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eincere 1dvde ‘af children Because he

¢ and about them. You|
are all familiar with" some of his

poems and if ‘possible to procure an

road ‘through 1o ‘will be easier and

happler, trod., You, will not. only be a,
Joy 40 youreblves, but to -all: with
whom come contact.

st igs through verses which are read-
ily undeérstood and follawed by éven

drea'y

A boy.comes forth to wash his

opa H

t, as tomorrow is the anmiversary
He was born, Febru-
He must have been a

» bridge, Mass:, March 24,1882, Among|
all- the- English .speaking people: his
works are very popular and two you

»ahould read and become familiar with
are, “Evangeline™
Then of course in his book of: poemp
yom: will-find-manyishort plecea which'
are lovely and in today’s page I hope
you will ali read-*Children,” then you
will. know . that the. great poet Long-

- fellow,
drem... .

-1 @, who. domot:
are

and ‘Hiawatha.!

d4d really. amd «traly dove chil
Indeed peculiar ‘are the peo-

Jovable, happy -and -unselfish. Try |
to become such, little folks, and the

Unlike soms-of the poets Ne weaves

:s;y young kld:ilie;. Indeed Long-
eloW | yeell be called the “Chil-
m‘: ;

¥ )
friend,

i TARE T . ALY
As ever your loving
o TIUNCLE DICK.
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THE BOY AND THE BROOK

Down, from 'y

~het o R g
flows . through the' vil
protVnep ST

qn . distant mountain
The:_broo) 1
R

hands,
there he

In the water cool and sweet.

Brook, from what mountain dost thod
come,

0. my brooklet cool and sweet!

1 come from you mountain high and
cold,

‘Where 1i

And melts in the summer

Brook, to what river dogt thou go, 3
O my brooklet cool and‘sweet,.

1 go to the river there below, 3
Where in bunches the violets: grow,
And sun and shadow megt.

eth the new snow on
hea

Brook, to what garden dost thou go,
O my brooklet cool and sweet!
I go to the garden in the wale.
Where all night long the nightingale
Her love-song doth repeat.

; <
Yrook, to what f un dost thow go?
O my brooklet cosl Wweetl. 0
1 go to the rounfainiat ¥
The maid that lived' the cﬁlﬁ
drink,
And whenever she looks therein
I rise to meet her ,and kiss her chin,
And my joy is them complets. |
—Henry W. Longtellow.

A MARE WHOSE MANE I8
EIGHTEEN FEET LONG

A of Inglewood,. Cali-
fornia ﬁl’o. Zigitt), is the owner of
a gray’imare’ with a' mane eighteen
feet ' long. This mane 8 so heavy
end long that jt is necessary to keep
it braided and in a net.  In order io
got a picture it took ome and one-
half hours to nnbraid the mane and
the same length of time to rebraid
it, *“The brald medsures’ six ' inches
at the broadest part, This mare has
a colt several ysars old with a tail
fifteen féet in length,. Many theories
have been advanced in explanation for

pears .o

. THE GROCER TN LOVE,
A Grocer Javed a charming girl,
As lovely as the day! |
Ho wondéréd it ‘she'd marty him,
Aad . seld, "Let Soap she may” -
And straightway to her house he wane,
"Har lovely face to 866\ ¥
Exelaiming, “Ahb, I knew full well
That Cheese the girl for me("™
Nz e .

y .

den?”
“Thst’s & place where the sick
coms

lowethevelridren who'| %

the old, el
L. .jpossible.

‘|swers are mot sent to our puzzies, bul
_Aare kept until the following Saturday
Jjto see how near correct you were.

“iswers

) Gogd luck.
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MARSHALL, 8—Well, you must
{ atart, to school these
ccld days. It seems as if someone
vipg - nearer. should have .the place
w‘ywmm you arrive after that walk. |
 you. do not, . like school, beiter
cause the time now i8 very precious
for.study and not for. jaunts to the
wopds., There will be lots of time ia-

ter for thet. . ... .. 2

A AR D itn hda 3

- OLINE B~Your lithe .letter re

lminded me of the rocky. roads.to Dub-

Hu. - It;»was slanting and .uneven ‘n

‘WY. ~;You-would, see Dy last
e pat-

ANNIE -H,-FeThat Was.
way your school celebrated valentine
day. 1 used to think it was lots cf
fur to have a box in school. All che
little friénds " pretty *‘mear ‘have had
good tiinds slding this “year;-and it

-
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ARegulr Saturday FagefortheKiddies|
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Toys and Usehul

'S £ GAM

Articlé K'i:he.xt‘ P Boy MCajx Make

Cross-wrrre'
- A

has been'n nice ‘winter ‘for -oued

fun. not too cold and stormy.': Glad
to hear you.enjoy school 8o much.

» G.—So good of  you to
write. whep you had been eo sick,
hope .you are feeling more like your-
self b ‘t’!ga‘uqu. How pleased 1 was
10 hejr that the page helped to pass
the time’ so pleasantly. Good luck.

LILLFANT"MGA ““Thanks' for greet-
ipgs and I enjoyed hearing from you
again, Suppose the sedson 'for work-
ing in the woods is nearly over, after
that you won’t have so much to do.
Write agaln,

LBON B.—Your neat little lettcr
received and much appreciated. Of
course hauling on level or down gra.ies
would 'not Be too much for & fairly big
‘t!q%‘x &Ven Swith’ “your ‘' 105 ' pounds
Mwoulg” 'it? " "Atiyway ' watcii for the
cross tiings of your friend.

S Rt e
"BBRYL'¢,.—Very pleaséd indeed to
have you join our happy Club; ¥ou are
‘mcst welediué. ©' We have a motio
which the members are asipd to al-
ways Keep in mind, and practice. It
is *Kindly. deeds make happy livee."
Then thé Bird and Animal pledge, ia
another of our strong points. Thanks
for sending yours too. We pledge
ourselvés to protect and care for ail
the @umb friends who need a friend.
Offier rules we have none, but make
requests for the kiddies to contr.Lute
to bur page to try our puzszles and en-
ter our contests which we occas'onai-
ly havé. Lots of the members have
éerrespondence with other members
aud hames can’bé found each weck
in our birthday list and every few
weeks In our new members list to
choose from. Hope to hear from you
often,

ALBERTA M. C.—Very pleased in-
deed to “egunt you among the new

eifig a’ excellent writer. Thers
@re¢ 16w better at any age aud your
whole letfer showed such a neat ap-
pesrance. It would be a worthy sam-
t0 show our memoers if hat were

distancé. to school, after that tramp
your bralm and body are too tired to
do justice to the studies. Hooa you
'stiike g ride sometimes. No, the an-

‘We did’have a puszle contest with
prizes "ofice, then of course the an-

ed.

ELVA T. L,—Very pleased :o have
-¥ou ‘Jofn oar Ci C. too Elva, and hope
¥ ] mach interest and

gh your membership
;% Howiilovely to take such
g0od “¢are of all those pigeons. They
are such handsome, stately laoking
birds too, and I know they chatter
many a thank,yéu to you.

JOHNNIE Mc¢B—You write & very
nice letter indeed and We ake very
Dleas to enroll you among the new

b The t days will
soon .be .qver, won't they, bui if vou

Bt any' tidie of the ‘year.' Whaat fun
you must have with' him; Is Le a big
fellow? - Such names as you
have for your cows. I think you must
have ‘found them in stories. Hope to
hear again soon,

WILEY B N--Yes, Wiley, thore are
a greéat many members in'the C. C,
and ‘it is just as you say—each year
meny drop out on account of their

sixteenth birthday, so we must have
& comipgAn to fakdl their

! <you jare epfeoying our

18" ¥ kind" ot weather

which quickly diminishes: the
and all the joys

snow
which accompany it.

JHAN 'W. Me
déed to' ihrvzgl"y amofg our
membets' & _mischiét' Laddie
mult ‘be, to tedde you that way. Yes
there are miany reasons why tho
country life is more pleasant and I
am sure you have lots of gond times
there,

%nendé' | must congratulate you ou |’

So sorry about your long|"

1o ce};taln ONnes were requesi|.

have' 'a'cart you can harnéss Teddy to

By Frank |. Solar.
Many boys make things-for the
Junior Red Cross te be given to chi'-
dren in the hospitals. Of course, there
are many children confined in hospi-
tx*u who are not sick and these friends
must be amused. This is a good pro-
ject to send to the hospital because it
can be used by those not able to sit
up. [t will also interest both old and
young and can be made with little
material in a very short time.
First plane up the board to be usea
for the game, it is five inches square,
and may be made of any kind of wood.
preferably softwood, however,
Now follow directions for laying out
an octagon; First draw diagonals, lo-
cating the centre and then with the
pencil compass set.the distapce from
a.cormer: tothe. centre-draw arcs, a$
indicated by the dotted lines. By con-
necting the points indicated the octa-
gon is formed.
Saw the corners near the line and
plane tothe line. Plane with the grain

It will be well to lay out the location
for the holes before the corners are
cut. The holes may be made with a
drill or punched with a nail or brad

awl. If the latter means are used care
will have to be exercised so the piece
will not be split. ' S8andpaper all sur-
faces preparing them for the paint.

The game may be paiunted red and
white of the white cross may be
omitted. This is suggested if you are
not experienced im painting, as it is
very difficult to paint the white on the
red without having "#t run beyond the
line, spolling the looks of the game.

Phonograph mneedles or sections of
match sticks may be used for pegs,
escutcheon pins have a large round
head and make attractive looking pegs.|

Something should be provided for
holding the game amd so a box afid
cover may be made from cardboard if
boxes of the proper size are not avail-
able, Designs for the cover may be
painted with water colors, Three sug
gestions are offered.

to praduce'a smooth surface.

To make the box and cover lay out

pleces seven guid seven-eighth inches
by seven and seven-ighth inches and
eight inchés by eight inches. Cut the
corners, one inch by ofe inch. Mark
for bending sides ‘with a blunt instru-
ment and ‘fold on dotted lines, Cut
finger holes in top piece. Cut eight
pieces of paper one inch by one imch
for fastening cornefs. Fold up sides|
of cover and box and fasten cormers|
by pasting one inch by one ineR'pieces
as indicated. Paste label or design on
cover of box.

Play the game by filling all holes
bat the centre. Jump as indicated by
the numbers. The object of the game
is to jump the last peg in the centre
hole. Remove the peg Jjumped over
each time until they are all eliminated
except the one that occupies the centre
hole at the end of the board. Do not
place numbers on the board. Try to
play the game without referring to the
table. These numbers and the table
are remely given to prove that the
pegs can all be removed leaving the
last one in the centre hele.

The Three

2 A FABLE.
ko Three gold fishes lived in a fish bowl
in, the living room-of the house.
There was the great hig fish with
the long frilly tail that floated after him
like a fairy robe of softest chiffon. He
trailed his tail after himself proudly
and thought.he owned the whole fish
bowl.

Then there was the middle-sized fish.

have been thought very beautiful but
tor the comparison with the biggest

from. flattering to the middle-sized fish.
The littlest fish of all was the favor
ite of thé whole family who lived in
that house. He had so little tall that
it mever bothered him, and he had s0

| Pl Sl

©he Stood At The Fish Bowl Hours At
A Time.

little pride that he was very pleasant
watch.

Down: in the bottom of the bowl
weré some shells and some bits ot
coral, piled up to look like a castle.
The fiishes liked that, of course, and
played around and over it all the whole
day long.

Then ‘ohe day a little girl came to
wvigit at fiat house. She had never
seen gold fishes before, and she
thought they were very wonderful. She
stood by the fish bowl hours at a time
watching the fishes and learning things
about thiem.

. She lked the biggest fish best be.
cause of hils frilly tail and she watched
him the most carefully of all.

Now, the biggest fish was very wise
and observant and he noticed that this
new little girl admired him very much
and watched him all she could.

“Jast wee hew erful
portamt ‘I am,”

“This little girl thinks I'm the best
fish in the bowl. FPILl show her all 1
csn do.”,

So he swam up and down the bowl.

when are well and
to when got up.”

ybeen the end of the story, but it
| wasn’t.
Phat biggest fish got to thinking

Gold Fishes

{how wonderful he was, over and over
| again, tili he couldn’t think of any
{thing else. And that’s pad for any-|
| body—man, child or fish !

“Pooh !” Look those silly lime[
fish I have to live with,” he- said to;
| himself, “They haven’t any tails to

He had a pretty good tail that would | gpealk of and it's very stupid to have|he saw a hole in the ground with a

!to live with them. 1 gpess I'll just eat
Ithem up. They amount to nothing.

fish's tail—a comparison which was far| anyway.”

!

So he started after them, !

Round and round the jar he chased
the middle-sized fish. -The poor little
| middle-sized fish was sq _frightened,

you see, there isn't much ‘room for
dodging in a fish howl. And though
he swam . as fast as ~hé could. and,

dodged the best he knew, the biggest
fish soon caught him and ate him up. |
After that the little fish was noj
trouble at all, for he was so fright-
ened by what had happened to the
middle-sized fish he . coul ardiy
swim. So the biggest fish ate him up|
in a hurry.
But was the biggest fish happy? not
a minate. . Figr no sooner had he swal-
lowed. .the littlest fish, than he took
slck and died and that was the end of
the three gold fish.
————

Birthday Greetings

To all the kiddies having a birthday
during the coming weck Wé wish them
a most happy day with heaps of the
best for their celebration, Omn our
list are the following B .
Augusta McDermott, Corn Hill
Laura Wallace, Sussex Corner.
Mildred A. Perry, Havelock,

F. Ward, City.

@Gordon Powell, Carmarthen St.
Whidden Graham, Milltown,
Kathleen Crawford, Sussex.

Effie Carll, Petitcodiac.

Jennie Roberts, City.

Fannie Bernstein, City.

Ethel Murray, City.

Horace Hanson, St. Andrews.
Marion Doody, City

Jessie Orr, City.

Myra Fraser, Chipman.

Jean McLaughlin, City.

Alma Wheaton, Newcastle Bridge.
Hanford Pearson, Highfield.
Marion Henderson, Wentworth St.
Myrtle Stinson, Dumbarton.
Dorothy Thompson, St. Andrews.
Agnes Matthews, St. Marys.

D. 'Bernfce Mitchell, Chamcook,
Bert Anderson, Sussex.

Our Pretty Teacher.
Her sweéthéarts are so many
She cannot count them all;
There are Tom and Will and Benny
And Jim—and Bobbie tall,
They're so glad to be with her
You often hear them say:
“It's a fine day, Miss Mary;
Do, please, walk home our way!™

.Phnlc-i culture is one thing, and

PIKA FINDS A NEW

HIDING PLACE

was very much afraid after
had pounced upon him
and at once he went about search-
ing for a place of safety. He felt
sure that when all of the dwel'ers
gone home and left him, this
gerous fellow would return. So
aid he to himself: “I'll go down the
wountain a little further and he will
n.. look #r me there.”

o down the mountain he ‘went
till he came to am open space where

Pika
Mr. Weasel

large pile of dirt around it ‘He''o,
what's this I see? I wonder i{ I
can’'t find a place to hide here.” He
anxiously listened to every 3sound
he heard, thinking it might be -the
Weasel coming behind him.

He noticed at the mouth of fhig
hole there was a lump of soil. He
ventured to move it away witk his
forefoot and peep in. It wasn't long
however, until there was a little
nose appeared in the opening.

Pika the Coney Hare was suroris
ed to see this peculiar little nose and
cried out, “Who may you be?”

“l don’t know as I have to tell
you who I am. Why did you roll the
lump of dirt away from this hole?

I'd like to know you are pry-
ing into my business?
Pika was astoniShed more than

ever when he heard the brave words
from this little creature, who was
no larger than a big house rat.

“My name is Pika the Coney
Hare,” said He, “I'm locking for a
hiding ‘place whare Mr. Weasel the

great will not find me.
When the little creature felt as-
sured that Pika was not there to do
him harm he came out. ‘! see,” said
he, “that you are not going to dn
me any harm so I will ask you to

forgive me for what I have said.
You see, so many of these forest
foiks are trying to kill every one

they see and I thought that you were
desiring to do the same thing. 1
know that Weasel and maybe I can
help you find a place that will be
safe.”
“But you haven't tdld me anything
about yourself, nor who you are. 1
am sure I can forgive you because I
can understand how you feel about
the forest dwellers that are always
molesting every one.” It always seems
strange how some folks always
speak out everything that comes into
their minds and then have to be for-
ever asking forgiveness for saying so
much.
“Well,” answered the little fel-
low. as he stood on his hind feet to
view the surroundings. “My namie is
Gopher, the Hunter calls mé the Poc-
ket Gopher. I'll dig a place here in
the end of this hole big enough for
you to-stay in tonight and I am sure
Mr. Weasel the Great will do you no
harm.”
B ——
Mother: “Tommy, I'm sorry that
you and Jack quarrelled about that
orange, and that Leonard had to ia-
terfere. Whose part did he take?'
Tommy: “Whose part? He took
the whole orange.”

letter block, what senterce can you

Behead sin and léave a low lempeér
ature;

Behead a kind of wood and leave a

Behead a term of affectiol and leave

Bebead a sign and leave people;
Bebead a geographical term and leave

Bebead a measure twice and leave
Behead a musical term and leave a

Behead a prison and leave pain.

by a
Ababy? A dentist? A fatterer? A milk-
man? A miller? A dairy-maid?

up old recipes to meet the demands of
returned heroes.

lar. doughnut makes an interesting
puzzle, Just draw a straight line
across the doughmut to show how

ST
1—Missing Vowe!

By placing the vowel “e” or dou
le “e” at the proper points in this |

physical condition;
a part of the bedy;

& numeral;
practiedl skill;

stream of water;

What would be bought

3
kind of candy
hool ter? B, ker?

y a

4—Brain Test.

(e
! \,‘lﬂ,h‘ /

The Doughboys have brought the
doughnut back into prominence, and
mothers all over the land are icoking

The design shows the sort of dough-
nut that buddies claim the Salvation
Army lassies turn out “over there.”
Whether intended ‘or not, this particu-

meny pieces you could produce with
one straight cut.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S
PUZZLES.
1—Word Puzzie.
The woérds having the same five
letters and can be filléd in the blank
spaces to complete the versas are:
Rates, stare, aster, tares, tearas.

3-—A Proverb in Code.
By using the letter which comes in
the alphabet before each ome which
is printed in the funny looking words
yeu can make this proverb:
“Birds of a feather flock together.”

4—On Your Bodies Are Found.
1. Calves; 2, Pupils; 3, Temples; 4.

Lids; 5, Palms; 6, Tulips; 7. Hand

and Foot; 8, Drums; 9, Caps.

HENRY WADSWORTH LONG-
FELLOW, POET

Born February 27, 1807
CHILDREN,
Come to me, O ye children!
For 1 hear you at your play,
And the questions that perplexed me
Have vanished quite away.

Ye open the eastern windows,
That look toward the sun,
Where thoughts are singing
lows

swal-

Unce Wiggily and

Sammie'g Skates

Uncle Wiggily went to Mrs. Littis
tail'’s house one day and he was quite

make?
4 surprised when Sammie Littletail
}VNI:‘! g ;!' RH stL'r' opened the door in smswer to his
PREREcR? k“‘?"c!lk'ycmr mother in, and why are you
LTENROER home from school, Sammie * asked
2——Decapitations. Uncle Wiggily.

“Mother isn’'t in, and I didn’t feel
very well, so I stayed home today,”
answered the boy rabbit. “And, ch,
Uncle Wiggily, I want a pair of roller
skates very much,”

“Perhaps I can make you a pair ¢f
roller skates out of some old spools
for wheels and a piece of wood for
the bottom,” proposed the bunny.
“Oh, I know where there are a lot
of empty spools in mother's work box,”
said Sammie,

Uncle Wigeily fagtened some spools
on the ends of two sticks, and he fast.
ened the sticks to some flat pieces of
wood. Then he tied the s>10] skates
on Sammie’s paws and the rabbit boy
went out on the kitchen  olicloth
whnere it was nice and smooth, and
there he skated.

“Whoop la!” eried Sammie. “I feel
well enough to go to school now. Say,
Uncle Wiggily,” he went on, “why
don't you make yourself a pair of
these rolier skates. Maybe they would
cure your rheumatism.”

There were more empty spools n
Mrs. Littletafl’s work basket and soon
Uncle Wiggily had made a second pair
of the skates. These he tied on his
own paws.

“Come on, now!”
“We’'ll have a race!”
Uncle Wiggily started off slowly
around the kitchen oilcloth, but soom
he went faster as it was very smooth.
“See if you can catch me!” cried
Sammie. The boy rabbit skated
very fast, and Uncle Wigglly skated
after him, but alas! The bunny gen-
tleman’s left paw slipped aaa he
bunked into a chair and almost fel
into the sink.

“Never mind, try again!” invited
Sammie, going faster and faster.
Uncle Wiggily struck out again and
this time his right paw slipped and he
fell into the basket of clean clothes.
So he wasn't much hurt.

“I don’t believe I'm as good a roller
skater as I used to be, Sammis,” sald
Urcle Wiggily.

“Oh, try once more,” begzed the
boy rabbit. And Uncle Wiggily did.
But this time both his paws clipped
and down he went ker-smasho-bango
fa the middle of the floor, rattling
every dish in the pantry.

And just then the door opened and
in came Mrs. Littletail, the rabbit
lady

“Oh dear me, Uncle Wiggily'” she
cried, as she saw him sitting in the
middie of her floor looking queer.
“Are you ill?”

“No,” answered Mr. Longears as he
sat down and took off the spool roll
er skates. “Mysrheumatism wsas both-
ering me but it's all better now. I
guess I won’t have to go to Dr. Pos-
sum's.”

“Well, I'm glad of that,” spoks Sam-
mie’s mother. Then she made Uncle
Wiggily a cup of tea and after that he
bought Nurse Janes the red ribbeon
for the dish pan. So if the firc shovel
doesn’t hide in the ice box when the
stove wants it to play bean bax, I'hi
te!l you next about Uncle Wixgi
Billie's ball igd - -

————e
 Teacher (to freshmen)—What large
river is in northern Italy?

No answer.

Whisper from back seat, “Say, Poe,

Leo ” y

And Leo answered, “Sapolio.”
————

cried Sammie.

Sergeant: “Where are you i
Smith?” e

Private Smith: “To fetch water.”

Sergeant: “In those disreputable
trousers?”’

Private Smith: “No, sir; in this
‘ere pail.”
———re.

“Why don’t you take up golf, if vou
need exercise ?”

“I prefer gardening The Imple-
ments are cheaper than those used ftn
golf and there’s always the sporting
chance that you may raise something
fit to eat.”

e —

Barr Spangler, 100 years of age, of

And the drooks of morning rum.

In your hearts are the birds and the
sunshine,

In your thoughts
flow,

But in mine is the wind of autumn

And the first fall of the snow.

the brooklet's

Ah. what would the world be to us,
if the childrer were no more?

We should dread the desert behind ns
“Worse than the dark before.

What the leaves are to the forest.
With Ught and air for food.

Ere their sweet and tender juices

Have been hardemed into wood—

That to the world are children;

Through them it feels the glow
Ot a brighter and sunnier climate
Than reaches the trunks below.

Come to me, O ye children!

OF
Any boy or girl under

For convenience the coupon

'n:o three principal exports of Can-

m‘lmmoo{mln&ne

is quite another,

ada are wheat, flour and lumber.

| was born in the year'19...

Marietta, Pa., claims the distincllon
‘ol being the oldest active merchant n
|the United States. Since 1834 he hae
i'.uhun engaged In bugiuess, and is daity
1at his store. Spangler also is presi-
ident of the First National Bank of
| Marietta, and is recognized as the
|oldest president of a bhanking institu-
tion in the comutry,

And whisper in my ear
What the birds and the winds are

singing
In your sunny atmosphere

For what are all our contriving:
And the wisdom of our books,
When compared with vour caresses
Aund the gladness of your looks?

Ye are betler than ail the ballads
That ever were sung or said;

{l-‘or ye are living poems,

l And all the rest are dead.
—The Poetical Works of

| Wadsworth Longfellow.
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