Motto: Kindly Deeds MakeHappy Lives

I don't belteve many of you had a
reml joily celebration of any kind on
the last public holiday, at:least none
of you have reponted such to me, and
[ was a0 sure you would bave fishing
wrips, picnics and all sorts of rackets
o write about. Waell, here comes an-
other pubiic holiday and the offer 1
made you for the last still/holds good.
This one will have a peirfotic spirw
to it too, and after looking forward to
peace for such a lomg time, I am
afraid some of our enthusiasm bhas
been lost and we may notitully realize
its importance However, | think it
means for to us than We can ever un
dersiand. :

Have you nobioed many of the bird's
homes empty? 1 have. Those litil
morsele seem to shift for themselves
very early and evidently learn the art
of walking and
doubt they have
ovencome and need to muster ail
pluck and courage to (ake up th
den of life, but so do we all need to
o that
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interest in it and vet I would not care
rave you do th just to please me,
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time to the scholars I think, and

Answer_g To Letters

ERNBEST S—Yes, it is a long dime
since 1 heard fram you so your letber
was all the more welcome on that ac
count. Glad youyhave such good times
with the chums\living near. Waboh
your punctuation  more closely.

MARIE G.—That must be a very
pretty garden of yours and I certainiy
should like to see it. Your little bro-
ther is at a very interesting age mow,
and I can dmagine him creating lots
of fun for you giris. Hope to hear
from you soon again.

HAROLD E-—This would be a good
chance to practice your writing Har
old, especially on the rainy deys. Glad
to hear of your experiemces on that
pleasant tnip. 1 like to knmow when
the fellows are pleased with the Chil-
dren’s Corner.

ALTON R.—Good for you in your
school exams, That was great to pass
with such good marks and of course 1
understand now why you couldn™t
keep uwp the writing to me as you
used to However, 1 am glad you
didn't forget me altogether.

MAY H You are certainly a little
girl to write such a neat letter and
many older ones could not do as well.
Hope your party was a success and
that all the little friands brought their
dolls

ROY G.—1 am sorry 1 can not give
vou that information, but will write
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A PEEP INTO UNCLE DICK'S MAIL.
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M Un Dick
hvaps 1 write to you quite often
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Would it be all t for me to write
first?

Your niece,
THELMA C. FOUNTAIN

“From George.”

Jeweller—Yes, sir, 1 will engrave
anything you wish on this ring, with-
ont extra charge.”

Young man— Well, inscribe on
¥rom George to Alice."”

Jeweller—"Hum! The lady is your
sister, may be?”

Young man—“No. The
is an engagement ring.”

Jeweller—"Ah, my voung friend, I
nave had oonsiderable experience in
mgagement rings, and 1 would sug-
gest that the inscription be simply,
From George. Then it will do for
anvbody.”
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Moving Picture
Funnies

| it you

tIn a funny

and a good way to start
2 jays How is the ganden
coming on? With all the hot sun and
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a new member and I think
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d, as they didn’t seem to under

1 that all readers may join who

are under sixieen
ROB. W.—So pleased to enroll you
as a member of cur Club Bob, and
hope vou will enjoy the Corner as
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DICK DUBBIN’S
DESPERATION

(Continued from last weelk )

“Or play with hidm!™ said Moltisom

*“Or sit on his head till his heart
softens!” suggested Trimm.

Eventually Dubbin’'s proposal was
agreed to. They woulM visit Famgter
Bulltop and reason with him—gemtly,
politely, dut firmily.

They had little difficulty in finding

Mr. Builltop, who was bullying some
of his men in the stackyard. He re-
garded his visitors with en eye of
suspicion. -
Mr. Bulltop's suspicion was in oo
way lessened when Mollison—who had
won the toss for “first go at the
brute!"—nremoved his cajp, pressed it
over his heart, and made a bow which
might have satisfied a savage potent-
ate.

Well?” demanded Bultop.

“We have no desine to trespass om
your valuable fime, Mr. Builtop,” be.
gan Mollison, very politely, ‘but the
fact is we've come about our pavilion.”
“My pavilion!” grunted Bulltop.
“Oh!” unanimously from the: selt
appointed deputation

Then Trimm had a try.

“Really, Mr. Bulltop,” he said, stim
polite. “we built it, y' know!™

“An’ I'm very much obliged to ye!”
grinned Buditop.

A momentary silence, them Dubbin,
nore firmly than polétely vrouu.xlul‘
to take up the attack.

“That's abusurd, v’ know!” he sald
“All the same, to save time we'll
split the difference and call it the pa

villion We've come about the pav
ilion."
*"Well?" again from Bulitop

“You don't really intend to insist
on your claim? We bullt it—--"
“On my land!” intermupted Bulitop.
“Amnd, being a building within the
meaning o' the haot, it's mine. Sea?"
The boys did not see—at least, as
Mr. Bulltop wished them to see
“Come, come, Mr. Bulltop,” put in
son again, ill striving to be
You are acting-—er-—some-
what harshly.”

» a—a Grand Duke, ¥ know!”
um
) grinned.
a thief!” said

Dubbin, slowl nd distinetly.
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green
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And molelike sw tatoes crept

around his
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There, in a spot that feels the sum, m@‘,

swarthy fant weaves

webs of ted  tapestry nndi

hangs them out for leaves, {

Its funny azure blossoms give a merry, |
shrivelled wink,

And lifting up the leaves display great
drops of purply ink

Grea

Now, life weni on i harmony and
pleasing indolence
Till Mrs. Squash has vertigo and tum-
bled off the fence;
not to earth she fell Alas—bdbut
down, with all her force,
Upon old Father Pumpkin's head, and
cracked his skull, of course.’

But

At this a fearful din arcse. The

pods began to split,

Cucumbers turned a sickly hue, the
daikon had a fit,

The sweet potatoes rent the gnound--
the egg-plant dropped his doom,

While every polished berry seemed to
gain an added gloom.

And, worst of all, there came a man,
who once had planted them,
He dug that little family up by root
and leaf and stem,
He piled them high in baskets, in a
most unfeeling way—
All this was told me by the cock—we
ate the last today.
————
How to Grow Rich.
'l tell you a plan for gaining wealth
Better than banking, trade, or leases;
Teke & banknote and fold it up,
And then you will find your money
in-creases.

This wonderful plan, without danger
or loss,

Keeps your cash in your own hands,
where nothing can trouble it,

And every time that you fold it across,

It's as plain as the light of day that
you double it.

—————

Cardinal Virtues.

| and, swinging round his leg, succeed-
{ed du tripping up the portly farmer,

The cardinal virtwes are benevo-
lence, justice, purity, truth, and or
Ao ’

Bulitop neither smiled nor grinmed
now. This, he considered, was pass-
ing the bounds of fair argument, and,
swiaging his stout stick, he made a
wild dash at the fully-prepared Dub
bin

That youth easily evaded the rush,

who went down with a mighty crash
and a long<drawa “O—o—o—oh!”

Blazing with passion, he was on his
feet again in a moment, and the boys,
seeing some of Bulltop's men rushing
to his assistance, wisely turned and
fled

“The boy Wi’ the bare head!” pandt-
od the wrathful fanmer, meaning Dub-
bin, who had lost his cap in the scuf-
fle. “Lay 'old 0" the boy wi' the bare
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Little Children of Mother Goose Village

Little Polly Flinders was feeling
very badly indeed, for she had lost
Flinders
could sew quite nicely for a litthe girl
and Mother Finders had just givem
lrer a scrap df beautiful pink eilk for

her dearest dolly. Polly

4 new frock for her dol.

She Jooked in every corner of the
house, upstairs and downstairs and
in the playhouse and at Sast decided

to give it up.

Daddy Flinders had gone to market
with: & great lond of apples awmd Mo
ther Flinders was busy, o Polty play-
od peek-a-boo and padawake with the
dear little Hush-a-Bye-Baby until &t
was time for her to take a map and
then she rocked her in her Httle tree-
tp cradie and sang to her until she
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all in their places,

She put the meedies into the needle
book and stuck the pins into the old
strawberry pi hicn in the paitt
of a stan  She tucked the

embroidery scissors with the lttle godd
bird on the handle that had been her
own great-great grandmother's in Lou-
don Town into the lttle blue velvet
case so their beight, sherp poinits
would not be dulled knocking against
s o o

Away down fn the bottom of the
sotps of cloth, She remched down

to get them to roll them wp in oeat
Mbtle rofls and her hamd struck some-

was fast esleep. Then she thought| thing smooth and hard!
she woubd ighten her ther’'s| Such e surprise for little Polly Ftin-
sewing basket for a surprise. ders! There was her own dearest

Mother was making little woollen
dresses for Polly Flinders to wear to
school on the cool autumn days and
warm white woollen nighties for the
little Hush-a-Bye-Baby end she had
very little time to put her sewing
basket in onder,

So Polly Flinders wound up ail the

sitk thread and ail the cotton thread | and

and all the pretty darning thread that
she used When the mended stockings
andd fastened the ends om the spools.
Then she sorted the loose buttons
that were in the basket and put them

appeared to Farmer Builtop to be a
fatal course,

He dashed straight down the stope
in the direction of the river, a deep,
slowsrunming stream, too wide to leap
and too overgrown with weeds to
swim with safety.

“We have him, men!” yelled Flarm-
or Bulltop. “Scatter and cut him off!”

For one moment Dubbin appeared to
hesitate. Then, putting on top epeed,
he tore straight ahead, the farmer
following #n his steps as fast as his
fat legs coculd carry him.

Builtop wes puzzled Surely the
yvoungster would never dare a leap
like that? But Master Dubbin’s wits
rarely deserted him in an emergency.
It was a tight correr, but he had al-
ready discovered a way out.
uperior speed had gatned him
a fair lead by the time he reachexd the
vank of the river.

Withcut a second’s hesttation Dub-
bin grabbed one ©f the slender bran-
ches of an overhdonging willow, With
that he pulled down amother, a little
higher up.

Running his hamds as far up this
bough ‘as possible, he suddenly back-
©d almost under the descending stiok
of the pu ng farmer.

A shont, sharp mm, and Dubbin,
afded by the pull of the bending bough
swung himself clear, and shot forward
like & stone from & catapult.

In mid-stream he released his hold,

Iy in a clun ,s.nf mettle son the further
bank.

head!”
As the chums scattered and fled~4n
different directions Dubbin took what

“Done!"” gasped the perspiring
Bulitop
“Brow a toast, and om both

cl

sides! wickled Dubbin, even while
the nettles stung.

- | market, Mvs. Bulltop. had had some

doll, righit up at her with her
big brown eyes, and her hair wes
tied with a big plak ribbom bow!
Polly Flinderse remembered now
thet her mother had given dofly & new
bair ribbon and she had forgotten to
take her out of the sewing

Y
Mkeo ome

A Jupanese umbrelle
feet across the top, and has & smak,
wood.

Great presence of mind is neported
to have been shown by an Amerdoan
mouwse which fell into a dish of cream.
He simply swam round and round vio
dently uatil he was able to crawl up
on the buther,

A Whimsical Singer.

Johmn Abel, the ocelebmated atto
singer, who Mved in the close of the
h and b of the eigh-

Japaness Umbrelia.
is not at sl

of owrs. It 18 about three

A Ciever Mouse.

That was Polly Flinders' surpripe

A happy surprise may be waliting for

you
In & kind, loving deed that your lov
ing hands do.

Then, secure in the knowledge that
there was no bridge within a mide,
Master Dubbin proceeded to lecturs
Bulitop on the folly of supposing that,
at his time of life and in his Plump
condition, he oould catch anything
speedier than a gandem snafl!

“You really ought to &mow bebter,
Mr. Bulltop!” he ohuockled.

“You himp!"” roared the furious far-
mer, “You bimp o' darkness! The
next thme 1 catches you on my lamd
I'B—I'd shoot you!”

He didm’t really mean it, of conrse.
But Farmer Bulltop had soom good
reason to remember that threat!

CHAPTER NL

Now, Master Dubbin was a boy who
baving once set his mind on a thing,
was not 0 be easily discouraged.

Before morning school on the fol-
towing day, without & word to his
chum, he set out once more for Bul
top’s farm!
He had no particular desire to see
Farmer Bulltop this time. , Oh, dear
no! On the contrary, he hed decided,
M possibde, to keep out of that wor
thy's way.
But Dubbin had heard, as indeed all
Mappleton village had heand, that
there was one individual capable of
putting a great and deadly fear dmto
the heart of Farmer Bulltop.
That individual was Farmer Bunll-
top's wife, and her mame was Ver
ondca! Omnce, when dniving alome to

trouble with her pomny. Dubbin had
gallantly stepped forward, had seimed
the pony’s head, and had fed him
through the gate, for which service
he had been thanked by the fair Ver
onica.

(Continued mext Saturday.)
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John W.
Kenmeth

Olive E.

teenth ocentury, was abways widnusi-

sometimes 'woudd not, just es he took
it into his head. When he was at
Wamsaw he refused to sing before the
Court, “but his objections were over
come by the somewhalt sunmery meth-
od of suspending him in a chair in
the middle of a targe hall, while some

was asked whether he preferred sing-
fug. to the king and the

of being lowered to the bears; he mot
unnnturally chose the former alterna-

When Anistotle was asked “what a
man could gain by telling & false-

o mhen Do i e it
Birthday Greetings
birthday during the coming week we

On our binrthday book are the follow-

Olive McKenna, Suseex.

H. C. Wishart, Wighart Pt.

Olve Parks, Queen St

James Tierney, Creek Rd., Kings Co
Bunice Neve, Horsfield St

J. 8. Kirke Steele, Barnesville.

In & branch.

Ruth Plerce, Bloomfield Sta.

Albertine
Marion Hopkins, Bridgetown.
Betty Mason, City.

sometimes would sing and

e admitbed below him. He

count who
gallery opposite to him, or

Poor Gain.

anewered, “Not 10 be believ-

thee Ittle friemds having a
many, many happy returas.

One.
My ‘first’ is o food that i esalterd and
emoked,

My ‘whole’ Hke the nest of au orfole

hangs,
Aewing from the branches of trees,
And tmvites the tired and sy folks

al
To sloep or 40 rest at their ease

My 335412 is & food
My $40-kM1846 @8 mot ‘true
My 9-3-44 4 rather ecarce.
My wivode I8 a popalar young man,
Three.
Beheadings.
Bebread a dish and leave a girls,
Behead a craft amd leave a grain.
Bebead the back of the meck and
leave a monkey.
nothing and lemve anything

Four.

1—What bas ears but cannot hear?
2—What bap eyes but canmot sece?
3~What has legs, but cannot walk?
4—What has hands bt cannot feel?
b~—What has blades but does not
carve?
6-—~What has a brow but has mno
hair?

7~~What has e neck bt has
head?

8—What has a mouth but does not
talk?

no

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK’S PUZ.
ZLES.
One.
Riddle answers which
warded by Hdna Dibblee:
1.—Lapland. s
2~One minds the train, the other
trains the mind
3—~Two Ts (to tease.)
4.—A river,
6.—Because the British has control
of all the seas.
6.~—A" date,
7.~The elephant the most, because
be owrries his trunk, the fox and the
cock the least because they have only
& brush and & comb between them.
8—It is the middle of day.
9—When he is on watch,
Two.
:Vg‘&t yc]vu carry on your body:
emples; 2 puplls; 3 insteps:
lashes; & calves; € heart; 7 nm?:
Three.
Hobby-horse,

R

were for-

5 A Swarm of B's.
Brimming brookiets bubble,

Bashfully befow.

Blossomed burdened branches,
Briared banks betide,

Bright, bewitching hluebetis
Blooming, bend beside,

Chair, River de Chute,
Whittaker, Salisbury.

Geraldine Ryan, Oanterbury St. |
Flora Amold, Suseex.

Audrey Lasiey, Luebec, Me.
Eldon Fletcher, Wilson: Beach.

Wetmore, Bloomfield Sta.
Moxon, Maugerville.

'lN';mboy Taylor’s Mother Was on Her Way to Report to the Police the
Disappearance of Nearly Every Knife in the House.

I

————

Grandma's Trunk
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fo'ward. Fire’ call” She 7
what fun it was 1o sit at a Httle
in the fest moving car, and
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But beyond be breakers,
Bare blasts brooding Wack
Bitterly bemwaning i
Broken barks borne back.
-A. M. Morgan

“Dogs’ Wool.”

The spinning of doge wool proved
& success, and sevemal offices have
been opened in London to revedve and
prepare the combings. The Ladies
Keanels Association receives the woo!
sterilizes it and cleans it, after which
it is sent to the central workrooms
for spinning. The wool from Peldacse
:s:ln:! colties is especially beawtitul, The

d grey sheep dog is aldo re 4
for Yght kmitted jackets tm‘tﬁ:l
o end of wear. All softhaired dogs
yield lovely wool, and the hatr from

dred dogs & ased to etuff plil

h | Wireha
: lows for the wounded.

A Scotsman who was for
the New Yoar festivitics was discov:
ered by his wife puiling weird faoes
i the mirror.

','J“,’FN she asked. ‘h'Wat are yon

“Ob” eaid Jock grinning, “v kexow
what the kids are giving me as a pre-
sent this year; and as I'm not o;urp-
posed to know I'm practieirg a Jook
of intense surprise!”
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of the dresees, that she didn’t wee
Grandms take from the Jower tray
& myeterious Jooking little package.
How surprised she was, whew Grend-

wa laid it in her lap, saying “1 th t
oaded

the dolties o nothing aew L]
, 80 I've brought my Nitle
- % for herselt,
something to wear, which Grandma
wore when she was a little gird.”
With excited fingers, Mary untied
w and di el a Mt
carved box, one that Mary had often
seai on Grandma's table at home,

inlaying there. ery of
et having this dainy box for
brought frer mother to see, and
gother they turned the tiny key y
Jock; inside they found & string of
beautiful amber beads. Very

cotton
whito

, Mary, what a treasure!” said
her mother, almout as delightod a«

“They soom Ve hvnges of eunshine
i Ma(){ams?' «ldd Mary soft
ho tu thom roun 2
round, fondiiog them -

“Years ago these beade were fu
Wtle drops of sticky gum on the
emberpine trees. Tomight
you about those amber-pines of Scor
land, that were buried in ]
ohanged to a so1t of etone avi g fvv-nm
Tossed up on tive wiores agan, Som
times, U think | can detect the wood:y
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Lesson For July 20 Is
Supper.”—Matt. 26-30; 1
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An Egyptian

A few weeks ago,
i rave times in Cario,
4 sounds proceeding 11«
»f the top floor of a |
i stneet from my room
arried strange music
ny balcony and looke
was a Jewish

Passover! And
;¢ the Passover

na

; 10
| neident stirred me ¢
K vas the memorial of
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Jewidy friends,
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“Then once again 9
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rove again?

“Out of the world's
hope pevished
Where all the for
o ign of

Whare every &
bad cherished

The oternal Cros
$ might with rf
¥ Rose like a star «

the wight.”

This old easth (s



