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A Regular Saturday Page for the Kiddies
4b

Smile Kiddies, Smile Puzzles
The Professor: *Yw, a caterpillar Is 

Lie most voitcious of living tilings. In 
a month it will eat about six hundred 
times its own weight."

Deaf Parent: "Whose boy did you 
say he*rare* ?"

Riddles in Rhyme.
My ‘first* is the world Columbus react»

ed.
When he sailed out West from the

old.
My ‘second* ie -what Oohatibue^hd
At the end of ht» voyage hold;"Monsieur," said the duellist's sec

ond, “ail is ready. Let me shake your 
hand."

“Vodla!" exclaimed the duellist, 
with, chattering teeth, can you not 
see eet ees shake too much as eet 
eeer

My ‘third* is something Oofennfaue sav„ 
'Twixt the sea and the shy of bine.
On October the twelfth, that wonder

ful year,
Of fourteen and ninety and two.

My 'whole' la a dog, black, shaggy end"Can any 
teacher, “le 
tween a lake and an ocean?”

"I can," replied Edward, whose wis
dom had been learned from

to swallow when you fall in.”

tittle boy,” asked the new 
II me the difference be- big.

Ever ready a life to sav 
The dog that Is known as the chil

dren’» friend.
And fa» gentle as he ts brave."Lakes are much pleasanter

Numbered Words.
My l-S-4-12-10d-l4U-6 is a kind of 

fruit.
My 18-7-1-11 1» of earth.
My 8-L2-9 is not many.
My whole Is a popular young mam.

"John, what boot Is that the baby’s 
chewing? It looke like 
Khayyam."

“It la I’m glad to see the kid dis
playing such a pronounced taste for 
the classics."—Boston Transcript.

our Omar

My 8-2-6-13-6 to need for picking. 
My U-6-1L7 to to be opened,
My 1-10-6-4-12 is first etoee,
My whole Is in New Bnmsrwtck ®hta

Each Have Had a Secret.
"What did the Newrltoheg think of 

the ocean on their first voyage 
across?"

"They seemed to think It a very 
swell affair."—Boston Transcript.

My first to a ruler, my second a com
mander, my whole to a very high offic
ial- When I am lettered and number
ed—
My 6-14-6 went qukddly.
My 13-7-3-12-8 wandered,
My 9-6-10-4-11 la like the grass.

Mrs. Subbubs—I told Bridget to 
string the beans this morning, 

Subbube—Yes. Well?
Mrs. Subbubs—-Wed, she flared up 

and told me I couldn't string her; 
that we'd eat them loose or not at 
all.—Boston Transcript

Jumbled Names.
Jumbled names of prominent men In 

New Brunswick:
1— —T-N-O-V-I-E.
2— T-E-AtRnB-X.
3— TOE-S-RF
4— U-R-Y-M-R-A.
6—L-C-E-L-V-R-A.
6—M-E-G-L-N-I F-M.

Eve’s lot was not eo very bad,
By Fate site wasn’t badly treated ; 

For Adam never came home mad 
Because the home team was defeat

ed.

Johnny, aged four, greatly admired 
his mother's guest. Jennie, aged 
twelve. One day Jennie was looking 
without success for angleworms, when 
Johnny said: “I tell you. Miss Jennie 
if I was a worm I’d be just where 
you’re digginY'

What Counties are These:
1. —My first three runs on rails, my 

last three form a heavy weight.
2. —Out off my tail twice, and I am 

a winner.
3. —Add a town to me and I am the 

capital of a province.
4. —The sun sinks in nry first, and 

hay grows on my last.
6.—My first shines, my last is to 

hide.

More Hands Wanted.
"I say. Tommy,” called the men who 

had just driven up, to the passing 
youngster, “come and hold my horse 
for a few minutes, will you?"

"■Can't,** came the unexpected re
ply.”

"Shall you be late for school?"
‘Ain’t goto’ to school—goln’ ’ome."

"Will your mother beat you If you’re 
a little later than usual?"

“Not much.”
“Then why, in the name of goodness, 

can't you earn a few coppers by hold
ing my horse just five minutes?"

" 'Cos I ain’t go no muttons on the 
back o' my trousers, an’ I ’ave to keep 
my ‘ande in my pockets to "old ’em 
up, an' if I 'old your 'oss it’ll be all 
over with ’em." And as he walked on 
he whistled.

A Con. Game.
What cons, are these :
1. —A hole In the ground
2. —Held together.
3. —Used for wrapping
4. —A race track.
6.—An ill-bred dog.
6. —Very thick.
7. —To come dovri
8. —A small portion
9. —'Finished*.

10. —A penalty.
11. —Substantial
12. —Recovered.
13. —Of pleasant manner.Sue Deerlng—“Ipi afraid papa was 

angry when you asked him for me; 
was he, Jack, love-"

Jack Hfilow—“Not at all. He asked

men who would be likely to marry 
your five sisters If properly coaxed."

Literary Characters.
Who were the following characters, 

in what books, stories or poems have 
you read of them, and who were the 
authors. I will be -pleased to publish 
any well-written answers sent to me.

1. —All Baba.
2. —-Aladdin.
3. —Enoch Arden
4. —Barkis.
6.—Front de Boeuf.
6.—Evangeline.
7j—Friar Tuck.
8. —Friday
9. —John Gilpin.

10. —Little Nell.
11. —Shylock.
32.—-JaverL
13. —Tqpey.
14. —Hip Van Winkle.
16-—Jenny Wren.

knew any more respectable

Ruling the Sound Waves.
! A school inspector was about to en
ter the playground of a certain village 
school when he was saluted by an 
outburst of music which at first bore 
some resemblance to "Rule Britannia,” 
but afterwards broke away into the 
most bewildering discord.

He made a mental note to ask the 
children to sing "Rule Britannia," and 
walked up to the door. He was met 
by the master.

“I think, sir. we’ve something to 
please you this time,” was the opening 
remark.

“I'm glad to hear it : and what may 
it be?”

‘‘Don’t you remémbe.r what you*said 
learning rounds

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S 
PUZZLES.

The things you carry on your body: 
1. crown: 2, knee-caps; 3, hand and 
foot; 4, lids; &, eyes and nose

about tile youngsters 
or catches?’’

Oh, yes; I remember Have the?' 
got one ready?"

“Thar the?' have, sir.”
The inspector, glad in this way to 

escape "Rule Britannia," at once call 
ed for the round.

The master, cane in hand, led off 
the boys in the third standard with the 
strain of “Rule Britannia." As they 
began the next strain the fourth «tan 
dard lads repeated the first with start
ling effect; and finally the fifth section 
broke in with It. when the third and 
fourth dIrisions were shouting the 
third and second «trains against each

Word square—
M

O A 
M 1
H L

-Pair, pare, pear 
2.—Right writ*, rite 
2 —Do, due. dew 
4—Reign, rein, rate

3

When 1t was all over the master 
turned to the inspector with:

“Well, sir. did you ever hear any
thing come up to it?"

Raindrops

LÎTTVE TOMMY.
"No. I never did." gasped the officia! 

"and I don't think I ever shall" Only six years old Is IWfir Tommy.
But who ever saw him afraid ?

I’ve seen him master s tiger.
Even though twee of ginger-breed

at all resembles her father, she could 
scarcely deserve the character you 
gave her before This voting lady came 
in."

"I should be very sorry to wrong 
her.” said Miultim, stiffly, as she pro
ceeded to crosa-oxamine Marie. Next 
Grace herself was summoned.

"Don't l>e frightened for m«*. Grace.
I have told all.” put in Maria, as the 
girl entered

Thus at liberty, Grace replied hon- Little Tommy, with all bis stores, 
estly to the questions which the gov- j 
erne-ss put to her, and after introduc
ing Grace to lier father's friend. Ma > Is 
dam summoned the fifth-form girl», 
explained the circumstances, apologis
ed handsomely to Grace,
Maria, whom she called a oatspaw. and 
dismissed Selina to sobtar?’ contint! 
ment and her own thoughts Thej\« 
was a great clapping of bonds and a 
hum of applause. Then the girls 
pressed round Grace-with con grata-la

in due course Grace graduated with 
honors at Cambridge. 1 have the out 
lines of this tale from herself, and 
sha.ll conclude with her own words:

"I should like other girls to know 
how very nearly that one dishonorable 

o? mine went <o ruining my 
■whole life. I had always acted honor 
ably, because I hae no temptation 
My punishment was short, but very 
sharp, and 1 hope it may eerve as a 
warning to others."

(The End.)

Nine cow a he he» tied m fate pasture;
They look, jtrst now. rather thta 

Does he ever milk them? Well, rot 
very often.

For 'tis hard to eoneese mMk ont 
of tin.

His a took, hto steeds and hie stores, 
yet Just like a miser.
This Christmas he to locking for

still more.
—Joseph Archer, aged ’Sforgave

Sham Latin.
Perhaps one of the nest of the num

erous class of sham Latte inscriptions 
was one which appeared some time 
ago in a lkrblin paper 
antique "Latin,** aa follows 

*T •sabilllhaeree' ago, ’fortibt»' ea in 
aro. Nrestes ’Mari thoebe' irux. votis 
•innem’ . . . 'pea' an 'dux.' ”

This purported to have been found 
near the site of a church dedicated 
to “the saint known to the old chron
iclers as Uncatus Ambulant»."

The "Latin" ineenption wa» in real
ity an absurd rhyme - 
" ‘1 say. Billy! here* a go. forty bums

" 'No. says Mary. *tb»y be trucks; 
what is in ’em?—pees and docks.’*

U wa» in

action

i

and she attempted to apeak; but Se
lina Dixon held her arm firmly.

“Take care," she whispered, and 
Maria sat silent, but trembling with 
excitement.

Then the business of the form was 
r06umed as if nothing particular had 
happened.

In her own room Grace knelt by the 
bedside, sobbing convulsively; her mo 
the.r’s pale, patient face rose before 
her, and almost maddened her. The 
heavens were brass; she could turn no 
where for help to clear herself of the 
terrible charge. A faint tap came up
on Iter door, and her friend Elisle en
tered. She had already 
about it, and came to say she didn’t 
believe it—wouldn’t believe it if an 
angel told her. Somehow Lite girl’s 
faith helped the wretched Grace to 
dry her tears, and she set about me
chanically packing up her simple ward
robe, for her dry. burning eyes saw 
nothing but a haze of darkness before

About two hours later a gentleman 
called to see Madam, and after she had 
read his letter of Introduction, she 
said- -

"1 find by this that yoi 
of the late Captain. Holliday."

*"Y»is. Madam," hq replied. * 
ther he was my friend, and a few days 
ago I called upon hie widow to find 
how I could best repay the debt or 
gratitude 1 owe him. After some little 
difficulty I discovered that his daugh
ter Grace wishes to take a degree. 
Oddly enough, my only daughter ’is 
bent upon the same object ; they can 
go to the university together es sis
ters ; I will bear the expense for both; 
that is. if you can assure me Grace 
Haliiday is everything she ought to 
he—ladylike, am: .ble. and. above all. 
a truthful and honorable girl."

“I am very sorry to say that I could 
not ad wise you to take Grace Halii
day as a companion for your daugh
ter." said Madam stiffly. "She is bo tit 
viciously revengeful and untruthful. 
Without a bhiuyh she------ ”

Here the door was filing violently 
open, and Maria Clifton, her face near
ly purple with excitement, burst into 
the room, and taking no notice of the 
etranger she at once addressed Ma-

the girls would assemble to give up 
their priae essays. It just crossed her 
mind that it was odd she should be

A PRIZE ESSAY
A STORY OF LONDON 
BOARDING SCHOOL LIFE

In the class-riiom she found the fifth- 
form girte assembled, as she expected, 
and at the upper end of the room the 
English master and Madam sat con 
versing earnestly together. As Grace 
took her seat she had no premonition 
of the storm which was about to buret 
upon her; in fact, her spirits had been 
lighter that morning than usual.

After a few minutes nad passed, 
Madam looked up an ! said, as if she 
had Just observed her—

"Grace Haliiday «ome forward to 
the table ; I have something to say to 
you."

Grace obeyed, an in vonscious of the 
curious looks on the faces of the girls 
as of the

(Continued from last week.)
"Pray, don’t be so fierce ! " said Ma

ria, with Smother yawn, to gain time. 
"You’ll wake her," glancing at the 
other bed. "It’s downstairs to the 
class-room In my own desk. If anyone 
finds you albout, I hope you won’t get 
me into trouble."

"No, I certainly will not, Marla; I 
thought you might have tt here."

“Well, you see I haven’t; and now 
that you have done your best to get it 
back, the fault will lie with me, and 
not with you."

Grace would not accept tills sophis
try; she feared her own weakness, 
and determined to temporise no longer 
with conscience, so, returning to her 
room, she procured a candle and 
matches, and swiftly descending the 
stairs, she reached the door of the 
class-room and entered.

Meantime Marla snipped out of bed 
and turned the key in the door, as she 
said to herself—

"She shan't come in to frighten me 
again; what a fuss about nothing! 
She won’t find it' in my desk, at all 
events; I hope Selina has got it in 
her room."

Then after a great upheaval of the 
bed clothes, so aa to tuck them In 
comfortably, Maria yawned again, and 
in a few minutes was asleep.

Never doubling Marla’s word, Grace 
tit the candle when site entered the 
Class-room, and proceeded to examine 
the desk which .she believed belonged 
to her, but no manuscript wa» to be 
found. She stood for an instant puz
zled, then remembering that elnce the 
arrival of some new pupils changes 
had been made, she began to search 
carefully in desk after desk. Some 
were locked, but !h? keys were in

At length she found her essay, and 
beside it a very fair copy of about five 
pages; she ran her eye over this to 
make certain that it was a copy, then 
she put it with her own essay in the 
grate, and eet the pile alight. It should 
offer no more temptation to her, or 
anyone else. A little qualm of pity for 
Marie crossed her mind for the mo
ment, but as rapidly passed -when ehe 
recalled how regardless of place or 
prize the girl had always been former-

heard all

\ pression Ofi the
b a .i-ter.

pitying 
face of the Englis]

"This merning. " v\, on Madam, in 
a chilling tone, 1 learned from Se
lina Dixon that the es*uv site has been 
conscientiously preparing for the past 
week has disappeared. Someone must 
have taken It from her desk, we con
clude, for after searching 
bable place It cannot he found. Now 
we ask you, Grace Haliiday, to the 
presence of your form and on your 
honor, if you know anything of it, or 
if you have maliciou- destroyed it? 
Stop." she said, seeing Grace about 
to speak, "stop and consider, before 
you utter a falsehood More la known 
about the matter than you imagine."

During this speech a rapid look pass
ed between Selina Dixon and Maria 

«r half rose

1n every pro
il are a friend

‘Oh ra-

Cl 1 Eton. Indc. 
from her sea;, 
without attrac-tl i

k down again 
b •. nation.

Grace spoke clourl. nd fearlessly—
“I know nothing ( f the essay, Ma

dam. I would net maliciously destroy 
anyone’s work."

“If I had not seen it with my own 
eyes, I might be deceived by her, 
said Madam, in a low tone to the pro
fessor. Then aloud: "It is a pity you 
should add falsehood to your other 
crime. For your mother’s sake I am 
sorry ; but as I have proof positive of 
your guilt, 
justice by expelling you publicly front 
tlids college, and I trust you may take 
up some other calling for a living. 
Your m m'a Is certainly render you unfit 
to be an Instructor of youth."

While the governess spoke, every 
word seemed to burn itself Into 
Grace’s brain; her head swam, «lie 
turned pale and trembled like a guil
ty thing, made an attempt to speak, 
and then burst into tears.

"You may go to your room and pre 
pare to depart the first thing to the 
morping: I will write and explain 
the cause to your mother," said Ma

can only do am act of

‘1—I—couldn't stand it any longer ; 
you may expel me if you Like, and 1 
don't care what Selina says; you must 
hear the right way of it'"

"What do you mean, miss, by this 
unseemly intrusion?" asked Madam, 
rising front her chair In wrath.

“1 daren't wait, or Selina would have 
hindered me." went on Marla, breath
lessly. "That paper Groce burned was 
her own era-ay. 1 begged it from her 
for Selina, because Selina promised 
to have me at her birthday party if 1 
got it: and—and Grace was sorry she 
gave it to me. and came to ray bed
room for it last night, and I told her 
it was in my desk, to put her off; but 
fhe went down and found It in Selina * 
desk, and burnt it. You see, I tempted 
her to give it to me. because you 
wouldn't let her eominde, and we all 
knew her essay would take the prize, 
an—and Selina wanted to copy it, and 
pass it for her own, without Grace 
knowing—

"Stay, stay! you run on too fast," 
said Madam, looking i perplexed; "I 
scarcely understand you."

"It «««us to me. Madam, that you 
have be vit somehow misjudging Grace 
Haliiday,’’ said the étranger. "If «he

ty.
So much was Grace engrossed by 

her search and its conclusion that site 
failed to observe the close-room door 
pushed «lightly rçpen, and an anxious, 
riorrified taoe thrust half in. When 
the -papers were quite consumed the 
watcher withdrew, closing the door 
softly.

Grace extinguished her candle and 
left the class-room, gaining her own 
room, as she supposed, unobserved.

On the following morning, Grace 
had no opportunity of speaking with 
Maria, had -she wished 1L being en
gaged with her classical master. In 
the afternoon she gave the usual music 
lessons to her pupils, and as eh-e 
almost concluding, a maid came 
a message : Madam wished to see her 
in the class-room as eoom us she had 
finished.

Grace was aware-that ot this hour

Grace waited for no .second bidding; 
she stifled her sobs, and left the class-

There was- an awful silence after 
site had gone ; the girls looked at each 
other awe-stricken, and not a few had 
tears in their eyes, for Grace was a 
favorite with many. Madam cleared 
her throat, and spoke

"I may tell you, young ladies, that 
1 have not condemned Grace Hall-Lday 
without good cause: I. with my own 
eyes, saw her burn the essay at about 
eleven o'clock last night."

A murmur of astonishment went up 
from thegirls. but Maria Clifton'* red 
face, grew redder than eyer, her «mile 
widened tin-to a half hysterical laugh.

was 
frit h

(
1

Last Week When the City Papers With All the War News Were Tossed Off the Through 
Train They Rolled Into the Station Pond.

j August 16th
ec Offer
16th

: Standard office in 
it this week greater

l remittance.
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zF Motto: Kindly Deeds Make Happy Lives
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Weekly Chat Answers To Letters

■

ARTHUR H.—-Many thanks for the 
kind words you wrote. "Hour letter 
was a treat after the long time since 
your last came. I hope you are folly 
recovered now.

MABLE G.—Those petf you wrote 
about must keep you busty caring toy 
them, I should certainly enjoy eeetu 
a picture of you among mem. Yee, 
ie a large family in the C. C. Club.

WALTER 8.—Am glad you let me 
know when your name was mot in the 
birthday list, I shall be pleased to en
roll it correctly. Always pleased to 
hear from you. Could you watch your 
spelling more closely next time.

DAVID T.—Good letter you write 
David, well written and most interest
ing. How is your invention working. 
I hope to hear more about it

ESTHER G.—Perhaps I can do as 
you sugfceet, glad you are thinking of 
our C. C. and Its features for all should 
help to make it a success. Many 
thanks for the Invitation, Am pleas
ed to know of your good time.

MARGARET H.—Such a Jolly time 
as ypu must have hod on that visit to 
Aunty. Hope you send me another 
nice letter before very long. I an
swer as many as I can each week but 
have to leave room on the page for 
so many other things.

JERRY T.—If you want to please 
me very much Jerry please write much 
plainer as I found it difficult to read 
your letter. Of course your friends 
may Join the Children’s Corner, ati 
ore welcome.

G. EVELYN C.—Yes, I did think 
you had forgotten me. Glad you are 
enjoying your -holidays so much, 
shall inquire about Maud and 81. You 
write to Mary N. and start the corre
spondence, it always takes one to 
make the first break end I am sure 
she will enjoy hearing from you.

Dear Boys and Girls of the C. C.:— 
It Is quite a long time since we hav 

chatted about the fellow» we are a 
eo proud of—the Boy Scouts. It waâ 
my privilege to see the manly chaps 
who took the long tramp from Wood
stock to St John last week, Indeed 1

,1

ft

heard them give on account of their 
distance oer day, their sleeping habi
tations a., well aa their eating exper
iences. To look at their smiling faces 
one could not sympathize with them 
for they were a very happy group and 
looked none the worse for their long 
tramp. By the good times they are 

IT having and the -prominence they are 
■ to be given during the two days of 
^[celebration in the city, I am sure they 

will long remember their experience 
and certainly will never forget the 
outing. No doubt, many who wefs 
specially interested to the same 
Scouts on their start of the hundred 
and fifty mile walk, never expected 
them to finish it, and probably wag
ers were made as to the time and 
dietanoe each fellow would hold Sut, 
but they have surely surprised every
one and shown their worth. The troop 
which -they represent have good rea
son to feel proud of them. Their great
est resistance must have been forced 
when they were offered the free rides 
along the way and vbry politely refus
ed Vie kind offers. That to me was 
pathetic for at the last lap of their 
journey an automobile must have look
ed mighty good and I can assure you 
they hod the chance to take a good 
"lift" but not so, it ajas to be a tramp 
end a tramp It was. from start to fin
ish. Well done. Scout boys.

A few days ago I eaw a little chop, 
too young to join a troop, acting es a 
acout toward a disabled bird and he 
proved a good friend. The bird was 
very young and was quite near a 
verandah making a big noise for such 
a wee mite, it just stayed still ami 
squawked. The rescuer tenderly pick

up the tittle bird and after care- 
examination could not find any

thing wrong, the legs and win» 
ed intact, but still the little mite made 
no attempt to fly. The would-be ecout 
thought out a fine plan, he gathered a 
-handful of newly cut hay, placed it in 
a box, and after furnishing the ne"t 
home with a dish of clean water and 
some crumbs, placed the noisy dis
turbed little bird on the hay, left the 
box on the verandah and went away, 
after a nice long rest, and probably 
some nourishment Mr. Birdie decided 
to continue on his journey. Pefihaps 
he was attempting to reach the city 
in time to see the Prince, like the 
brave Boy Scouts, and was obliged 
to give up for a time at least. At any 
rate, after a few hours he made h-le 
escape, so must have succeeded to 
getting his wings Into working order, 
but don’t you admire the spirit shown 
by the little fellow? Every though/ 
was, for the bird’s comfort and no 
doubt he would have much preferred 
to continue holding the bird in his 
bands, at

I

Birthday Greetings
To the members of the Children’s 

Corner having a birthday during the 
coming week, we wish them many 
happy returns of the day. Those who 
do not find their name# on- these lists 
when they expect athem, can easily 
have the correction made by notifying 
Uncle Dick. The following are en
rolled as celebrating their birthdays : 

Raymond Douglas, Pontypool, Ont. 
Clarence Potts, St. George.
Elsie Urquhart, Hatfields.
Laura M. Flewelllng, Oak Point 
Ada Bates, Freeport, N. 8.
Mary R. Hind, 8t. George.
Besade Brown, Cross Roods, N. 8. 
Florence Long, Sussex.
Clarence Pottle, St. George. . 
Leonard Johnson, 1 011 Ludlow St. 
Marian Wallace, Wolfvvllle, N. 8. 
Harold B. S. Reid, Mecklenburg St 
Francis Doody, Pr. William St . 
Winifred Thomas, Wawelg.
Vera Shnpson, Carson ville.
Marjorie Bremen, Sussex.
Rosamond Friars, Paradise Row. 
Opal Walton, Great Shemogue. 
Norma Haney, Cumming’s Cove. 
Edward Williams, Long Creek. 
Vivian Lockhart, Moncton.
Arthur Lockwood, Mt. Whatley.
April Stevens, Charlotte St 
Hi Id red Delaney, (’entreville.
Gladys Clark. Metcalf St 
Carl Arbo, Fairville.
Phyllis M. Cullie, Tracey Sta.
Lulu Trifta, Young’s Cove.
Violet Hanson, Carmarthen St.
Jean J. Murray. Penobsqula.

*>d,

y rate he would like to 
have stayed very near, but realizi 
that he seemed as huge to the wee 
bird as a giant would seem to him, he 
very generously gave up Ms own de
sires and left the bin! to have wliat 
It evidently needed most a perfect 
quiet rest. That would be impossible 
while In a frightened, worried state, 
60 all possible cau 
and I am sure that little feathered 
friend will not be eo frightened if it 
ag&ra gives out and is obliged to ac
cept the hospitality from some boy 
or girl. Our C. C. 
be as willing and careful as the one 
I have just told you of I am sure if 
an opportunity came to them to do a 
kind act toward any dumb «friend .

Hoping you are all enjoying the va 
cation. With heaps of love,

f
were removed

UNCLE JIM'S JUMBLED JINGLES.
mbers would all

Grown-ups don't know everything 
after all, and what I am going to tell 
you will show you -that this to true.

Uncle Jim caime over to the* house 
one day last week, and went up to the 
nursery to see the children. Mother 
wanted to show Uncle Jim how clever 
thé children were and she asked them 
all to say little nursery rhymes. Little 
Ted didn’t do as well as the others 
and Undle Jim eaid: "Now Ted I am 
ashamed of you. When I was a little 
boy I could always say my rhymes." 
Ted asked Mm if he could still say 
them, and Uncle Jim said, sure he

So Ted started to ask Uncle Jim to 
recite a few of the rhymes, from Moth
er Goose.

It was a great joke on Uncle Jim. 
Ted would give -him the first line and 
ask him to finish, but I think Uncle 
Jim must have got things awfully mix
ed for here’s the way he recited the 
hymes:

UNCLE DICK.

Naughty Tommy.

His Mother: “What are you moping 
about the house for, Tommy? Why 
dont you go over and play with Chrfr- 
ley Pinafore?"

Tommy: “ ’Cause I played with 
Charley Pinafore yesterday, and 1 
don’t s’pose he’s well enough yet."

f Moving Picture 
Funnies

1

i Mary had a little lamb,
She drove Mm many a mite 

Till he jumped 
j Against a crooked stile.

Hark! hark! The dogs do bark.
And the cow has Jumped over the

For Little Bo-Peep has lost Ms sheep — 
But father will come to her soon.

! DON'T)
?■ ra

;
into a bramble bushN

!5Ei :v ?i if!
\ Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn. 

The beggars are come to town.
And old Mother Hubbard has gone to 

the cupboard
To get her poor girl a gown.

v
\

Y Old Mother Hubbard sat In a corner 
Eating her curds and whey;

The little dog laughed to see such

And the Piper's son ran away.

I a Wo-

rrtSO LICKS TH'
Simple Simon met a pieman 

Who wouldn't say Me prayers.
He followed him from school one day 

And ate up all his wares.

Aye vuvre just as
w ; HIS MASTER. 

SPRINKLES

CAVtlWt So you flee, grown-ups don't know 
everything, do they?PfcPPEAOK,

WS B(xC0N iQj
A Lighter Matter.wr The little bugler wore a proud smile 

as he turned out on guard for the first

"Have
P

m a
you learnt all -the caUs yet, 

my boy?" asked the officer encourag
ingly.

“Nearly all. air."
"Do you know the sergeant’s call?" 
“Yes, sir. ’
'Do you know the araembly?” 
"Yes. sir."
' And the fire alarm?"
"N—no, sir."
*H’m; well, now whtr would 

sound If a Are should break out?
The bugler thought 
"Er—er, ‘Light out* I suppose," he

affm

i
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(kit out the picture on all four sides. 
Then carefully fold dotted Une 1 its en 
tir» length. Then dotted line 2, and »o 
on. Fold each section underneath ac
curately. When completed turn over 
sad you'll find e surprising result.

i
\

i

..."...........1919
ig this order, you

ARD

after until I order

itled on this sub- 
whoee name ap-

.
!

•hi

1

\
i

■ ..... ' „ "M:
» ’th ■
- * m

- v

When your hindi 
call nothing you 
can offer them w4 
he more appreciat
ed thgn a cup of 
delicious tea, made 
from—,
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