WEEKLY CHAT.

My Dear Kiddies:—

How many of you cut out the little
pictures which are generally under
the Chat on our page? They don't
look like much of anything 1 know,
but after being cut and folded on the
lines as directed, you get some really
funny surprises, so if you haven’t both-
ered about them on account of their
unaitractive appearance, try and see
if you don't enjoy the results obtain-
ed, When you don't happen to men-
tion certain things in your letters
o me then I wonder if you enjoy them,

ANSWERS TO LETTERS

STELLA McGIBBON, Apohagui—di
might forget about some little chume
Stella if I did not hear from them
occasionally. Am glad you are pledg-
ing yourself to protect the birds and
animals and hope you will be able to
teach others to do so. Read the Chat
and you will know who I referred to.
Our secret.

GERTRUDE WATSON, Undine—
Sorry you did not read all about the
contest and you would have under-
stood it better, Perhaps reading the
Chat would help us all. It is not
writing the signs, but sending them
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sale,
He did not stay a day.
In Peru they grow fruit.
It is a long race.

owl is more properly called the mareh-

Hi%en Names of Girla. owl. ithc-d'&.-dl::fli

Whe . family that dislikes the woods pre-
PRy s s d ey Ak a1
1. Ihave vases to put the flowers in. | it€ the day it hides mn the swampy
2. Ted mailed up the grass or reeds, and at dusk it emerges
3. I am your friend. in its foray for food. An extremely
4. I have the lamp. cloudy day will also bring the bird
2 ‘svhen"em 0‘:211 perhaps, the most mervous of
e T ke i O] e e T

that counts.

Sometimes it is the little thing that is
miost appreciated, and that is true with
many of the little acts of kindness
performed every day. Very often the
large and wonderful deeds are not
thought so important as the small

8. Do you know I heard a while
age of a little thing that meant a
great deal to some chap, It was a
case of a max John advertising
for an office ¥ to run errands, de-
liver message ive proper infor-
mation when Well, he had
quite a number of applicants, about |
fourteen I think, but he didn't care
yery much for the manner of :ul_\"»nﬂGf your time.
them, the uffled into his office | LORNE AND NELLIE
looking ve untidy, not even k‘.mck'hlristolvﬁlad to have Nellie for an
ing oLn {.u‘ . .i;.l‘[l m;::;r;:m}“‘;hour‘mh" new friend and member. It i
wanta boy” s of a grunt.

2y were the words used, but
ed more like a grunt. Nat-
man didn't even bother to
names or any particulars,
1 “No,” for he knew a
i that way when applying
probably s¢ when em-
quite dis-
with the
to be his
ad a pleas-

A knock
and Mr, ——
In walked a
mmediately took
> polite enough
3 rood morn-
e gentleman who
office boy?” ' The
and pleased to
pply for the
him to sit

him
find out
boy

enjoy the Children's Corner.

time you have with so many pets an
I know you are kind to

birthday too?

ship you will get as well as give mue!
pleasure. I am sure you are a bus

those favorite sports must claim som

vou like our Childrem’s Page and
ful members.

but ju
boy who a
would be
ploved

every success.
MARLOWE FOX,

the kiddies would enjoy
rthday so I can have you fully
led, for 1 judge that you are }§
g the Children's Corner,
the B. and A. P. Society

RONALD AND CLINTON SLOCUM
Waterloo—Many
necessary information you sent me.

i

KIDDIES’ LETTERS

A PEEP INTO UNCLE DICK'S

bi

nvited

the
€

Pinder, N. B., Feb. 26, 1919,

| Dear Uncle Dick
1 am eight years old. I haven’t gone
am

to school but
home.

I'm join

tectic

1 Animal Pro-
always kind t»

£the Bird
I was

winter I went to the
koods and ight a little chip-monk
in my hands, it was nearly starved. }
put it in a cage that has a wheel on
which it runs, it could omly drink
hat record 1| milk at first, now it eats bread, oats
bers at { wheat, and will open plum pit

| It used to get its mouth full of
s | wheat and run on the wheel as if it
was going to hide it. Omne day this
week after I had cleaned the cage I
d and there it was rum-
the floor, so since then

One day

been
Knowledge

you

> doubt some
e me a §

g0es.

1. One mem-| F: et it out every day.
e first sign of It will eat from our hand and let
was a crow and | ug pet it.

d have pulled a
> brave old bird so
t it to me. I wish
I could pic-}
f us trying

Mama says we will keep it until
Spring, then we must let it go, but 1
hope it won't want to go away.

I like your chats in the Standard.

I will se for this time.

Your loving nephew,

MARLOWE FOX.

wrote me the list

Spring that she e
“nad ot read over | SMILE KIDDIES, SMILE
of the Contest |

nt to read and

Not the Chairs.
He was a farmer of the old style,
open and free-hearted, but he had one

*"| failing—he was inclined to be more
. | forcible 1 polite in his manner of
£ c¢xpressing himself.

On the asion of the twentydfirst

4 birthday o 5 youngest son a number
of our club will| o¢ 136 young men of the neighborhood
ke. Perhaps, they|yere invited, rather against his wish,
cannot be sent t0 |4, o celebration gathering.

I am sure there|  op assembling in the dining-room
6 just on the was found that sufficient visitors
7 other speci- d not been provided for.
7 can be the first to|  wwe nave not enough chairs to go

D prizes. HODINg | ,ung” said the son.
well and happy and | «Qn1 gye!” replied the farmer,
things™ wh Count | «therg's chairs enough—plenty of
ometimes seem SO UD-| ipaing  Too much company, that's
what's the matter, my boy.”

Lots of love to all,
UNCLE DICK.

3IRTHDAY GREETINGS

ers who have
a birthday during the coming week, we

wish them many happy returr

IN EITHER CASE.
The following story is told of a man
who, although well supplied with this
world’s goods, was rarely known to
show any signs of generosity.
He visited a school and delivered an
address. At the end he called a boy
up to him and said:
“My lad, have you a purse?”

e, Carsonville. “No, sir,” replied the youngster.
Lewis R. Moffatt, Norton. “I'm sorry,” said the rich mam. ‘It
v McLecd, Central Hampstead.

you had had a purse I should have
given you something to put in it.”

Later the same man was asked to
speak again at the school. When he
came the boys were prepared for him.
An empty purse lay hid in the jacket
pocket of every pupil present.

And sure enough, at the end of his
speech, the man called another boy
and said:

“Have you a purse, my boy?”

“Yes, sir,” was the eager answer.

“I am glad of it,” said the interro-
gator. “If you hadn’'t I should have
given you six-pence to buy one with.”

“You say your father is out of town.
Will he be away long?”

“It all depends upon the jury!”

MOVING PICTURES FUNNIES

el Marjorie tonehouse, Amherst,
herst.
Marion Hercer, Salt Springs,
Cassie Ivey Maxwell.
Gladys Barton, Newcastle Creek.
Mabel E. McCracken, Armstreng.
Gordon Coffey, St. Stephen.
C. Crossley, Waterico S
Jennie Smith, St. Martins.
Emile Salesses, Eel River Crossing.
Willard Bl mer, Fredericton.
Lida Kinney, Florenceville.
Muriel Ravendale, MacAdam.
Helen Grimmer, St. Stephen.
Verna Johnston, Millville.
Melvin Small, North Head, G. M.
Mary Spinney, St. George.
Austin Cosman, Newtown.
Jean Calkin, Wentworth St.
Weldon R. Welton, Young's Cove.
Edith McRae, Coburg St.
Ellen Nadeau, Houlton, Me.
B. Driscoll, Black Rock.
Walter A. Stultz, Steeves’ Sett.
Grace Davenport, Lansdowne.
——————e

NEW MEMBERS

Neillie Noble, Bristo1.
J. Arthur Rigby, Hartland.
Gertrude Lois Watson, Undine, Vie-
toria Co.
. Doris Wright, Upper Kent
Lottie Jeffrey, Young's Cove Rd.
Mariowe Fox, Pinder.

—— e

Young Sportsman: “I say, did I hit

We are glad to have you
as a new member. and hope you will

DORIS WRIGHT—We are glad to
have you join our club. What a good

. e . .
8 B in Peril
them all, uglnves e
Would you send me the date of your "
LOTTIE JEFFREY, Young’s Cove
Road—You are very welcome to our
Club and I trust through your member-

| girl with lessons, muxic and of course
NOBLE,

good of you to let me know how much
am sure you will both be very use-

RONALD BAIRD, River de Chute—
Yes, you are quite a stranger Ronald,
and I am sure your writing is better.
Hope your new Scout tribe will have

Pinder—I found
vour letter so interesting that I know
t reading it.
Will you please send the date of your

as well as

thanks boys for the

learning at

Sedgemoor;
sheltering two rebels.” -

George.
whilst Swordsley and the rest quested

about for the fugitives. Ralph and
Guy could hear their imprecations as

L

NN

el
S

. They Have rabbits for sale.

Enigma.

(Continued from last week.)
Monmouth's cause is lost—that he is a
fugitive. Ihave gained in ten minutes
all the informatiom I require, so to-
h | morrow I shall return to Holland. My
Y | ship lies in the haven, two miles from
here. Will you sail with me? And
© | some day we will all come back again,
bringing with us a prince more wor-
thy to wear the crown of England
n-|then he who fled today from Sedge-
8| moor. Hark. What is that?”
He sat listening for a moment, then
1] turned quietly to the boys.
“I think I hear honsemen coming,”
he said. “You have been followed.”
He rose, and touched a secret spring
in the waincot. A little door flew
open.
“Go imto that hiding place,” he com-
manded, “and stay there till I call you.
Be careful not to make a sound.”

CHAPTER I
We have mun the

“Ha!
earth!”
One of the riders, as they passed
the stables on their way to the man.
sion, had éaught sight of the white-
.| haired servant mubbing down the
horses. Guy amd Ralph thad mnot
dreamt that they had been closely for
lowed for the last two hours; but it
happened that a counery squire named
Swordsley, ' while riding across his
fields, h seen the boys galloping
furious along the road, and chanc-
ing later to meet a party of Royal
officers, who were madly scouring the
country in the hope of capturing Mon-
mouth, he told them that two gaily
dressed but dishevelled looking cava-
lters had dashed by on tired horses.
This gave the officers hope that ene
of the fugitives might be none other
than the Duke of Monmouth; so, guid-
ed by Swondsley, they pelted along in
pursuit; nor did they draw rein untit
they reached the mansion, where the
squire thought it possible their quar-
ry might have halted.
Swordsley knew that this house had
or years been untenanted save by the
white-haired servant and his wife, It
had the name for being haunted, so
that scarce anyone went near it. Its
owner was supposed to have won a
name as a great soldier in foreign
| lands, but he had been absent for so
| long that he was almost forgotten.

Swordsley was the first to dismount | will not be aw
at the portico and bang the door with closes, but an
{his sword-hilt.

There was no answer, so he opened
it, and, followed by his comrades,
burst into the hall,

Here they came to a halt and stood
staring; for by the windows, smoking

foxes to

To catch a —

Complete the
Figure 1 and taking them numerical
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spdendid specimens
contest. One was a twig of lilac buds
sent by Mary L. McMullen, Frederic
ton;” two—Pussy

Rigby, Hartland.

presently rose and made a grand bow.

“I do not think I have the honor of
his long pipe sat a gentleman, who
said.

Name of Specimen

Date found . ......

your acquaintance,” he
introduce yourselves, M
a cup of wine? Be seated,

is indeed a pleasure. I had not ex- Sent mn b)’ tsseevs e eas
pected such gallant company.”
Swordsley, whose manners were not Addl’CSS Ses A BRBE SO A

) of the finest, fell upon the wine flask.
He was a disolute, drunken scoundrel,
and when he had liberally helped him-
self to wine he turned a flushed face
to his host.
by " he cried, “you are sheltering
rebels! Where are they? We have
come, in the King’s name, to arrest
them? Nay, for all we know, you, too,
are a rebel, for yow are unknown to
me, and this house is not yours! Hark
ve, friend! We have a shrewd guess
that the Duke of Monmouth himself
is hiding here, ip this mansion.
“I give you my word that he is not,”
was the reply.
Swordsley grinned.
“Your word isn't worth much,” he
sneered. “I say the Duke is here,
with a companion. Why, I espied their
horses as we rode past the stables.”
“I say the Duke is not here,” was
the cool answer.
“Then you lie!” roared Swordsley.
In an instant the tall gentleman’s
blade was bare, and so was swords-
ley’s.
The rapiers crossed once. Next
moment there was a whirl of light;
then Swordsley’s weapon, broken in
two places, lay upon the boor, whilst
his antagonist sheathed his own blade
and stood gazing calmly at the en-
raged squire.
With a roar of passion Swordsley
ed another rapier from one of his
comrades, and was ahout to spring
upon his foe when an officer flung
forth an arm to stay him.
“No murder!” he cried. “You have
been fairly fought and fairly beaten.”
At the same moment Swordsjey,
who had been staring fixedly at his
conquercr, fell back a step in aston-
ishment.
“By heaven!” he cried. *“‘Tis Sir
George Chandos! Nome other, by my
soul. '"Tis twenty years since I saw
you last!” e
Sir George bowed, and Swordsley
laughed awkardly. Then with a re-
turn of his insolence, he sneered

Age and Birthday ........

are probably roosting in the woods.
We will ride to your house, Swordsley
and on the
meet some of Kirke's Lambs, who will
be marching to the village of Cran-
wood in quest of rebels. We will
send some of the Lambs to deal with
Sir George and his friends. I don't
believe the Duke is here, though.
We'll search for him elsewhere.”
In ten minutes they were gone af-
ter Swordsley had shouted an insult
to 8ir George, and soon Ralph and
Guy saw the door of their secret hid-
ing-place open.

(Continued next week.)
—— e

IN THE LAND OF WAIT-AWHILE.
Dotty was a dear little girl with
golden curls, whom every ome loved.
but, dear me, she had one terrible
fault—that of always saying: “Wait-
a-minute,” when any one asked her to
do them a favor. This made Dotty’s
mama and daddy feel very badly.
One day when Dotty’s mama asked
her please to hand her a glass of-wa-
ter for her baby brotner, and Dotty as
usual said “Wait-a-minute,” mama
grew quite cross and sent Dotty up to
the attic to “wait” until she called her
down,

Dotty climbed upon zn old trunk and
sat there crying softly to herself when
a strange thing happemed. Right out
of the crack of the trunk lid there slid
the queerest little elfin Dotty had ever
seen. This elfin had a long, long tail
curling up over his back and almost

again, touching the tip of his cap.
“Come hither with Monmouth, en.| Before Dotty could open her mouth
8ir George?”

“No, sir,” was the answer. “I did
not, and I will thank you to quit my
house. I will not fight you again, but
unless you are gone in three minutes
I will carry you forth.”

“We must search the house,” said
an officer. “You are under no suspic-
ion, sir, of having been in the fight at
nevertheless, you are

she was whisked right through ¢he at-
tic window over the Rhousetops. In
an instant she was set’down in a funny
little land where all the queer little
people had funny long tails like her
companion.

At first Dotty hae a notion to cry,
then she grew interested and asked
the little elfin where they were.
“F've never seen such a funny place
before!” laughed Dotty, who thought
the queer little people with their
long tails looked very fymny. “Where
are we and who are all these funny
little elfing?”

“This is the Land of Wait-awhile,
and ‘we are called Queertails,” replied

“Search, by all means,” returned Sir
He dat-down again and ¥t his pipe,

ing that time?"
% “l don’t think so, sir.
! T 't nothing in sight but the

sir. W mew plan for soldiers,

~ | they tramped from room to room,
Fold along the dotted lines and see and presently they elearly heard one|a funny little throne om
Eav:

her companion as he led Doty before
which

I ol - VW\W:A’
Sign of Spring Contest

I am delighted to acknowledge thr‘lee

sent in for this

Willow twigs and
Bill-Berry buds, sent in by J. Arthur

For each of these signs a prize of
one Thrift Stamp will be given, Prizes
ded until the contest
count of each ones
prizes will be kept, so that if either of
these members who have won in to-
day’s list should be the first to send
other “signs” their list will be added

“The birds are not here; but they

way we shall, I think, ¥

~—— {8 quite fine,
Just trace the dots to forty-nine.
re by drawing a

1y.

line through the dots beginning at

My first is in Thomas, but not in Dick,
My second is in orange, but not in

plum,
My third is in corner, but not in side,
My fourth is in rock, but not in stone,
by fifth is in cat, but not in dog,
My sixth is in long and also in short,
My seveath is in rum, but not in walk,
My whole is a town in New Bruns-
wick.

t
claws until its appetite picks up

tail first.
———t .

found was a yeast cake. They fined
ten dollars. I said, “Judge that
concealed weapons.,” He said, “It
kind of a raiser.” I said, “Give me thé
yeast cake and I will go out and eee
it T can raise the dough.”

\Wora square.
A command,
A girl's name.
Pertaining to a king.
To bind.
The opposite of hinders.

BICYCLE GIVEN AWAY

Numerical Enigma.

I am what all the members of the
Children Corner should watch for,
My 2, 4, and 12 is a place to lodge,
My 1, 1, 4, 8, 2, 12, 13, is what we all
wish to hear,
My 10, 2, 4, 8, is more worn by the
girls than the boys,

My 7, 11, 8, is a kind of fruit,
My 10, 2, 13 is a means for convey-

Wouldn't you Tike to have a bicycle
of your very own?! Of course you
ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S would. Think of the fun it wil give
PUZZLES. you. You can ride it to school, B0

errands quickly for mother, take

pleature trips in the evenings, on

§ Conundrums. Saturdays and holidays. And we will

ance,
My 7, 11, 10 is the name of a tree,
B ——————

render us in order to earn the bieyele,

[P Diamond Square. Hurry! Write now to The Gold Medal
ok s o K Company, Bicycle Dept. 8.8, 81
. AIR year in this business.”
KITES Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont. “21st
REG

to and it will be interesting to t 5

and win the greatest number of Thri?; _.i__, SE’-L EAS"'ER CARDS
» | Stamps. RIDDLES.

Berry buds.

them,

Of course boys and girls will under-
stand after today’s announcement that
wo more prizes will be awarded for
samples of Pussy Willow, Lilac or Bill
These are now taken off
the list, but they will scarcely be miss-
ed when so many others still remain
just waiting for more heat, sunshine
and rain to force their appearance and
not forgetting the bright eyes which
are going to be the first to discover

‘Signs of Spring’ Contest

scowled at Dotty,

o | .
“Welcome to our land!” he cried in
a fine queen she will’ make!”

plied Dotty. “I want to £0 home!”
“You'll have to walt-awhile,” laugh.
ed the Queertail king.
“In Wait-awhile land one never hur-
ries to wait on another, every one has
to wait until we're ready. So you'll
just have to wait.”
At this Dotty began to cry softly.
Queertails from every direction
crowded around her and offered her
gifts. Some held out rosy apples
that made Dotty’s mouth water, Oth-
ers offered ler lovely candy, and
cakes and ice cream and glasses of
water. But when Dotty stretched out
her hand to reach them the Queer-
’tans would snatch them away, say-
ng:
“Waita-minute!”
Then Dotty really cried great, big
tears.
“I don’t want to wait! T want to g0
home, this very minute!” she sobbed.
“So did your baby brother want his
drink, but you made him wait until
you were ready to get it. You do the
same thing to your mama, fifty times
a day,” said Queertail king. “That's
why we've brought you into Wait
awhile Land. You're so good about
making other people wait you ought
to make a wonderful queen.
“Pull her through tke crack in the
throne here!” he commanded.
There’s no telling what might have
happened to Dotty if her mama hadn’t
called her just then. Dotty ran down

day to this no one has ever heard her
say “Wait. i % s’!B'l I ys
ready to run quickly, fot she doesn't

Was much longer than the others, He

2 voice that made Dotty shiver. “Whag

“But I don’t want to be a queen,” re.

those stairs in a hurry, and from that | L0€8

THIS BIG, WHISTLING
STEAM ENGINE

GIVEN AWAY

1.--8hould have read.
I rode up the hill and yet walked,

Ans—Yet was my dog.

2~The driver's name was What.

3.~—A Broom.

4.—An egg.

5.—He weighs the ice.

6—To Jerusalem where the Shee-

neys grow.

7.~To call when he isn't in.

Boys! Girls! Know the fun of own-
irg a camera! Take pictures of moth-
er, father, the baby, your home! Have
the finest kind of fun on pleasure
trips, picnics, at school—everywhere
you go, your camera will double your
fun, and later help you live your good
times over again looking at your pic-
tures. Anyone can make good pictures
with this camera. Has ‘dandy lens,
two view finders, seal grain leather-
ette covered case, and 74 page fillus-
trated instruction book. ($5.00 in cash
prize for best pictures). YOU can can
win it easily, by selling only $5.00
worth of our beautiful Easter and
tancy Greeting Cards at 6 for 10
cents. These cards are simply won-
derful. The Easter Cards are hand-
somely embossed designs with Lillies,
Crosses, ete, and mottoes appropriate
for the season. With an assortment
of Gold Medal Cards you can give
your customers much better selec-
tions than the store. This makes them
s0 easy to sell. Don't delay. Order
now. Send mo money—we trust you
as we have been trusting boys and
girls for twenty-one years. The Gold
Medal Company, Dept. 8.8, 9 E, 311
Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont. “Z1st year
in this business.”

This Big Whistling Steam Engine
GIVEN AWAY to boys for easy spare-
time work. A giant enginé that
really does work Chug! Chug! Toot'
Toot! Away she goes boys! . Just
watch her fly, The dandfest - little
steam engine any boy could wish to
own, for.running little toys, The en-
gine is separate from the bofler, ke
the big engines, and has cylinders,,
pistons, rotating governor, fly whe
and, Gee Whiz! What a whistle! This
wonderful little steam engine we send
you post paid for selling only $4,50
worth of our beautiful Easter and
¥an'y Greeting Cards at 6 for 10
cents. These cards are simply won-
derful. The Easter Cards are hand-
somely embossed designs with Lilles,
Cirosses, ete, and mottoes appropriate
for the séason. With an assortment
of Gold Medal Cards you can give
your customers much better geleetions
than the store, This makes them so
easy to sell. Don’t delay. Order now.
Send no money—we trust you as we
have been trusting boys and girls for
twenty-one years. The Gold Medal
Company, Dept. 8.8, 4, B., 311
Jarvis Street, Toromto., Ont. *“2ist
year in this business.”

COMPLETE SCHOOL OUTFIT GIVEN
20 PREMIUMS

Everything you need for your school work is here

‘nch as well. All your school fellows will admire ! wish
they had one just like it: “mm:ﬂmfmmm“bm £
your own ink, a swell pencil box, 6 comical Charile
printing outfit, a set of watercolor paints, and heape of
ful things as you can see by the picture. And
given for selling only $4.50 worth of

adsomely embossed designs with Lillies, Crosses, ete, and mof.
fate for the . With of Goid

sat
4 the King of the Queertalls. His tail

want to be taken to the Land of Wait.
.'m.bbqa-mhl&-. 3

T S P cr

This owl like others of its family,
does not tear its prey to pieces, but it
will swallow alive a kicking mouse,

I was arrested for carrying comceal-
od weapons. They took me before the
judge and seanched ‘me. ALl they

1L They cell it, glve you, if you are under fifteen, a
2. Hailing cabs and omnibuses, tine bicycle absolutely free. There's
3. Because the spider, spied her, Nothing to Buy, Nothing to Sell,
4. A bee will fohow it, Nothing to Pay. And it is a magnifl-
6. When it is in arms, cont bicycle, coasterdbrake—everything
6 Because she makes ‘classes of|all complete. And it's FREE. Don't
lasses, forget that. Al you need do is to
sit down NOW, send us your name

Word"Square. and address and your age last birth-

KITRE day, and also the names and addresses

IRON of 6 of your boy and girl friendg
TOAD Then we will tell you all“about tflle
ENDS simple little service we want you (v

3
Eaton-made fibre case to hold everything and with Toom emough for your ‘
this

E
i
t

couztier, having the
logs o the period and wearing a thick,
sorrel wig which he would take oft'on
retiring for the night and hang on
omne ot the bed posts.

marked by a series of high-priced ware

LOUIS THE FO
N‘m
became

ne . type of the French
velte, rakish bow

Louia the Fourteenth's reign was

e e e ome Pt wpsrEcoToeed

ONCE-

’ CUSS WORDS ARE

GIVING YOUR HUSBA N

Little ‘wife, why do you imsist upon 1
entortaining more than your hudbaund
desires you to, bucause of the de-|,
manot it makes on his time?

Do you wish to oreate a breach in
marita, happineva?

1s coclaty. 90 muoh to yon In lite
that vou- cannot be sstistied ty allow
your husbénd-to &bsent himaself f:ou
the gatherings which he dlelikes®

A tited ‘business man must have
tima somewliers ;o think quietly upon
mattdrs lmportant to the weltars of
you botli, and he should not ba annoy-
od and nagged and forced into robbing
Limbelf and his busneny of this noces-

THE FOURTEI

To'be perfoctly candid with you, my
dear—-—," began Madge. “Who ﬁ‘.’f‘"
ed you to be anything of the sort?" 1
demanded. “People aren't parrwt_u:
oandid. At least, nlcod people aren't:

‘re candled inetead.”
T)}‘g\n." sald Madge, “l‘vg not yet fin.
ished what 1 was saymg.'

It. was on the tip of my tongue to
suggest that no woman has ever been
known to reach this happy stage. But
1 refrained, and asked her to oarry

\, says & writer in the Passing Show

¢ London, i

l'ut's\ about my fourteen points,
she murmured, “If we're go(l}F to be
engaged, wo must start fairly,

“Certainly.”

"“?;ll. l'l)l, tell you what I want you
0 do, and you'llm——"

“Do it?" .

L dear, You-will; won't you?

1\:1.;ltuted. “Did you say fourteen

' 1 inquired, }
po'l'?:" darling, - Like Mr, Ford's, you
know, ~Only mine are muoch nlt:,,er.

Some of them are quite little ones, i

“Well,” |1 sald, “fire away and to

hat they are,”

m?'lrl’rmy," sho said, "you must novo:‘i
never love unoc.hum('lrl. not even

don't got married.”
w‘?"l’hut'p, rather hard, about

yout" s

2 ourke, Vil never love any
olm(.”'l-:)w could you be so mean as to
it .
”"ﬁ'.fm then,” 1 said, “What's the
second point?” .
“gecondly, you must never lose ¥
temsper ‘with me, whether I lose mine
ot "

orlnl?‘u'nud agein, but Madge explain

ed that o woman was “different. g::

wo let it §0 at'that, and came to th

“‘f,"\‘(‘;m mumﬂ drjnk,” said Madge,

BRAD’S BIT OF VERSE

AROUND HOME,

4 or |
Did you ever mee & preacher ‘
jawyer or a teacher who was alway

How

d nd cortain with his lttle dafl
xfrr';d‘; Did you ever know a sallc
or a tinker or s tastor who could a
ways please the populace and uum}
mankind? Have you ever found a
editor, @ debtor or a creditor, a me
chant or a farmer or & poet or a kis
who was always interesting, and wh
never was caught Jesting, and whos
every word or act was just the rigl
and proper thing? Then what e ke
you scoft and grumble, and what rlx!
have you to jumble ail the swe
words you can muster in a Jarge
rude and rough when the house fr:
bumns the fritters or the biscuits tas
fike bitters, when the dinner im
quite on time, or when the sfeak

N




