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OUJ2_> YOUNG FOLKsS
/ J.

YEAR
piGHTuy

START the first day ef the new year 
In the right way. If yon hare a 
qulefc temper make a pledge on 

New Tear to school yourself regard­
ing 1L Hare patience, and always 
keep - cool head. Follow the old 
adage, "Think twice before you speak 
once." and yotf will be cured of ugly 
outbursts of passion, and make your 
friends lore and respect you. A boy 
or girl who glres up to fits of Im­
patience, and who does and says rash 
things, to not a comfortable person 
Is bare around, and rarely, if erer, 
has sincere, admiring friends.

If you are stingy, break yourself of 
Hie fault on New Tear. Many a fine 
boy or girl has been ruined by dis­
playing a penurious, selfish nature. 
W her "littie pleasures you bare, share 
with a brother or friend. Never try 
keeping your little luxuries to your­
self. but dnd some one to enjoy them 
with you. What real enjoyment can 
he found In going to a concert or a 
matinee alone T But even a walk, or 
an hour on the Ice. can bring the 
keenest pleasure If on. has congenial

company.
If you hare allowed yourself to 

drop behind In your class at school, 
make amends, during the year Just 
being ushered In. Study to learn, and 
love learning. You will Lv a thousand 
times repaid In the near future.

If you are In the habit of using 
slang, quit It on New Year. ' There Is 
no habit more pernicious than that of 
employing slang in your conversation. 
Some children have a large vocabulary 
of slang, but a very small ons of 
proper war da Determine to use only 
dean, proper language during the 
year IS II. and after that period of 
time, nothing could Induce you to 
return to the use of vulgar words and 
■phrases.

If you have been bflnd to the dis­
tress of the poor and unfortunate, 
open your eyes on New Year's day, 
and learn the value of giving sym­
pathy and assistance to those not so 
well-placed In life as yourself. We 
are all the children of one God. and 
each of us should do all In his power 
to make the other happy.

( Thoiras Sreen, PHsonei*) WHO IS HE?
A New Year Story For Boys.

C
HOMAS—or 'Tommy" as be was 
called—finished filing the letters 
which had come by the live- 
thirty delivery and turned to re- 

piy to his employer, a gray-halred 
man, who was putting on his top coat 
and hat at the outer office door.

"I say. Thomas," said Mr. Qrevllle, 
"you and I are the last In the office, 
and as you have a few minutes' work 
to do. I shall leave you alone. Be 
sure to close the outer door tightly 
— till It clicks understand — before 
leaving. Good night, and a Happy 
New Year to you and your mother."

"All right; I’ll see that the door 
Is locked. Mr. Grevllle. and thank you 
for your kind wish to Mother ar " me. 
I hope you’ll also have a happy New 
Year, sir."

Then Mr. Grevllle was gone, and 
Thomas turned to his work again. 
He was not only office boy. but trusted 
boy as well, and Mr. Grevllle often 
went off without closing and lock­
ing his desk of an evening, leaving 
Tommy to do It for him. And on this 
New Year's Eve he hurriedly left the 
Office, falling to close and lock his 
desk.

Soon after Mr. Grevtlle’s departure, 
Tommy finished his work, closed and 
locked his employer's desk and put 
on Ms overcoat and hat. Then he

When Birdie Led Young Néw Year In

B
IRDIE aGNBW had heard her 

mother, father. Brother Ned, 
and Sister Helen, talking a great 
deal about the coming of New 

Year, and being only seven years old. 
she had been obliged to ask a num­
ber of questions regarding the holiday 
which seemed to promise a great deal. 
Bister Helen, seventeen, was planning 
a Watch Party, and Birdie had at 
first supposed it to mean a party 
where every one carried a watch, sil­
ver or gold: but Helen had explained 
that her party of young friends would 
come to stay through the entire first 
half of the night, and precisely at 
twelve, sit down to a supper which 

' their mother was assisting to plan. 
And Brother Ned. fourteen, was go­

ing to a skating carnival, dressed as 
a clown, and he was spending most 
ef his time Just now at the costumer's, 
superintending his masquerade dress. 
He was almost too much occupied to 
answer Birdie’s questions when she 
asked him about New Year, and why 
so man;- people did things on that 
especial day. But he told her this 
much: "You see. Klddu," he said,
"that a little chap by the name of 
New Year comes trotting to the earth, 
from the clouds, and takes up the 
reins of government And either he 
makes people good, or allows them to 
make themselves bad Now, he’ll 
come to. town Just op the stroke of 
twelve, and—"

But Mrs. Agnew had overheard a 
part of the fantastic yarn Ned was 
weaving for his baby sister's edifica­
tion, and checked him. "Ned." she 
interrupted, "either tell Birdie the 
truth concerning New Year, or tell 
her nothing at alt I don't like your 
improvising fairy tales for her."

Then Ned had made his escape, and 
Birdie turned to ask her mother all 
about It when Helen called from up­
stairs; "Dh. Mother, please come here 
a minute! I want your suggestion 
about the decoration of my room for 
New Year's Eve."

Mm Agnew went upstairs to give 
assistance to her daughter, and Birdie 
was left to herself. She got her dolls 
and played the remainder of the after­
noon till supper time. The subject of 
New Year was not resumed that even­
ing. as company was at table, and 
the conversation turned upon most 
everything save the near holiday. 
Even llttlq Birdie did not think of 
New Year again that day.

Bo the time passed along, and New 
Tear's Eve dawned. The Agnew fam­
ily were very busy, for Helen's party 
was to be quite a function, fifty guests 
being Invited to watch the old year 
out and the New Year In. So the 
Bitle Birdie was much to herself all 
day. playing with her dolls. Late In

x A Story For Girls,
and you must get to sleep before the 
guests arrive. You are too little and 
too young to stay up to parties, but 
after a while, when you are a big 
girl like Sister, you. too. shall have 
watch parties. So, little chick, come 
with Muver." And .Mm Agnew led 
her youngest child upstairs.

After being put to bed Birdie lay 
awake for a very long time, wonder­
ing. Suppose Ned was right about 
New Year being a little boy. and com­
ing from the clouds! Her mother 
called Ned's tale a fairy story, but 
Mamma -did not believe In fairy 
stories Birdie did. She had a great 
big story book which dealt entirely 
with good fairies helping little chil­
dren In need. Yes. Birdie believed 
Implicitly In fairies.

Boon the guests began arriving, and 
Birdie could hear them laughing and 
talking, could hear the almost con­
tinuous ringing of the front door belt 
and the opening and closing of the 
door by a hired butler who'was her 
grandmother's chauffeur on ordinary 
occasions

Then the ringing of the bell ceased, 
and Birdie knew that all Helen’s com­
pany had assembled and were In the 
two beautiful parlors Their volcee 
and laughter came up the stairs more 
faintly now, and Birdie lay very quiet, 
listening to catch what she could of 
the merriment down stairs

After what seemed a very long 
time. Birdie heard the door bell give 
a quick, little ring. Then she listen­
ed for some one to open the door. 
But ho one did so, and again came 
the quick little ding-dong of the belt 
Birdie listened Impatiently. Why did 
not the butler open the door and 
%dmit the guest?

A third and more vigorous ring 
took Birdie out of bed. She ran to 
the head of the stairs and peeped 
down. No one was In the hall, and 
the lights had been turned low. Slow­
ly and cautiously Birdie went- down 
Stairs keeping an eye on the two 
parlor doers, fearing lest some guest 
might open one and step out Into the 
hall. But no such calamity happen­
ed, and she reached the hall door 
without being discovered by a living 
soul.

At the door she listened. She could 
hear some one stamping his feet on 
the door mat, and at once decided It 
was Ned1 come home for something. 
She boldly opened the door, and 1o! 
there, on the mat. stood a tiny elfln-

lors for my Sister Helen to having 
a Watch Party tonight,”,

"Y es she and her guests are watch­
ing for : ,e, you know. And I am 
a bit ahead -of schedule tlms It 
wants half an hour to twelve, so 
I said to my -followers ‘We'll pay 
Miss Birdie Agnew a visit while the 
time to ours' Sp here we ars Come 
on, my followers."

As New Year epoks he beckoned 
to the crowd of tiny creatures about 
him. and together they all flocked Into 
the hall and followed the happy Birdie 
upstairs to her room. They quite 
fllled the room, and Birdie had to 
allow some of them to sit on the 
floor while others sat upon chairs, 
couch, pictures and window casings 
They coulv. fly to any spot where there 
might be a place to sit. So the room 
presented a very queer appearance.

Birdie sat upon the side of her bed. 
happy as any little girl could be 
under the most unusual circumstances 
New Year, who had seated himself In 
an arm chair, smiled at her and be­
gan to speak.

"Now, Mlqs Birdie. I shall tell you 
who my companions ars They are 
a band of Good Resolutions and have 
some to remain with me during my 
sojourn of a year on earth. They 
battle against a very wicked army 
of Bad Temptations that also comes 
on New Year's day. I know you 
will want the advice of ono of my 
band, for he can tell you which path 
to follow for a year."

But Just as he had flntohed speak­
ing a most peculiar noise was heard 
In the house. Bells were ringing, 
loud laughter mingled with singing. 
Birdie’s door, opened rudely, and 
Birdie felt something cold touch her.

“Come, Klddo, wake up and ear 
the old year going out and the New 
Year coming in." .*

Birdie felt herself slipping over a 
steep hill, then she suddenly opened 
her eyes to see standing over her 
big Brother Ned. all luthto clown's 
suit. He was grinning from ear to 
ear. "Hear the bells all over the 
city. Klddo?” he asked, shaking 
Birdie, and making her sit up. “Listen ■ 
Now it's New Year. And you've been 
fast -sleep while the little chap stole 
Into the city. Come^hear Helen's 
company downstairs? They're sing­
ing a New Year anthem. Sounds 
great, eh? I came home In time for 
supper. The carnival was great, too 
he-lieve me. Say. Klddo. T'll slip

i*

nl -Vow 1rs New Year
the evening, after her father came 
home, she asked:

"Papa, why do people make a holi­
day of New Year? Is It a day like 
Christmas or Sunday?”

Papa told Birdie that New Year’s 
*•? was only the first day of another 
year, that the world had a birthday, 
10 ,0 «Paak. Then the subject drop­
ped, and nothing more was said ubo.it 
N«w Year, tor the supper bell rang 
and every one went to the dining 
room. Ned was full cf the carnival, 
and wouldn't eat hardly a bite of sup­
per. even though his mother urged 
him to do so. And Helen was greatly 
excited, and had no appetite. In fact, 
everything was In a state of excite­
ment that evening, and Birdie was not 
noticed particularly. Soon after eup- 
P«v—at precisely half-past seven. Mrs. 
Agnew told Birdie It was time for her 
*° for b*4" “Ton know
a let ef company to owing tonight

gave a look around to see that all 
was In order for his leaving. He wad 
a conscientious boy and never shirked 
the. smallest duty.

"Everyu».ng r.lght for day-after to­
morrow." he observed. "And we’ll 
all return to work with renewed vim 
after our New-Year holiday. And now 
I'll be off.' Just time, and none to 
spare, to catch the six-forty express 
for home. And Mother Will have sup­
per smoking hot on the table at seven. 
Just as I enter the front door. Gee, 
but Mother and I *do ' hit the exact 
minute when It Comes to meals—she 
having them Just at the very moment 
that I reach home. And what a moth­
er. too!"

Thus musing pleasantly, and antici­
pating the usual happy evening at 
home, hie mother reading ajoud to> 
him after supper as he lay stretched 
on * couch, resting, Thomas Green

the quick. But he did not mind a 
bit of chill. ’He was a hardy boy,; 
and used to'pxpesute. Often he spent" 
whole eveulngs, after supper, on the 
pond near to his home, skating with 
his young frlenda 80 a bit of snow 
and wind did not affect him dis­
agreeably.

"Well. I've got a taste of what It 
means to be a sparrow and live under 
the cornice of a high building," he 
mused, crawling out upon the broad 
window ledge which Jutted some feet 
over the street below. "And now for 
the strength of my ’.unga” He called 
down as loudly as he could, trying 
In vain to attract the notice of the 
few passers-by who came scurrying 
along, heads bent and chins thrust 
into turned-up coat collara

After about three minutes spent In 
this way. Tommy decided upon an­
other plan, and got hack Into the

And You’re Been Fast Asleep While the
like boy with little wings sprouting 
at his shoulders. About him flocked 
a small army at little creatures not 
half so large as himself. They, too, 
had bits of wings at their backa AU 
were most gorgeously and fantastical­
ly dressed.

Birdie had not long to wait for an 
Introduction from the visitor, for he 
doffed a dear little cap and bowed 
low. Then he said in the most beau­
tiful voice Birdie had ever heard: 
‘1 *m Master New Year. Mias, and 
with your permise!on. I shall eome In 
and pay my respects to you while 
waiting for twelve o’clock to arriva 
You see, I am a bit ahead of tlma" 

~°K aurely. Borne In." said Birdie, 
greatly elated to have New Tear call­
ing upon her. And it certainly was 
a comfort to know that New Tear was 
not a day, but a beautiful winged 
hoy. "Come right la and fellow me. 
WoddA Ten eaaaet go late the par-

Unie Chap Stole Into the City.”
seme fit the nut cake and tee cream 
up to you If jrou want It."

Cake and Ice cream! • They were 
the magic words which woke Birdie to 
a full realisation that she had been 
test asleep and d’■earning. And no 
band of Good Resolutions, led by New 
-Year, had been In her room! She had 
dreamed the whole fairy tale.

With a smile as warm as her own 
little heart. Birdie turned to her big 
Brother Ned. "Yea Brother. I’d like 
some nut cake and Ice cream, if you 
Please. It’f not wrong to eat at the 
very beginning of New Year to It?"

“Well. I should say not, Klddo," 
roared Ned. And as he rushed from 
the room in his down's suit. Birdie 
was glad It was he—her sure-enough 
Mg brother—Instead of the winged 
New Tear of whom she had dreamed.

Real People-and lee cream and cake 
ware better, after all. than fairy cree- 
«•raa who belonged rightly In hooka

He Saw the Nota. Which Was Plainly 
went to the outer office door. He took 
hold of the knob, but It refused to 
turn. He tried and tried again and 
again, but could not open the door. 
He knew that In some way the lock 
had sprung when his employer had 
closed It vigorously behind nlm. 
Tommy had heard the door go "bang” 
pretty hard, and It had caused him 
to give a little Jump at the time.

"Well, locked In." he said aloud, 
standing back and surveying the sit­
uation. "But the Janitor will have a 
key and will come up and let me 
out," he added mentally. Then he 
went to Mr. Grevllle's desk ‘phone and 
took down the receiver. But as he did 
so he noticed the absence of the 
familiar click. He listened Intently, 
but no voice replied to his attempted 
call. Then he lifted up and down the 
spring which held the receiver, but 
In vain. No response came from 
“Central." There was a telephone In 
the hall which communicated only 
with the Janitor’s rooms down stairs, 
but this was barred, as Tommy could 
not get past the locked door.

“I reckon I’m a prisoner for some 
time," he observed, hanging up the 
useless receiver. "This 'phone's been 
slightly out of fix for a couple of days, 
and Mr. Grevllle has asked that It 
be repaired. And now. just at the 
critical moment. It goes back on the 
office. Gee! I'k miss my train. I'll 
have to *»:. for the next—a local, 
and It won’t put me at home till 
after eight. And I have no way of 
letting Mother know. She’ll be wor­
ried almost to death. Whenever I'm 
a moment late, dear Mumsey thinks 
I’ve met with some accident And 
this terrible snow storm to so blinding, 
she’ll have tears that I've got lost 
Wish *ro could afford a ’phone In our 
house—so I do.” As he thus solilo­
quised. Tommy turned and looked out 
of the front window at " the snow 
storm to which he had Just alluded.

“Well, nothing's done standing still. 
Wonder If I could get out on the win­
dow ledge and make some one on the 
street below hear ray call for help? 
Let’s see, I’m eight stories above 
ground. Rather an unhandy prison, 
be-Iieve me."

Tommy went to Investigate the 
possibility of calling from the win­
dow. -Xa he threw up the aash the 
snow -ad trussing wted eut hlm ta

St YJT "

Addressed “Anyone Who Passes ;y."
office again. After warming his stif­
fened hands and red nose over the 
steam radiator, he went Into the ad­
joining room and found a big ball of 
heavy twine. Then he got a paper­
weight, «and next seated himself at 
the -tenographer's table and hurriedly 
typed off a little note. It read: 
"Please look up and see a prisoner in 
distress. Then call to the Janitor of 
this building and tell him a boy 
to locked Into the office of Grevllle, 
and that the 'phone is not working.” 
This note he folded and tied to the 
paper-weight, which In turn was at­
tached to the end of the long string.

MW B HO to he that comes creep- 
lil- ingin
E&l At the hour of dark mid- 

- night.
Once every winter, a: d only when 

The darkness has hidden the light?

Who to he that Is small and young. 
But who governs all that live?

Who to he that demands the ton 
Of all who have toll to give?

Who to he that’s your friend and mine. 
Though he's driven an old friend 

away?
Who to he that can linger a year. 
But with us no longer can stay?

Who Is he that brings us great Joy, 
And brings us deep grief as well? 

Vfho Is he that both smiles and 
frowns—

Can you little children tell?

His name means only a mark of time. 
And when he Is drawing near

ly • y-JV • O

We «.now he Is bringing Old Time 
birthday.

For he to the young New Year.

Thus equipped with his life-saving 
■ipparatua as he mentally called the 
string and paper-weight. Tommy again 
.-limbed out upon the window ledge. 
There he located Mmself safely and 
began lowering the paper-weight by 
unwinding the twine. Having an Im­
mense ball of It. he knew he could 
let the weight down to the pavement.

After about five minutes work, the 
ball was mostly unwound and the 
heavy iron paper-weight struck the 
pavement below. Then Tommy wait­
ed. He was In a part of the city 
-hat was almost deserted after six 
o’clock of evenlnga for most of the 
business houses around there were 
office buildings knd wholesale placea

“Well. I’m rather up against a hard 
proposition." he mused, watching the 
storm-blown street below as best he 
could for the flying snow. "But all 
things come to him who waits." he 
philosophically added. Then he 
watched -a little longer before proving 
his quoted adage. Of a sudden, and 
out of the darkness of a cross-street, 
came a young man, breasting the 
storm. Tommy jerked the paper­
weight right In front of him. attract­
ing his attention. The young man 
was about to pass It when he noticed 
'-hat It hung In the air a few feet 
above the pavement He paused and 
tobk hold of it. and then he saw 
-he note, which was plainly addressed 
"Any one who passes by."

After reading the superscription on 
tfie little folded bit of paper, the 
young man looked up, and through 
the dim light saw Tommy* bending 
over the ledge waving to him in dis­
tress. Then the stranger read the 
note, and waved an arm to Tommy 
as much as to say. "All will be right, 
young chap. Just be patient"

Tommy saw the young man dis­
appear into the entrance of the build­
ing in which he was a prisoner: then 
he drew up the paper-weight and got 
back Into the office again, nearer froz­
en than he cared to be. After about 
ten minutes Tommy heard footfalls 
In the hall outside the Grevllle offices, 
and then a heavy knock on the outer 
office door. Tommy was-at the door 
in a hurry and responded to the well- 
known \oice of the Janitor. "I'm 
locked In. Purvis. Can't you get '.me 
out?"

"Sure, kid.” replied the good-nat­
ured Janitor, fitting a pass-key into 
the lock. Then, presto, pass! Tommy 
stood facing liberty and a youthful 
man who was beside the Janitor. 
Tommy bowed to him, after thanking 
Purvis for his assistance. Then as 
the three went toward the elevator. 
Tommy said to the stranger: "I am 
sorry to put you out in this way, sir. 
but there seemed nothing else to do 
except to attract the attention of some 
pedestrian who happened to come this 
way. I can’t tell you how terribly 
sçrry I am that you were put to this 
trouble. I hope I have not made you 
late getting home, sir."

"Ah. my home is a thousand miles 
west of here, young fellow,” smiled 
the stranger, as they stepped into the 
elevator which the Janitor was run­
ning. “I'm a stranger In the city— 
Just got off the train over at the West­
ern Terminal round the corner, and 
am on my way to the depot at Sec­
ond and King streets. I’m taking the 
Interurban for Grace Hill, which. I 
am Informed, is about twenty minutes 
ride from the city.”

“Well, I’m going to the same sta­
tion myself," declared Tommy, "and 
shall be glad to conduct you there. I

live at Grace Hill with my mother, 
sir. We'll have to wait now for the 
seven-thirty, which will put us Into 
Grace Hill station In about twenty 
mlnutea Do you have far to go from 
the station?”

"I’m not sure about where Pm go­
ing.” the stranger laughed. Then they 
left the elevator and went out to the 
street, the janitor going down to the 
bas ment to look after Vome work be­
fore leaving the building.

On the street the stranger said: 
"My sister lives at Grace Hill, and 
I'm on my way to pay her a visit. 
Haven't seen her since I was a little 
chap like you. She doesn't know I'm 
coming, for I wanted to surprise her. 
But I know It Is only a little burg, 
so I shall have no difficulty locating 
my sister's home. Guess they have by­
street car or a town hack there, ehT 
You see, I left all my baggage—save 
this hand grip—at the depot. It will 
be sent out tomorrow—as soon as I 
And my sister’s home.”

"Yes. we have town hacks, and alee 
a street car,” replied Tommy. . "But 
maybe I can help you out as to your 
sister’s home. I know most every 
body in Grace Hill—was born there 
sir."

"My sister’s name Is Green—Mrs. 
Sadie Green. Shale a widow with one 
child, a boy about your age. I should 
say."

Tommy stepped suddenly and caught 
hold of the young man’s hand. "She's 
my mother," he gasped, a lump In 
his throat. “I’m Tommy Green, and 
—and—you must be Uncle Thomas, 
whom I'm named for."

Well. It didn’t lake Mr. Thomas - 
Harding long to grasp the situation, 
and he and Tommy shook hands all 
the way to thé station. In fact. 
Tommy wondered If Uncle Thomas 
would let go his hand long enough for 
him to get out his ticket.

As soon as they got to the Grace 
Hill station, there was another sur­
prise awaiting them. Tommy’s moth­
er had become uneasy at her son’s 
delay and had 'phoned to the office 
building where Tommy worked. Luck­
ily the Janitor had not yet left the 
building, and explained to her that 
her son was on his way home, and 

! told her the reason of his tardinesa 
But of the stranger he said not a 
word, thinking, of course, that the 
boy and the man had parted company 
on reaching the street.

So, her mind at rest regarding her 
son, Mrs. Green put the supper In the 
warming oven to keep hot. donned her 
cloak and hat and went to the sta­
tion to meet him when he should ar­
rive at eight o'clock. Maybe you 
can imagine her happy surprise when 
not only her son, but her brother. 
Jumped off the train, and soon she 
found herself being hugged lovingly 
by two pair of arms.

"Well, well, how on top the earth 
did you two meet, and how did you 
get acquainted?” cried Mrs. Green.

And on the their way home Uncle 
Thomas told the whole story, and 
added: "New Year, 1913, shall see a 
change for both you and Tommy. I 
struck it rich out in the West — got 
a coal mine, and a good one. too, and 

-from this day. Tommy need not work 
as office boy any longer, but shall go 
to college, by gum. And now we’ll 
have some supper, after which young 
Tom and I will sally forth in quest 
of a New Year turkey and fixings for 
tomorrow. We'll celebrate New Year 
as it was never celebrated before In 
the histor;- of o^ir family.”

Qur Puzzle 
Corner.

CHARADE.
My flrat lies In front of the door.
Or possibly down on the floor. 

Sometimes It to soiled.
Sometimes it is neat;

And often It comes 
In contact with feet.

My second’s a lock of soft hair 
You may see It most anywhere. 

Sometimes it to gray.
Sometimes it is light;

And sometimes you’ll see it 
As black as the night

My two Joined together, 'tie said. 
Will make a nice, comfortable bed. 

Sometimes it to big.
Sometimes it is small;

And it comes in such sises 
’ As to suit one and alt

PRIMAL ACROSTIC.
This acrostic contains eight words 

of equal length. If they are rightly 
guessed and written one below an­
other their primais will spell a happy 
season of the year. The cross-words 
are: 1. Something which beats with 
regularity. 1. A command. 3. Parts 
of a chain. 4. One who will not work.

Silver colna I. A slender weapon. 
7. something used in bread. ». Hot 
vapor.

LETTER ENIGMA.
My flret' to to eight, but set In gayt

My second Is In millet, but not In hay: 
My third is In wedding, but not In 

bride:
My fourth to in yuie. but not In tide: 
My fifth is the same as my second, you 

know;
My sixth is in arrow, but not in bow: 
My seventh Is In broil, but not in ham: 
My whole 111 tell you just what I am. 

RIDDLE.
I'm slain to save me—with much care 

and pain.
Scattered, dispersed, and gathered up

again;
Withered, tho' young, most swee‘. tho’ 

unperfumed.
And carefully laid un to be consumed.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S 
PUZZLES.

WORD SQUARE:—
BLOW
LOVE
OVEN
WENT

ADDITIONS:—1. Lance—Glance. A 
Lad—Glad. 3. Lock—Clock. 4. Roic— 
Broie.

DIAGONAL:—Storm. Cross-ieortts, 
1. Small. 2. Utter. 3. Floor. 4. Store. 
6. Steam.

REBU8•—Dear children, merry, 
merry Christmas to you all.

PICTURE-PUZZLE:—Santa in toy 
of boy's heart, in his. hair
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The following article ad 
recent issue of the Lon dot] 
to from the special co 

) ■ y‘ that paper at Salisbury
m It will be some Sumn

grass grows green again! 
Salisbury Plain, where 
troops are In camp. Theil 
oyer 30,COO men in the. Cal 
Jon (which Is a good deal! 
division) quartered in f| 
Bustard, North and So 
and Pond Farm—and it 
say which of tne four 
to the muddiest. The 
Bustard think that they I 
the worst of it; and thq 
others invite them to '

In spite of the mud, 
are all extraordinarily 
trouble among them Is tlj 
the orthodox number 
coughe as a result of tl 
raw, damp weather; but| 
coughing very cheerfull; 
it the “Bustard whisper 
and the “Pond Farm pa 
other. In the recent 
were particularly fit ; it ! 
semblance to Canadian ■ 
of a not too Canadian : 
the frost has gone and 
again become splashed I 
slime and ooze, they obj| 
heartedly, but in lang 
vigorous as it is general! 
Of serious illness there f 
the men have too much : 
fresh air for that.

Every day when the 
impossible they are 
hard; and after five 
marching or manoeuv 
9 a.m. till 2) they come I 
-fresh as the proverbial | 
in an hour or so of fo 
gets dusk. Besides the I 
the football and the fre 
behaving in a way-that ;

Independent 
Cases of drunkennes 

the men are fairly rei 
temptations of a larg 
nearest catnip is 13 
bury by a road wbic 
river of mud. The tra 
subjected to would te^ 
high roads, and if you j 
by motor cars you had 
extra half-hour for delà 
in case a heavy motor | 
ped into a ditch.

If the men are ove 
particular offence, it 
their leave, for which| 
of (he roads gives so 
excuse. Lawyers, fà 
university undergradu! 
ness men, as theÿ mostj 
they are accustomed 
independence in the sp 
time, and so—comm! 
complain—they have 
derstanding that leav^ 
hour is leave to that 
sides the football gr 
centre of recreation is | 
tents, where there are 
of an evening. A ‘Caj 
Quartette” is giving 
aid of war funds, at ot( 
the camps. It gave 
mouth on Saturday la«t| 
of the fact that Mme. 
given a concert that 
was an audience of 3,0(1 
tette has had to pro 
Bournemouth again. 

Improvement Und 
Of course they reg 

but few, at least amo, 
doubt the wisdom of i| 
which they had at 
as it was, was short, 
keen on doing credit 

- the time comes to bel 
anything which tnaka 
able to do it. And t| 
they are better able 
they landed in England 
is the one suprejnq 
which, as a visitor 
seems to influence the] 
that they, when the 
bear themselves so tl 
the Empire will be pil 

That they will therl 
a doubt for they arf 
body of men. Among 

f proportion (as man 
1200 in one battalioi 
ready seen active sa 
South Africa or, being 
in Canada, as régulai
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If thq Above Pictured Word» Are Rightly Gueeeed and Written One Below 
Another. Their Initial Letter» Will Spell the Name of a Mae 

■Who to at Peeeewt Ma oh hi the Pwhbe Bye,

An illustrative pH 
Belgium when the Britl 
attacks of the Germans J 
guns which have proved!


