks ..
Alls Rushtln...........
Laura Miller 
Madeline Rushtln’.’
Phyllis Jordan .. ..
Aulden Leleland ....
Bertha Leleland .
Ruby Harris .. .. * "
Mnrgwot Estabrooks*
Jean MacDonald ..
Leona De Witt .. "
Margaret Burns .. .. "
Irma Estabrooks .. ..
Martina Herron
Roy Herd....................... "
Elizabeth Coburn 
Katharine Embletou .. *‘
Mabel Anderson...............
Mamie Moore....................
Elisabeth Leonard .. ..

....................... ;
Andrew Luff...............
Gladys White .. t.v ..

1.00

THE TROUT'S possible.
It is certainly most gratifying 

alize that my neplieVs and
X/OU can secure 

V penny of coat 
• ficent complete 9

MtiJrivr 
SescsvitttfjKmïïfsiH; 
ÉlpFi

to re
-, - - - nieces

?cVe1?'.h"e llave kePt «P the honors of 
the Children's Corner, and have made 
for themselves, a name which will go 
down In the history of the Children's 

[Department of the Standard. 1 might 
go even further, and add that It will 
long be rem

without 
this nuur3ADVENTURE . .20 1.00

1.00
..10By F. C. McD.
a. 5

"Come on Uncle John—I am going 
for a walk.” said our little friend Biddy 
one morning.

"No, Biddy, it is too cold for me. 
Not today," said Uncle Johns 

“Very well then, I will have to go 
without you, for I must take this bas­
ket of good thin 
will think we 
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.

The snow was all crusted over, andr
just slid right to the bottom, and and 
then she would get^up, and clap her 
hands, and would la 
little birds would twitter away so 
hard, she knew they wre laughing too.

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 
death—and 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 
had seen a hole up in the ice ,and 
thought It would investigate — and 

A great many members of the Child- when It got up through, the ice was 
ren • Corner have denied themselves eo slippery it took sueh s flop that it 
or much, sc as to assist in the raising tost the bole and ^14 not e»»a
wu'oSSi, "!*•*■ WHAT NAVI Ti.'SÜiffAnd ,h*eo”

..10

* *..20

carry out this wonderful spirit of self - 
sacrifice, and giving, as you grow up 
into young men and young women, 
and much blessing wilt result, it’s 
the selfish and thoughtless who do not 
know the Joys of a cheerful giver.

I am unable to imawor any of the 
letters received daring the put week, 
but will those klddlee who wrote me 
please notet hat I was delighted to 
hear from them, and remember that 
although I may not get them answereu 
personally, I am just as much Internet 
ed, and road every line with pleasure 
Perhaps there may be an opportunlt.' 
to attend to .some of them next week

In closing 1 should like to remind 
you about the Subscription Content 
which Is now on. A number of boys 
and girls have already sent ln a mum 
ber of new subscriptions, and besides 
making the half dollar on each enter 
are In the running for one of the splem
kld P-1?*6*' ■ The b°l' wh0 won tlie 
beautiful wrist watch In the last earn 
strlptlon contest wrote me the other 
day. and said he wae delighted with 
his priai, and that he would do hià 
beet to win another award this time 
He says he has already secured 
OTSBotrimta at two dollars each,

L wish" rente of yon kiddles maid 
try to beat him to It. Now . 
and see how many new orten 
able to secure.

With best wishes,
From, your.

..20 1.00
said the
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But Uncle Will,'* cried Jack, "How 

did they get their things onto the 
Flake. It Mas taller than they were, 
waa it not?"

“Many, many times taller,” his uncle 
replied, "but this Is how they managed 
Two trees Mere cqt down and their 

» branches cut away-save certain 
, which served as supports for rungs. 
If would never have done to leave a 
ladder with fixed rungs there, for the 
Flaks was not In the heart of the vill­
age.”

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

were carefully stored in the tent of the 
chief or hidden by the keeper of the 
Flake.”

"And what about the tallest post, 
Uncle?” asked Beth timidly.

“I had almost forgotten about that,” 
smiled Uncle Will. 4Sometimes very 
heavy loads were lifted up 
Flake. The dead were mo 
during the bitterest part of the winter, 
and this tall post helper them In hoist­
ing. It was always useful in mount­
ing and hanging choice cuts on.”

"Ding-a-lingsa4ing-a-ling,” called ttl6 
telephone and Uncle Will sprang to 
answer it leaving thê children to ex­
amine the little Flake of alder bushes 
before them.
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..10etlmes when she came to a hill 

sat down and curled herself up and ..10“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 
more angry, and he ah dated loudly.

- ^Foolish old woman, answer my quest­
ion! Has the Princess Helena passed 
this way?”

Then Dame Good Ipoked squarely in 
*° the eyes of the horseman and chant 

l \ «4 the third time:

F “Fiixy, flaxy, foxy, two!
Rixy, roxy, three!

Spixy. spaxy, spoxy, you!
Ttxy, toxy, me!”
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5The horseman was so angy by that 
time that he raised his hand to strike 
uwne Good, but one of the others cati-

6
1
2« 1womas 4a a lack wiU Let 

to on and waste no more time Which are you going to do—eat that 
*ve cents' worth of candy, or send the 
ntokel to the Fundf

t J 1
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